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'jf  DO  not  know  what  next  may  come 
Across  my  pilgrim  way, 

I  do  not  know  tomorrow’s  road , 

Nor  see  beyond  today; 

But  this  I  know— my  Saviour  knows 
The  path  I  cannot  see, 

And  I  can  trust  His  wounded  hand 
To  guide  and  care  for  me. 


1  do  not  know  what  may  befall 
Of  sunshine  or  of  rain; 

1  do  not  know  what  may  be  mine 
Of  pleasure  and  of  pain; 

But  this  I  know— my  Saviour  knows, 

And  whatsoe’er  it  be, 

Still  I  can  trust  His  love  to  give 
What  will  be  best  for  me. 

I  do  not  know  what  may  await, 

Or  what  the  morrow  brings, 

But  with  the  glad  salute  of  faith 
I  hail  its  opening  wings! 

For  this  I  know — that  in  my  Lord 
Shall  all  my  needs  be  met, 

And  I  can  trust  the  heart  of  Him 
Who  has  not  failed  me  yet. 

— Church  of  Christ  Advocate. 
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THE  SPECIAL  EDUCATION  OF  THE  DEAF 


The  Education  of  the  deaf 
child  has  long  been  recognized 
as  the  most  difficult  and  the 
most  technical  type  of  education. 
While  the  first  permanent  school 
for  the  deaf  was  attempted  in  this 
country  as  early  as  1810,  now,  in 
1948,  we  have  204  schools  for  the 
deaf  in  the  United  States  made  up 
of  66  public  residential  schools, 
115  public  day  schools,  and  23  de¬ 
nominational  and  private  schools. 
There  are  schools  or  classes  for 
deaf  children  in  45  of  our  states, 
and  the  three  small  population 
states  that  do  not  have  schools 
within  their  borders  arrange  to 
have  their  deaf  children  educated 
in  schools  in  neighboring  states. 

Naturally  the  schools  vary  a 
great  deal  as  to  their  facilities,  the 
quality  of  their  staffs,  and  some¬ 
what  as  to  the  basic  philosophy  of 
the  school.  In  spite  of  the  differ¬ 
ences,  the  amount  of  similarity  and 
agreement  in  this  geographically 
widespread  profession  is  remark¬ 
able.  Reasons  for  the  similarity  are 
not  too  hard  to  find.  First  of  all,  the 
basic  handicap  of  deafness,  the  lack 
of  understanding  and  use  of  lang¬ 
uage  by  the  child  who  is  born  deaf 
or  who  becomes  deaf  at  an  early 
age,  is  universal.  Secondly,  the 
large  majority  of  trained  teachers 
of  the  deaf  all  received  their  train¬ 
ing  to  teach  in  this  special  field  in 
one  of  a  very  small  number  of 
training  centers.  While  these 
training  centers  naturally  differ 
to  some  extent,  they  pretty  well 
agree  on  what  the  neophyte  teach¬ 
er  of  the  deaf  should  learn  and  how 
to  teach. 

Regardless  of  whether  the  school 
for  the  deaf  is  a  residential  school 
or  a  day  school,  the  classroom  edu¬ 
cation  of  the  young  deaf  child  will 


By  RICHARD  G.  BRILL 

be  about  the  same  for  the  first  five 
years  he  is  in  school.  Along  with 
a  lot  of  play  time  and  activity  time 
the  beginning  deaf  child  is  going 
to  start  to  build  not  one,  but  three 
vocabularies.  A  small  number  of 
words  the  child  is  going  to  learn 
to  say,  a  large  number  he  is  going 
to  recognize  from  the  lips,  and 
possibly  a  still  greater  number  he 
will  learn  to  recognize  in  written 
or  manuscript  form. 

It  makes  little  difference  wheth¬ 
er  the  school  is  in  California  or  in 
New  York,  or  whether  it  is  a  day 
school  or  a  residential  school,  the 
deaf  child  will  first  learn  the  names 
of  toys  and  objects  around  his  own 
school  room,  his  own  name  and 
the  names  of  a  few  people  around 
the  school,  a  few  simple  actions 
that  can  be  performed  in  the  class¬ 
room,  and  a  certain  number  of 
colors  and  numbers. 

Nearly  every  school  will  do  its 
utmost  to  utilize  any  residual  hear¬ 
ing  the  deaf  child  may  have. 
Speaking  tubes,  group  hearing  aids, 
recorded  music,  and  the  piano  will 
all  be  used  to  educate  any  residual 
hearing  that  remains  m  the  speech 
range. 

As  the  child  continues  through 
his  first  four  or  five  years  of  school 
his  vocabularies  are  constantly 
broadened,  and  he  is  started  on  the 
long  struggle  whereby  he  attempts 
to  use  and  understand  language 
as  an  expression  of  connected 
thought,  rather  than  individual 
vocabulary  lists.  Action  verbs  are 
first  introduced  in  their  past  tense 
form,  because  when  a  child  first 
attempts  to  tell  something,  it  is  an 
action  that  has  already  happened. 
Now  the  child  must  begin  to  use 
present  and  future  forms.  As  in 
the  public  schools,  the  manuscript 


form  of  writing,  commonly  thought 
of  as  printing,  is  what  the  child 
first  learns.  There  are  several  rea¬ 
sons  for  this,  among  the  most  im¬ 
portant  being  the  similarity  be¬ 
tween  this  and  the  actual  printed 
form  that  he  sees  in  books,  and  also 
the  fact  that  the  manuscript  letters 
do  not  require  the  advanced  mus¬ 
cular  control  that  script  Writing 
requires,  and  so  is  easier  for  the 
small  child.  In  about  the  fourth 
year  the  change  to  script  writing 
is  made  very  easily. 

After  the  first  two  or  three  years 
of  school  the  deaf  child  will  begin 
on  some  of  the  subject  matter  that 
his  hearing  brothers  and  sisters  are 
learning  in  their  schools.  But  all 
through  his  school  career  basic 
language  and  reading  must  re¬ 
main  the  core  of  his  curriculum. 

Varying  somewhat  from  school 
to  school  the  deaf  child  will  prob¬ 
ably  start  shop  work  when  he  is 
about  ten  years  old.  Most  schools 
have  an  elementary  woodworking 
shop  where  the  younger  boys  be¬ 
come  familiar  with  hand  tools,  and 
after  a  couple  of  years  they  usually 
go  into  a  general  shop.  This  is  an 
exploratory  program  which  helps 
the  boy  to  decide  which  of  the  ad¬ 
vanced  shops  of  the  school  he 
would  like  to  enter.  For  girls,  the 
same  general  plan  is  followed,  but 
often  on  a  more  limited  scale  with 
the  teaching  of  homemaking  skills 
usually  predominating. 

As  the  children  get  older  and 
reach  the  higher  grades  the  differ¬ 
ence  in  methods  used,  and  the 
basic  philosophy  of  the  various 
schools  play  a  more  important 
role  in  the  type  of  education  the 
school  is  going  to  offer.  The  large 
majority  of  residential  schools, 


who  in  turn  educate  the  large  ma¬ 
jority  of  deaf  children,  are  what  is 
known  as  “combined”  schools.  The 
actual  definition  of  this  term  varies 
in  practice  widely  from  school  to 
school.  Some  “combined”  schools 
maintain  oral  classes  throughout 
their  whole  school,  but  allow  signs 
and  finger  spelling  on  the  grounds, 
in  assembly  exercises,  and  in  the 
shops.  Other  “combined”  schools 
may  have  older  classes  where  fin¬ 
ger  spelling  is  used  as  method  of 
communication  within  the  class¬ 
room,  while  most  all  schools  claim 
that  they  do  not  allow  the  sign 
language  as  a  means  of  communi¬ 
cation  inside  the  classroom  al¬ 
though  they  do  allow  it  any  place 
else  around  the  school.  Proponents 
of  the  combined  system  maintain 
that  all  children  gain  as  the  system 
is  fitted  to  the  child,  rather  than 
the  child  being  made  to  fit  some 
particular  system. 

A  few  of  the  residential  schools 
and  nearly  all  day  schools  are  what 
is  known  as  “pure  oral”  schools. 
In  such  schools  all  attempts  at 
manual  communication  are  dis¬ 
couraged  and  all  communication 
both  within  and  outside  the  class¬ 
room  is  carried  on  by  means  of 
speech  and  lip  reading.  Propon¬ 
ents  of  this  method  claim  that  the 
deaf  child  is  going  to  have  to  live 
in  a  hearing  world  and  he  will 
need  all  the  practice  in  speech  and 
lip  reading  he  can  get. 

There  are  many  arguments  and 
counter  arguments  in  this  long 
standing  controversy,  but  again 
there  is  closer  agreement  than 
some  people  suspect.  With  a  few 
exceptions,  most  of  the  oral  edu¬ 
cators  will  agree  that  due  to  in¬ 
dividual  differences  there  are  some 
pupils  who  can  best  learn  by  man¬ 
ual  methods,  and  they  will  also 
agree  that  manual  communication 
has  certain  unquestioned  advan¬ 
tages  in  addressing  large  groups 
of  deaf  people.  Also  most  combined 
educators  will  admit  of  having 
known  a  considerable  number  of 
children  in  schools  for  the  deaf 
who  had  too  great  a  hearing  loss  to 
get  along  in  public  schools,  and 
who  should  have  eventually  been 
able  to  get  along  by  depending  on 
their  speech  and  lip  reading  in  a 
hearing  group,  but  did  not  do  so 
because  they  had  found  it  so  much 


easier  to  communicate  by  manual 
means. 

The  day  school  is  often  limited 
in  the  education  it  can  extend  be¬ 
yond  the  doors  of  the  classroom,  as 
the  children  must  return  home  at 
the  close  of  the  school  day.  Theore¬ 
tically,  the  deaf  child  living  at 
home  will  play  and  learn  from  his 
hearing  companions,  but  in  practice 
it  is  very  unusual  for  a  deaf  child, 
particularly  while  in  the  adolescent 
stage,  to  fit  into  a  hearing  group  of 
children.  In  most  cases  the  com¬ 
munication  barrier  is  just  too  great. 
However,  the  day  school  usually 
has  the  opportunity  of  more  freq¬ 
uent  contact  with  the  parents  of 
deaf  children,  and  thus  has  a  great¬ 
er  opportunity  in  the  field  of 
parent-education. 

The  academic  level  of  education 
in  most  schools  for  the  deaf  goes 
to  about  the  ninth  grade  level.  This 
is  due  to  the  fact  that  the  deaf 
child  has  at  least  a  three  year 
handicap  when  he  first  enters 
school,  and  with  the  original 
handicap  it  is  difficult  to  make  a 
full  year  of  progress  in  a  year,  as 
measured  by  public  school  stand¬ 
ards.  Therefore  the  average  deaf 
child  will  be  18  or  19  years  old 
when  he  completes  this  basic  ed¬ 
ucation.  Undeniably,  a  great  num¬ 
ber  do  not  go  to  school  beyond  this 
point.  A  very  small  percentage 
will  continue  on  in  hearing  schools, 
enter  Gallaudet  College  in  Wash¬ 
ington,  D.  C.,  the  only  college  for 
the  deaf  in  the  world.  Records  show 
that  the  deaf  as  a  whole,  with  the 
education  that  they  have  attained 
in  schools  for  the  deaf,  lead  very 
successful  lives  as  measured  both 
by  economic  success,  and  by  per¬ 
sonal  adjustment  and  happiness. 

Most  parents  of  deaf  children  do 
not  have  an  opportunity  for  a 
choice  of  schools  when  it  comes 
time  for  them  to  send  their  child¬ 
ren  to  school.  The  most  important 
thing  is  for  the  parent  to  realize 
that  his  child  does  have  an  educa¬ 
tional  handicap,  and  that  it  is  es¬ 
sential  for  him  to  attend  a  special 
school  for  deaf  children  to  over¬ 
come  this  handicap.  When  a  family 
is  in  a  situation  where  a  choice  can 
be  made  between  schools  for  the 
deaf,  the  parents  should  make  a 
judgment  based  on  certain  criteria. 
First  of  all  parents  should  visit  the 


schools  and  learn  the  facts  for 
themselves,  not  depend  on  rumor 
or  second  or  third  hand  judgment. 
The  teaching  staff  is  probably  the 
most  important  part  of  the  school. 
Find  the  answers  to  these  ques¬ 
tions:  Are  most  of  the  teachers 
trained  and  experienced  teachers 
of  the  deaf?  Is  the  school  large 
enough  so  that  every  teacher 
teaches  only  one  grade  at  a  time, 
or  must  the  teacher  have  pupils 
who  vary  widely  in  age  and  grade 
in  her  classroom  at  the  same  time? 
Do  the  teachers  have  a  supervising 
teacher  or  a  principal  who  is  an 
experienced  educator  of  the  deaf? 
Can  the  school  offer  good  voca¬ 
tional  training?  Is  there  a  happy, 
congenial  atmosphere  about  the 
teachers,  other  staff  members,  and 
the  pupils  who  are  in  the  school? 
Are  the  physical  facilities,  includ¬ 
ing  classrooms,  dormitories,  and 
dining  rooms  as  healthy,  safe  and 
attractive  as  they  can  be  made?  Is 
there  a  well  planned  extra-curricu¬ 
lar  program  at  the  school?  Can  you 
meet  and  talk  to  some  of  the  alumni 
of  the  school  so  you  can  judge  how 
successful  an  education  they  have 
received? 

A  decision  based  on  some  such 
objective  basis  as  the  above  may 
help  a  parent  decide  which  is  real¬ 
ly  the  best  school  for  his  child.  — 
The  Silent  Worker,  Sept.,  1948. 


How  To  Stay  Young 

Youth  is  not  a  time  of  life — it  is 
a  state  of  mind.  Nobody  grows  old 
by  merely  living  a  number  of 
years;  people  grow  old  only  by 
deserting  their  ideals.  Years  wrin¬ 
kle  the  skin,  but  to  give  up  enthu¬ 
siasm  wrinkles  the  soul.  Worry, 
doubt,  self  distrust,  fear  and 
despair — these  are  the  long,  long 
years  that  bow  the  head  and  turn 
the  growing  spirit  back  to  dust. 

Whether  seventy  or  sixteen, 
there  is  in  every  being’s  heart  the 
love  of  wonder,  the  sweet  amaze¬ 
ment  at  the  stars  and  the  starlike 
things  and  thoughts,  the  undaunted 
challenge  of  events,  the  unfailing 
childlike  appetite  for  what  next, 
and  the  joy  and  the  game  of  life. - 

You  are  as  young  as  your  faith, 
as  old  as  your  doubt;  as  young  as 
your  self-confidence,  as  old  as  your 
fear;  as  young  as  your  hope,  as 
old  as  your  despair. — Floorcraft. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  have  three  new  boys  in  our 
room  this  year,  Roy  Usina,  of  St. 
Augustine,  Thomas  Fillyaw  of  Lake 
Butler,  Albert  Butler  of  Winter  Ha¬ 
ven.  We  are  very  glad  to  have  them 
in  our  room.  So  far  we  have  all  boys 
this  year;  no  girls  have  come  in  to 
bother  us.  We  like  our  new  play 
room  very  much.  We  have  all  kinds 
of  toys  in  it  as  well  as  a  sand  box, 
a  little  kitchen  and  a  large  black¬ 
board.  We  -have  lots  of  fun  playing 
in  it  when  we  aren’t  having  classes. 

Roy’s  mother  brought  us  some 
candy  suckers  three  times  this  week. 
We  enjoyed  them  and  want  to  thank 
her  for  bringing  them. 

We,  have  a  new  friend,  Miss  Healy, 
of  New  York,  who  visited  us  yesterday 
and  told  us  some  very  interesting 
stories.  We  hope  she  will  hurry  and 
come  back  again  because  we  like  sto¬ 
ries. 

Wayne  and  Bobby  are  having  a 
good  time  playing  together.  They  are 
glad  to  be  back  in  school.  Charles  and 
Oscar  are  happy  to  be  in  the  second 
grade  and  are  working  real  hard.  We 
are  all  glad  to  be  back  at  school  as 
we  enjoy  school. 

THIRD  GRADE 

I  have  a  new  baby  sister.  Her  name 
is  Betty  Elizabeth.  — edward  crider. 

I  had  a  nice  time  this  summer  play¬ 
ing  with  my  friends  and  helping  moth¬ 
er.  - BARBARA  SMITH. 

I  had  a  nice  vacation.  I  helped 
Daddy  pick  cotton  some  this  sum¬ 
mer. - ESTY  LEE  MOON. 

I  visited  my  grandmother  on  the 
farm  this  summer  and  had  a  grand 
time. - JANET  MC  NAIR. 

I  went  to  the  beach  several  times 
this  summer  and  had  picnics.  We  had 
lots  Of  fun. - JAMES  BROWN. 

I  had  a  nice  summer.  My  father 
married  this  summer  so  I  have  a  new 
mother  now.  She  is  very  good  to 
me - CLIFFORD  ADAMS. 

I  had  a  good  time  this  summer  just 
playing  and  helping  mamma.  Mamma 
made  me  six  new  dresses  this  summer. 
They  are  very  pretty.  —  Elizabeth 
bishop. 

I  was  a  lot  of  help  to  my  mother 
this  summer.  I  helped  her  make  beds, 
sweep  floors,  do  dishes  and  etc.  I  was 
glad  when  school  started. — johnnie 
pearl  smith. 


I  spent  a  week  in  Fort  Walton  this 
summer  visiting  my  cousins.  They  live 
in  the  country  and  there  were  quite 
a  lot  of  things  to  keep  us  busy.  I  also 
spent  a  week-end  in  Pensacola  with 
my  Aunt  and  Uncle. — shirley  turner. 

FOURTH  GRADE 

I  have  a  crippled  sister  at  home 
and  I  spent  most  of  the  summer  help¬ 
ing  her. — jewel  bowman. 

I  had  a  good  time  this  summer.  I 
visited  Grandmother  in  Silvester, 
Ga. — MARY  jane  downs. 

I  had  a  very  nice  time  visiting  my 
uncle  that  lives  on  a  farm.  I  rode 
his  horses  while  on  the  farm. — theo 
love. 

I  enjoyed  the  summer  vacation.  I 
visited  Grandmother  in  Brunswick, 
Ga.,  soon  after  school  closed. — shirley 

UNDERWOOD. 

I  live  on  a  farm  and  I  spent  most 
of  the  summer  helping  with  things 
around  the  farm  and  swimming  and 
playing  ball. — Charles  white. 

I  had  a  good  time  and  also  a  busy 
time  this  summer.  I  live  close  to  the 
beach  and  could  go  any  time.  I  spent 
most  of  the  day  helping  mother  with 
the  house.  — nellie  Willingham. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

Mrs.  Roger  said  I  could  learn  a 
waltz  in  my  music  class.— joda  Stan¬ 
ley. 

I  worked  in  tobacco  this  summer. 
I  made  twenty-five  dollars  with 
which  I  bought  a  radio. — Robert 

WEIGEL. 

Out  at  Holly  Hill  we  are  building 
a  new  Baptist  Church.  We  will  be  very 
proud  of  it  when  it  is  finished. — 
CONNIE  EPPS. 

My  father  married  again  this  sum¬ 
mer.  I  spent  a  part  of  the  summer  in 
old.  Alabama.  I  picked  cotton. — billy 
JOE  ADAMS. 

We  are  proud  of  our  new  library. 
It  is  conveniently  arranged.  We  are 
going  to  really  use  it  this  year. — 

BERTHA  NAPIER. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  having 
a  party  once  each  month  during  this 
year.  We  know  we  will  have  a  good 
time. — gene  hirschman. 

This  summer  for  my  birthday  sup¬ 
per,  my  mother  gave  me  all  the  fried 
chicken  I  could  eat,  and  many  other 
good  things. — lawton  williams. 


I  had  a  nice  time  this  summer,  but 
I’m  glad  to  be  back  in  school.  I’ve 
sewed  fifty-three  brooms  in  shop  since 
I  returned. — douglas  maxwell. 

I’m  afraid  I  spent  a  “rocking  chair” 
summer.  I  sat  in  a  rocking  chair  in 
front  of  the  radio  and  listened.  I  heard 
many  real  good  programs.  —  louis 
CORBIN. 

This  summer  I  went  with  my  broth¬ 
er  to  Kentucky.  I  visited  an  old  coal 
mine.  It  was  very  interesting  to  see 
where  our  fuel  comes  from. — earl  mc 
clellan. 

Recently,  my  family  moved  from 
New  Jersey  to  Lake  Worth,  Florida, 
I  think  I  shall  like  getting  away  from 
the  cold  winter  in  the  north. — betty 
SUE  SMITH. 

I  was  a  very  good  baby  sitter  this 
summer.  The  baby  made  me  sit  and 
hold  him.  My  aunt’s  baby  was  very 
much  spoiled  by  the  time  I  left  him. — 

LALLA  SMITH. 

All  the  girls  in  our  sewing  class 
are  learning  to  sew  this  year.  We  have 
a  new  teacher.  She  is  very  good  to 
us.  We  hope  in  a  short  time  to  be  able 
to  make  clothes  for  ourselves.  — 
EVELYN  MC  CORMICK. 

I  had  a  chance  to  go  to  the  voca¬ 
tional  school  in  Daytona  Beach.  I 
spent  three  weeks  there.  I  made  pot 
holders,  place  mats,  and  suspenders. 
I  enjoyed  every  minute  of  my  stay 
there.  I  learned  to  find  my  way  a- 
round  all  by  myself. — eloise  willis. 

A  group  from  the  Junior  House 
went  to  the  zoo  in  Jacksonville  while 
I  was  there  this  summer.  We  were 
given  twenty  tickets,  ten  red,  and 
ten  white  ones.  The  red  ones  were 
for  rides  on  the  various  things  they 
had.  The  white  ones  were  for  our  eats. 
We  had  a  wonderful  time. — Henrietta 
MULLIS. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

This  sumer  I  went  to  Georgia  to 
visit  my  uncle  and  aunt.  They  live 
away  out  in  the  woods.  My  cousins 
and  I  played  under  the  big  trees. 
We  picked  wild  grapes  and  ate  them. 
When  I  was  there  I  picked  cotton. 
We  had  lots  of  fun. — vera  kight. 

The  sixth  grade  is  a  very  small 
grade  this  year  as  there  are  only  three 
of  us  in  it.  However  we  are  going  to 
try  to  hold  our  own  even  as  a  small 
grade.  We  have  a  student  named 
Troy  McCall  back  with  us  this  year. 
He  has  been  away  a  couple  of  years. 


Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  THREE  —  September,  1948 


We  are  in  the  same  room  with  the 
seventh  and  eighth  grades  but  have 
many  of  our  classes  with  Mrs.  Ben¬ 
nett  and  Mrs  Davenport.  We  are  glad 
to  have  a  new  library  and  love  to 
read  there  as  it  is  so  new  and  modern¬ 
istic.  We  intend  to  improve  our  read¬ 
ing  by  reading  in  that  library  as  much 
as  we  can.  Altogether  we  have  a  nice 
year  to  look  forward  to  after  the 
pleasant  summer. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

This  summer  I  kept  house  part  of 
the  time.  I  cooked  two  meals  a  day.  I 
earned  three  dollars  and  ten  cents  a 
week.  I  did  this  the  whole  summer 
and  altogether  I  saved  up  about  thirty 
dollars. — arlene  merryman. 

I  worked  this  summer  selling  news 
papers.  Every  Thursday  and  Friday 
morning  I  had  to  get  up  ay  3:30  A.  M. 
and  delivered  the  Miami  Herald.  I 
also  did  this  on  Sunday.  I  sold  the 
Tampa  Daily  Times  every  afternoon 
except  Sunday.  It  was  quite  an  ex¬ 
perience. - GORDON  PITTMAN. 

I  had  a  very  nice  summer  and  a 
good  time  playing  with  my  cousin. 
I  made  a  trip  to  Miami  with  my  father 
one  time  when  he  was  loading  bana¬ 
nas  to  take  upstate  in  his  truck.  Any 
bananas  that  were  at  all  ripe  were 
thrown  away.  I  ate  many  bananas 
on  that  trip. — sonny  Johnson. 

The  first  part  of  the  summer  I  help¬ 
ed  my  father  work  in  tobacco  fields 
and  after  I  had  worked  with  him  for 
a  period  of  time  I  worked  on  my  own 
and  made  quite  a  bit  of  pin  money. 
After  I  had  tried  my  hand  at  this  I 
worked  in  cotton  and  made  two 
dollars  for  every  100  pounds  of  cotton. 
Altogether  I  spent  most  of  the  sum¬ 
mer  working. — jimmy  meritt. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  how  many 
of  the  seventh  graders  worked  on 
their  own  initiative  this  summer  and 
had  odd  jobs  such  as  shining  shoes, 
farm  worjc,  house-keeping,  selling 
newspapers  and  doing  things  that 
gave  them  a  little  spending  money. 
This  shows  that  we  are  growing  up 
and  growing  more  and  more  indepen¬ 
dent.  We  are  a  little  bit  proud  of  the 
work  we  did  this  summer. 

On  the  whole  I  had  a  very  nice 
summer  vacation.  I  spent  the  summer 
in  Live  Oak,  Florida.  I  stayed  with 
my  uncle  and  got  there  just  in  time 
to  do  some  work  on  the  farm.  I  came 
back  to  Tampa  sometime  before  the 
end  of  the  summer  and  decided  that 
I  would  get  a  little  job.  I  got  a  shoe 
shine  kit  and  kept  myself  busy  shin¬ 
ing  shoes  until  September _ Clyde 

GUTHRIE. 


This  summer  my  daddy,  my  sister 
and  I  went  to  Georgia  to  see  my  Aunt 
Sarah.  It  took  us  a  day  to  get  to  Geor¬ 
gia  but  when  we  got  there  we  had  a 
wonderful  time.  First  we  went  to  see 
one  of  my  aunts  named  Susie.  Then 
we  went  to  see  Aunt  Sarah.  We 
stayed  at  her  house  two  days.  Then  we 
went  to  see  some  of  my  first  and 
second  cousins  that  we  had  never 
seen  before.  We  stayed  four  days  and 
during  that  time  I  had  a  birthday. — 

WILLA  LEE  NAPIER. 

I  spent  a  great  deal  of  the  summer 
working  on  my  hobby  which  is  col¬ 
lecting  stamps.  I  started  collecting 
stamps  in  February,  1947,  and  now 
have  many  stamps  from  many  dif¬ 
ferent  countries.  I  also  like  to  col¬ 
lect  match  covers.  During  the  summer 
I  travelled  to  Georgia  and  spent  some 
time  there.  I  went  in  swimming  a 
great  deal  and  spent  a  lot  of  time 
playing  the  piano.  On  the  way  back 
from  Georgia  I  stopped  off  in  Jack¬ 
sonville  for  a  period  of  time  to  see 
my  aunt.  We  also  stopped  through 
St.  Augustine  on  our  way  home.  The 
summer  was  very  pleasant. — ruth 

KEMP. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

This  summer  I  had  a  very  busy 
time.  I  learned  to  do  some  cooking 
and  a  few  other  things.  I  stayed  on 
a  farm  for  three  weeks  and  by  the 
time  I  was  ready  to  go  home  I  had  a 
dark  sun  tan.  After  my  short  vacation 
I  was  glad  to  get  the  chance  to  read 
some  good  books.  I  read  three  books 
in  eleven  volumes. — Ernestine  John¬ 
son. 

One  night  in  July  my  father  got 
me  a  little  brown  and  white  puppy. 
He  was  so  small  that  at  first  we  had 
to  feed  him  with  an  eye  dropper.  One 
day  my  father  started  teaching  him 
tricks.  He  taught  him  to  speak  for  his 
food  and  chase  sticks  returning  them 
to  him.  The  puppy  is  one  of  the  nicest 
presents  I  have  ever  received.  I  was 
also  baptized  this  summer. — donna 

MAE  PROCTOR. 

I  had  a  very  nice  summer.  I  really 
had  a  good  time.  I  saw  all  of  my 
relatives.  It  is  nice  to  be  back  at 
school.  We  are  glad  to  have  some 
new  students  and  also  to  have  Mr. 
St.  Croix  back  with  us  again.  I  have 
already  started  making  brooms  and 
have  a  new  electric  machine  for  this 
purpose.  I  intend  to  set  a  record  for 
myself  this  year  both  academically 
and  in  shop  work. — ashby  whit- 
worth. 

NINTH  GRADE 

During  the  summer,  Minnie  Owens 
and  June  Kinard  came  to  High  Spr¬ 


ings  and  spent  a  week  with  me.  We 
had  a  party  to  celebrate  my  birthday. 

For  refreshments,  we  had  punch, 
sandwiches,  and  cake.  Everyone  had 
an  enjoyable  time. — Jeannette  dun- 
can. 

I  spent  a  very  enjoyable  weekend 
in  St.  Augustine  with  some  friends  of 
mine.  Sunday  afternoon,  while  the 
races  were  taking  place  a  friend,  who 
owns  a  large  speed  boat,  invited  us 
for  a  ride.  We  went  down  the  river 
and  got  a  good  position  to  see  the 
races.  The  boat  can  make  35  miles 
per  hour  and  that  is  fast  riding  for 
a  Sunday  afternoon  out  in  the  inlet. — 

BOBBY  CHISM. 

Upon  my  arrival  at  the  D.  &  B. 
School,  I  was  very  much  impressed 
by  the  size  and  beauty  of  the  school. 
This  is  the  first  school  for  the  blind 
that  I  have  attended.  The  work  done 
here  is  really  amazing.  I  find  the 
studies  are  about  the  same  as  the 
public  school.  I  sincerely  believe 
that  I  will  like  it  here  very  much 
and  will  try  my  utmost  to  get  my 
work. - ALFRED  EWART. 

We  are  glad  to  have  one  of  the  new 
girls,  Ernesteen  Johnson  in  our  class 
We  hope  that  she  will  enjoy  being 
with  us.  Some  of  the  girls  think  that 
she  is  like  Avalee  Duncan,  one  of  the 
girls  who  graduated  last  year. — joyce 

CONNELL. 

I  had  a  very  nice  time  this  summer 
going  swimming  and  visiting  my 
relatives. 

I  spent  two  weekends  at  a  lake. 
Unfortunately,  I  stayed  in  the  water 
too  long  and  got  a  fungus  infection 
in  my  ears.  This  made  me  late  com¬ 
ing  to  school. - SARAH  WILCOX. 

Last  Saturday  Mr.  St.  Croix  took 
the  ninth  grade  to  St.  Augustine 
Beach.  We  walked  out  on  the  pier 
and  watched  the  men  fishing.  Then 
we  went  in  swimming.  The  water 
was  quite  cold,  but  we  had  a  wonder¬ 
ful  time. - LEON  ADAMS. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  our  first 
party,  which  is  to  be  held  on  Satur¬ 
day. 

There  is  to  be  a  large  class,  for  we 
are  going  to  have  the  seventh  grade 
and  a  few  students  from  the  sixth. 
The  party  will  be  held  in  the  girlsr 
rythm  room.  We  shall  play  games 
and  dance. — bobby  martin. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTE 

There  are  twelve  students  in  the 
high  school  room  this  year  —  three 
girls  and  nine  boys.  We  had  expect¬ 
ed  to  have  a  lucky  thirteen  but  Eliza¬ 
beth  Adams  was  married  during  Au¬ 
gust  and  did  not  return  to  school.  We 
wish  to  extend  our  congratulations 
to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Elwood  McClelland 
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especially  since  they  are  both  form¬ 
er  students  of  this  school. 

We  are  now  in  the  third  week  of 
school  and  most  of  us  are  back  in  the 
“groove”  once  more.  We  miss  Miss 
Pickles  very  much  and  wish  to  ex¬ 
tend  our  congratulations  to  her  in  her 
coming  marriage.  The  first  party  of 
this  school  year  will  be  held  on  Sat¬ 
urday  night,  September  25  and  we 
are  all  looking  forward  to  it.  We  are 
going  to  miss  the  boys’  orchestra  that 
we  had  last  year  at  our  parties  and 
this  year  we  will  have  to  depend  on 
records  for  our  music. 

We  thought  it  would  be  a  good 
idea  to  find  out  what  each  of  us  did 
during  the  summer  so  the  remainder 
of  our  news  notes  will  give  this  in¬ 
formation. 

Edward  Cusic  says  that  he  had  a 
very  happy  summer.  He  went  to  the 
beach  a  number  of  times  and  took 
part  in  several  shows.  He  was  sum¬ 
mer  organist  at  St.  Paul’s  Church  in 
Jacksonville  and  played  for  funerals 
and  weddings.  He  played  at  the 
Naval  Air  Base  once  each  week,  go¬ 
ing  to  all  of  the  different  wards.  At 
the  present  time  Edward  is  playing 
at  the  cocktail  tounge  of  the  Alham¬ 
bra  Hotel  each  Friday  and  Saturday 
night.  He  is  very  popular  there  and 
brings  people  back  week  after  week. 

David  Hendricks  tells  us  that  he 
did  not  do  anything  very  exciting 
during  the  summer  vacation.  He  says 
“What  time  I  was  not  loafing  I  was 
working.  When  I  worked  I  was 
working  for  my  dad  and  when  I  was 
loafing — which  was  most  of  the  time. 
— I  was  at  home.” 

Gene  Richards  visited  his  grand¬ 
mother  in  Folkston,  Georgia,  during 
his  vacation.  While  he  was  there  his 
uncle  from  Jacksonville  came  down 
and  they  went  on  a  fishing  trip.  Gene 
says  they  fished  from  about  two  in 
the  afternoon  until  about  seven.  His 
grandmother  caught  eleven  fish,  his 
uncle  caught  four  and  Gene  did  not 
catch  a  thing. 

July  30,  1948,  was  a  very  special 
day  for  me.  I  had  the  honor  of  meet¬ 
ing  one  of  our  famous  piano  players 
and  composer  of  songs  in  person, 
Francis  Craig.  He  and  his  wife  were 
spending  a  few  days  of  their  vaca¬ 
tion  in  Jacksonville  and  I  was  for¬ 
tunate  enough  to  meet  him.  His  most 
famous  songs  are  “Near  You”,  “Red 
Rose”  and  “Beg  Your  Pardon.”  This 
fall  Mr.  Craig  plans  to  have  his  own 
program  on  the  radio  and  it  will  be 
heard  from  Nashville,  Tenn.  I  spent 
most  of  my  summer  in  Jacksonville, 
Fla.  I  spent  quite  a  bit  of  this  time 
at  the  beach. — blanche  landrum. 

I  had  a  very  nice  trip  during  my 
summer  vacation.  It  took  us  over  six 
states.  We  spent  one  night  in  Birm¬ 


ingham,  Alabama  where  I  saw  some 
steel  mills.  The  next  day  we  drove 
to  Chattanooga,  Tennessee.  While 
we  were  there  my  dad  and  my  broth¬ 
er  went  through  a  cave  that  was 
1,125  feet  under  the  ground. — billy 
turner. 

I  spent  a  very  dull  summer  except 
for  the  short  time  I  was  fishing.  I 
fished  on  a  55-foot  boat  running  out 
of  Apalachicola.  We  fished  for  red 
snapper.  I  did  not  make  very  much 
money  because  on  both  trips  the 
motor  broke  down  about  80  miles  off 
shore.  We  fixed  it  both  times  tem¬ 
porarily.  The  rest  of  the  vacation  I 
spent  in  Panama  City  and  Raiford.— 
HERBERT  SOWELL. 

I  did  not  do  anything  exciting  dur¬ 
ing  the  summer  vacation  so  I  will 
tell  about  the  trip  to  Vilano  Beach 
that  Herbert  and  Arthur  and  I  made 
on  Saturday,  September  18.  Mrs. 
Tobin  had  been  telling  us  about  the 
new  bridge  and  it  had  just  opened 
on  that  day.  It  is  a  fine  bridge  and 
we  are  planning  to  go  over  there 
quite  a  bit  before  winter  gets  here. 
While  we  were  fishing  Arthur  caught 
one  that  weighed  about  three  pounds. 
That  really  thrilled  me  because  that 
was  the  first  fish  that  I  ever  saw 
caught  in  salt  water.  P.  S.  The  fish 
got  away. — robert  booth. 

During  the  summer  Jeannette  Dun¬ 
can  invited  me  to  visit  her  in  High 
Springs  and  attend  her  birthday 
party  on  the  2nd  day  of  August.  The 
party  was  a  lovely  one  in  spite  of  the 
rain.  Jeannette  received  many  lovely 
gifts  from  her  friends  in  her  home 
town.  Another  thing  I  would  like  to 
tell  about  is  the  Bible  School  which 
I  attended  in  High  Springs.  We 
studied  the  Book  of  Acts  which  I 
think  is  a  very  interesting  book  of 
the  Bible.  After  our  lesson  we  had 
an  art  teacher  come  in  and  teach  us 
how  to  make  different  things.  I  think 
that  attending  a  Bible  school  is  one 
of  the  nicest  things  a  person  could 
do  during  his  or  her  summer  vaca¬ 
tion. - MINNIE  JEAN  OWENS. 

During  the  summer  my  mother, 
father,  brother  and  I  made  a  trip  to 
Miami.  It  was  the  first  time  I  had 
been  to  Miami  and  I  certainly  think 
it  is  a  very  interesting  place.  I  saw 
many  places  of  interest  but  I  think 
I  liked  my  visit  to  the  lighthouse  the 
best.  Miss  Hoy,  our  guide,  showed 
us  the  things  that  had  been  made  by 
the  different  people  working  there. 
We  saw  Myrtle  Hall,  a  former  stud¬ 
ent  of  this  school.  She  seemed  very 
glad  to  see  us.  She  has  been  ill  and 
is  not  able  to  come  to  school  now.  On 
the  way  home  we  stopped  at  Holly 
Hill  and  visited  the  training  school 


there.  We  saw  three  of  the  girls  who 
graduated  from  this  school  last  year 
and  they  showed  us  around  the  place. 
I  shall  never  forget  my  trip  and  have 
many  pleasant  memories.  —  june 
kinard. 

Arthur  Casteel  and  George  Mosley 
had  the  privilege  of  attending  the 
Adult  Training  Center  in  Holly  Hill 
during  the  six  week  summer  session. 
This  school  is  run  by  the  Florida 
Council  for  the  Blind.  While  there 
George  and  Arthur  learned  to  operate 
all  kinds  of  power  machinery.  They 
both  made  a  lamp  on  the  lathe  and 
Arthur  made  an  inlaid  coffee  table. 
George  made  a  bowl  on  the  lathe  and 
a  place  mat  in  the  weaving  depart¬ 
ment.  He  also  made  some  belts  and 
a  pair  of  suspenders.  George  and 
Arthur  said  they  were  very  agree¬ 
ably  surprised  to  find  that  the  three 
girls  who  graduated  last  year  were 
also  attending  the  school.  They  were 
Mary  Ann  Martin,  Evelyn  Bales  and 
Ava  Lee  Duncan.  The  boys  said  that 
all  of  the  time  was  not  spent  in  work¬ 
ing.  They  went  to  the  beach  and 
there  was  a  dance.  On  three  nights 
each  week  there  was  a  special  recrea¬ 
tion  period.  All  of  the  boys  went  on 
a  fishing  trip.  Arthur  and  George 
caught  some  fish  but  they  were  not 
sure  just  how  many.  They  thorough¬ 
ly  enjoyed  the  six  weeks  and  both 
want  to  go  back  for  another  session. 

Marcus  Clayton  attended  a  school 
in  Holly  Hill  for  six  weeks  and  spent 
the  remainder  of  the  vacation  time  in 
St.  Augustine.  He  did  a  lot  of  read¬ 
ing. 

The  Disadvantages  of  Not  Having 
Spent  My  Summers  as  a 
Telephone  Pole  Climber 

My  regret  over  not  having  been  a 
telephone  pole  climber  stems  from  an 
aesthetic,  rather  than  a  practical  de¬ 
sire.  I  have  neither  knowledge  nor 
taste  for  electronics.  This  would 
make  little  difference,  however,  in 
the  face  of  its  other  aspects.  Just 
consider  the  philosophical  stimulation 
to  be  gained  from  telephone  pole 
climbing.  I  do  not  know  of  any  phi¬ 
losophers  who  were  telephone  pole 
climbers  but  I  am  sure  that  many 
telephone  pole  climbers  must  have 
been  philosophers.  Sophocles  might 
have  been  a  telephone  pole  climber 
in  his  old  age  —  if  he  had  not  been 
too  old  and  if  there  had  been  tele¬ 
phone  poles  to  climb  and  if  he  had 
not  been  crippled.  Wadsworth  might 
have  been  a  telephone  pole  climber 
for  the  prospect  of  more  intimate 
communion  with  its  birds.  Let’s 
hope  that  he  would  have  never  been 
disillusioned  by  finding  only  bees. 

Turn  to  Page  Eleven,  Please 
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MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

Our  Football  Squad 

There  are  28  candidates  for  the 
football  team  this  year.  Nine  players 
were  lost  from  last  year’s  team.  Last 
year  we  made  a  poor  record.  I  hope 
the  boys  have  good  fighting  spirit  and 
speed  so  we  make  a  fine  record  this 
year.  Many  boys  have  a  good  chance 
to  win  positions  on  the  first  team. — 

DALE  F.  MINGO. 

“ Vacation " 

My  family  had  a  3  week  vacation 
in  Pennsylvania.  After  that,  we 
drove  down  to  Washington,  D.  C.,  to 
do  some  sight-seeing. 

The  “Gallaudet  College  for  the 
Deaf”  was  beautiful,  but  reminded 
me  of  a  church.  I  certainly  did  have 
the  most  splendid  time  this  summer 
and  wouldn’t  have  missed  a  gorgeous 

day. - JEANNE  OBLINGER. 

School  Is  On! 

Boys  and  girls,  school’s  on!  Let’s 
try  to  make  this  year  our  best  year; 
to  study  hard  and  to  improve  our¬ 
selves;  to  be  obedient  and  willing. 
Don’t  shy  from  difficult  problems  and 
hard  work.  Face  it!  We’ll  feel  better 
for  it.  Let’s  not  complain;  it  isn’t  a 
pretty  habit.  Come  on  now,  make 
this  year  the  beginning  of  many 
happy  years  in  school! — eula  louise 

WINGARD. 

The  November  Election 

This  may  be  the  most  important 
event  in  your  life.  The  election  will 
be  held  on  November  2,  and  we  Am¬ 
ericans  are  to  select  a  President  and 
many  other  officials.  The  chances  are 
that  our  next  President  will  be  named 
Dewey  or  Truman.  The  whole  world 
will  watch  our  election. 

The  next  President  of  the  United 
States  will  have  many  responsibili¬ 
ties,  great  powers;  and,  he  will  help 
to  shape  your  future  and  also  that  of 
the  world. — jack  rabb. 

Democracy  to  Blame? 

I  read  in  the  newspaper,  a  story 
about  3  Japanese  boys.  The  boys  went 
into  the  water  for  a  swim  and  there 
was  a  sign  saying  “Stay  Near  The 
Ropes.”  They  ignored  it  however, 
and  swam  beyond  the  ropes  and  were 
drowned.  A  policeman  said  that 
“democracy”  was  to  blame  for  allow¬ 
ing  them  to  disobey. 

I  think  the  boys  who  drowned  were 
wrong  in  ignoring  the  sign.  I  am  for 
"democracy,”  but  I  never  ignore  im¬ 
portant  warnings.  —  Clyde  cassady, 
jr. 


MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

Some  of  the  boys  helped  set  out 
grass  roots  in  the  backyard  last  week. 
We  will  have  a  pretty  yard  next  sum¬ 
mer. - HOWARD  HOLMES. 

I  worked  in  a  shoe  shop  in  Jack¬ 
sonville  last  summer.  I  repaired  about 
twenty  pairs  of  shoes  every  day  and 
earned  fifty-seven  dollars  a  month. — 

BEN  HERNDON. 

My  home  is  not  far  from  the  beau¬ 
tiful  Suwannee  River.  I  often  went 
there  last  summer  to  swim  and  fish. 
I  saw  the  lines  along  the  trees  on  the 
banks  where  the  river  flooded  last 
spring.  The  water  was  still  deep  in 
some  places,  and  I  had  lots  of  fun 
diving  from  tall  trees.  —  Randolph 

GREENE. 

I  spent  my  summer  vacation  in 
Delaware.  It  was  cool  up  there,  and 
I  was  glad  to  be  away  from  the  Flor¬ 
ida  heat.  On  the  Indian  River,  it  was 
interesting  to  watch  men  in  boats 
rake  clams  with  tongs.  One  day,  my 
father  took  me  to  New  York.  I  en¬ 
joyed  my  first  trip  to  the  wonderful 
city. - WESLEY  LITTLE. 

We  had  a  big  parade  in  my  home 
town,  Bristol,  Penna.,  one  morning 
last  June.  Fire  companies  from  Phil¬ 
adelphia,  Croyton,  Morrisville,  Bung- 
urting  and  Trenton,  N.  J.,  took  part 
in  the  parade  which  lasted  six  hours. 
They  brought  their  fire  engines,  lad¬ 
der  trucks,  chemical  trucks,  search¬ 
lights  and  other  apparatus,  and  also 
showed  how  to  put  out  fires  on  tall 
buildings. — edwin  Paul  cook. 

On  Labor  Day,  I  went  crabbing 
with  my  sister  and  brother-in-law 
near  New  Port  Richey.  There  were 
also  flounders  in  the  water.  Flounders 
are  flatfiish,  swimming  on  one  side. 
Young  fish  have  their  eyes  on  each 
side  of  the  head  as  other  fishes,  and 
they  swim  erect,  but  as  the  fish  grows 
older,  one  eye  moves  to  the  other 
side,  and  the  side  of  the  body  lies 
downward,  and  the  fish  becomes  flat. 

- CIFFORD  CLEMENTS. 

MR.  BAKER'S  CLASS 
My  Summer 

I  helped  Father  build  a  house  for  a 
man  this  summer.  I  sawed  a  lot  of 
lumber  for  him,  but  I  was  often  care¬ 
less.  It  was  very  hot,  and  I  got  badly 
sunburned.  The  house  was  almost 
finished  when  I  had  to  come  back  to 
school.  I  had  no  vacation,  because  I 
had  to  work  all  summer.  —  bogia 
COOLEY. 


A  Beach  Party 

My  friend,  Frances  Arnstead,  in¬ 
vited  some  of  her  friends  to  a  beach 
party  last  summer.  We  swam  for  a 
long  time.  About  eight  o’clock  we 
had  a  picnic  supper.  After  we  ate, 
we  took  a  nap.  Later  we  danced  and 
played  games.  We  had  a  lot  of  fun 
until  Frances’  mother  told  us  it  was 
time  to  go  home.  We  thanked  Frances 
and  told  her  that  we  had  enjoyed  her 
beach  party  very  much.  —  janette 
hall. 

A  Visit 

I  visited  Fred  Crum  and  his  family 
in  Starke,  Fla.,  about  the  middle  of 
August.  I  was  surprised  to  find  that 
Fred  had  cut  off  one  of  his  thumbs. 
His  brother  turned  on  an  electric  saw, 
while  Fred  was  oiling  it,  and  the 
blade  cut  off  his  thumb. 

While  I  was  there,  I  helped  Fred’s 
father  on  his  fishing  boat.  He  gave 
me  twenty-eight  dollars  for  helping 
him  for  five  days.  He  asked  me  to 
work  for  him  next  summer.  Perhaps 
I  will  go  back  and  help  him  all  sum¬ 
mer. - PAUL  enfinger. 

A  Long  Trip 

In  June  my  family  and  I  drove  to 
Kansas  and  Arkansas  to  visit  many 
of  our  relatives.  We  drove  through 
several  states  that  were  very  moun¬ 
tainous.  I  thought  the  Tennessee 
mountains  were  higher  than  the  oth¬ 
ers.  I  was  frightened  while  we  were 
going  down  some  of  them. 

I  think  I  enjoyed  my  visit  to  my 
grandfather’s  farm  in  Arkansas  more 
than  the  other  relatives  we  visited 
He  allowed  me  to  drive  his  tractor 
and  help  him  around  the  farm. 

We  were  away  from  home  about 
seven  weeks.  The  long  trip  was  a 
wonderful  experience  for  me. — david 
crownover. 

MRS.  MAY'S  CLASS 
Uncle's  New  Car 

My  mother  wrote  me  that  my  Uncle 
Arnie  had  bought  a  new  car.  She 
didn’t  tell  me  what  kind  of  car  he 
bought,  but  I  am  sure  it  is  very 
pretty.  I  can  hardly  wait  until  I  go 
home  to  see  it. — clara  belle  Hudson. 

My  New  Brother 

When  I  went  home  in  May,  I  was 
surprised  to  find  that  I  had  a  new 
baby  brother.  He  was  named  Larry 
David  Carroll,  and  he  was  fat  and 
cute.  He  slept  all  of  the  time.  I 
helped  my  mother  take  care  of  him. 
I  was  surprised  to  learn  that  one  little 
baby  can  make  so  much  work.  — 
JENETTE  CARROLL. 
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A  Beauty  Contest 

One  day  this  summer  a  group  of 
deaf  and  hard-of-hearing  people  had 
a  picnic  at  Miami  Beach.  Most  of  us 
went  there  on  a  bus. 

After  we  ate,  we  had  a  beauty  con¬ 
test.  The  bus  driver  and  some  police¬ 
men  were  the  judges.  They  chose  my 
sister,  Betty,  as  the  most  beautiful 
deaf  girl  there.  They  gave  her  a  gold 
cup  for  a  prize.  I  was  so  proud  of 
her. — rose  marie  hinson. 

My  Birthday 

September  fifth  was  my  birthday. 
My  father  slapped  my  face  13  times. 
He  slapped  me  one  time  for  each 
year.  Father  gave  me  some  per¬ 
fume  and  face  cream,  and  Mother 
gave  me  a  brush  and  comb  for  my 
birthday.  My  sisters  gave  me  sta¬ 
tionery.  Mother  brought  in  a  pretty 
birthday  cake.  I  cut  it  and  gave  a 
piece  to  each  member  of  my  family. 
We  enjoyed  my  birthday  so  much.  — 

MARGARET  ROBERTS. 

My  Truck  Trip 

Last  summer  Daddy  and  I  went  to 
Georgia  in  his  truck.  We  stopped  at 
Bunnell,  Fla.,  and  he  allowed  me  to 
drive  from  there  to  Lake  City,  Fla. 
We  ate  dinner  at  Shack’s  Truck  Shop. 
After  we  ate,  we  each  took  a  shower. 
Then  we  drove  to  Hohira,  Ga.,  where 
my  father  owns  a  farm.  We  put  his 
tractor  on  the  truck,  then  picked 
some  watermelons.  We  stayed  at  the 
farm  that  night.  The  next  day  we 
drove  back  to  our  home  in  Deerfield, 
Florida.  I  enjoyed  driving  the  truck. 
- JIMMY  VICKERS. 

MR.  CALIGIURI'S  CLASS 
Our  New  Boat 

September  2nd  my  father,  Brother 
Frank  and  I  went  to  the  Nix  Boat 
Yard  where  we  had  a  new  boat  built. 
The  men  launched  the  boat.  It  has 
a  new  Caterpillar  Diesel  motor.  I  am 
looking  forward  to  riding  our  new 
boat  to  the  fishing  grounds.  —  joe 
FAZIO. 

Traveling  With  Dad 

Last  summer  Dad  took  me  to  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  where  he  worked  for 
two  weeks.  One  day  we  went  to 
Hollywood.  I  was  surprised  that  there 
were  so  many  girls.  The  president 
of  a  studio  asked  Dad  if  he  wanted 
to  be  a  movie  star.  He  didn’t  want 
to.  We  had  a  wonderful  time  there. 
We  went  to  Canada.  We  had  a  good 
time  this  summer. — carol  ruff. 

A  Near  Accident 

A  friend  and  I  were  driving  along 
a  dirt  road.  We  were  on  our  way  to 
the  lake  for  a  swim.  About  half  way 
to  the  lake  a  car  was  coming  down 


a  side  road  on  the  left.  The  woman 
was  driving  too  fast  and  my  friend 
slammed  the  brakes.  Both  cars  came 
to  a  stop  about  four  inches  apart  and 
my  heart  was  in  my  throat.  We  con¬ 
tinued  our  trip  without  incident.  — 

WAYNE  LAND. 

My  Airplane  Trip 

Father  and  I  left  Charlotte  by  plane 
at  6:00  p.m.,  September  6th.  We  ar¬ 
rived  at  Atlanta  at  7:25.  We  got  off 
and  met  Uncle  Henry  and  Aunt  Flor¬ 
ence  at  the  airport.  After  an  hour 
Father  and  I  boarded  a  larger  plane 
and  left  Atlanta  at  8:25.  We  arrived 
at  Jacksonville  at  9:35.  My  Aunt 
Ethel,  Father  and  Mother  Dorsey  met 
us.  It  was  a  very  fast  and  pleasant 
trip. - HENRY  LEE  DORSEY. 

Chasing  a  Rattlesnake 

I  will  never  forget  about  a  rattle¬ 
snake  that  crawled  into  a  pipe  tunnel 
under  a  house.  This  house  belonged 
ot  another  woman.  I  was  in  a  truck 
with  a  Negro  friend  driving  along  the 
road  when  we  saw  a  woman  and  her 
three  sons  screaming  and  signaling 
for  us  to  stop.  So  we  stopped  and 
got  two  hoes  but  we  failed  to  kill  the 
snake.  The  woman  called  a  police¬ 
man.  He  fired  his  gun  three  times 
and  killed  the  snake.  It  was  about 
one  yard  long  and  about  four  inches 
in  girth. — jack  lesch. 

My  First  Trip  To  Okeechobee 

About  the  middle  of  July  my  fam¬ 
ily  went  to  Lake  Okeechobee  to  fish. 
I  found  this  place  not  very  good  for 
fishing. 

First  my  family  went  to  Clewiston 
to  visit  the  sugarcane  factory.  Then 
we  went  to  the  south  side  of  Lake 
Okeechobee  and  had  a  picnic,  and 
later  we  saw  many  people  fishing 
from  boats  so  my  father  rented  a 
motorboat.  Later  we  started  fishing 
in  about  five  feet  of  water  and  we 
moved  many  times  to  find  deeper 
water  and  we  caught  one  catfish 
about  a  foot  long.  We  were  disap¬ 
pointed  and  returned  home.  Anyway 
I  enjoyed  the  trip  to  Okeechobee. — 
DARWIN  HOLMES. 

MR.  BIRD'S  CLASS 

This  summer  I  invited  Clyde  to  my 
home.  He  stayed  with  me  for  three 
days.  He  wanted  to  see  my  pal.  1 
took  him  to  my  pal’s  house.  He  was 
glad  to  see  Clyde.  We  talked  about 
our  school. 

Clyde,  my  brother  and  I  then  came 
to  school  on  a  bus. — james  mc  el- 
fresh. 

One  night  in  the  study  hall  Mrs. 
Williams  did  not  tell  the  boys  it  was 
time  to  go  to  the  dormitory.  She 
said,  “Who’s  the  boss?”  We  laughed 


at  her  because  she  talked  with  her 
hands  and  put  her  thumb  down  sev¬ 
eral  times.  I  told  her  that  means 
“Bum.”  She  laughed.  She  didn’t 
mean  it. — c.  o.  daugherty. 

Operating  a  Linotype 

I  am  working  in  the  printing  de¬ 
partment  every  day  except  Sunday 
and  Monday.  I  am  learning  how  to 
operate  a  linotype.  If  I  become  ex¬ 
perienced  enough  to  be  a  linotype 
operator,  I  might  get  a  job  in  Jack¬ 
sonville  where  I  live. — helen  p.  head 

Golden  Hamsters 

Do  you  know  about  Golden  Ham¬ 
sters?  Mr.  Bird  is  getting  a  pair  of 
Golden  Hamsters  October  first.  My 
class  will  like  to  take  care  of  them 
and  feed  them.  They  are  small  rod¬ 
ents.  They  have  beautiful  soft  golden 
hair.  They  are  friendly.  —  mary 
skinner. 

My  Job 

I  had  a  swell  job  last  summer.  My 
job  was  with  a  commercial  printing 
company  and  the  pay  was  at  the  rate 
of  55  cents  an  hour.  I  didn’t  put  my 
money  in  the  bank  because  I  needed 
school  clothes  for  this  year.  Some¬ 
day  I’m  going  to  put  some  money  in 
the  bank  for  my  future. — kendall  s. 

MOORE. 

School  at  Baton  Rouge,  La. 

I  had  a  marvelous  time  in  Baton 
Rouge,  Louisiana,  where  I  went  to 
the  school  for  the  Deaf.  I  swam  in 
the  pool.  There  was  the  biggest 
swimming  pool  that  I  have  ever  seen. 
Some  older  boys  threw  me  in  the 
swimming  pool.  It  had  green  cold 
water  in  it.  Whew!  At  last,  I  got 
out  of  it. - LEON  HANKS. 

The  Death  of  Babe  Ruth 

I  have  read  about  “Who’s  Who  In 
the  News.”  The  death  of  George 
Herman  Ruth,  called  “Babe  Ruth.’ 
He  was  the  beloved  baseball  player, 
some  called  “Mr.  Baseball.”  His  death 
saddened  millions  of  people.  While 
a  New  York  Yankee,  he  set  a  record 
which  has  never  been  broken  —  60 
homeruns  in  one  season. — Arthur  a. 
PITTS,  JR. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

About  a  month  ago  I  went  to  the 
ball  game  between  St.  Augustine  and 
Sanford.  Sanford  won  the  ball  game 
by  the  score  of  10-5.  I  went  to  the 
ball  park  every  night.  I  worked  at 
the  ball  park  every  night.  I  sold  cold 
drinks.  I  made  about  $2.00  a  night. 
My  brother  plays  football.  He  plays 
end  and  half  back.  My  brother  is  in 
the  12th  grade  and  my  sister  10th 
grade. — bobby  mc  nab. 

Turn  to  Page  Twelve ,  Please 
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The  1948-49  school  year  opened 
September  7  with  a  registration  of 
370.  The  faculty  were  asked  to 
report  September  1  in  order  to 
have  all  schedules  arranged  and 
classroom  material  on  hand  ready 
to  begin  systematic  school  work  as 
soon  as  the  children  arrived.  The 
plan  of  having  the  teachers  report 
for  duty  September  1  seems  to 
meet  the  approval  of  the  entire 
staff.  Miss  Moore  and  Miss  Marsh¬ 
all,  supervising  teachers,  and  Mr. 
Fred  Mayhue,  head  teacher,  De¬ 
partment  for  the  Blind,  reported 
for  duty  August  16. 


News  has  recently  been  received 
that  Miss  Clarissa  Pickles,  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  our  faculty,  is  engaged  to 
Mr.  W.  Scriver  Wooster  of  New¬ 
ton,  Massachusetts.  The  date  of 
the  wedding  has  not  been  an¬ 
nounced.  Miss  Pickles  is  a  grad¬ 
uate  of  Colby  Junior  College  and 
Mt.  Holyoke  College,  South  Had¬ 
ley,  Massachusetts.  She  took  the 
Harvard  course  in  teaching  the 
blind  and  taught  in  the  Florida 
School  for  eight  years.  During  the 
war  she  was  with  the  American 
Red  Cross  at  Avon,  Connecticut 
where  she  instructed  blind  sold¬ 
iers. 

Mr.  Wooster  is  a  graduate  of 
Brown  University  and  at  the  pres¬ 
ent  time  is  working  for  his  doctor¬ 
ate  at  Scripp  Institute  of  Oceano¬ 
graphy  in  California. 


New  pupils  in  the  Department 
for  the  Deaf  are:  Annie  Merl  Pope, 
Franklin  Green,  Roberta  Thag- 
gard,  Gloria  Snowden,  Robert 
Barnes,  Robert  McElfresh,  Dwight 
Poole,  James  Forrest,  Raymond 
Harper,  Terry  Mott,  Dorothy  Mc¬ 
Donald,  Robert  Hornsby,  Gerald 
Harrell,  Bob  Henderson,  Barbara 
Ann  Fisher,  Francis  Horton,  Melba 
Albritton,  Barbara  Ann  Macken- 
dree,  Jimmy  Gilland,  Walter  Fras¬ 
er,  Marion  Preacher,  Glenn  Mus- 
selwhite,  Connie  Patterson,  Henry 
Dorsey,  Helene  Bishop,  Thelma 
Bi'own,  Teresa  Barry. 

Johnnie  Lee  White,  Walter 
Lewis,  Albert  Holmes,  Frennesee 
Johnson,  and  Bettye  Ruth  Honors. 

Department  for  the  Blind:  Theo 
Love,  Alfred  Ewart,  Thomas  Fill- 
yaw,  Albert  Butler,  Betty  Sue 
Smith,  Roy  Usina,  and  Charles 
White. 

Earl  Williams,  Lilia  Mariah 
Wilkerson. 


In  June,  President  Settles  at¬ 
tended  the  Biennial  Convention  of 
the  American  Instructors  of  the 
Blind  held  in  Austin,  Texas.  The 
convention  was  largely  attended 
and  all  phases  of  the  work  of  ed¬ 
ucating  blind  children  was  dis¬ 
cussed. 

Officers  for  the  coming  biennium 
are:  Dr.  F.  M.  Andrews,  Maryland 
School  for  the  Blind,  President; 
First  Vice-President,  F.  E.  Davis, 
Kentucky;  Second  Vice-President, 
Neil  F.  Quimby,  New  Mexico; 
Secretary-Treasurer,  E.  N.  Peeler, 
North  Carolina. 

Members  of  the  Executive  Com¬ 
mittee  are:  Miss  Lena  Louis,  Tex¬ 
as;  J.  G.  Cauffman,  Pennsylvania; 
John  Lysen,  Minnesota;  R.  Thomp¬ 
son,  Missouri  and  Miss  Elizabeth 
Oberly,  Pennsylvania. 

The  convention  will  hold  its 
next  biennial  meeting  at  the  Over¬ 
brook  School  for  the  Blind,  Phila¬ 
delphia,  Pennsylvania. 


Dr.  H.  G.  Dowling,  chief  execu¬ 
tive  of  the  Alabama  School  for  the 
Deaf  and  the  Blind,  passed  away 
during  the  summer.  His  successor 
is  Dr.  John  E.  Bryan,  who  has  been 
connected  with  the  public  schools 
of  Birmingham  for  the  past  twelve 
years. 


During  the  summer  R.  Moore 
Stelle  of  the  Illinois  School  for  the 
Deaf  assumed  the  superintendency 
of  the  Texas  School  for  the  Deaf. 
Mr.  Stelle  has  a  good  educational 
background,  is  well  trained  for 
this  position  and  has  had  adequate 
experience.  It  is  possibly  the  first 
time  in  its  history  that  the  Texas 
School  has  had  a  well  qualified, 
thoroughly  trained  and  experi¬ 
enced  educator  of  the  deaf  as  its 
chief  executive.  We  predict  for 
the  Texas  School  progress  under 
this  capable  executive. 


Former  graduates  attending  in¬ 
stitutions  of  higher  learning  are  as 
follows:  Julianne  Wertheim,  Gal- 
laudet  College,  Washington,  D.  C.; 
Lucille  Themis,  Gallaudet  College, 
Washington,  D.  C.;  Eugene  Carre, 
University  of  Florida;  Harry  Gib- 
bens,  University  of  Florida;  Ed¬ 
ward  Trainor,  Gallaudet  College. 

Fred  Holly,  University  of  Flor¬ 
ida;  Carl  McCoy,  University  of 
Florida;  Loma  Rafferty,  Barry 
College;  Robert  D.  May,  Stetson 
University;  and  Elwood  McClel¬ 
land,  University  of  Florida. 


Miss  Bessie  N.  Leonard  passed 
away  August  9  at  Northampton, 
Massachusetts  at  the  age  of  87. 
Miss  Leonard  was  for  many  years 
connected  with  the  Clarke  School 
for  the  Deaf  at  Northampton.  She 
was  associated  with  Dr.  Caroline 
Yale  at  Clarke  School  during  the 
time  she  was  head  of  the  school. 
Miss  Leonard  was  for  many  years 
President  of  Clarke  School  retiring 
in  June,  1936.  She  was  a  brilliant 
and  gifted  woman  and  made  a 
wonderful  contribution  to  her  pro¬ 
fession. 


The  new  classroom  addition  and 
library  were  completed  and  parti¬ 
ally  equipped  in  time  for  the  open¬ 
ing  of  school.  The  library  is  a  very 
beautiful  building  and  we  consider 
it  one  of  the  outstanding  buildings 
of  its  kind  in  the  United  States. 


September  7,  Mr.  Edgar  Fox  of 
Miami  and  Miss  Billie  Wayne  Irick 
of  Tennessee  were  married  in 
Knoxville.  They  spent  a  few  days 
in  St.  Augustine  on  their  honey¬ 
moon  and  during  that  time  made 
several  visits  to  the  school. 
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Mr.  Elton  B.  Gunn  of  Bain- 
bridge,  Georgia  and  Miss  Mattie 
Pauline  Moody  of  Jacksonville 
were  married  July  21.  They  are 
making  their  home  in  Bainbridge, 
Georgia. 


On  a  July  4  outing  of  a  large 
number  of  deaf  persons  at  Chat¬ 
tahoochee,  Florida,  Isaac  Lewis  of 
Birmingham,  Alabama,  a  former 
student  of  this  school,  was  killed 
when  the  truck  in  which  the  party 
was  riding  overturned.  Several 
others  in  the  party  were  injured. 


Recent  news  brings  the  infor¬ 
mation  that  Mr.  Harry  Munro  has 
recently  been  appointed  superin¬ 
tendent  of  the  Union  Hospital  at 
Lynn,  Massachusetts.  We  congra¬ 
tulate  Mr.  Munro  on  this  fine  ap¬ 
pointment.  Mrs.  Munro  is  the  for¬ 
mer  Betty  Hamilton,  who  was  for 
several  years  secretary  to  the 
President  of  the  school.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Munro  have  a  splendid  young 
son,  Bobby. 


COLORED  TEACHER  AT  STATE 
SCHOOL  HERE  PASSES  AWAY 

Walter  W.  Rembert,  Sr.,  colored 
head  teacher  in  the  Department 
for  the  Colored  Blind  at  the  Flor¬ 
ida  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind,  passed  away  last  Friday 
evening. 

Funeral  services  were  held  this 
afternoon  at  the  Hurst  Chapel,  A. 
M.  E.  Church  with  the  Rev.  B.  J. 
Franklin,  officiating. 

Rembert  was  born  in  Bishop- 
ville,  South  Carolina,  July  15,  1889. 
He  had  been  connected  with  the 
Department  for  the  Colored  Blind 
of  the  State  School  for  35  years. 
Scores  of  blind  boys  and  girls  rec¬ 
eived  their  education  under  his 
careful  guidance.  He  was  a  faith¬ 
ful  teacher  and  deeply  interested 
in  the  welfare  of  his  pupils — The 
St.  Augustine  Record,  Sept.  8,  1948. 

- o - 

The  fellow  who  says  he  never 
had  a  chance  in  the  world  really 
means  that  he  hasn’t  found  a  way 
to  make  a  living  without  doing  any 
work. 

- o - 

I’ll  study  and  get  ready  and  then 
maybe  the  chance  will  come.  — 
ABRAHAM  LINCOLN. 


A  Monument  To  Peace 

By  Robert  H.  Atkin,  K.  T., 
Bellingham,  Washington 

At  the  extreme  northwest  cor¬ 
ner  of  the  United  States, 
there  stands  one  of  the  no¬ 
blest  monuments  that  mankind  has 
ever  erected.  In  a  beautiful  Inter¬ 
national  Park  on  the  boundary 
between  the  United  States  and  the 
Dominion  of  Canada,  there  rises 
the  most  unique  structure  of  its 
kind  in  the  world.  The  famous 
Peace  Arch  at  Blaine,  on  the  bor¬ 
der  of  the  Province  of  British 
Columbia,  stands  forth  as  a  beacon 
light  to  the  world.  This  massive 
structure,  built  at  the  western  end 
of  a  3,000-mile  frontier,  is  worthy 
of  the  pride  of  two  great  nations. 

Along  this  lengthy  boundary  for 
over  100  years  there  has  been  nei¬ 
ther  fort  nor  armed  host.  Here  visi¬ 
ble  witness  is  borne  to  the  mutual 
trust  and  respect  existing  between 
two  of  the  greatest  democracies 
on  earth — a  living  example  that 
the  rest  of  the  world  would  do  well 
to  follow.  A  poet  has  well  described 
this  borderline  in  the  following 
lines: 

Three  thousand  miles  of  borderline, 
Nor  fort,  nor  armed  host 
On  all  this  frontier  neighbour-ground, 
from  east  to  western  coast; 

A  spectacle  to  conjure  with — a 
though  to  stir  the  blood! 

A  living  proof  to  all  the  world  of 
faith  in  brotherhood! 

God  speed  that  surely  dawning  day, 
that  coming  hour  divine, 

When  all  the  nations  of  earth  shall 
boast  such  borderline. 

Such  is  surely  our  most  earnest 
prayer  as  we  contemplate  this  great 
shrine  of  International  Peace  and 
Good  Will.  The  sheer  simple  beauty 
of  this  great  white  arch  and  the 
International  Park  that  surrounds 
it  is  vividly  borne  into  the  vision 
of  each  beholder. 

The  United  States  and  Canada 
are  truly  “children  of  the  same 
mother,”  but  we  must  not  forget 
that  all  nations  are  also  children 
of  our  Father  God.  The  Father¬ 
hood  of  God  and  the  brotherhood 
of  Man  is  no  impractical  dream. 

The  formation  of  the  United  Na¬ 
tions  organization  is  now  a  concrete 
instrument  for  the  accomplishment 


of  Peace  and  Justice  amongst  the 
nations  of  this  earth.  This  great 
objective  can  surely  be  generally 
obtained,  as  it  has  been  acomplish- 
ed  for  so  long  between  these  two 
great  nations. 

At  this  shrine  the  Peace  Arch 
there  certainly  hovers  the  bene¬ 
diction  of  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
whose  birthday  we  recently  cele¬ 
brated.  In  the  future  may  many 
such  Peace  Arches  be  erected  on 
the  borders  between  the  nations. 

As  the  Hope  for  the  New  Year 
shines  around  the  war-ravaged 
earth,  may  good  will  and  peace  at 
long  last  find  its  place  in  the  hearts 
of  men. 

- o - 

Love  To  An  Enemy 

During  the  Revolutionary  War, 
there  was  living  in  Pennsylvania 
Peter  Miller,  pastor  of  a  little  Bap¬ 
tist  Church.  Near  the  church  lived 
a  man  who  secured  an  unbelievable 
notoriety  by  his  abuse  of  Miller 
and  the  Baptists.  He  was  also  guilty 
of  treason  and  was  for  this  sen¬ 
tenced  to  death.  No  sooner  was  the 
sentence  pronounced  than  Peter 
Miller  set  out  on  foot  to  visit  Gen¬ 
eral  Washington,  at  Philadelphia, 
to  intercede  for  the  man’s  life.  He 
was  told  that  his  prayer  for  his 
friend  could  not  be  granted. 

“My  friend,”  exclaimed  Miller, 
“I  have  not  a  worse  enemy  living 
than  that  man.” 

“What,”  rejoined  Washington, 
“you  have  walked  sixty  miles  to 
save  the  life  of  an  enemy?  That  in 
my  judgment  puts  the  matter  in 
a  different  light.  I  will  grant  you 
his  pardon.” 

The  pardon  was  made  out,  and 
Miller  at  once  proceeded  on  foot 
to  a  place  fifteen  miles  distant, 
where  the  execution  was  to  take 
place.  He  arrived  just  as  the  man 
was  being  carried  to  the  scaffold. 
Seeing  Miller  in  the  crowd,  he  re¬ 
marked  : 

“There  is  old  Peter  Miller.  He 
has  walked  all  the  way  from 
Ephrata  to  have  his  revenge  grat¬ 
ified  today  by  seeing  me  hung.” 

These  words  were  scarcely  spo¬ 
ken  before  Miller  gave  him  his 
pardon,  and  his  life  was  spared. 

— The  Dawn. 
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Some  Facts  About  the  Schools  for 
the  Deaf  Based  on  the  American 
Annals  for  the  Deaf  of  January, 
1948 

By  Rev.  Utten  E.  Read 

The  first  American  Public  School 
for  the  Deaf  in  the  United  States 
was  opened  at  Hartford,  Connec¬ 
ticut,  in  April,  1817.  The  present 
number  of  Schools  for  the  Deaf  in 
the  United  States  is  (American 
Annals  for  the  Deaf,  January, 
1948)  204 — 66  Public  Residential 
Schools,  115  Public  Day  Schools 
and  23  Private  and  Denomination¬ 
al  Schools. 

Total  number  of  pupils  within 
the  year  1947  was  18,316.  These 
were  divided  as  follows:  public 
residential  12,684;  public  day 
schools  4,443,  and  denominational 
and  private  schools  1,189.  The  pre¬ 
school  pupils  now  number  1,317. 
Of  the  18,316  pupils  9,822  are 
males  and  8,494  are  females,  a 
preponderance  of  1,328  in  favor  of 
the  males.  Ever  since  1850  the 
males  have  been  from  6  per  cent 
to  13  per  cent  in  the  majority. 

Total  number  of  teachers  in¬ 
cluding  industrial  teachers  was 
2,820.  These  were  divided  as  fol¬ 
lows;  public  residential  schools 
2,016,  public  day  schools  561, 
and  denominational  and  private 
schools  243.  Of  the  2,016  teachers 
in  the  residential  schools  there  are 
1,286  oral  teachers  and  461  voca¬ 
tional  teachers.  The  average  num¬ 
ber  of  pupils  in  the  oral  classes  is 
nine  and  in  the  manual  classes  ten. 
In  1850  there  were  63  male  teach¬ 
ers  and  only  three  females,  with 
24  deaf  teachers.  In  1878  the  ratio 
was  about  equal  —  men  197  and 
women  185  with  118  deaf  teachers. 
Since  then  the  women  have  forged 
forward  until  in  1947-8  there  were 
only  641  men  and  2,179  women  and 
422  deaf  teachers.  Denominational 
and  Private  Schools  first  appeared 

State  Residential 


New  York 

1,294 

Pennsylvania 

882 

Illinois 

.  388 

Ohio 

313 

Michigan 

339 

California 

343 

Wisconsin 

.  184 

Texas 

563 

Eight  States 

4,306 

in  1888  with  280  pupils;  now  they 
have  1,189  pupils  or  6.5  per  cent  of 
the  whole.  The  Day  Schools  ap¬ 
peared  in  1897  with  438  pupils  and 
now  they  have  4,443  pupils  or  24.2 
per  cent. 

The  total  number  of  those  who 
have  received  instruction  in  all  the 
schools  since  1817  was  177,549. 
This  number  was  divided  as  fol¬ 
lows;  public  residential  schools 
136,490,  public  day  schools  31,898 
and  denominational  and  private 
schools  9,161. 

The  states  that  have  over  600 
deaf  pupils  included  in  the  three 
kinds  of  schools  are  eight  in  num¬ 
ber. 

The  negroes  have  been  listed  in 
a  separate  column  by  itself  for  the 
first  time.  The  residential  schools 
furnish  1,175  negro  pupils;  the  day 
schools  furnish  226;  and  the  de¬ 
nominational  and  private  schools 
furnish  21  or  a  total  of  1,422.  This 
figure  is  7.7  per  cent  of  all  the 
pupils  in  the  three  kinds  of  schools 
Of  the  1,422  negro  pupils  the 
Northern  Schools  have  464  stu¬ 
dents  in  the  three  schools  and  the 
Southern  Schools  have  958  stu¬ 
dents  in  their  separate  schools. 
North  Carolina  leads  the  South 
with  139  pupils  and  Alabama 
second  with  125  and  Texas  thii'd 
with  100  pupils. 

The  Junior  High  School  No.  47 
of  New  York  City  is  the  largest 
school  for  the  deaf  in  the  United 
States.  It  is  an  oral  school  and  has 
an  enrollment  of  516  pupils.  No 
Residential  School  for  the  Deaf  has 
an  enrollment  this  past  year  of 
500,  in  fact  only  two  exceed  the 
400  mark  namely  The  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  School  for  the  Deaf  at  Mt. 
Airy,  Pa.,  has  493  pupils  and  the 
Texas  School  for  the  Deaf  at  Aus¬ 
tin  has  463  pupils.  St.  Paul  Insti¬ 
tute  in  Pittsburg  is  the  largest  of 
the  denominational  and  private 
schools.  It  has  an  enrollment  of 
234  pupils. 


Denominational 


Day 

and  Private 

Total 

576 

55 

1,925 

175 

297 

1,354 

698 

59 

1,145 

554 

110 

977 

494 

92 

925 

317 

19 

679 

405 

77 

666 

60 

623 

3,279 

709 

8,294 

Do  First  Things  First 

IT  is  a  source  of  deep  wonder  to 
us  how  some  men  find  time  to 
do  so  much. 

It  is  worth  remembering  that 
great  men  have  but  a  few  hours  a 
day  to  be  great  men.  Like  us  they 
must  give  up  at  least  seven  hours 
a  day  to  sleep.  They  must  dress, 
bathe,  shave,  eat  and  occasionally 
attend  to  matters  of  a  strictly  per¬ 
sonal  nature — visits  to  the  dentist, 
physcian,  manicurist,  barber,  and 
conference  with  their  wives  about 
domestic  and  family  matters. 

This  leaves  them  not  much  more 
than  eight  hours  a  day  to  pursue 
their  greatness.  Some  of  these 
hours  must  be  assigned  to  the  job 
of  keeping  informed.  They  must 
read  newspapers,  reports,  listen  to 
their  associates,  review  plans,  sign 
papers,  and  get  to  and  from  their 
different  meeting  places  which  of¬ 
ten  are  a  couple  of  hundred  miles 
apart. 

So  you  see  they  have  even  less 
time  to  be  great  men  than  might 
be  supposed.  They  really  have  just 
a  couple  of  hours  a  day. 

What  makes  them  great  is  their 
ability  to  decide  what  is  important 
and  then  focus  their  attention  on 
it.  Another  factor  is  their  energy 
and  this  accounts  for  their  ability 
to  do  so  much  more  than  ordinary 
mortals.  They  have  mental  energy. 
With  a  whole  day  of  idleness  yawn¬ 
ing  ahead,  we  all  know  how  possi¬ 
ble  it  is  to  get  around  to  perfor¬ 
mance  of  a  ten-minute  task.  Busy 
men,  presumably,  don’t  postpone 
their  unpleasant  duties. — Reprint¬ 
ed  from  The  Imperial  Magazine. 
- o - 

The  Size  of  the  United  States 

The  total  area  of  our  country  is 
3,026,789  square  miles,  about 
three-quarters  that  of  the  whole 
continent  of  Europe.  Yet  our  pop¬ 
ulation  numbers  only  one  quarter 
that  of  Europe. 

From  Canada  to  the  Gulf  of  Mex¬ 
ico,  our  country  measures  about 
1,500  miles.  The  width,  from  the 
Atlantic  to  the  Pacific,  is  about 
2,800  miles. 

- o - 

Never  quit  anything  you  begin 
before  completing  it.  Stopping  at 
third  base  adds  no  more  to  the  score 
than  a  strikeout. 
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Pupils'  Items — Blind 

Continued  from  Page  Five 

I  must  say  that  my  speculations 
concerning  telephone  pole  climbers 
are  not  from  personal  association. 
The  only  telephone  pole  climber  that 
I  ever  knew  was  decidedly  the  prac¬ 
tical  sort  and  had  acquired  the  eg¬ 
otistical  habit  of  continuing  to  look 
down  on  every  one,  even  his  most 
down  to  earth  relations. 

I  have  never  had  anything  dropped 
on  me  from  the  heighth  of  a  tele¬ 
phone  pole,  but  if  I  fulfill  my  desire, 
there  will  be  a  lot  of  others  that  will 
have  something  dropped  down  on 
them.  If  this  happens,  at  the  end  of 
my  experiences  I  intend  to  write  a 
paper — probably  on  the  Spanish  In¬ 
quisition. - MARCUS  CLAYTON. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

Back  again  with  a  few  absent 
faces  greatly  missed  by  us.  Everyone 
is  good  humored  and  happy,  and 
work  is  well  underway. 

Two  choruses  now  meet  in  the 
afternoon,  both  junior  and  senior 
with  a  half  hour  each.  We  hope  this 
arrangement  will  work  as  well  as  we 
had  hoped. 

We  have  quite  a  number  of  new 
students,  some  from  other  State 
Schools  for  the  Blind,  some  from  our 
public  schools.  They  seem  an  un¬ 
usually  fine  group. 

Edward  Cusic  has  been  doing  a  lot 
of  work  during  the  summer,  playing 
for  various  organizations,  and  recent¬ 
ly  he  has  been  playing  for  the  cock¬ 
tail  lounge  at  the  Alhambra  Hotel. 
He  is  keeping  up  this  work  during 
the  winter,  and  as  it  comes  on  the 
week  ends  only  it  will  not  interfere 
with  his  studies. 

The  senior  chorus  is  learning  an 
old  English  folk  song  which  we  hope 
to  do  at  our  first  society  meeting. 

We  are  hoping  very  much  to  get 
some  new  pianos  in  the  near  future 
A  tuner  is  now  working  on  our  old 
pianos,  but  we  need  some  new  ones 
as  well. — DAISY  B.  WILSON. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  new  school  term  is  getting  a 
real  welcome  around  the  studio — 
everyone  is  busy  and  glad  to  be  back. 

We  miss  several  of  our  standbys. 
The  orchestra  has  had  quite  a  blow 
in  losing  the  following:  George  Kim- 
rey,  the  flutist;  Bob  de  Pagter,  who 
doubled  on  trombone  and  clarinet,  as 
well  as  anything  else  that  came  along, 
Joe  Knowles  on  alto  sax,  and  Edward 
Cusic,  clarinet.  We  released  Edward, 
due  to  ^is  extracurricular  piano  ac¬ 
tivities,  but  the  others  have  enrolled 
»n  other  schools.  Included  in  that 


list  is  Norman  Smith,  a  piano  pupil. 
Our  good  wishes  follow  these  stud¬ 
ents. 

Among  new  pupils  in  this  studio 
are  Alfred  Ewart,  Roland  Blount  and 
Clyde  Guthrie.  We  plan  to  speed  up 
Alfred’s  music  instruction  and  have 
him  playing  drums  before  the  year 
ends.  Bob  Chism  has  done  a  fine 
job  on  drums  but  is  beginning  to 
look  longingly  in  the  direction  of 
reed  instruments,  so  we  are  going 
to  try  to  make  the  change  over  pos¬ 
sible.  Roland  is  going  to  study  the 
clarinet,  and  Clyde  the  flute.  Both 
boys  will  be  working  under  difficulty, 
with  such  limited  time  in  the  depart¬ 
ment.  We  appreciate  Miss  Wilson’s 
cooperation  in  giving  up  part  of  their 
piano  time. — inez  w.  koger. 

- o - 

Live  the  Truth 

A  convention  of  business  men 
adopted  one  word  for  a  mot¬ 
to,  “Truth.”  Long  before 
those  folk  had  learned  that  nothing 
sells  an  article  so  well  as  genuine¬ 
ness.  Quality  counts.  It  sells  itself. 

A  noted  writer  said,  “We  live  in 
deeds,  not  words.”  People  judge  us 
far  more  by  what  we  are  than  by 
what  we  say.  What  we  think,  plan, 
accept,  reject,  and  decide  largely 
govern  our  words. 

Life  is  a  matter  of  selling  some¬ 
thing,  all  the  way  from  a  wheel¬ 
barrow  or  a  farm  to  selling  an  idea 
and  selling  oneself.  More  than  we 
realize  it,  personality  is  sold  every 
day.  People  accept  us  or  reject  us, 
approve  of  us  or  dismiss  us. 

Why?  Because  either  we  have 
something  to  offer  or  we  haven’t. 
We  need  not  look  outside  ourselves 
for  the  answer.  We  merely  need 
to  look  into  our  own  lives,  examine 
this  habit  and  that  one,  this  fault 
and  that  one.  We  must  retain  what 
is  sound,  weigh  what  is  doubtful, 
reject  what  does  not  ring  true. 

People  want  the  truth,  want 
those  who  live  the  truth.  We  need 
not  pat  ourselves  on  the  back.  If 
we  do,  we  may  get  a  brickbat  in¬ 
stead  of  a  bouquet.  Self-praise  is 
objectionable  and  in  poor  taste.  Do 
we  wear?  Can  we  endure? 

As  an  article  in  the  market¬ 
place  sells  itself  because  it  has 
quality,  so  does  the  individual 
commend  himself  by  an  untarnish¬ 
ed  record.  We  must  live  the  truth. — 

NATHAN  HOWARD  GIST. 


The  American  Way 

Best  you  can  do,  mostly,  when 
somebody  asks  what  the  American 
Way  is,  is  present  an  illustration. 
Here’s  an  example,  ready-made, 
that  came  to  us  the  other  day  from 
Denver,  Colo.: 

Some  12  years  ago  Clarence  Dor¬ 
sey  was  flat  broke.  He  had  to 
skimp  on  the  amount  of  food  he 
ate.  But  he  wasn’t  discouraged.  He 
used  the  money  he  saved  by  skip¬ 
ping  meals  to  buy  gas  for  his  old 
car  so  he  could  haul  pitchy  fire¬ 
wood  in  from  the  mountains.  This 
he  sold  for  fuel  in  Denver. 

People  began  buying  Dorsey’s 
wood.  He  began  eating  more  regu¬ 
larly.  He  was  always  handy,  too, 
when  a  clock  or  watch  needed  fix¬ 
ing.  So,  with  money  earned  from 
firewood,  Clarence  bought  a  few 
tools  and  announced  he’d  fix  any¬ 
thing  that  ticked.  He  did  good 
work;  his  reputation  grew.  His 
trade,  he  found,  took  anything 
he  had  to  offer  because  his  work 
could  be  counted  on. 

That  was  about  the  time  Louis 
Clark  came  along.  Lou  wanted  a 
job  so  he,  too,  could  eat.  Clarence 
remembered  the  way  things  had 
been,  and  told  Louis  he  could  chop 
a  little  wood  and  do  a  few  chores. 
Soon  Clark  was  part  of  the  busi¬ 
ness.  Today  Dorsey  &  Clark  is  a 
firm  with  a  postwar  plan.  After 
the  war  it  will  open  a  store  down 
town  in  Denver. 

This,  we  think,  is  the  American 
Way. — The  Pathfinder. 

- o - 

Today 

Yesterday  is  a  page  turned.  You 
cannot  add  one  line  to  it,  nor  erase 
one  word  from  it.  It  is  closed  for¬ 
ever.  Your  mistakes  and  fears  of 
yesterday  need  not  be  carried  for¬ 
ward  in  the  ledger  of  life.  The  past 
holds  no  mortgage  on  today. 

Today  is  yours,  an  unmeasurable 
treasure  house  of  golden  oppor¬ 
tunities,  a  huge  sea  of  unfathomed 
possibilites,  a  forest  of  building 
prospects.  No  man  has  yet  dis¬ 
covered  the  limit  of  accomplish¬ 
ment  that  may  be  crowded  into  a 
day. 

Today  is  yours — use  it. — Clipped 
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Pupils'  Items — Deaf 

Continued  from  Page  Seven 


Labor  Day  was  on  September  6th. 
All  the  stores  and  offices  were  closed 
on  Labor  Day.  I  took  David  Daw 
to  town  to  see  the  different  groups  of 
soldiers  marching  and  the  different 
weapons  which  were  captured  in 
Germany,  Italy,  and  Japan.  We  were 
interested  in  them.  —  junior  Cleve¬ 
land  PERT. 

A  Trip  to  Miami 

I  spent  my  first  vacation  without 
my  parents  in  Miami  where  the 
F.A.D.  Convention  was  held  June  fi¬ 
ll.  I  stayed  with  Mary  Skinnex  at 
her  aunt’s  home.  I  saw  many  piettv 
things  which  I  had  never  seen  before 
Miami  is  a  very  beautiful  town.  Of 
course,  we  had  wonderful  times  see¬ 
ing  the  sights.  We  had  a  moonlight 
boat  ride,  a  picnic,  and  a  banquet.  I 
came  back  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hogle 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pope  in  Mr.  Hogle’s 
car.  I  spent  a  night  at  the  Hogles’ 
home  and  next  day  I  went  home  by 

bus. - WYLODEAN  SPELL. 


On  July  4th  the  Girl  Scouts  took 
me  to  camp  to  spend  two  weeks  with 
them.  We  had  some  army  tents,  cots, 
and  everything  which  we  needed.  We 
walked  through  the  woods,  went 
swimming,  and  made  fire  for  roast¬ 
ing  hot  dogs.  The  first  night  they 
begged  me  to  dance  on  the  stage  as 
they  wanted  me  to  teach  them  how 
to  dance. 

Early  the  next  morning  we  took 
exercises  and  I  taught  them  how  to 
play  softball  and  volley  ball.  They 
had  never  played  basketball,  softball, 
or  volley  ball  or  danced  or  taken 
exercises.  I  didn’t  have  much  pleas¬ 
ure  for  myself  because  I  worked  for 
them.  Next  time  I  won’t  go  to  camp 
as  I  learned  my  lesson. — betty  june 

HINSON. 

A  Big  Fight 

About  2  o’clock  one  Sunday  morn¬ 
ing  my  cousin,  Otis,  and  I  were  al¬ 
most  ready  to  start  fishing  when  I 
told  Otis  that  I  wanted  to  buy  a  pack¬ 
age  of  cigarettes.  Otis  has  his  gasoline 
station  near  “My  Club.”  We  went 
into  his  store.  Suddenly  we  heard  a 
shot  at  “My  Club.”  We  ran  to  see 
the  fight.  We  thought  a  policeman 
had  shot  a  drunk  in  the  forehead  but 
found  that  he  was  just  scratched. 
After  that  we  went  fishing.  Otis  got 
a  big  trout.  We  came  back  home.  I 
asked  my  friends  the  reasons  for  the 
fight.  They  told  me  that  the  drunk 
man  tried  to  bully  a  thin  policeman 
and  he  had  a  pocket  knife  in  his 
hand.  They  started  the  big  fight.  The 


policeman’s  gun  went  off  in  the 
scuffle  when  the  hammers  of  his  gun 
hit  the  drunk’s  forehead.  His  head 
bled.  So  we  thought  he  had  been 
shot. — earl  wise. 

A  Visit  to  Sarasota  Beach 

During  the  summer  vacation  sev¬ 
eral  friends,  my  sister,  Barbara,  and 
I  went  to  Sarasota  and  spent  two 
weeks  there.  We  all  went  to  the 
beach  immediately  after  we  arrived. 

I  saw  Peter  Lawford,  the  movie 
star,  fixing  a  rubber  life  boat.  There 
were  lots  of  girls  around  him,  asking 
for  autographs.  I  forgot  to  bring  my 
autograph  book  but  I  did  get  to  see 
him  very  clearly.  He  seems  just  like 
he  is  when  acting  in  the  movie.  Of 
course  he’s  cute. 

After  staying  at  the  beach  all  after¬ 
noon  we  all  went  to  our  cottage.  We 
went  to  bed  early.  I  couldn’t  sleep 
very  well.  This  was  lucky  because  I 
saw  two  burglars  going  out  of  the 
window  near  my  bed  about  11:30.  I 
screamed  and  woke  everybody.  We 
found  that  our  food  was  in  a  mess,  so 
Gale,  my  friend,  phoned  the  police. 
They  came  out  to  the  house  and  talk¬ 
ed  with  us.  They  hurried  to  look  for 
the  burglars  but  they  didn’t  find 
them.  From  that  time  on  we  locked 
the  windows  and  doors  every  night. 
But  anyway  we  all  enjoyed  going  to 
the  beach  often  and  soon  forgot  all 
about  the  burglars.  I  had  a  wonder¬ 
ful  time. — Joyce  e.  read. 

- o - 

Hints 

Your  wages  cease  with  your 
breath;  your  debts  live  on. 

Is  it  not  better  to  look  ahead  and 
prepare  than  to  look  back  and  re¬ 
gret? 

Plenty  during  life  adds  an  addi¬ 
tional  sting  to  poverty  after  death. 

Death  or  old  age  is  the  income¬ 
earning  terminal  before  every  sal¬ 
aried  man. 

Don’t  procrastinate.  Provide  for 
your  widow  while  she  is  your  wife. 

“What  will  become  of  my  fami¬ 
ly:”  has  baffled  the  skill  of  many  a 
physician  in  a  last  illness. 

The  most  practical  sympathy  for 
the  widow  is  provided  in  insurance 
for  the  wife. 

Suppose  your  income  were  to 
cease  entirely  and  permanently, 
could  you  support  your  family?  If 
you  could  not  do  so,  how  could 
your  widow? 

He  is  a  good  citizen  who  provides 
for  his  wife  and  children.  He  is  a 
better  citizen  who  also  provides  for 
his  widow  and  orphans. — C.  K.  A. 
Journal. 


The  Value  of  Time 

Time  passes  quickly.  There  is- 
nothing  we  can  do  about  it  except 
to  see  that  it  passes  fruitfully  as 
well. 

If  one  accomplishes  more  during 
the  day  than  another,  it  is  not  be¬ 
cause  he  has  more  time,  but  be¬ 
cause  he  used  his  time  more  ad¬ 
vantageously. 

If,  in  passing,  Time  lays  up  its 
store  of  good  deeds  done,  of  noble 
ambitions  upheld  heroically,  of 
kindness  and  sympathy  scattered 
with  a  lavish  hand,  there  will  be 
given  to  it  an  enduring  quality 
which  nothing  can  take  away. 

The  past  is  gone.  The  future  has 
not  yet  come.  The  present  is  all  we 
have.  We  cannot  change  the  past, 
nor  can  we  draw  upon  the  future. 

But  we  can  use  the  present.  — 
Exchange. 

- o — - - 

How  About  It? 

Today  I  am  wondering  what 
would  happen  to  me  by  now  if  50 
years  ago  some  fluent  talker  had 
converted  me  to  the  theory  of  the 
eight-hour  day  and  convinced  me 
that  it  was  not  fair  to  my  fellow 
workers  to  put  forth  my  best  efforts 
in  my  work.  I  am  glad  that  the 
eight-hour  day  had  not  been  in¬ 
vented  when  I  was  a  young  man. 
If  my  life  had  been  made  up  of 
eight-hour  days  I  do  not  believe 
I  could  have  accomplished  a  great 
deal.  This  country  would  not 
amount  to  as  much  as  it  does  if  the 
young  men  of  50  years  ago  had 
been  afraid  that  they  might  earn 
more  than  they  were  paid. 

- THOMAS  A.  EDISON. 

- O - 

Meet  each  new  day  with  confid¬ 
ence,  and  end  it  with  a  prayer  of 
thankfulness  that  you  have  been 
permitted  to  do  your  bit  for  hu¬ 
manity. 

- o - 

First  of  all  you  must  acknowl¬ 
edge  your  own  ignorance.  Too 
many  persons  fail  to  attain  wisdom 
because  they  assume  they  already 
possess  it. 

- o - 

The  best  way  to  “get  even”  is  to 

forget  it.  This  not  only  justifies 
your  own  wisdom,  but  makes  the 
other  fellow  in  turn  look  quite 
foolish. 


Florida  school  Herold  —  PAGE  TWELVE  — September,  1943 


fijiumviy  (J)&pWiimsmi 

Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes  in 
Bloxham  and  Wartmann  Cottages 


READ  AND  DO 

1.  Draw  three  flowers. 


2.  Draw  five  boys. 


3.  Draw  two  tops. 


4.  Draw  a  ball. 


5.  Draw  four  girls. 


COMMANDS 

1.  Jump. 

2.  Turn  around. 

3.  Skip. 

4.  Stand  up. 

5.  Hop. 

- o - 

READ  AND  DO 

Cross  out  leters  that  are  not  the  same. 

mm  r  x  m 

a  a  a  r  a 

k  o  k  k  k 

b  b  b  b  c 

f  w  f  f  n 

- o - 

RAY  HARPER’S  BIRTHDAY 

September  12  was  Ray’s  birthday. 

He  was  six. 

He  had  a  party. 

Miss  Marshall  came. 

The  boys  and  girls  had  ice  cream. 

They  had  cake. 

- o - 

TO  WALK 

We  went  to  walk  one  Thursday.  We  saw  a 
little  dog.  Beverly  held  it. 

We  saw  a  little  baby.  His  name  was  David. 
Mrs.  Park  gave  us  some  cookies.  A  woman 
gave  us  some  candy. 

We  saw  Miss  Moore. 

We  saw  a  big  black  bird. 

—PREPARATORY  B1 
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MY  TURTLE 

Gary  Yassney’s  mother  gave  me  a  little  tur¬ 
tle  one  Monday.  I  was  surprised  and  happy. 

I  went  into  Wartmann  Cottage  and  told 
Miss  Marshall  about  my  turtle.  She  brought 
me  a  bowl  and  got  some  water.  I  put  a  stone 
in  the  water. 

The  boys  and  girls  were  surprised  Tuesday 
morning.  I  said,  “I  want  to  name  the  turtle”. 
We  named  him  Toby.  Miss  Marshall  brought 
some  turtle  food  to  school.  I  feed  Toby  every 
day.— RAY  HARRIS. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

Terry  Mott  is  a  new  boy.  His  home  is  in 
Tampa. 

Roberta  Thaggard.  is  a  new  girl.  She  lives 
in  Miami. 

Gerald  Harrell  is  a  new  boy.  His  home  is  in 
Lakeland. 

Frankie  Green  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in 
Frostproof. 

Dorothy  McDonald  is  a  new  girl.  She  lives 
in  Groveland. 

Connie  Patterson  is  a  new  little  girl.  She 
lives  in  St.  Augustine  now. 

Ray  Harper  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in  Lake 
Worth.  He  was  six  September  12. 

Robert  McElfresh  is  a  new  boy.  His  home 
is  in  Ocala.  James  is  his  big  brother. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Lee  Fraser  is  a  new  boy.  Gilbert  is  his  big 
brother. 

Merl  Pope  is  a  new  girl.  Harold  is  her  big 
brother. 


Butch  Poole  is  a  new  boy.  His  home  is  in 
Opa  Locka. 

Bobby  Hornsby  is  a  new  boy.  His  home  is 
in  Lakeland. 

Robert  Barnes  is  a  new  boy.  His  home  is  in 
Jacksonville. 

Barbara  MacKendree  is  a  new  litle  girl.  She 
lives  in  Miami. 

Marion  Preacher  is  a  new  girl.  She  lives  in 
St.  Augustine  now. 

Joyce  Godwin  lives  in  Pensacola.  She  has 
a  pretty  red  hat  and  dress. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher  is  a  new  girl.  Her  home 
is  in  Lakeland.  She  has  a  hearing  aid. 

- o - 

MISS  SEYBOLD'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-3 

Gloria  Snowden  had  two  loose  teeth.  She 
pulled  one  of  them. 

William  Lewis  came  to  school  one  Monday. 
He  lives  in  Jacksonville. 

Helen  Ducksworth,  Marsha  Brown,  and  John 
Oliver  will  come  to  school  soon. 

Carol  Horton  tied  a  pretty  bow  one  day. 
She  got  some  candy.  She  was  happy. 

Theresa  Barry  just  came  to  our  school.  She 
lives  in  Tampa.  She  likes  to  match  pictures. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Larry  Betts  went  home  one  Friday. 

Sue  Slappey  likes  her  new  workbook. 

Bobby  Crider  helps  Mrs.  Vining  upstairs. 

David  Causey  got  a  letter  and  a  card  one  day. 

Jim  Moore  got  a  dollar  from  his  mother  one 
day. 
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Jack  Calhoun  got  a  letter  from  his  mother 
recently. 

Johnnie  Johnston’s  daddy  came  to  see  him 
one  Sunday. 

Dallas  McMullen  has  a  black  comb  and  an 
orange  comb. 

Harold  Scott’s  mother  sent  him  five  cars  and 
a  ball  one  day. 

Beverly  Rollins  has  a  baby  kitten  and  a 
mother  cat  at  home. 

Wayne  Kennedy  got  a  box  recently.  He  gave 
the  boys  and  girls  some  cookies. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Freddie  Carter  colored  a  ball. 

Buddy  Parker  is  a  good  boy. 

Robert  Garrett  played  outdoors. 

George  Allen  went  home  Friday. 

Theresa  Bagille  got  a  box  one  day. 

Jimmy  Rogers  fell.  He  did  not  cry. 

Joy  Oli veras  got  a  card  from  her  mother. 

Franklin  Glover  drew  a  gun  on  the  board. 

Wayne  Christopher  got  a  box  from  his 
mother. 

Joyce  Gray  got  a  letter  from  her  brother 
one  day. 

- o - - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Emory  Spann  saw  a  boat  one  day. 

Donald  Stokley  got  a  letter  recently. 

Bob  Henderson  has  some  new  green  pencils. 


Edna  Mae  Mendenhall  likes  to  come  to  school. 

Gene  Dykes  went  home  on  the  bus  one 
Friday. 

Gilbert  Fraser’s  little  brother  came  to  school. 
His  name  is  Lee. 

- o - 

MISS  HARNER'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-l 

Arthur  Dignan  got  a  card  one  day. 

Fay  Fowler  is  a  big  girl  now.  She  is  fat. 

Donald  Fredrickson  likes  to  play  ball  in  the 
yard. 

Judy  Lingo  has  a  very  pretty  red  and  white 
dress. 

Helene  Bishop  has  some  pretty  blue  and  red 
socks. 

Latrelle  McFarland  talked  to  Miss  Marshall 
one  day. 

Linda  Shreve  is  a  big  girl,  too.  She  lives  in 
Wartmann  Cottage  this  year. 

Fred  Greer’s  mother  sent  him  a  box  one  day. 
He  got  some  cookies,  marshmallows,  pants, 
and  a  shirt. 

Johnny  Deal  got  a  box  one  day.  He  got  a 
brown  shirt,  some  socks,  and  some  underwear. 
He  was  very  happy. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

I  saw  Mary  one  day. — willie  metts. 

A  dog  played  in  the  yard  one  day. — laura 
king. 

I  have  a  toy  gun.  It  is  in  a  holster. — Herbert 
DONALD. 

Miss  Vermillion  has  a  blue  car.  It  is  pretty. 

BUDDY  STREHLE. 
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I  have  some  chickens  at  home.  The  hens 
are  fat. — don  basford. 

My  father  likes  to  fish.  He  caught  eight  fish 
one  day. — jimmy  forrest. 

Herbert  gave  us  some  candy.  He  gave  us 
some  gum.  too. — Irene  smith. 

Herbert  got  a  box  one  Thursday.  His  mother 
sent  him  some  candy. — sam  pert. 

I  got  a  letter  one  Thursday.  We  have  some 
turkeys  at  home. — annte  lee  smith. 

Herbert’s  mother  sent  him  some  pants,  a 
bathing  suit,  and  a  belt. — autry  shaffer. 

I  got  a  letter  one  Wednesday.  My  family 
will  come  to  see  me  sometime. — bill  smith. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade 

I  have  a  new  tooth  now.  It  is  very  small. — 

HELEN  WILLIAMS. 

Herbert  has  a  toy  gun.  He  put  a  paper  cap 
in  it.  It  went,  “Pow”. 

We  played  house  one  day.  Gary  was  a  police¬ 
man.  He  talked  to  Ray. — eddie  brooker. 

Helen  and  I  rolled  up  our  hair  one  afternoon. 
It  was  pretty  and  curly. — betty  atwell. 

Tommy,  Eddie,  Jerry,  and  I  skated  on  the 
sidewalk  one  afternoon.  We  had  fun. — jack 
carbonell. 

Tommy  got  a  box  from  his  mother  one  day. 
He  gave  us  some  lollipops. — Josephine  la- 

MONACA. 

The  girls  went  to  the  library  with  Mrs. Carson 
one  day.  She  gave  a  woman  some  books.  — 
louette  bass. 

I  saw  Mrs.  Kerr  in  her  car  with  her  dog  and 
her  little  boy.  Her  boy’s  name  is  Mike.  He  is 
eight  years  old. — sally  wincard. 


I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  day.  My  cat 
had  four  kittens.  Her  name  is  Snow  White. 
Maybe  I  will  see  her  soon. — jerry  peeples. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First — Second  Grade 

I  brought  a  flash  light  to  school  one  day. — 

FREDDIE  OTIS. 

Mother  lost  her  watch  at  the  beach  one  day. 
Father,  Mother,  and  I  could  not  find  it. — ann 
CLEMONS. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  and  Bob  one 
Thursday  morning.  Daddy  is  working  at  the 
new  school  building. — penny  gray. 

My  cousin,  my  two  sisters,  my  friend,  and  I 
played  with  two  dolls  one  day  at  home.  We 
played  that  we  had  food.  We  had  a  good 
time. — lois  wise. 

Arthur  and  I  went  to  camp  on  the  bus  in 
August.  We  rode  in  a  boat  and  swam.  We 
walked  under  many  trees.  I  saw  a  big  rattle¬ 
snake.  We  had  a  very  good  time. — gary 
CLARK. 

I  went  fishing  with  Mother  and  Father  last 
summer.  I  didn’t  catch  any  fish.  Mother 
caught  four  big  fish.  Father  caught  seven.  We 
cooked  them  at  home.  We  had  a  good  time. — 
ROZELLE  MCGEE. 

September  1st  was  my  birthday.  I  was  ! 
eleven  years  old.  I  had  a  birthday  party.  I  ; 
had  cake,  ice  cream,  candy,  and  iced  tea.  Some 
of  my  friends  came  to  my  party.  Father  gave  j 
me  thirty  cents.  We  had  fun. — ray  Harris. 

Aunt  Tommie,  Uncle  Sankey,  Oscar,  and  I 
went  to  Burt  s  Pool  one  Sunday  morning.  The 
water  was  very  cold.  I  can  swim  in  deep 
water.  I  swam  on  a  tube.  Then  we  had  din¬ 
ner.  We  went  back  to  the  pool.  We  had  a 
good  time. — jacky  hutchinson. 
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.  Dietitian 

Dining  Room  Supervisor 
Superintendent  of  Maintenance 
Engineer 
Assistant  Engineer 
Night  Watchman 
Night  Watchwornan 
Laundry  Foreman 


SUPERVISORS— McLANE  HALL 


INTERMEDIATE  AND  ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


Jack  Baker,  B.E. 

Miss  Bettie  Bevil 
Mrs.  Martha  Bird,  B.A. 
Paul  C.  Bird 
F.  A.  Caligiuri,  A.B. 
Mrs.  Leonora  Hopkins 
W.  H.  Grow,  A.B. 


Miss  Gurline  Pace,  B.A. 
Miss  Margaret  Parris,  B.S. 
H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Miss  Ella  Warren 
Mrs.  Walker  Williams 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  A.B. 
Mrs.  Mildred  Varner,  B.S. 


Mrs.  Laura  Mays,  B.S. 

Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris,  Clerk 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 
Fred  V.  Mayhue,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 


Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett 
Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport 
Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 


Miss  Yvonne  de  Potter,  B.A. 
Miss  May  Stelle,  B.Ed. 

Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Frances  Jung  Senior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce  Junior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll  Blind  Giris 


SUPERVISORS— RHYNE  HALL 


Carl  J.  Holland 

Jack  Smith 

Mrs.  Ossie  Mickler 

T.  M.  Gibbs 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney 


Senior  Deaf  Boys 
Junior  Deaf  Boys 
Junior  Deaf  Boys 
Senior  Blind  Boys 
Junior  Blind  Boys 


SUPERVISORS— BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Carolyn  MacMurray  (House¬ 
mother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


SUPERVISORS— WARTMANN  COTTAGE 
Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

Anna  Peters,  Relief  Supervisor 


Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Miss  Daisy  Belle  Wilson 


PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 


DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 
INSTRUCTORS— DEAF  DEPARTMENT 


Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 
Paul  C.  Bird 
J.  V.  Caruso 
William  H.  Grow,  A.B. 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris 
J.  B.  Hidle 
Eugene  Hogle,  A.B. 

Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant) 
Mrs.  Frances  Jung 
A.  W.  Pope 
Mrs.  Agnes  Solano 


Carpentry 
Photography 
Barbering 
Art 
Typing 
Shoe  Repairing 
General  Shop  Work 
Sewing 
Sewing 

Printing  and  Linotyping 
Beauty  Culture 


INSTRUCTORS— BLIND  DEPARTMENT 
T.  M.  Gibbs  Boys’  Workshop 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A.  Handwork 

Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A.  Typing 


DIRECTORS— ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 


F.  A.  Caligiuri,  A.B. 

Jack  Baker,  B.E.  (Assistant) 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Carl  J.  Holland  (Military) 

Mrs.  Martha  Bird,  B.A. 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 


Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Boys 


DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf: 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 


Teachers  of  the  Blind: 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Leroy  Wilson,  B.D. 
Otis  Knowles 
Atheria  Paxton 


Katie  Gregg,  Housemother 
Cary  White,  Boys’  Supervisor 
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A  Nation  a  (gmtneaa 


What  makes  a  nation’s  pillars  high 
And  its  foundations  strong, 

What  makes  it  mighty  to  defy 
The  foes  that  round  it  throng? 

It  is  not  gold.  Its  kingdoms  grand 
Go  down  in  battle  shock; 

Its  shafts  are  laid  on  sinking  sand. 

Not  on  abiding  rock. 

Is  it  the  sword,  as  the  red  dust 
Of  empires  passed  away; 

The  blood  has  turned  their  stones  to  rust, 
Their  glory  to  decay. 

And  is  it  pride?  Ah,  that  bright  crown 
Has  seemed  to  nations  sweet; 

But  God  has  struck  its  luster  dozen 
In  ashes  at  his  feet. 

Not  gold  but  only  men  can  make 
A  people  great  and  strong; 

Men  who  for  truth  and  honor’s  sake 
Stand  fast  and  suffer  Ion n. 

Brave  men  who  work  while  others  sleep, 
Who  dare  while  others  fly — 

They  build  a  nation's  pillars  d-.cn 
And  lift  them  to  the  s'c11. 


— Ralph  Waldo  Emerson. 
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THE  UNDERTONES  OF  LIFE 

BY  F.  W.  BOREHAM 


Life  is  very  largely  molded  b> 
its  undertones — the  whisper¬ 
ings  among  the  leaves,  the 
humming  of  insects,  the  twittering 
of  birds,  the  lapping  of  waves,  and 
all  those  gentle  and  subdued  sounds 
that,  every  day  of  our  lives,  soothe 
and  strengthen  us. 

Left  to  its  own  devices,  civiliza¬ 
tion  is  a  noisy  affair.  Its  creators 
prove  themselves  its  masters  rather 
than  its  slaves  only  when  they 
rise  in  revolt  against  its  incessant 
din  and  clatter.  Happily,  this 
wholesome  insistence  on  a  quieter 
world  becomes  every  day  more 
evident.  The  very  engineers  who 
were  originally  responsible  for  the 
tumult  are  now  protesting  against 
it.  Noise,  they  say,  is  bad  workman  - 
ship  It  is  caused  only  by  vibration. 
Vibration  is  set  up  either  by  ham¬ 
mering,  by  shaking,  or  friction,  and 
these  are  the  three  cardinal  sins 
of  mechanical  engineering.  The 
hydraulic  crane,  the  rubber  tire, 
the  silencer,  and  such  contrivances 
indicate  the  new  trend.  The  world’s 
most  skillful  workers  are  finding 
their  ideal  away  back  on  an  Eastern 
hill. 

In  the  erection  of  the  Temple, 
there  was  heard  neither  hammer 
nor  axe  nor  any  tool  of  iron.  “Like 
some  tall  palm  the  noiseless  fabric 
sprang.”  It  is  altogether  to  the  good 
that  the  twentieth  century,  turn¬ 
ing  its  face  wistfully  towards  that 
ancient  model,  is  bending  every 
effort  to  eliminate  the  crash  and 
the  scream  and  the  roar  to  which 
we  have  been  martyrs  for  so  long. 

But  what  then?  Does  the  aboli¬ 
tion  of  noise  threaten  us  with  ever¬ 
lasting  silence?  The  prospect  is  not 
a  cheerful  one.  As  those  who  have 
endured  solitary  confinement 
know,  silence  hath  its  hoi'rors  no 


less  renowned  than  noise.  Silence 
can  be  maddening.  What  was  the 
world  like  before  its  hurricane  of 
mechanization  set  in?  In  a  state 
of  nature,  man  would  be  familiar 
with  many  sounds,  but  it  is  safe 
to  assume  that  they  would  all  be 
benevolent  sounds  —  pleasant 
sounds  designed  for  his  delectation 
and  unpleasant  sounds  designed 
to  warn  him  of  the  proximity  of 
his  natural  enemies.  Between  a 
sound  and  a  noise  there  is  all  the 
difference  in  the  world.  A  noise 
will  awaken  a  child;  the  mother, 
in  restoring  it  to  its  slumbers,  will 
resort  not  to  silence,  but  to  sound; 
she  will  croon  a  lullaby. 

A  recent  traveler  tells  how  he 
arrived  one  evening,  very  tired. 


LETTER  TO  THE  LORD 

(Found  on  the  body  of  a  soldier  killed 

in  Italy.) 

Look,  God,  I  have  never  spoken 
to  You, 

But  now  I  want  to  say  “How  do 
You  do”; 

I  wonder,  God,  if  You’d  shake  my 
hand, 

Somehow  I  feel  that  You  will 
understand; 

Funny  I  had  to  come  to  this  hellish 
place 

Before  I  had  time  to  see  Your  face! 

Though  I  wasn’t  friendly  to  You 
before, 

I  wonder,  God,  if  You’d  wait  at 
Your  door? 

Look,  I’m  crying!  Me  shedding 
tears? 

I  wish  I  had  known  You  these 
many  years. 

Well,  I  have  to  go  now,  God.  Good- 

by, 

Strange,  since  I  met  You  I’m  not 
afraid  to  die. — Exchange. 


at  an  English  seaside  resort.  Ob¬ 
taining  a  room  at  a  hotel,  he  re¬ 
tired  early,  but  not  to  sleep.  Holi¬ 
day  makers  chattered,  giggled, 
and  exchanged  raucous  inanities 
in  the  corridor;  and  just  as  things 
began  to  simmer  down,  a  theatre 
round  the  corner  began  to  dis¬ 
charge  its  patrons,  awakening  a 
babel  of  footings,  changing  of  gears, 
and  all  the  confusions  incidental 
to  congested  motor  traffic.  But,  at 
long  last,  he  says,  there  came  not 
silence,  but  something)  better; 
something  infinitely  sweet  and 
soothing — the  distant  sound  of  the 
waves  upon  the  shore,  the  murmur 
and  music  of  the  sea.  We  are  re¬ 
minded  of  Lockhart’s  beautiful 
description  of  the  passing  of  Sir 
Walter  Scott.  It  was  not  by  silence 
but  by  something  lovelier,  that  his 
last  moments  were  solaced.  “It  was 
so  quiet  a  day  that  the  sound  he 
loved  best,  the  gentle  ripple  of  the 
Tweed  over  its  pebbles,  was  dis¬ 
tinctly  audible  as  we  knelt  around 
his  bed  whilst  his  eldest  son  kissed 
and  closed  his  eyes.” 

In  one  of  his  greatest  novels, 
Trollope  declares  that  there  is 
scarcley  a  mood  that  such  sounds 
will  not  match.  Resting  near  the 
Rhine,  his  hei'oine  is  enjoying  the 
delicious  symphony  of  its  rapidly 
moving  waters.  “If  you  are  chat¬ 
ting  with  your  friend,”  Trollope 
observes,  “such  melodious  sounds 
wrap  up  your  speech,  keeping  it 
to  your  two  selves.  If  you  would 
sleep,  it  is  of  all  lullabies  the 
sweetest.  If  you  are  alone  and 
would  think,  it  aids  your  thoughts. 
If  you  are  alone,  and,  because 
thought  would  be  too  painful,  you 
do  not  wish  to  think,  it  gently  dis¬ 
pels  your  sorrow.” 

All  this  goes  to  show  that  whilst 


lienee  is  infinitely  preferable  to 
noise,  there  is  something  even 
more  grateful  to  the  ear  than 
silence.  The  fact  is  that  such 
sounds  mingle  with  the  songs  of 
life  and  the  silences  of  life  in  mak¬ 
ing  up  that  essential  symphony  of 
repose  in  which  a  man  can  find 
his  soul.  Every  man  should,  oc¬ 
casionally  at  least,  cultivate  the 
art  of  quietnesr.  “Give  me  my  scal- 
lopshell  of  quiet!”  begged  Sir  Wal¬ 
ter  Raleigh,  and  he  speaks  for  us 
all. 

The  secret  pilgrimage  of  my  soul 
has  been  towards  Quakerism.  I 
am  growingly  impressed  by  the 
effectiveness  of  quiet  lives.  I  well 
remember,  years  ago,  being  sent 
on  deputation  with  half  a  dozen 
men  representative  of  different 
churches.  One  member  of  our  par¬ 
ty  was  a  Quaker  of  the  old  school. 
It  was  necessary  that  we  should 
spend  the  night  at  the  same  hotel. 
The  night  chanced  to  be  a  part¬ 
icularly  noisy  and  restless  one. 
What  with  people  arriving  late 
and  others  departing  early 
with  the  attendant  cranking  of 
cars  and  barking  of  dogs,  the  dark¬ 
ness  meted  out  its  boon  of  sleep 
with  niggardly  hand.  I  confess 
with  shame  that  I  lay  fretting  and 
fuming  as  one  interruption  after 
another  diturbed  my  repose;  and 
the  exercise  of  fretting  and  fuming 
is  a  poor  sedative.  Most  of  us  were 
down  early,  eloquent  in  the  ex¬ 
pression  of  our  disgust.  The  Qua¬ 
ker  was  the  last  to  appear.  I  felt 
sorry  for  him.  With  quietness  as 
an  integral  factor  in  his  religion, 
I  could  imagine  the  tortures  that 
he  had  endured  during  the  noisy 
night.  When  he  appeared,  however, 
his  good  honest  face  was  wreathed 
in  smiles.  He  had  slept  like  a  top 
and  was  fresh  as  a  daisy!  I  saw  the 
secret  at  a  glance.  He  carried  his 
scallopshell  of  quiet  with  him. — 
Abbreviated  from  Australian  Bap¬ 
tist. 

- o - 

Every  man  who  has  scored  a 
success  has  encountered  trials  and 
troubles.  They  were  the  tests  of  his 
ability  to  overcome  obstacles. 

- o - 

Remember  this  as  you  plan  your 
life:  The  man  who  knows  how  will 
always  have  a  job.  The  man  who 
knows  why  will  usually  be  his  boss. 


HARMLESS  NOT  ENOUGH 

person,  speaking  of  one  who 
held  a  responsible  position  in  a 
certain  town,  remarked  that 
that  official  was  harmless.  Perhaps 
a  compliment  was  intended,  be¬ 
cause  not  much  could  be  said 
against  the  official’s  record.  But  if 
that  is  all  that  can  be  said  of  one, 
not  very  much  is  said. 

If  we  do  not  get  in  others’  way; 
if  we  do  not  block  the  efforts  of 
those  who  are  doing  things  and 
going  places;  if  we  never  throw  a 
monkey-wrench  into  the  worlds 
useful  machinery;  if  we  cause  no 
trouble,  violate  no  laws,  injure  no 
one,  and  are  never  known  as  a  pest, 
nuisance,  or  trouble-maker,  is  that 
to  our  credit? 

It  surely  is,  so  far  as  it  goes,  but 
it  does  not  go  far  enough.  These 
are  negative  virtues.  The  world’s 
best  work  is  done  by  those  who  are 
less  than  harmless.  They  do  not 
harm  good  people  and  good  causes. 
But  they  are  out  to  do  all  possible 
harm  to  evil  things.  The  harmless 
person  may  be  the  person  without 
force.  The  smooth  gem  does  not 
sparkle. 

This  is  true  of  all  good  qualities. 
Decency  is  not  enough.  Honesty  is 
not  enough.  Goodness  is  not  en¬ 
ough.  We  must  be  good  for  some- 
tiling,  said  Thoreau. 

If  we  try  to  be  only  harmless, 
we  do  ourselves  a  wrong  and  in¬ 
jure  many  a  good  cause  which  de¬ 
mands  fire  and  action,  grit  and  de¬ 
termination,  force  and  enthus- 
siasm.  Harmless  people  should 
strive  for  more  constructive  qual¬ 
ities. - NATHAN  HOWARD  GIST. 

FISHING,  NOT  EXPLAINING 

There  is  a  story  of  an  old  physi¬ 
cian  whose  recreation,  when  he 
found  himself  burdened  with  cares, 
was  to  escape  from  them  all  for  a 
day  of  fishing.  There  was  rest  in 
the  silence  and  calm  of  the  wood 
and  healing  in  the  voice  of  the 
wind  through  the  trees  and  the 
murmur  of  the  mountain  brook; 
and  he  came  back  fit  for  life’s  work 
again. 

Once  he  took  with  him  an  eager- 
hearted  young  student  he  thought 
would  be  benefited  by  his  own  re¬ 
medy.  But  the  younger  man, 


though  enjoying  his  surroundings, 
was  inclined  to  make  them  a  study. 
He  wanted  to  argue  about  every¬ 
thing. 

“Doctor,  where  does  this  stream 
come  from?  You  say  you  have 
known  it  a  long  time,  and  its  vo¬ 
lume  of  water  seems  unaffected  by 
heavy  rains  or  long  droughts.  How 
do  you  account  for  it?” 

“I  don’t,”  answered  the  doctor, 
with  twinkling  eyes;  “I  just  fish  in 
it.” 

There  was  wisdom  in  the  reply. 
Life  holds  many  a  blessing,  many  a 
truth  which  is  ours  for  rest  and 
comfoi’t  if  we  will  simply  appro¬ 
priate  and  use  it,  but  which  eludes 
us  and  becomes  only  a  vexing 
puzzle  if  we  insist  upon  analysis. 

We  are  all  surrounded  by  my¬ 
steries.  Love  and  faith  can  never 
be  wholly  understood  or  explained; 
the  divine  and  the  human  alike 
baffle  us.  The  very  life  we  live  will 
not  reveal  to  us  whence  it  comes 
or  wither  it  goes,  but  it  is  ours  for 
our  using.  We  may  not  account 
for  it,  but  we  may  draw  out  of  its 
treasures.'  —  Pittsburg  Christian 
Advocate. 

— r - o - 

REMEMBRANCE 

The  remembrance  of  beauty,  the 
beauty  of  a  thing,  or  of  personal 
relationships,  or  of  a  country,  has 
always  seemed  to  me  the  chief  end 
of  life. 

The  present  cannot  be  held;  it 
slips  through  our  grasping  fingers, 
becomes  immediately  the  past.  The- 
future  may  be  neither  beautiful 
nor  worth  remembering;  certain¬ 
ly  its  beauty  will  be  accompanied 
by  ugliness  and  tragedy. 

But  what  has  happened  is  ours 
and  cannot  be  taken  away  from  us. 
And  the  mind,  like  the  gauze  screen 
through  which  gold  is  run,  trans¬ 
mutes  in  retrospect  almost  every¬ 
thing  into  loveliness. 

Remembrance  is  the  one  sure 
immortality  we  know. — struthers 

BURT. 

- - o - 

Life  has  many  tumbles  for  all 
of  us.  But  when  you  trip  always 
try  to  fall  forward;  you’ll  be  that 
much  farther  along  when  you  get 
up. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Oscar  Colvin  tells  us  that  Mrs. 
Falaney  gave  the  little  boys  a  very 
nice  party.  We  think  she  is  very 
sweet. 

Albert  Butler  is  enjoying  our  new 
playroom.  He  especially  likes  to 
build  houses  and  garages  with  the 
blocks. 

Bobby  Andrews  had  a  very  nice 
visit  from  his  grandmother  last  Tues¬ 
day.  He  was  quite  surprised  but  very 
happy  to  see  her. 

Jimmy  Kaley  has  a  new  radio 
which  his  father  sent  him  from  Mich¬ 
igan.  It  is  battery  and  electric.  He 
enjoys  it  very  much. 

Tommy  Fillyaw  went  home  last 
week-end  and  had  a  pleasant  visit 
with  his  family.  He  visited  with 
some  of  his  relatives  and  friends  and 
played  with  his  toys. 

We  are  very  glad  to  have  a  new 
little  girl  in  our  room.  Her  name  is 
Isabell  Smith  and  she  is  from  St.  Au¬ 
gustine.  She  is  our  only  little  girl  and 
we  are  so  happy  she  came  to  school. 

Charles  Carter  has  been  helping  his 
father  build  a  little  dock.  He  says 
that  they  have  finished  it  now  and  it 
is  ready  for  use.  He  helped  to  drive 
the  nails.  We  hope  they  went  in 
.straight. 

Roy  Usina  took  his  teacher  home 
with  him  last  week.  They  had  lots 
of  fun  playing  with  the  cats,  going  for 
rides  and  watching  the  cows.  They 
spent  a  very  pleasant  week-end  to¬ 
gether  and  are  looking  forward  to  an¬ 
other  one. 

Wayne  Lanier  had  a  very  nice  visit 
from  his  family  and  some  friends  last 
Sunday.  They  brought  a  picnic  lunch 
and  had  a  lovely  time  together. 
Wayne’s  mother  also  left  a  pie  and 
cake  to  be  divided  among  the  child¬ 
ren  in  his  room. 

THIRD  GRADE 

We  have  a  new  girl.  She  is  very 
little.  We  like  her  very  much. — esty 
lee  MOON. 

My  sister  came  to  see  me  last  Sun¬ 
day  and  brought  me  some  candy. — 
CLIFFORD  ADAMS. 

I  am  making  some  potholders  in 
handwork  class  and  want  to  make  a 
rug  next. — pearl  smith. 


My  mother  came  to  see  me  last 
week-end  and  took  me  home.  I  had 
lots  Of  fun. - JAMES  BOWEN. 

We  had  a  party  last  week.  We  had 
punch  and  cookies  to  eat.  We  had 
fun  playing  games. — janet  mcnair. 

My  mother  came  last  Sunday.  My 
Cousin  Sylvia  came  with  her.  We 
had  a  good  time. — Elizabeth  bishop. 

I  enjoy  my  sewing  and  handwork 
classes.  I  have  a  potholder  and  now 
I  have  started  knitting. — Barbara 
smith. 

last  Saturday  was  Barbara’s 
birthday.  Our  supervisor  took  us  to 
the  park.  We  had  ice  cream  and 
cookies. — shirley  tyner. 

FOURTH  GRADE 

I  like  to  go  to  the  shop.  I  am  mak¬ 
ing  a  chair  frame.  I  have  almost  fin¬ 
ished  it. — THEO  LOVE. 

I  like  to  go  to  school  here.  I  am  in 
the  fourth  grade  this  year.  It  is  very 
easy. — mary  jane  downs. 

We  have  a  new  stove  in  cooking 
and  we  cook  a  lot  of  different  things 
on  it.  It  is  very  pretty.  It  has  a  little 
bell  on  it. — jewel  bowman. 

I  like  the  school.  We  do  so  many 
different  things.  I  am  learning  to 
make  brooms.  Today  I  am  going  to 
play  football. — Charles  white. 

This  is  my  second  year  in  school 
and  I  like  it  very  much.  We  have 
already  had  a  party  this  year  and  we 
had  a  good  time  at  it. — nellie  Will¬ 
ingham. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

I’m  reading  a  book  I  like  very 
much.  It  is  Robinson  Crusoe. — Robert 

WEIGEL. 

I  like  to  read  poems.  I’ve  read  two 
volumes  of  Poems  Every  Child  Should 
Know  in  the  last  week. — betty  sue 
smith. 

Our  football  team  is  to  play  Green 
Cove  Springs  October  8th.  We  are 
hoping  we  win  in  a  big  way. — billy 
JOE  ADAMS. 

The  children  at  the  Junior  House 
and  Mrs.  Hudson  gave  me  a  lovely 
birthday  party.  We  had  cake  and 
everything.  I  enjoyed  every  minute  of 
it.  Evelyn  McCormick  went  with 
me  to  my  party. — Henrietta  mullis. 


We  are  all  using  the  new  library 
this  year.  We  like  the  librarian  and 
enjoy  getting  books  from  there. — 
LOUIS  CORBIN. 

Henrietta,  Lalla,  Evelyn,  and  I  are 
starting  typing.  We  sure  like  it.  It 
is  not  work  but  more  like  play. — 

BERTHA  NAPIER. 

We  had  a  very  nice  party  for  this 
month.  We  enjoyed  games  and  singing. 
We  also  enjoyed  the  cookies  and 
punch.  - CONNIE  EPPS. 

I  am  making  some  more  pot-holders 
in  my  sewing  class.  I  do  not  mean  to 
get  my  fingers  burned  when  I  start 
cooking. — elouise  willis. 

In  our  sewing  class  Henrietta  Mullis 
and  I  are  making  a  bath  mat  together. 
It  is  a  yellow  one  and  will  be  very 
pretty  when  finished. — lalla  smith. 

I'm  enjoying  my  library  reading 
this  year.  I  have  recently  read  a 
cowboy  story,  Steve  Yeager.  I  liked 
this  book  very  much.  —  evelyn  mc- 
CORMICK. 

Our  reading  circle  is  reading  one 
of  the  best  books  we  have  ever  read, 
Treasure  Island.  We  can  hardly  wait 
for  the  reading  time  to  come. — earl 

MCCLELLAN. 

A  few  weeks  ago  our  organist  was 
not  present  for  the  Christain  Endeavor 
Service  so  I  played  the  piano  for  the 
program.  I  enjoyed  doing  it. — gene 

HIRSCHMAN. 

My  teachers  say  that  I  have  made 
wonderful  improvement  in  reading 
Braille.  I  am  certainly  glad  for  I 
have  tried  very  hard. — douglas  max¬ 
well. 

We  have  had  a  nice  swimming  pool 
in  front  of  our  dormitory  during  the 
rainy  season.  Many  of  the  little  boys 
have  enjoyed  playing  in  the  water. — 

JODA  STANLEY. 

We  have  just  finished  one  volume 
of  our  reading  book,  Engine  Whistles. 
We  all  enjoy  our  reading  class,  for  the 
stories  are  about  the  early  days  of  our 
own  country. — lawton  williams. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

My  teacher  went  down  to  the  beach 
last  night  to  see  some  large  whales, 
that  had  been  washed  in  by  the  tide. 
They  were  not  as  large  as  some  but 
many  of  them  weighed  a  ton  or  two 
and  were  16  to  20  feet  long.  Forty- 
seven  of  them  were  washed  up  on  the 
beach.  Some  are  being  preserved 
for  exhibition. — vera  kight. 


Hondo  School  Herald  —  PAGE  THREE — October,  1948 


One  day  a  couple  of  weeks  ago 
the  Deaf  and  Blind  played  Green 
Cove  Springs  High  School  in  football. 
Unfortunately  Green  Cove  won  21 — 6. 
But  perhaps  we  may  win  next  time. — 

GEORGE  STAREUS. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

We  are  glad  to  have  Arlene’s  moth¬ 
er  with  us  on  October  7th.  She  also 
had  her  other  little  girl  with  her. 
She  stayed  during  our  health  and 
typing  spaces.  As  for  me.  I  had  fun 
seeing  Colleen,  Arlene’s  little  sister. 
She  is  only  three  years  old. — Robert 

ANDERSON. 

Not  long  ago  we  had  a  party  and 
I  think  that  everybody  that  went  to  it 
had  a  good  time.  The  party  I  went  to 
had  about  50  boys  and  girls.  At  first 
we  played  games  and  after  that  we 
had  some  refreshments.  We  are  hop¬ 
ing  to  have  another  party  soon. — jim¬ 
my  MERRITT. 

I  went  home  last  Friday  and  pur¬ 
chased  a  deck  of  cards.  I  had  much  fun 
playing  games  with  them. 

Next  Tuesday  we  will  start  playing 
foot-ball  in  our  gym.  We  have  had 
relay  races  around  the  campus.  I 
had  Charles  White  for  a  partner.  We 
won  in  the  second  running. — cordon 
PITTMAN. 

We  had  several  reports  about  the 
hurricane.  We  thought  that  we  were 
going  to  get  hit  by  one  but  it  went  out 
into  the  ocean  before  it  got  here.  We 
got  some  pretty  strong  winds  and  a 
lot  of  rain.  Almost  all  of  the  streets 
were  flooded.  The  water  was  over 
the  third  step  of  our  building.  It  was 
all  in  the  hall  of  the  girls’  building. 

On  one  street  that  went  by  the 
school  some  boys  had  a  rowboat 
floating  down  the  street.  We  had  to 
wade  in  water  just  about  everywhere 
we  went. — roland  bloont. 

My  Cat 

I  have  a  mama  cat  who  is  yellow  and 
white. 

And  if  you  want  to  play  with  her 
she’ll  run  and  play  all  night, 

She  has  yellow  fuzzy,  fuzzy  fur  and 
I  love  to  hear  her  purr. 

She  has  two  small  baby  kittens  who 
look  just  like  her. 

And  I  know  my  kitten  loves  me  for 
it’s  plain  for  me  to  see, 

And  if  you’ll  give  her  some  milk 
to  drink  she’ll  love  you  just  like  me, 
Sometimes  she’ll  catch  a  rat  or  two 
and  then  she’ll  come  and  look  at 
you, 

And  then  she’ll  take  the  rats  and  play, 
For  fear  someone  might  take  them 
away. — willie  lee  napier. 


Ting 

Once  I  knew  a  little  dog  whose  name 
was  Ting. 

The  cutest  little  dog  you  have  ever, 
ever  seen. 

There’s  something  strange  about  him. 
Something  I  can’t  deny. 

Every  time  he  feels  sad. 

He’ll  wag  his  tail  and  cry. 

There’s  one  thing  that  I’m  sure  of 
That  around  meal  time. 

Ting  is  never,  never  late  to  come 
And  help  me  dine. — clyde  guthrie. 

If  I  Were  Not  Myself 

If  I  were  a  bird 

I’d  fly  and  work  and  sing 

And  in  the  evening’s  cool  breeze 

In  my  nest  I’d  swing. 

If  I  were  a  fish 

I’d  swim  and  swim  all  day. 

I’d  eat  smaller  fish 
Who  passed  along  my  way. 

If  I  were  a  pony 

I’d  run  and  skip  and  play 

I’d  eat  grass  and  flowers 

Carry  children  all  the  day. — arlene 

merryman. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

The  29th  of  September  there  was 
a  dance  for  the  older  students.  We 
played  many  interesting  games.  We 
played  Truth  and  Consequences  and 
Pin  The  Tail  on  the  Donkey.  Herbert 
Sowell  pinned  it  on  the  nearest  spot. 
Altogether  everybody  enjoyed  the 
dance. — donna  proctor. 

This  year  is  really  passing  by 
quickly.  Weeks  seem  to  pass  like  days. 
I  will  soon  be  going  home  for  Christ¬ 
mas.  I  really  like  my  school  work.  I 
also  like  my  teachers.  Their  names 
are  Miss  de  Potter,  Mr.  Gibbs,  and 
Mr.  St.  Croix.  They  help  me  the  best 
they  can  in  school.  —  ashby  whit- 
worth. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Now  that  rainy  season  is  over,  the 
larger  blind  boys  gym  class  is  looking 
forward  to  some  thrilling  scrimmage 
football  games.  The  class  has  been 
held  back  somewhat  because  of  the 
rain  and  hurricanes.  I  believe  that 
a  few  minutes  of  exercise  will  put  us 
in  excellent  shape. — bobby  martin. 

To  me  one  of  the  most  interesting 
school  subjects  is  math.  Learning  how 
to  solve  problems  in  budgeting,  bank¬ 
ing,  and  bookkeeping  is  important 
in  after-school  life. 

I  honestly  believe  if  you  have  a 
good  background,  you  are  on  the  way 
to  a  successful  position  in  the  bus¬ 
iness  world. - ALFRED  EWART. 


Last  summer,  dear  old  schoolhouse. 
When  I  was  passing  by, 

I  thought  you  looked  so  lonely. 

And  now  I  know  just  why. 

Your  doors  were  all  locked, 

And  your  windows  too. 

But  cheer  up,  dear  old  school  house. 
I’ll  come  back  to  you. — ernestdeen 

JOHNSON. 

This  year,  when  we  started  our 
coqking  class,  we  did  not  have  a  stove. 
So  Mrs.  Meyers  taught  us  various 
ways  of  using  peanut  butter.  We 
found  it  very  interesting.  We  learned 
how  to  mix  peanut  butter  and  mar¬ 
malade  together  and  make  delicious 
sandwiches. 

Now  that  we  have  our  new  Kel- 
vinator  stove,  we  have  learned  dif¬ 
ferent  parts  about  it.  We  have  learned 
that  on  the  back  of  the  stove  there  is 
a  splash  board,  on  which  all  the  knobs 
are  located.  We  also  learned  that 
there  are  two  clocks  on  it  that  tell  the 
time. 

When  you  set  it  to  a  certain  time, 
a  bell  will  ring  when  whatever  you 
have  on  the  stove  is  ready  to  be  taken 
off. 

We  cooked  on  it  for  the  first  time 
yesterday.  We  made  an  old  fashioned 
tomato  soup.  We  all  thought  it  was 
very  good. — Jeannette  duncan. 

In  our  current  events  we  have  been 
studying  about  the  Berlin  situation. 
I  really  do  enjoy  current  events,  be¬ 
cause  I  am  interested  in  world  af¬ 
fairs.  I  am  especially  interested  in  the 
Berlin  situation  because  it  has  a  lot 
to  do  with  our  country. 

We  had  a  discussion  in  the  current 
events  class  concerning  whether  or 
not  we  should  send  food  to  Europe. 
Some  of  the  students  didn’t  think  that 
we  should.  But  I  am  one  who  thinks 
that  we  should  ship  all  the  food  that 
we  can  possibly  spare  to  them.  Even 
though  our  mothers  and  fathers  have 
to  pay  just  a  little  more  taxes,  that  is 
better  than  getting  defeated  in  a  pos¬ 
sible  third  world  war. 

I  mentioned  something  about  an¬ 
other  world  war.  Well,  it  is  not  at  all 
impossible.  We  could  very  easily 
have  another  war  with  Russia.  I 
mean  by  that,  if  we  don’t  feed  Europe, 
the  Russians  will.  All  the  countries 
that  we  don’t  feed  will  go  to  Russia, 
because  when  some  one  is  hungry 
enough  he  will  do  anything  for  food. 
- LEON  ADAMS. 

Recently  our  science  took  a  trip  ta 
Vilano  Beach  to  study  the  course  of 
erosion.  We  observed  that  within  the 
last  four  or  five  years  the  water  has 
washed  several  yards  of  the  land  back, 
throwing  shells  and  sand  up  on  the 
shore. 
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Scientists  say  that  if  something 
isn’t  done  about  it,  that  eventually 
the  world  would  be  a  level  plane. 
Speaking  about  doing  something 
about  it,  we  noticed  that  large  stones 
had  been  placed  near  the  water’s 
edge  to  break  the  waves  before  they 
reached  land,  lessening  the  force  of 
the  water  upon  the  land  and  thus  les¬ 
sening  the  erosion  of  the  beach  shore. 

We  also  studied  several  different 
kinds  of  rock  while  at  the  beach.  We 
studied  limestone,  volcanic  rock, 
conglomerate  rock,  gypsum  rock  and 
other  interesting  stones.  The  class 
found  that  limestone  is  formed  from 
bones  of  animals  and  shells.  And  that 
conglomerate  rock  was  a  mixture  of 
different  substances.  Gypsum  is  a 
deposit  from  the  sea. 

I  think  that  all  of  us  learned  some¬ 
thing  from  the  trip  to  the  beach  and 
I  hope  that  we  won’t  forget  what  we 
learned  while  there. — sarah  wilcox. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

I  am  very  interested  in  the  Florida 
football  teams  this  year.  The  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Florida  won  their  game  last 
week  with  the  University  of  Tulsa  by 
a  score  of  28  to  14.  It  is  time  they  are 
winning  some  games.  They  have  a 
good  coach.  I  would  certainly  like 
to  see  some  of  the  games  this  year 
because  I  believe  they  have  a  winning 
team. — billy  turner. 

I  am  very  glad  to  get  a  chance  to 
play  on  the  first  string  of  the  football 
team  this  year.  We  are  going  to  play 
our  first  game  of  the  season  on  Fri¬ 
day,  October  8  at  Green  Cove  Springs. 
I  worked  very  hard  last  year  to  get 
to  play  on  the  first  string  and  now  I 
am  playing  left  guard.  I  like  this 
position  very  much.  I  am  going  to 
play  next  year  if  I  can  make  the 
team. — Herbert  sowell. 

I  have  quite  a  number  of  hobbies. 
I  collect  pictures  of  movie  stars,  po¬ 
ems,  all  kinds  of  records,  and  all 
kinds  of  songs.  At  the  present  time 
I  have  3555  pictures,  500  poems,  115 
records  and  5355  songs.  I  find  these 
hobbies  very  interesting.  They  keep 
me  busy  in  my  spare  time.  I  am 
interested  in  pictures  of  movie  stars 
who  have  fan  clubs.  I  also  love 
beautiful  poetry  and  popular  and  folk 
music. - BLANCHE  LANDRUM. 

Every  six  weeks  this  year  we  will 
have  our  usual  literary  society.  The 
first  meeting  is  for  Saturday  night 
October  9th.  We  are  going  to  try  to 
make  it  a  better  all  round  program 
this  year.  For  this  first  meeting  the 
program  committee  consists  of  Ar¬ 
thur  Casteel,  Minnie  Jean  Owens 
and  Herbert  Sowell.  Herbert  Sowell 


will  preside  over  this  first  meeting. 
The  theme  of  our  first  program  will 
be  old  and  unusual  superstitions. 
We  will  have  the  election  of  officers 
for  the  first  quarter  also.  A  good 
program  is  being  prepared  and  we  are 
looking  forward  to  this  first  meeting. 

— EDWARD  CUSIC. 

We  are  scheduled  to  have  a  party 
every  month.  We  had  our  first  party 
on  Wednesday  night  Sept.  29th.  It 
was  scheduled  for  the  Saturday  night 
before  but  due  to  flooded  conditions 
we  could  not  have  it  at  that  time. 
The  older  boys  and  girls  had  music 
for  dancing.  In  addition  to  dancing 
they  played  some  games  which  the 
teachers  and  pupils  thought  up.  The 
party  lasted  two  hours.  We  had  punch 
and  cookies  and  by  the  time  the 
refreshments  were  served  we  were 
all  very  thirsty  as  it  was  a  hot  night. 
I  had  a  very  good  time  and  it  is  my 
belief  that  every  one  else  did.  The 
Blind  Department  has  some  new 
dance  records  so  we  hope  we  will 
have  better  dance  music  for  the  next 
party. — george  mozley. 

I  have  just  finished  reading  a  very 
good  library  book  called  “Old  Set¬ 
tlers  Stories”.  This  book  is  a  group 
of  short  stories  which  tell  about  the 
pioneer  days  and  how  the  people  of 
that  time  lived  and  acted.  One  of  the 
most  interesting  stories  in  the  book 
was  about  Lincoln  before  he  became 
President.  In  fact,  you  would  never 
have  dreamed  that  Lincoln  would 
have  ever  been  President  of  the 
United  States.  The  book  I  am  reading 
now  is  “Babbitt”  by  Sinclair  Lewis. 
I  have  just  started  it  but  I  believe  it 
will  be  interesting.  I  hope  to  read 
many  books  this  year  because  read¬ 
ing  is  one  of  my  greatest  pleasures. 
I  am  always  glad  when  our  English 
class  goes  to  the  library  for  a  peri¬ 
od  of  reading  and  browsing  around 
among  the  books. — mtnnie  jean 
OWENS. 

Ways  and  Means  of  Transportation 

This  country  has  one  of  the  best 
means  of  transportation  in  the  world. 
You  might  say  that  we  have  several 
ways  and  means  of  travel.  They  are 
the  railroad,  the  automobile,  the  air¬ 
plane  and  by  water. 

These  means  of  travel  might  not 
have  been  possible  had  it  not  been 
for  the  power  of  invention  which 
sprang  up  in  England  and  the  Uni¬ 
ted  States  during  the  early  part  of 
the  nineteenth  century  and  which  has 
extended  through  the  twentieth  cen¬ 
tury.  We  find  that  the  railroad  and 
steamship  were  invented  during  the 
19th  century  and  that  these  means 


have  improved  in  many  ways  during 
the  20th  century. 

We  do  not  have  the  appreciation 
that  we  should  have  for  these  mod¬ 
ern  methods  of  travel.  For  instance 
a  young  boy  nowadays  has  only  to  ask 
his  dad  for  permission  to  use  the 
car  to  take  his  girl  to  the  show.  In 
the  days  of  our  fathers  and  grand¬ 
father  these  conditions  did  not  exist. 
They  had  to  have  the  family  buggy 
back  home  at  a  certain  time  or  the 
girl’s  parents  did  not  think  it  wise  for 
the  young  men  to  stay  there  so  late 
at  night. 

Every  day  that  passes  our  methods 
of  transportation  are  being  improved 
and  made  easier  for  us.  I  think  that 
we  should  give  a  great  deal  of  respect 
and  credit  to  the  inventors  who  make 
these  improvements  possible. — george 
mozley. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

Our  studio  is  about  the  busiest 
place  one  could  imagine  just  now.  A 
small  group  of  students  is  preparing 
a  program  for  a  Rotary  meeting  in 
Daytona,  and  we  have  begun  work  on 
a  cantata  for  Christmas.  The  Daytona 
work  has  to  be  extra  curricular,  and 
what  with  the  regular  lessons  and  the 
drive  to  get  the  cantata  memorized 
we  are  indeed  busy. 

We  mentoined  last  month  two  new 
girls  who  gave  promise  of  being  ex¬ 
ceptional.  They  are  Earnestdeen 
Johnson  and  Betty  Sue  Smith.  Ernest- 
deen  is  a  product  of  the  Alabama 
school,  and  Betty  Sue  comes  to  us 
from  New  York.  Both  girls  have  been 
well  trained  and  both  are  bright  and 
receptive.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  have 
them  with  us. 

Minnie  Jean  Owens  is  working 
hard,  hoping  to  give  a  recital  next 
year. 

Edward  Cusic  is  quite  busy  with  his 
outside  work,  playing  for  the  Alham¬ 
bra  Hotel  and  for  various  other  pro¬ 
grams,  but  it  is  not  spoiling  him  at 
all.  He  is  the  same  bright  willing 
boy  as  of  old. 

Bertha  Napier  and  Lala  Smith  have 
almost  forgotten  how  to  read  Braille 
music  during  the  summer,  but  they 
are  working  to  get  it  all  back. 

Henrietta  Mullis  and  Vera  Kight 
are  learning  ink  music.  Both  girls 
see  very  well,  and  we  are  hoping  they 
will  be  able  to  read  ink  music  at 
sight. 

Donna  May  Proctor  has  begun 
voice  lessons,  and  is  doing  very  nicely. 

Ruth  Kemp  is  doing  good  chorus 
work.  She  belongs  to  both  junior  and 
Turn  to  Page  Twelve.  Please 
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MRS.  WILLIAMS'  CLASS 

I  came  to  this  school  in  September. 
At  first,  I  was  lonesome  but  I  am  not 
lonesome  anymore.  This  is  a  beautiful 
school. — Pauline  Brown. 

Another  Class 

I  moved  into  Mrs  Williams’  class 
last  week.  I  am  in  V  now.  I  want  to 
work  hard  so  that  I  can  stay  here  and 
make  good  grades. — Edward  Smith. 

My  Ducks 

I  have  four  beautiful  ducks  that  a 
friend  gave  me.  They  are  black  and 
yellow.  I  fed  them  all  summer  and 
now  they  are  fat  and  pretty. — 
Martha  Deal. 

Mother's  Return 

I  was  glad  Mother  was  able  to  come 
home  for  a  few  days.  She  has  been 
very  sick  from  an  operation.  She  is 
now  nursing  near  Orange  Park. — 
Keith  Sandager. 

My  Visit 

Last  summer  I  spent  two  days  with 
an  aunt  at  Valarico,  Florida.  I  was 
invited  to  Silver  Springs  but  I  was 
having  such  a  good  time  that  I  didn’t 
go. — Huey  Pearce  Bland. 

My  New  Home 

Mamma  is  staying  in  Atlanta  until 
Brother  gets  settled  in  College.  I  miss 
Mamma  very  much.  I  stay  at  school 
during  the  week  and  go  home  on  the 
week-end. — Sina  L.  Napier. 

My  Baby  Sister 

All  summer,  I  watched  my  baby 
sister  grow.  She  is  precious  and  we 
love  her  very  much.  She  has  blue 
eyes  and  curly  hair  and  laughs  all 
the  time. — Judy  Mae  Woolery. 

My  Surprise 

I  had  a  visitor  Sunday  morning, 
and  when  I  first  glanced  at  him.  I 
thought  he  was  Father.  I  was  mis¬ 
taken.  He  was  father’s  first  cousin. 
They  looked  like  brothers.  —  John 
Wynn. 

An  Accident 

Last  summer  I  delivered  news¬ 
papers.  One  day  a  truck  came  along 
and  I  didn’t  see  it.  It  ran  into  me  and 
knocked  me  down.  I  was  taken  to  the 
hospital,  but  I  was  not  hurt. — Glenn 
Proffitt. 

Deep  Waters 

I  enjoyed  “Deep  Waters’’  very 
much.  It  was  a  story  about  a  boy  who 


loved  the  sea.  It  showed  that  unhappy 
boys  sometimes  do  wrong  things.  I 
hope  that  I’ll  always  be  happy. — 
Eugene  Kurtz. 

MRS.  HOPKINS'  CLASS 

Gail  has  a  boil  on  her  foot.  She  has 
a  cloth  around  it.  It  is  very  sore. — 
Viriginia  Holland. 

A  car  hit  my  dog  one  Friday  night. 
It  hurt  his  leg.  He  cried.  I  was  sorry 
for  him. — Gerald  Parker. 

Mrs.  Hopkins  went  to  Atlanta  last 
month.  Mrs.  Kirtland  was  our  teacher. 
We  like  her. — Gail  Martin. 

I  brought  some  tadpoles  to  school 
one  morning.  After  awhile  they  will 
be  little  frogs. — Larry  Wehking. 

The  girls  went  to  the  movies  one 
Saturday  afternoon.  We  saw  a  good 
picture.  We  saw  some  big  new  boats, 
too. — Barbara  Belcher. 

Mrs.  Hopkins  took  our  class  to  see 
the  whales  one  Friday  morning. 
They  were  dead.  They  were  soft  and 
smooth. — Carolyn  Spivey. 

I  got  a  letter  from  home  one  day. 
Bob  and  Grace  are  married.  They  live 
in  Gainesville.  Perhaps  they  will  come 
to  see  me. — Ronnie  Herrington. 

Mother,  Daddy,  some  friends  and 
I  went  to  Charley’s  Camp  one  Friday 
night.  A  man  had  a  birthday  party. 
He  had  a  cake.  It  was  fun. — Clarence 
Glover. 

Some  of  the  boys  went  to  the  Foun¬ 
tain  of  Youth  one  Sunday  morning. 
They  saw  a  big  old  bicyle.  A  woman 
gave  them  some  water. —  Gary 
Yassney. 

Some  of  the  girls  and  I  walked 
around  the  driveway  four  times  one 
Sunday  morning.  We  looked  and  look¬ 
ed  at  Wartman  and  Bloxham  Cottages. 
— Janell  Sellers. 

MRS.  VARNER'S  CLASS 

My  Vacation 

I  went  to  a  baseball  game  with  some 
friends  last  summer.  I  saw  three  men 
fighting.  A  policeman  came  to  quiet 
them,  but  they  were  very  fussy  and 
tried  to  fight  the  policeman. — marvin 
wise. 

My  Vacation 

On  May  twenty-seventh  I  went  to 
New  York  on  the  Champion.  I  visited 
Mother,  Father,  and  some  of  my 


friends.  Father  bought  a  big  televison 
and  radio  set.  I  saw  baseball  games, 
a  boxing,  and  a  wrestling  match.  I  saw 
the  Joe  Louis  and  Joe  Walcott  fight. 
— Ronnie  J.  St.  Amant. 

Saturday  Afternoon 

Mr.  Smith  let  me  go  downtown  the 
other  day.  I  bought  a  new  photo 
album,  a  cake,  and  two  cherry  ice 
cream  cones.  I  returned  to  school  at 
four-twenty. — sam  carlson. 

A  Holiday 

November  twenty-fifth  will  be 
Thanksgiving  Day.  Some  of  us  will  go 
home  for  that  week-end.  It  will  be 
lots  of  fun.  There  will  be  many  foot¬ 
ball  games  to  attend. — Murray  W. 

LANGSTON. 

The  Campus 

Last  Saturday  morning  we  worked 
in  the  dormitory.  We  cleaned,  swept, 
waxed  and  mopped  our  floor.  After 
supper  we  went  to  a  store.  I  bought 
some  ice  cream,  and  some  candy. — 
J.  E.  CLEMMONS. 

Two  Friends 

My  father  works  with  the  Highway 
Department  in  White  Springs.  He 
works  very  hard.  One  day  he  saw 
two  deaf  boys,  Paul  and  William  Sis- 
trunk.  I  told  Father  that  I  knew  them. 
- YVONNE  CREWS. 

A  Rainy  Afternoon 

One  Sunday  it  rained  very  hard 
and  we  had  to  run  into  the  dining 
room  for  dinner.  When  we  finished 
eating,  we  had  to  run  back  to  the 
dormitory.  We  wanted  to  go  to  the 
movies  but  it  did  not  stop  raining  all 
afternoon. — joe  mac  koon. 

MISS  PACE'S  CLASS 

"Hit  the  Hay " 

Most  of  the  girls  and  boys  went  to 
the  movies  in  the  chapel  Saturday 
night.  We  saw  “Hit  the  Hay”.  It  was 
a  very  good  picture. — selma  wilcox. 

Shows 

I  will  go  to  the  show  next  Saturday 
and  maybe  Sunday.  I  always  enjoy  a 
good  show.  “Hit  the  Hay”  was  shown 
here  this  past  Saturday,  and  it  was 
quite  funny. — marvin  martin. 

Sunday  Afternoon 

Last  Sunday  I  started  to  go  to  the 
show,  but  it  was  raining.  I  went  to  the 
store  and  bought  some  candy  and  a 
cup  of  ice  cream.  I  came  back  to 
school  and  played  cards.  I  enjoyed  this 
Sunday  afternon. — earl  padgett. 


945. 
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A  Football  Game 

This  past  week-end  I  saw  Plant 
City  play  football  in  Tampa.  It  rained 
at  the  half.  Plant  City  won  27  to  0.  I 
enjoyed  the  game  very  much. — glenn 

MUSSELWHITE. 

A  Nice  Week-end 

Friday  afternoon,  I  went  home  on 
the  bus.  I  walked  home  and  hid  be¬ 
hind  the  door.  Mother  came  into  the 
house.  I  caught  her.  She  was  so  glad 
to  see  me.  I  had  a  good  time  at  home. 

— SUE  FAIR. 

A  Rainy  Afternoon 

We  didn’t  go  to  the  movies  Satur¬ 
day  afternoon  because  it  rained.  We 
waited  and  waited  for  it  to  stop  rain¬ 
ing.  We  went  to  the  drugstore.  There 
I  bought  gum  and  a  cup  of  ice  cream. 

- ROY  WILCOX. 

A  Fishing  Trip 

One  day  this  summer  I  went  to  the 
river.  Father  caught  about  eight  fish, 
Tommie  caught  four,  Junior  caught 
two  and  I  caught  one.  The  trip  was 
fun,  and  the  fish  were  good  to  eat. — 

HERBERT  ALFORD. 

Last  Summer 

Last  summer  I  helped  to  sell  pea¬ 
nuts.  My  brother  drove  a  trailer  to 
sell  the  peanuts.  I  liked  the  work  very 
much.  Last  month  I  came  back  to 
school.  It  was  nice  to  see  all  my 
friends. — nora  dale. 

Christian  Endeavor 

Mr.  Grow  had  Sunday  School  duty 
two  weeks  ago.  He  told  us  how  David 
killed  Goliath  with  a  sling  shot.  Mr. 
Grow  was  also  at  Christain  Endeavor, 
but  the  lights  went  out.  We  did  not 
have  our  meeting  until  they  came  on. 

- ROSE  MARIE  ANDERSON. 

MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Mary  Moody  has  learned  to  be 
clean. 

Juanita  Commander  hears  from 
home  every  week. 

Arnold  Holliman  spent  his  summer 
vacation  in  North  Carolina. 

Mary  Metts  likes  this  new  school 
room.  It  is  in  the  new  addition. 

Ronnie  White’s  family  has  moved 
to  Apalachicola  from  Hinson,  recently. 

A.  L.  Kornegay  came  to  see  him 
recently.  She  gave  him  some  toys. 

Paul  Williams’  family  has  a  farm. 
He  is  very  happy  to  live  there,  as  he 
likes  to  play  with  some  farm  animals. 

There  are  four  new  pupils  in  our 
class  this  year.  They  are  Jessie  Cass, 
Mary  Metts,  Loretta  Shaw  and  A.  L. 
Kornegay. 


Jessie  Cass  likes  to  learn  about  the 
weather.  We  made  a  weather  chart 
last  month.  We  are  having  rainy 
weather  now. 

Loretta  Shaw’s  parents  visited  her 
recently.  They  gave  Miss  Wilson  a 
dollar  to  buy  some  coke  for  the  class. 
We  had  a  nice  party. 

MISS  WARREN'S  CLASS 

I  heard  about  the  B-29  that  explod¬ 
ed  over  Waycross,  Georgia  one  day. — 

JIMMY  GILLAND. 

Mother  and  Daddy  sent  me  a  box  of 
candy  and  a  pretty  birthday  card. 
Aunt  Mattie  sent  me  a  card,  too. — 

ELOISE  PARNELL. 

Forty-four  whales  were  found  on 
St.  Augustine  Beach  not  long  ago. 
Nobody  knows  why  that  happened. — 
FRANCES  BAILEY. 

Last  May  my  brother  and  I  went 
to  Philadelphia  on  the  train  to  spend 
the  summer  with  Mother  and  Grand¬ 
mother. — MARIE  COOK. 

I  go  home  real  often  on  the  bus. 
I  always  have  a  good  time  riding  my 
horse  and  visiting  my  friends  in  Jack¬ 
sonville. - FREDIA  BRYAN. 

We,  girls,  practice  playing  volly 
ball  every  afternoon.  We  will  have  a 
game  at  the  Y.M.C.A.  with  St.  Jos¬ 
eph’s  team  soon. — winona  butler. 

We  went  to  the  store  the  other  day 
with  Mrs.  Pearce  and  bought  some 
candy.  I  saw  Miss  Pace  going  to  the 
Study  Hall  when  we  came  back. — 

SANDRA  NUTT. 

Marvin,  Earl  and  I  went  to  the 
school  farm  the  other  day  to  work. 
We  saw  some  sugar  cane  and  so  got 
some  to  eat.  It  tasted  very  sweet. — 

ALLEN  GRAVES. 

One  of  the  boys  found  three  baby 
squirrels  and  put  them  in  a  box.  I  saw 
them  the  other  day.  Sonny  said  that 
one  of  them  got  out  of  the  box  and 
ran  up  a  tree.  The  other  two  are  still 
in  the  box. — philip  dignan. 

One  night  forty-four  whales  floated 
up  on  St.  Augustine  Beach.  Some  of 
them  weighed  5000  pounds,  some  3000 
pounds.  One  or  two  of  them  were  24 
feet  long.  They  were  alive  at  first  but 
they  all  died  later. — allen  graves. 

Allen,  Roy,  Marvin  Wise,  Marvin 
Martin,  Kirby,  Don  J.E.,  Earl  Sonny, 
Junior,  Joe,  and  I  set  out  some  grass 
in  the  yard  near  the  Industrial  Build¬ 
ing  the  other  day.  In  a  few  days  we 
will  set  out  some  more. — talmadge 

HUNTER. 


While  I  was  in  Jacksonville  the 
other  day,  I  saw  Fredia  in  a  car. — 
JUNIOR  WILMOT. 

I  am  learning  to  sew.  I  am  making 
a  pair  of  cloth  slippers  now  in  my 
sewing  class. — velma  neely. 

Eight  men  were  killed  in  the  B-29 
that  exploded  over  Waycross,  Georgia 
the  other  day. — bobby  hall. 

MISS  BEVILL'S  CLASS 

Larry  and  I  went  home  one  Friday. 
Larry  had  his  tonsils  taken  out  on 
Saturday. — bobby  betts. 

We  went  to  the  laundry  the  oher 
afternoon,  and  ironed  some  dresses 
and  blouses. — wanda  peters. 

A  B-29  exploded  over  Waycross, 
Georgia  the  other  day.  Eight  men 
were  killed. — daivid  vinson. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother  one  day 
She  sent  me  some  cookies  and  some 
other  things. — Patricia  ann  corbett 

I  will  go  home  this  month.  I  live 
in  Jacksonville.  I  like  to  go  to  the 
shows  when  I  go  home. — paul  sis- 
trunk. 

We  went  to  the  store  the  other  night 
and  I  bought  some  funny  books.  I 
saw  Miss  Pace  in  the  store — lila 

LACROIX. 

We  went  to  the  store  the  other  day 
and  bought  three  funny  books  and 
some  ice  cream.  We  went  to  the  park 
for  a  while. — marilee  burkard. 

I  saw  three  baby  squirrels  in  a  box 
near  the  furnace  room  the  other  day. 
One  of  the  boys  is  going  to  make  a 
big  cage  for  them. — earl  langley. 

Several  of  us  boys  set  out  some 
grass  in  the  yard  near  the  new  build¬ 
ing  the  other  day.  After  we  stopped 
work,  we  went  out  to  practice  foot¬ 
ball. - KIRBY  BRADLEY. 

I  got  letter  from  Father  last  Tues¬ 
day.  He  sent  me  two  dollars  and  a 
Presto  locker.  I  opened  it  and  found 
two  pairs  of  overalls,  a  suit,  two  pairs 
of  trousers  and  two  pairs  of  tennis 
shoes. - JAMES  HOOD. 

MISS  PARRIS'  CLASS 

A  Picture 

I  drew  a  picture  one  day.  I  colored 

it. - LONNIE  KIRKLAND. 

My  Little  Brother 

My  little  brother  came  to  our  school 
this  year.  His  name  is  Freddie.  He  is 
six  years  old.  I  see  him  every  day 
I  hope  he  is  happy  here. — alton 

CARTER. 

Turn  to  Page  Twelve.  Please 
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John  Prior,  a  former  student  of 
this  school,  visited  us  October  8. 


James  Barrow  of  Ocala  entered 
the  Department  for  the  Deaf  Oc¬ 
tober  19.  The  total  registration  for 
the  present  school  year  is  396. 


At  the  November  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Control  to  be  held  in 
Jacksonville,  Florida  a  'contract 
will  be  let  for  the  classroom  fur¬ 
niture  for  the  new  primary  unit. 


The  contract  for  the  erection  of 
a  steel  wire  fence  around  Blocks 
I  and  II  containing  our  new  im¬ 
provement  addition  was  let  some¬ 
time  ago  and  the  contractors 
should  have  it  erected  before  Nov¬ 
ember  1. 


Mr.  J.  W.  Knight  assumed  his 
duties  as  business  manager  Sep¬ 
tember  1.  Mr.  Knight  was  for 
many  years  in  charge  of  the  Dis¬ 
bursement  Office  of  the  State 
Comptroller  in  Tallahassee. 


Mrs.  Sylvia  Carruthers,  ex¬ 
ecutive  secretary  for  the  Florida 
Childrens’  Commission  and  Miss 
Ina  Steele,  field  representative, 
visited  the  school  October  21.  Miss 
Steele  was  formerly  connected 
with  the  Virginia  Commission  for 
the  Blind. 


Dr.  John  J.  Tigert,  former 
President  of  the  University  of 
Florida,  expects  to  leave  soon  for 
India  where  he  will  make  an 
educational  survey  of  that  country 
for  the  Indian  government.  This 
assignment  will  require  at  least 
one  year. 


At  the  September  meeting  of 
the  Board  of  Control  held  in 
Gainesville,  Florida,  the  contract 
was  let  to  the  Forde  Plumbing 
Company  of  Jacksonville,  to  in¬ 
stall  a  second  oil  storage  tank. 
When  this  second  tank  is  com¬ 
pleted,  the  school  will  have  an  oil 
storage  capacity  of  30,000  gallons. 


HON.  JOHN  T.  DIAMOND 


The  above  picture  is  an  excellent 
likeness  of  Hon.  John  T.  Diamond, 
who  retired  sometime  ago  as  sec¬ 
retary  of  the  Board  of  Control  of 
Florida.  Mr.  Diamond  was  seventy 
years  of  age  September  26.  He  was 
born  and  reared  in  the  Piny-woods 
of  Pine  Level  in  the  northwestern 
corner  of  Santa  Rosa  County  of 
this  state  and  spent  most  of  his 
time  in  a  logcamp  until  he  was 
twenty-one  years  of  age. 

October  1,  1899  he  began  teach¬ 
ing  in  a  little  country  school  on 
Panther  Creek  where  wiregrass 
school  teachers  were  called  “Fes- 
sors.”  From  the  time  he  took  charge 
of  this  little  school  on  Panther 
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Creek  he  never  had  a  vacation  until 
October  1,  1947  when  he  retired 
as  Secretary  of  the  Board  of  Con¬ 
trol  of  Florida,  State  Plant  Board 
and  State  Soil  Conservation  Board. 
During  his  forty-eight  years  of 
educational  service  Mr.  Diamond 
taught  in  every  kind  of  public 
school  in  Florida  from  the  smallest 
country  school  to  the  principalship 
of  a  senior  high  school.  He  taught 
two  years  as  head  of  the  teacher 
training  department  in  a  County 
High  School,  one  year  as  a  Smith- 
Hughes  Vocational  Agricultural 
Teacher,  spent  one  year  in  the 
Office  of  the  State  Department  of 
Education  and  twenty-seven  years 
as  Secretary  of  the  Board  of  Con¬ 
trol.  For  eight  years  he  was  coun¬ 
ty  Superintendent  of  Schools  in 
Santa  Rosa  County. 

John  T.  Diamond,  in  the  many 
years  of  service  to  education  in 
Florida  has  been  outstanding  in 
his  work.  It  is  doubtful  if  there  is 
a  man  in  the  State  of  Florida  who 
knows  more  about  the  development 
of  the  state  educational  system 
at  all  levels  than  this  distinguished 
man. 


Harry  Gibbens  of  Miami  who 
graduated  from  the  Department 
for  the  Deaf  in  1947  recently  en¬ 
tered  the  University  of  Florida  to- 
take  up  the  study  of  horticulture. 


Raymond  H.  Rou  of  Casper, 
Wyoming,  has  just  sent  in  his  sub¬ 
scription  to  the  Florida  School 
Herald.  He  and  Mrs.  Rou  are  well 
and  they  like  the  west  very  much. 
They  wish  to  be  remembered  to 
all  their  friends. 

- o - 
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FIRST  SIX  WEEKS 


The  following  children  had 
“B"  averages: 

DALE  MINGO 
JACK  RABB 
DORA  KELTON 


EDWARD  CUSIC 


October  18,  a  quartette  from  the 
Department  for  the  Blind,  under 
the  direction  of  Miss  Daisy  Wilson, 
Director  of  Music,  went  to  Daytona 
Beach  with  the  President  of  the 
school  where  they  put  on  a  mu¬ 
sical  program  for  the  Optimist 
Club. 

Comprising  the  quarette  were: 
Minnie  Jean  Owens,  Jacksonville: 
Eugene  Richards,  Miami;  Edward 
Cusic,  Jacksonville;  and  George 
Mozley,  Malone. 

The  quartette  rendered  the  fol¬ 
lowing  selections: 

Angel  of  Peace  -  Keller 

Mah  Lindy  Lou  -  Strickland 

At  Dawning - Cadmayi 

Edward  Cusic  played  two  selec¬ 
tions  on  the  piano.  “The  Lord’s 
Prayer”  was  sung  very  beautifully 
by  Minnie  Jean  Owens.  After  a 
short  demonstration  of  Braille 
reading  and  writing.  Dr.  Settles 
addressed  the  Club  on  the  subject, 
“Special  Education.” 


One  of  our  students,  Edward 
Cusic,  of  Jacksonville,  is  making 
splendid  progress  in  the  study  of 
the  piano  and  pipe  organ.  He  has 
engagements  to  broadcast  a  fifteen 
minute  musical  period  over  WFOY 
each  Sunday  afternoon  and  plays 
at  the  Alhambra  Hotel  Restaurant 
Friday  and  Saturday  evenings. 

"A  LAST  WARNING" 

( The  Christian — London) 

A  century  and  a  half  ago  Par¬ 
son  Malthus  feared  that  the 
country’s  population  would  in¬ 
crease  faster  than  the  means  of 
subsistence.  His  particular  fears 
were  proved  to  be  baseless  by 
improved  methods  of  agricuture, 
but  more  especially  by  the  im¬ 
portation  of  food  from  overseas.  A 
much  more  serious  warning  ol 
impending  famine  on  a  word-wide 
scale  has  been  utterd  by  Sir  John 
Boyd  Orr,  the  retiring  director- 
general  of  the  Food  and  Agri- 
cutural  Organization  set  up  by 


the  United  Nations.  Pointing  out 
that  the  world  population  is  in¬ 
creasing  by  20,000  yearly,  he  de¬ 
clared  that  “there  is  only  a  fifty- 
fifty  chance  of  getting  over  the 
food  problem,”  and  if  it  is  not 
speedily  solved  there  will  be  chaos 
in  the  world  within  the  next  fifty 
years.  The  chief  danger  arises  from 
progressive  soil  erosin;  in  America 
alone  a  quarter  of  the  land  which 
the  emigrants  had  to  begin  with 
is  no  longer  good  farming  land. 
Yet,  says  Sir  John,  governments 
are  “not  interested.”  They  are  ap¬ 
plying  their  energies  to  building 
up  a  war  machine  instead  of  ap¬ 
plying  the  world’s  steel  and  indus¬ 
trial  production  to  conserving  the 
resources  of  the  land.  It  is  im¬ 
possible  to  dispute  the  logic  of 
this  “last  warning  to  the  world." 
What  will  our  grandchildren  think 
of  this  generation?  They  may 
have  a  bitter  price  to  pay  for 
our  refusal  to  read  the  writing  on 
the  wall. 

(Conditions  today  prove  Nev: 
Testament  prophecy  to  be  true  be¬ 
yond  a  doubt. — R.B.J.) — Baptis : 
and  Reflector,  September  23,  1948 


TYPOGRAPHICAL  UNION 
HONORS  A.  W.  POPE 

At  the  monthly  meeting  of  the 
St.  Augustine  Typographical 
Union,  held  Monday  in  the  Amer¬ 
ican  Legion  Home,  A.  W.  Pope, 
who  for  many  years  was  employed 
by  The  Record  in  the  mechanical 
department,  was  signally  honored 
by  the  union  body  when  he  was 
presented  a  40-year  membership 
button. 

Mr.  Pope  has  been  with  the 
Florida  State  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind  for  the  past  several 
years  as  instructor  in  the  printing 
department. 

Dr.  C.  J.  Settles,  president  of 
the  school,  made  the  presentation 
speech,  speaking  both  orally  and 
in  the  sign  language,  as  he  traced 
the  history  of  printing  and  stress¬ 
ed  its  importance  in  the  life  and 
culture  of  the  universe. 

The  speaker  eulogized  Mr.  Pope 
and  commended  him  as  “a  person 
who  sticks  on  one  job  and  does 
not  drift  about.” 

Mr.  Pope  enrolled  as  a  student 
in  the  Florida  State  School  for  the 
Deaf  and  the  Blind  in  March,  18T 
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and  he  and  his  wife,  the  former 
Miss  Cora  Carlton,  were  the  first 
graduates  of  the  school  from  the 
department  for  the  deaf,  graduat¬ 
ing  in  1898. 

Following  his  graduation  from 
the  school,  Mr.  Pope  was  employed 
by  the  St.  Augustine  Record,  which 
position  he  held  until  he  returned 
to  the  school  as  instructor  in  the 
printing  department. — The  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  Record,  October  6,  1948. 
- o - 

THE  DAY'S  DIMENSIONS 

Even  as  autumn  days  shorten, 
they  increase  in  height  and  breath. 
It  is  as  though  there  were  a  con¬ 
stant  ratio  which  keeps  the  days  in 
balance;  and  if  it  seems  strange  to 
think  of  any  day  in  such  dimen¬ 
sions,  look  about  you,  now  that  the 
leaves  are  thinning  out.  The  eye 
can  reach.  New  vistas  open.  The 
horizon  is  there  just  beyond  that 
row  of  maples  from  which  the 
morning’s  breeze  has  shaken  a 
shower  of  gold  and  scarlet.  The  sun 
slants  in  the  window  where,  two 
weeks  ago,  the  shadow  of  the  elms 
lay  deep. 

The  hills  are  no  longer  remote; 
and  at  night  you  can  look  up  and 
see  the  constellations  of  Androm¬ 
eda  and  Pegasus.  Even  in  a  land  of 
trees,  we  no  longer  are  canopied 
from  the  sky  and  walled  in  from 
the  horizon.  Our  earth’s  distances 
invite  the  eye.  And  as  the  eyes 
reach,  so  must  the  mind  stretch 
to  meet  these  new  horizons. 

True,  they  are  not  new  horizons; 
we  have  seen  them  in  other  aut¬ 
umns,  and  they  have  been  there 
through  the  succession  of  winters. 
But  the  very  fact  that  they  now 
seem  new,  if  only  because  newly 
seen,  is  human  reason  enough  for 
the  seasonal  succession.  We  bind 
our  lives  and  thoughts  with  too 
many  walls  and  canopies,  at  best; 
it  is  good  to  have  those  barriers 
thin  away,  from  time  to  time,  and 
reveal  the  broader  scope.  It  Is 
good  to  be  reminded  that  not  only 
the  day  but  life  itself  is  a  matter 
of  more  than  one  dimension. 

Autumn  is  the  eternal  correc¬ 
tive.  It  is  ripeness  and  color  and 
a  time  of  completion;  but  it  is  also 
breadth,  and  depth,  and  distance. 
What  man  can  stand  with  autumn 
on  a  hilltop  and  fail  to  see  the  span 
of  his  world  and  the  substance 


A  LETTER  TO  WILLIAM  STYLES 
FROM  HIS  MOTHER  AND  FATHER 

Make  few  promises.  Always 
speak  the  truth,  no  matter  how 
much  the  truth  may  hurt.  Never 
play  games  of  chance.  Drink  no 
intoxicants.  Good  character  is 
above  everything  else.  Keep  your 
own  secrets,  if  you  have  any.  Never 
borrow  money  if  you  can  possibly 
keep  from  it.  Do  not  marry  until 
you  are  able  to  support  a  wife. 
Keep  your  self  honest  if  you  would 
be  happy.  When  you  speak  to  a 
person  look  into  his  eyes.  Make 
no  haste  to  be  rich  if  you  would 
prosper.  Live  within  your  income. 
Save  when  you  are  young  so  that 
you  may  be  independent  in  your 
old  age.  Never  run  into  debt  unless 
you  see  a  way  out  again.  Good 
company  and  good  conversation 
are  the  sinews  of  virtue.  Your 
character  cannot  be  essentially  in¬ 
jured  except  by  your  own  acts.  If 
anybody  speaks  evil  of  you,  let 
your  life  be  so  that  no  one  will 
believe  him.  When  you  retire  at 
night,  think  over  what  you  have 
been  doing  during  the  day.  Never 
be  idle.  If  your  hands  can  not  be 
employed  usefully,  attend  to  the 
culture  of  your  mind. — Poor  Rich¬ 
ard’s  Anthology  of  Thoughts  on 
Success. 

- o - 

GOING  TO  THE  ANTS 

The  proverb  of  Solomon,  “Go  to 
the  ant,  thou  sluggard,”  is  said  to 
be  qualified,  according  to  recent 
studies.  The  admonition  is  good— if 
you  go  to  the  right  variety  of  ants. 
Not  all,  however,  are  shining  ex¬ 
amples  of  industry  and  thrift.  A 
group  of  scientists  from  the  Amer¬ 
ican  Museum  of  Natural  History 
concluded  a  study  in  Panama  of  a 
colony  of  20,000  marauding  ants 
over  a  period  of  five  months,  care¬ 
fully  recording  behavior  and  move¬ 
ments  of  individuals.  They  vary, 
say  the  scientists,  as  much  as  hu¬ 
man  beings  in  individuality.  Some 
as  high  as  40  per  cent — are  drones, 
lolling  about  the  nest  all  day. 
Another  40  per  cent  are  excellent 
workers,  while  the  remaining  20 
per  cent  do  work — “occasionally.” 

of  the  rolling  hills  that  reach  to 
the  far  horizon? — New  York  Times, 
October  1,  1948. 


In  common  with  the  writer  of  the 
Proverbs,  our  experience  with  the 
industrious  little  insects  must  be 
one-sided,  for  those  that  we  have 
encountered  on  picnics  or  summer 
expeditions  are  certainly  of  the 
working  40  per  cent.  That  would, 
of  course,  be  natural,  inasmuch 
as  the  lazy  ones  were  probably 
still  abed.  Nevertheless,  we  can 
take  a  good  example  from  the  in¬ 
dustrious  portion  of  the  ant  pop¬ 
ulation. — The  Church  Advocate. 
- o - 

PERSISTENCE  AND  SUCCESS 

An  immigrant  was  unlawfully 
riding  on  a  freight  train  some  years 
ago  in  the  western  part  of  the 
country.  Put  off  the  train  and  with¬ 
out  funds,  he  was  forced  to  go  to 
work.  He  was  handicapped  in  his 
search  for  a  job  by  being  unable 
to  speak  English,  but  after  many 
discouragements  he  finally  landed 
a  place — herding  sheep. 

This  youth  had  the  stuff  that 
counts — willingness  to  work, 
steady  habits,  and  persistence.  He 
knew  the  thrill  of  hard  work. 

In  15  years  he  rose  from  day  la¬ 
borer  to  a  sheep  ranger;  from  an 
employe  to  foreman;  from  foreman 
to  top  management;  then  from 
leasing  a  ranch  to  ownership  of  two 
large  ranches.  He  humbly  gives 
credit  to  the  nation  which  opened 
many  doors  to  him.  But  he  passed 
through  those  doors. 

How  did  he  get  there?  This  is  one 
of  many  stories  of  success  in  Amer¬ 
ica.  It  is  an  oft-repeated  story  of 
one  who  came,  and  saw,  and  con¬ 
quered;  of  one  who  went  out  to 
win,  who  helped  create  his  oppor¬ 
tunity  and  developed  it.  Then  for¬ 
tune  took  care  of  him. 

It  has  been  said  that  success 
comes  in  “can’s.”  This  fellow  knew 
he  could  win,  but  he  had  to  show 
the  world.  So  he  learned  the  lang¬ 
uage  of  Americans,  adopted  their 
best  ways — and  America,  success, 
fortune  did  the  rest.  Thus  do  people 
win  with  the  right  stuff,  which  the 
world  wants  and  needs. 

He  went  more  than  half  way,  and 
success  was  waiting  for  him.  You. 
too,  can  win,  if  you  think  more  of 
what  the  world  owes  you.  There 
is  nothing  finer  than  persistently 
paying  the  debt  we  owe  our¬ 
selves. — Nathan  Howard  Gist. 
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R.  G.  Le  TOURNEAU  TALKS 
ABOUT  INDEPENDENTLY  RICH 

ndependently  rich.  One  often 
hears  that  said  of  some  man  or 
woman  who  is  wealthy. 

There  is  really  no  such  thing. 
There  is  no  person  so  rich  he  is  in¬ 
dependent.  In  fact,  in  most  cases 
the  richer  men  are  the  more  they 
are  dependent  on  others. 

And  the  Lord  so  constituted  the 
economy  of  this  world  that  we 
should  be  dependent  one  upon  an¬ 
other. 

Sometimes  the  industrial  organi¬ 
zation  which  I  head  is  referred  to 
as  a  one-man  company.  It  is.  But 
not  perhaps  in  the  way  that  is  in 
the  mind  of  those  who  so  speak  of 
it.  One  man  we  are  all  dependent 
on  is  the  customer.  If  he  doesn’t 
like  our  products  or  our  prices  or 
our  services,  we  will  not  long  stay 
in  business.  Another  one  man  is  the 
welder  who  fabricates  the  parts 
and  structures  and  machines.  If  he 
doesn't  do  a  good  job,  the  customei 
will  not  like  our  product  and  will 
not  buy  it. 

Another  one  man  we  are  depend¬ 
ent  on  is  the  fellow  on  the  assembly 
line.  The  man  who  puts  the  stuff 
together.  If  he  installs  a  bearing 
out  of  true,  if  he  does  a  slam  bang, 
don’t  care  job,  the  customer  will 
not  like  our  product. 

And  so  it  goes.  We  depend  upon 
every  one  man  in  our  organization 
from  the  dealer’s  service  engineer 
to  the  vice  president  in  charge  of 
production  to  the  fellow  who  makes 
out  the  pay  checks  and  to  the  man 
who  brings  in  the  cash  to  make  the 
pay  checks  payable. 

As  an  individual,  for  my  daily 
necessities  I  must  depend  on  others; 
for  my  shoes,  my  clothes,  my  food 
my  travel  and  everything  I  use  I 
am  a  dependent.  I  have  heard  peo¬ 
ple  say  they  want  to  be  dependent 
upon  no  one  but  the  Lord.  That 
sounds  good,  but  He  wants  us  to 
depend  upon  one  another,  so  we 
will  be  in  contact  one  with  the 
other. 

The  monk  who  retires  to  live  a 
solitary  life  of  contemplation  is 
still  dependent  upon  a  great  many 
others.  If  it  weren't  for  them,  he 
would  have  no  time  for  contempla¬ 


tion.  His  time  would  be  fully  oc¬ 
cupied  in  scratching  out  a  living. 

The  hermit  or  recluse  who  shuts 
himself  off  in  the  wilderness  from 
all  humanity  is  certainly  depend¬ 
ent  upon  the  daily  mercies  of  the 
Creator  and,  unless  like  John  the 
Baptist  he  lives  on  such  things  as 
locusts  and  wild  honey  and  wears 
animal  skins,  he  is  dependent  upon 
some  of  those  whose  fellowship  he 
shuns. 

When  the  Lord  Jesus  was  here  on 
earth  He  was  certainly  the  Depend¬ 
ent  Man.  As  an  infant  he  was  de¬ 
pendent  upon  Mary,  His  mother,  for 
food;  upon  Joseph  for  protection 
and  shelter.  During  His  public 
years,  when  His  time  was  fully 
spent  in  teaching,  preaching  and 
ministering  to  the  needs  of  men, 
His  followers  ministered  to  His 
needs  of  their  substance  and  He 
graciously  and  gladly  accepted 
their  services. 

To  the  woman  at  Sychar’s  well, 
where  He  sat  weary  and  thirsty 
from  His  journey,  He  said  “Give 
Me  to  drink.”  He  was  a  guest  of 
Martha,  Mary  and  Lazarus  at  Beth¬ 
any  and  of  Simon  the  Leper;  a 
guest  of  Zacchaeus,  of  Matthew  and 
of  many  others.  After  the  cruci¬ 
fixion  his  body  laid  in  the  borrowed 
tomb  of  Joseph  of  Arimathaea. 

But  more  than  all  He  was  de¬ 
pendent  upon  His  Father  for  every¬ 
thing.  Although  He  could  have 
made  bread,  as  Satan  suggested 
He  do,  to  appease  His  own  hunger. 
He  would  not,  but  replied,  “Man 
shall  not  live  by  bread  alone;  but 
by  every  word  which  proceedeth 
out  of  the  mouth  of  God.”  For 
every  word,  every  thought,  every 
action  He  was  dependent  upon  His 
Father. 

Yet  of  Him  alone  could  it  be  said 
that  He  was  independently  rich. 
For  all  heaven  was  His  before  He 
came  into  the  world.  Of  Him  Who 
could  say  “The  gold  and  the  silver 
are  mine  and  the  cattle  upon  a 
thousand  hills,”  it  is  written, 
“though  He  was  rich,  yet  for  your 
sakes  He  became  poor  that  ye 
through  His  poverty  might  be  rich." 

To  get  back  to  business.  None  of 
us  is  self  sufficient.  The  business 
I  head  or  any  business  can  only 
prosper  as  each  one  man  and  each 
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THERE  IS  NO  DEATH 

In  Memory  Of  John  O.  Reichle 

There  is  no  death,  only  eternal 
sleep 

For  a  tired  body  when  the  soul  has 
fled 

To  greater  victory.  We  must  not 
weep; 

The  soul  is  never  dead. 

There  is  no  death,  the  spirit  wings 
its  flight 

When  earthly  struggles  through 
the  years  are  won. 

We  can  but  wait,  and  pray  each  day 
and  night 

“Lord,  let  Thy  will  be  done.” 

Rest  peacefully,  dear  friend,  Life's 
tasks  are  o’er 

For  you,  one  of  the  most  beloved 
of  men. 

Rest  peacefully  upon  that  far-off 
Shore 

Until  we  meet  again. 

Mr.  Reichle  was  a  member  of  the 
National  Fraternal  Society  of  the 
Deaf,  of  the  National  Association  of 
the  Deaf  and  of  the  Oregon  Associa¬ 
tion  of  the  Deaf.  Because  of  general 
recognition  of  the  high  order  of  his 
influence  among  the  deaf,  he  was 
made  honorary  member  of  the  North¬ 
west  Chapter  of  the  Gallaudet  Col¬ 
lege  Alumni  Association. 

- o - 

MY  MISTAKE 

While  visiting  a  country  school, 
the  inspector  for  the  district  be¬ 
came  annoyed  at  the  noise  being 
made  in  the  next  room.  Angrily  he 
opened  the  door,  reached  in  among 
the  loud-speaking  students,  and 
grabbed  the  loudest  talker  by  the 
coat  collar.  He  dragged  him  into 
the  other  room  and  stood  him  in  a 
corner.  “Now”  he  said,  “be  silent 
and  stay  there.” 

A  few  minutes  later  a  small  boy 
stuck  his  head  in  the  room.  “Please, 
sir,”  he  said,  “may  we  have  our 
teacher  back  now?”  —  Boston 
Globe. 

one  woman  contributes  his  and  her 
share. 

In  national  affairs,  too,  we  can 
only  survive  by  helping  one  an¬ 
other.  And  with  isolation  at  an  end. 
the  welfare  of  all  the  world  is  es¬ 
sential  to  the  welfare  of  any  one 
nation  or  individual. 


Pupils'  Items — Blind 

Continued  from  Page  Five 

senior  choral  groups,  and  leads  the 
junior  group  all  the  time.  —  daisy 

BELLE  WILSON. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  orchestra  is  working  on  a 
Spanish  dance  that  is  attractively 
characteristic.  The  percussion  sec¬ 
tion  is  so  important  to  this  type  of 
music  that  we  prevailed  on  Bob 
Chism  to  take  over  drums  and  do 
saxophone  on  the  side.  The  idea 
wasn’t  exactly  distasteful  to  Chism 
when  he  considered  the  fun  he’d  have 
with  this  number.  He  has  become  a 
steady,  reliable  drummer — a  neces¬ 
sity  to  any  orchestra — and  can  easily 
give  part  of  his  time  to  sax.  Mean¬ 
while  Alfred  Ewart  had  a  few  weeks’ 
instruction  on  drums  and  profited 
from  the  experience.  We  have  trans¬ 
ferred  him  to  alto  sax  and  predict 
that  he  will  do  well.  His  intelligence 
and  willingness  are  a  real  asset. 

Marcus  Clayton  is  back  on  a  reg¬ 
ular  music  schedule  this  year.  He  is 
continuing  the  study  of  harmony, 
which  he  finds  exceptionally  inter¬ 
esting,  and  has  a  piano  lesson  one 
day  a  week.  He  has  started  the  first 
Prelude  from  Bach’s  Well-tempered 
Clavichord. 

Jeannette  Duncan  is  still  the  only 
girl  in  this  studio.  She  does  her  work 
well  and  shows  an  innate  sense  of 
music,  along  with  a  fine  spirit.  Our 
wish  for  her  is  that  she  can  overcome 
the  stage-fright  that  has  been  a  draw¬ 
back  to  her  playing  in  public. — Inez 
W.  KOCER. 

- O - 

LET  US— 

Take  time  to  work — it  is  the 
price  of  success. 

Take  time  to  think — it  is  the 
source  of  power. 

Take  time  to  play —  it  is  the  se¬ 
cret  of  perpetual  youth. 

Take  time  to  read —  it  is  the 
fountain  of  wisdom. 

Take  time  to  worship —  it  is  the 
highway  of  reverence. 

Take  time  to  be  friendly — it  is 
the  road  to  happiness. 

Take  time  to  dream —  it.is  hitch¬ 
ing  your  wagon  to  a  star. 

Take  time  to  love  and  be  loved — 
it  is  the  privilege  of  the  gods. 

Take  time  to  look  around — it  is 
too  short  a  day  to  be  selfish. 

Take  time  to  laugh —  it  is  the 
music  of  the  soul. — d.  o.  reh. 


KEEP  THE  UPPER  HAND 

Every  person  wins  or  loses  in  the 
game  of  life.  His  problems  are 
solved,  or  else  they  plague  him. 
He  controls  every  situation,  or  it 
controls  him.  He  is  the  master  or 
slave.  He  loves  his  work,  or  else 
is  driven  by  it. 

Though  life  is  ever  a  fight,  it 
need  not  be  a  losing  one.  The  chief 
obstacle  standing  in  the  way  of 
success  is  ourselves.  Success  means 
keeping  the  upper  hand;  being  on 
top,  and  not  letting  disturbing 
things  get  the  best  of  us.  “A  small 
leak  will  sink  a  great  ship.”  But  it 
would  not,  were  the  leak  found  and 
mended  in  time. 

Character  is  a  bundle  of  habits. 
We  are  conscious  of  some,  but  we 
must  be  vigilant  or  unconsious 
habits  will  checkmate  us  in  the  end. 

A  lazy  streak  can  be  removed. 
An  ugly  temper  can  be  overcome. 
Hate  may  give  way  to  charity. 
Worry  and  fear,  the  arch-enemies 
of  the  race,  can  be  shot  at  sun-rise. 
Getting  into  ruts  leads  to  remaining 
there.  Find  some  noble  thrill  every 
day,  for  it  is  the  best  deliverer  from 
dullness  and  stagnation  there  is  to 
be  found. 

There  is  no  excuse  for  being  a 
selfmartyr,  a  defeatist,  a  whiner. 
Even  sorrow,  which  drinks  our 
blood,  can  be  conquered  by  inner 
resources. 

The  stress  of  modern  life  keeps 
everyone  on  his  toes,  if  he  would 
win.  Competition  is  keen.  He  who 
hesitates  is  lost.  He  who  sleeps  at 
the  switch  may  awake  too  late.  The 
world  waits  for  no  man  nor  no  set 
of  circumstances. 

Are  you  keeping  the  upper 
hand — in  control  of  yourself  and 
therefore  of  every  sitution?  To  do 
so  is  to  win.  To  fail  to  do  so  is  to 
lose. — Nathan  Howard  Gist. 

- o - 

A  WORKING  PRESCRIPTION 

Seldom  do  physicians  of  the  var¬ 
ious  medical  schools  agree  in  the 
diagnosis  and  treatment  of  diseases, 
but  the  following  prescription  is 
one  that  is  unanimously  recom¬ 
mended  and  accepted: 

If  you  are  poor — work. 

If  health  is  threatened — work. 

If  disappoinments  come — work. 
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If  you  .re  rich  —  continue  to 
work. 

If  faith  falters  and  reason  fails — 
work. 

If  dreams  are  shattered  and  hope 
seems  dead — work. 

If  sorrow  overwhelms  you  and 
loved  ones  are  untrue — work. 

If  you  are  burdened  with  seem¬ 
ingly  unfair  responsibilities — work. 

If  you  are  happy — keep  right  on 
working.  Idleness  gives  room  for 
doubt  and  fear. 

No  matter  what  ails  you— work. 
Work  as  if  your  life  were  in  peril, 
for  it  is! — The  Friend. 

- o - 

Pupils'  Items — Deaf 

Continued  from  Page  Seven 

New  Clothes 

I  got  a  box  from  mother.  She  sent 
me  two  new  red  sweaters. — mabel 

PARRISH. 

Work 

Last  summer  I  worked.  I  shined 
shoes.  I  made  seven  dollars.  I  gave 
it  to  my  mother. — roy  appin. 

Our  New  House 

My  father,  grandfather  and  some 
men  are  building  a  new  house  for 
us.  It  will  be  finished  soon.  I  will 
have  my  own  room.  I  will  fix  it 
very  pretty  next  summer.  —  lilly 
cassida. 

A  Wedding 

I  went  home  one  weekend.  My  sis¬ 
ter  wanted  to  say,  “Goodbye”.  She 
went  to  Virginia  and  was  married. 
She  did  not  marry  at  home.  I  did 
not  see  the  wedding.  I  wanted  to  see 
it. - MARILYNN  HARRIS. 

The  Whales 

Forty  or  forty-five  whales  came 
up  on  St.  Augustine  Beach  one  night. 
Some  of  them  were  alive.  People 
pulled  some  of  them  back  into  the 
water.  They  did  not  stay.  They  swam 
back  on  the  beach  and  died. — Carol¬ 
ine  gay. 

A  Fire 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother  one 
day.  She  told  me  that  our  home  burn¬ 
ed  one  night.  All  our  clothes  and 
furniture  burned,  too.  They  did  not 
save  anything.  My  family  is  living 
in  a  store  now. — roy  crews. 

Rainy  Weather 

One  Friday  night  it  rained  very 
hard.  Saturday  morning  we  got  up 
and  looked  out  the  window.  There 
was  water  around  the  dorms.  The 
boys  rolled  up  their  pants  and  waded 
in  the  water.  Alton  got  wet  and 
muddy. — james  vincent. 


(phimWuj.  (D&pWihrmd 

Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes  in 
Bloxham  and  Wartmann  Cottages 


READ  AND  DO 
1.  Draw  two  pumpkins. 


2.  Draw  three  horns. 


3.  Draw  one  apple. 


4.  Draw  five  tops. 


5.  Draw  four  boys. 


READ  AND  DO 

Draw  a  ring  around  the  names  of  foods. 
Put  a  line  under  the  names  of  clothes. 


coat 

shirt 

bread 

cake 

cookies 

socks 

apples 

ice  cream 

shoes 

candy 

o 


WRITE 

Write  the  names  of  the  numbers. 

1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

5. 


- o - 

YES  or  NO 

Draw  a  ring  around  Yes  or  No. 

1.  A  jack-o’-lantern  has  a  mouth.  Yes.  No. 

2.  A  pumpkin  has  a  nose.  Yes.  No. 

3.  A  pumpkin  has  two  eyes.  Yes.  No. 

4.  A  jack-o’-lantern  has  a  nose.  Yes.  No. 

5.  A  jack-o’-lantern  has  two  eyes.  Yes.  No. 

- o - 

GUESS? 

I  am  big  and  round. 

I  am  yellow. 

I  have  two  eyes. 

I  have  a  nose. 

I  have  a  funny  mouth. 

I  am  a 
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A  TRIP  DOWN  TOWN 

We  went  down  town  with  Mrs.  Kerr  one 
morning.  We  learned  the  names  of  four  streets. 
They  are  San  Marco  Avenue,  St  George  Street, 
Cathedral  Street,  and  Bay  Street.  We  saw  the 
city  gates,  the  fort,  the  sea  wall,  the  cathedral, 
the  slave,  market,  the  post  office,  two  hospitals, 
and  the  Bridge  of  Lions. 

We  went  in  the  Presbyterian  church.  It  is 
beautiful. 

We  saw  a  big  porpoise  in  the  water.  The 
bridge  opened  and  two  boats  went  through  it. 

Mrs.  Kerr  told  us  that  we  would  go  to  the 
fort  and  the  Fountain  of  Youth  one  day  soon. 

- FIRST  GRADE. 


MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Terry  Mott  got  a  letter  one  day. 

Connie  Petterson  has  a  brown  baby  dog. 

Frankie  Green  ran  one  day.  He  fell  down. 

Roberta  Thaggard  has  some  red  and  white 
shoes. 

Bobby  McElfresh  got  a  box  one  day.  He  got 
a  blue  car. 

Joe  Cox  came  to  school  September  20th.  He 
lives  in  Niceville. 

Ray  Harper  got  a  box  one  day.  He  got  some 
candy  and  cookies. 

Gerald  Harell’s  mother  and  father  came 
October  9th.  They  gave  Gerald  some  books. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Merl  Pope  likes  to  write  her  name. 

Joyce  got  a  card  from  her  mother.  She  was 
very  happy. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher  got  some  nice  pictures 
of  her  family. 


Butch  Poole  got  many  letters.  He  liked  the 
surprises  in  them. 

Bobby  Hornsby’s  mother  came  to  see  him 
one  day.  Bobby  went  to  town  with  her. 

Robert  Barnes  went  home  one  Friday.  He 
came  back  to  school  Sunday.  He  did  not  cry. 

Barbara  MacKendree’s  family  came  to  see 
Barbara  one  week  end.  They  took  her  to  the 
Alligator  Farm. 

- o - 

MISS  SEYBOLD'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-3 

Theresa  Barry  got  a  big  box  from  her  mother. 
We  had  cookies. 

Cecil  Earnest  came  to  school  September  11. 
He  lives  in  Newport. 

Dottie  McDonald  got  a  letter  from  her  daddy. 
She  got  some  pictures. 

Carol  Horton  got  a  letter  from  her  mother 
one  day.  She  got  a  box,  too. 

October  11th  was  Lee  Fraser’s  birthday.  He 
had  a  party.  We  had  cake  and  ice  cream. 

Gloria  Snowden  went  home  with  her  mother 
one  Friday.  She  came  back  to  school  Sunday. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Dallas  McMullen  went  home  one  week  end. 

Sue  Slappey  saw  Virginia  in  Walker  Hall  one 
day. 

Bobby  Crider  had  on  a  pretty  tan  shirt  one 
day. 

Harold  Scott  likes  to  color  in  his  new  work¬ 
book. 

Larry  Betts  went  home  with  his  brother  Bob¬ 
by  Friday. 

David  Causey  likes  the  big  book  Miss  Mars¬ 
hall  gave  us. 
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Jim  Moore  got  a  letter  two  dollars  from  his 
mother  recently. 

Jack  Calhoun’s  mother  sent  him  some  pic¬ 
tures  in  October. 

Beverly  Rollins  wore  a  pretty  new  blue  dress 
to  school  one  day. 

Wayne  Kennedy’s  mother  and  daddy  came 
to  see  him  in  October.  They  went  to  the  beach. 

Johnnie  Johnston  went  to  Marineland  one 
Sunday.  He  saw  some  big  fish  and  some  big 
turtles. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Franklin  Glover  got  a  letter  one  day. 

Buddy  Parker  has  three  new  pairs  of  pants. 

Tim  Curtis  got  a  letter  one  day.  He  got  a  pic¬ 
ture  of  the  baby. 

Theresa  Bagille  went  home  one  Friday.  She 
went  to  the  movies. 

George  Allen  went  home  one  Friday.  He 
had  some  ice  cream. 

Joy  Oliveras’  mother  came  home  Friday.  Joy 
was  happy  to  see  her. 

Freddie  Carter  went  for  a  walk  one  day.  He 
saw  his  brother,  Alton. 

Jimmy  Rogers  got  a  box  one  day.  He  got 
some  new  bedroom  slippers. 

Joyce  Gray’s  sister,  Penny,  came  to  see  her 
one  Friday.  They  loved  each  other. 

Wayne  Christopher  got  a  box  one  day.  He 
gave  the  boys  and  girls  cookies  and  candy. 

Robert  Garrett  got  a  letter  one  day.  His 
mother  made  him  a  clown  suit  for  the  Hal¬ 
lowe’en  party. 


MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Bob  Henderson  went  home  one  Friday.  He 
was  very  happy. 

Gilbert  Fraser’s  mother  came  to  see  him  one 
Sunday.  He  was  very  happy. 

Gene  Dykes  went  home  on  the  bus  one  Fri¬ 
day.  He  brought  a  new  flashlight  back  to  school. 

Emory  Spann’s  mother  came  to  see  him  one 
Tuesday.  She  brought  him  some  candy,  a  gun. 
a  cap,  and  a  big  blue  and  white  ball. 

Donald  Stokley  got  a  box  from  his  mother 
and  daddy  one  Thursday.  He  got  six  sweat 
shirts,  two  pairs  of  new  shoes,  and  some  gym 
shoes. 

Edna  May  Mendenhall  got  a  box  from  her 
mother  one  day.  She  got  some  candy,  gum.  and 
cookies.  She  gave  the  boys  and  girls  and  Miss 
Wright  the  candy. 

- o - 

MISS  HARNER'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

I  have  a  warm  brown  coat. — Arthur  dignan. 

I  have  a  long  red  and  white  pencil. — helene 
bishop. 

My  baby  sister  has  black  hair. — latrelle 

MCFARLAND. 

I  came  back  to  school  September  28th. — 
PHYLLIS  PEEPLES. 

I  played  ball  in  the  yard  one  afternoon. — 

DONALD  FREDRICKSON. 

We  went  to  walk  Saturday.  We  saw  Dr. 
Settles. — JUDY  LINGO. 

I  played  in  the  yard  with  the  girls.  I  ran  and 
jumped. - FAY  FOWLER. 

I  went  to  a  store  one  Saturday  and  bought 
some  candy. — linda  shreve. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother  one  day.  She  sent  me 
a  pretty  yellow  shirt. — fred  greer. 

I  got  a  box  from  some  friends  in  Ocala  one 
day.  I  got  some  pajamas. — johnny  deal. 
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MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-2 

Herbert  gave  us  some  candy  Friday. — willie 
metts. 

Jack  has  a  green  and  white  harmonica. — 
BILL  SMITH. 

I  have  a  red  and  black  devil  costume. — Her¬ 
bert  DONALD. 

Jerry  showed  us  his  Hallowe’en  costume. — 

BUDDY  STREHLE. 

Mother  sent  me  a  dollar  one  day.  I  was  very 
happy. — sam  pert. 

My  mother  and  father  caught  twenty-eight 
fish  one  day. — laura  king. 

I  got  a  box  one  day.  Mother  sent  me  cookies, 
gum  and  candy. — Irene  smith. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  Sunday.  She  » 
sent  me  a  quarter. — don  basford. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  Sunday.  We  have 
a  new  radio  at  home.— annie  smith. 

I  have  two  cats  at  home.  They  are  named 
Boots  and  Blackie. — jimmy  forrest. 

Miss  Vermillion  gave  me  two  pennies.  I  drew 
a  pretty  church  one  Sunday. — autry  shaffer. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade 

Betty  and  I  saw  some  squirrels  one  morning. 
They  played.  We  liked  to  watch  them. — sally 
WINGARD. 

C.  J.  is  Dr.  Settles’  son.  He  came  to  see  us  one 
day  and  brought  his  little  brown  puppy. — jack 
CARBONELL. 

Autry  gave  me  a  gold  army  button  with 
“U.  S.”  on  it  one  Monday.  I  wore  it  to  school. — 

EDDIE  BROOKER. 

We  went  to  gym  one  .Wednesday  afternoon. 
We  exercised  and  had  races.  We  had  lots  of 
fun. — TOMMY  ELLIOTT. 

Some  big  boys  brought  Mrs.  Kerr’s  desk  back 
to  school  one  afternoon.  They  broke  a  glass  in 
our  door. — betty  atwell. 


I  got  a  letter  from  my  sister  and  mother  one 
afternoon.  My  sister  sent  Jacky  a  stick  of  gum. 
She  told  me  that  she  had  a  sore  foot. — lotjette 
bass. 

We  went  to  the  movies  one  Saturday  night. 
We  saw  a  funny  fat  man  and  a  thin  man.  We 
laughed  and  laughed.  We  liked  the  funny 
man.— Josephine  lamonaca. 

It  rained  very  hard  one  Friday  night  and 
Saturday  morning.  It  lightened  and  thundered. 
The  water  was  deep  in  the  streets  and  yard. 
We  had  no  lights. — jerry  peeples. 

We  went  down  town  with  Mrs.  Kerr  one 
morning.  Tommy  bought  some  candy  and  bub¬ 
ble  gum.  We  came  back  to  school  and  Tommy 
gave  us  some  candy. — helen  williams. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First — Second  Grade 

I  got  a  box  from  Daddy  October  7th.  He  sent 
me  a  filing  box. — Freddie  otis. 

Mother  made  me  a  pretty  Bo-Peep  costume 
for  Hallowe’en. — ann  clemons. 

We  went  to  Bloxham  Cottage  to  see  my  sis¬ 
ter  one  day.  Her  name  is  Joyce. — penny  gray. 

Mrs.  Carson  washed  and  curled  my  hair  one 
afternoon.  It  was  very  pretty. — rozelle  mcgee. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  day.  She  told 
me  that  a  friend’s  dog  died. — Jacqueline 
HUTCHINSON. 

We  played  football  one  Sunday  afternoon. 
Eddie  bumped  my  head.  It  hurt  a  little,  but 
I  did  not  cry. — ray  Harris. 

1  got  a  letter  from  Mother  recently.  She  told 
me  that  she  would  send  me  a  warm  sweater, 
some  Sunday  pants,  and  some  school  pants.— 
GARY  BROOKS  CLARK. 

We  went  to  Walker  Hall  to  see  Miss  Moore 
one  Iriday.  We  talked  with  her  a  long  time. 
We  did  not  see  Earl.  We  went  to  see  Marvin. 
He  told  me  that  Earl  went  to  see  the  whales. — 

LOIS  WISE. 
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©  Srautiful,  ily  (Country! 


BEAUTIFUL,  my  country! 

Be  thine  a  nobler  care, 

Than  all  thy  wealth  of  commerce, 
Thy  harvests  waving  fair. 

Be  it  thy  pride  to  lift  up 
The  manhood  of  the  poor; 

Be  thou  to  the  oppressed, 

Fair  freedom’s  open  door. 


For  thee  our  fathers  suffered, 

For  thee  they  toiled  and  prayed; 

Upon  thy  holy  altar 

Their  willing  lives  they  laid. 

Thou  hast  no  common  birthright; 
Grand  memories  on  thee  shine, 
The  blood  of  pilgrim  nations, 
Commingled,  flows  in  thine. 


O  beautiful,  our  country! 

Round  thee  in  love  we  draw, 

Thine  is  the  grace  of  freedom. 

The  majesty  of  law. 

Be  righteousness  thy  scepter, 

Justice  thy  diadem; 

And  on  thy  shining  forehead 
Be  peace  the  crowning  gem. 

— Frederick  L.  Hosmer. 
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THE  HISTORY  OF  THANKSGIVING  DAY 


Thanksgiving  is  mentioned  in 
the  Bible  140  times.  The  word 
“praise”  is  mentioned  many 
more  times.  These  two  words  in 
their  relation  are  somewhat  syn¬ 
onymous.  “Praise”  means  to  ap¬ 
praise,  appreciate,  prize,  consider 
precious,  and  worthy  of  honor  ox- 
thanksgiving. 

The  Feast  of  Tabernacles  in  the 
Old  Testament  was  perhaps  the 
beginning  of  thanksgiving.  It  was 
not  only  for  a  day’s  duration,  but 
for  whole  week.  ( Deuteronomy 
16:1,  13-15).  This  was  apparently 
px-eceded  by  another  seven  weeks 
after  the  beginning  of  harvest.  It 
would  appear  that  it  was  late  in 
the  fall.  In  fact,  Leviticus  23  shows 
at  least  seven  ordained  feasts  of 
Jehovah. 

Throughout  the  Old  Testament, 
these  and  other  occasions  were  ar¬ 
ranged  for  thanksgiving  and 
praise,  and  for  the  offering  up  of 
gifts  unto  the  Lord.  David  and  So¬ 
lomon  called  for  special  times  of 
celebration  and  thanksgiving  to 
God.  After  the  seventy  years’  cap¬ 
tivity,  about  445  B.C.,  Zerubbabel 
and  Nehemiah  called  the  people 
together  for  thanksgivng.  The 
early  church,  the  apostles,  and 
their  disciples  wei'e  thankful  to 
the  Loi'd,  not  only  for  the  Lord's 
Day,  but  also  everyday.  “In  every¬ 
thing  give  thanks:  for  this  is  the 
will  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus  con¬ 
cerning  you.”  Hence  the  feasts  of 
thanksgiving  before  God  date 
back  some  1,500  years  prior  to  the 
time  of  Christ. 

The  Gx-eeks  and  Romans  had 
seasons  for  thanksgiving  to  their 
heathen  deities  and  in  their  tem¬ 
ples,  even  in  some  instances  offer¬ 
ing  a  tenth  in  their  heathen  wor¬ 
ship. 


Bij  JOSEPH  T.  LARSON 

The  early  Bi'itons,  Saxons, 
Scotch,  and  other  peoples  had 
thanksgiving  days  in  Europe  from 
the  earliest  centuries,  although 
not  so  generally  observed,  nor 
were  they  always  designated  as 
such  nationally.  In  later  centuries 
in  England,  it  was  called  the  “Har¬ 
vest  Home.” 

In  North  American  history,  the 
first  Thanksgiving  Day  was  held  in 
Newfoundland  in  1578  by  an  Eng¬ 
lish  minister  named  Wolfall.  An¬ 
other  was  held  in  Maine  in  1607. 
Another  was  held  in  Plymouth 
Colony  in  1621  by  the  Chi’istian 
Pilgi'ims,  who  were  chiefly  Puri¬ 
tans  in  faith.  It  is  said  of  them  that 
at  that  time  at  least  ninety  Indians 
came  and  partook  of  this  celebra¬ 
tion  with  the  Pilgrim  Fathers.  The 
feast  is  said  to  have  continued 
thi'ee  days. 

Although  Thanksgiving  Days 
were  celebrated  after  that  time,  it 
was  not  until  President  George 
Washington,  in  October  1789,  pro¬ 
claimed  Thanksgiving  Day,  that 
the  celebration  became  estab¬ 
lished.  In  1859,  after  several  ap¬ 
peals  had  been  made  by  Sarah  J. 
Hale,  all  but  two  governor's  issued 
proclamations  for  Thanksgiving 
Day.  She  finally  wrote  to  President 
Lincoln,  enclosed  a  copy  of  Wash¬ 
ington’s  proclamation  of  1789,  and 
suggested  that  he  appoint  a  nation¬ 
al  Thanksgiving  Day.  At  her  sug¬ 
gestion,  President  Lincoln  again 
proclaimed  the  first  national 
Thanksgiving  Day,  July  15,  1863, 
and  again  October  3,  1863.  From 
that  day  onward,  it  has  become  a 
national  holiday.  It  has  been  the 
custom  of  each  President  of  the 
United  States,  since  Lincoln,  to 
proclaim  the  last  Thursday  of  No¬ 
vember  as  a  national  Thanksgiving 


Day.  calling  upon  all  the  people  of 
the  nation  to  give  thanks  to  God 
for  all  benefits  and  blessings,  both 
individual  and  national.  It  has 
been  urged  from  time  to  time  that 
people  shall  gather  on  that  day  in 
homes,  churches,  schoolhouses, 
and  public  buildings  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  offering  praise  and  thanks 
to  a  God  who  is  good  to  all  the  sons 
of  men. 

“O  give  thanks  unto  the  Loi'd; 
call  upon  his  name;  make  known 
his  deeds  among  the  people.  De¬ 
clare  his  glory  among  the  heathen: 
his  mai'velous  works  among  all 
natons!” 

- o - 

EMERSON  SAID: 

“Hitch  your  wagon  to  a  star." 
One  can  see  in  those  six  little 
words  the  summary  of  human  a- 
chievement,  and  an  everlasting 
inspiration  to  the  future  races  of 
men.  From  Socrates  to  Edison, 
every  forwai'd  step  taken  by  man¬ 
kind  through  x-evolving  centuries, 
every  advance  by  humanity  to¬ 
wards  the  ultimate  goal,  has  been 
led  by  some  valiant  dreamer  whose 
eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  dawn. 
Moses,  with  dying  eyes,  saw  a  star 
that  blazed  in  the  Promised  Land: 
the  radiance  of  an  eternal  star  led 
Three  Wise  Men  to  the  manger  in 
Bethlehem;  Columbus  pinned  his 
faith  in  the  dawn  of  a  new  day: 
Kepler,  announcing  the  laws  of  the 
unchanging  spheres;  Newton, 
watching  the  apple  fall,  each 
looked  beyond,  and  into  the  fu¬ 
ture. — J.  E.  DINGER. 

- O - - 

There  is  in  all  this  cold  and  hol¬ 
low  world  no  fount  of  deep,  strong, 
deathless  love,  save  that  within  a 
mother’s  heart. 


Armtstirp  !au 

(NOVEMBER  THE  ELEVENTH) 

On  the  11th  of  November,  1918, 
the  soldiers  in  the  greatest 
war  the  world  has  ever 
known  ceased  fighting. 

This  is  not  a  story  of  the  Great 
War  and  its  causes.  Many  books 
have  been  written  about  the  war, 
and  many  more  will  be  written  in 
many  different  languages  and 
countries,  because  this  war  was 
one  of  the  most  tremendous  cat¬ 
astrophes  the  world  has  ever 
known.  You  will  read  it  all  in  his¬ 
tory.  But  in  order  to  understand 
Armistice  Day  you  must  know 
some  of  the  facts  of  this  war  in 
which  almost  the  whole  world 
finally  became  entangled. 

On  June  28,  1914,  while  the 
Archduke  Francis  Ferdinand,  the 
heir  to  the  Austrian  Empire,  was 
making  a  state  visit  to  Sarajevo, 
the  capital  of  Bosnia,  he  was  ass¬ 
assinated.  The  Kingdom  of  Serbia, 
which  lies  next  door  to  Bosnia,  was 
blamed  for  the  murder.  In  spite 
of  all  that  Serbia  could  do  Austria 
would  not  be  satisfied,  and  on  July 
28  declared  war  against  Serbia. 

Now,  for  a  long  time,  Germany 
and  Austria,  which  were  united  in 
this  war,  had  wished  to  extend  the 
German  influence  and  commerce 
eastward  through  Asia  Minor,  and 
to  do  this  they  wished  to  build  a 
railway  from  Berlin  to  Bagdad. 
But  Serbia  lay  across  the  path  of 
Germany’s  advance  and  blocked 
the  way.  However,  when  war  was 
declared  against  Serbia,  Germany 
saw  her  chance  to  break  into  Ser¬ 
bia  and  seize  the  land  she  needed. 
“It’s  now  or  never,”  said  the  Ger¬ 
man  Emperor,  and  started  his 
armies  marching. 

France  and  Russia  were  Serbia’s 
friends;  so  Germany  declared  war 
against  them,  too,  and  almost  be¬ 
fore  any  one  knew  what  was  hap¬ 
pening,  the  German  army  started 
to  attack  France  by  the  easiest 
road,  which  was  through  Belgium. 

England  rushed  to  help  France 
defend  herself,  and  after  the  war 
had  been  going  on  for  some  time 
the  United  States  went  across  the 
ocean  and  helped  the  allied  nations 
to  overcome  the  German  army  and 


win  the  war.  The  German  Emperor 
and  the  Crown  Prince  saw  they 
were  beaten;  they  were  frightened 
almost  to  death  and  as  fast  as  they 
could  cover  the  ground,  they  ran 
away  to  Holland.  On  November 
11,  1918,  an  armistice  was  signed, 
and  the  Great  War  was  over. 

For  more  than  four  years  this 
terrible  war  had  been  going  on, 
drawing  one  country  after  another 
into  the  struggle.  More  than  ten 
million  people  had  been  killed 
directly  through  fighting  and  more 
than  twenty  million  more  had  died 
as  a  result  of  the  war.  Property 
amounting  to  unbelievable  sums 
of  money  had  been  destroyed,  and 
everyone  had  had  to  pay  heavy 
taxes  to  meet  the  enormous  ex¬ 
pense  of  carrying  on  the  war.  At 
home,  men  who  could  not  fight, 
women,  and  even  children  every¬ 
where  had  been  doing  some  kind 
of  war  work.  People  talked  of  war, 
thought  of  war,  worked  for  war — 
then  suddenly  the  war  stopped. 
The  end  came  so  abruptly  that 
everyone  felt  dizzy  and  astounded. 

At  once,  the  wildest  excitement 
broke  forth.  In  towns  and  cities 
steam  whistles  blew,  bells  rang, 
flags  waved  in  the  air,  people 
cheered  ■  and  shouted  themselves 
hoarse,  clerks  and  office  workers 
ran  out  on  the  streets  without  hats 
or  wraps,  and  children  were  dis¬ 
missed  from  schools;  motor  busses 
picked  up  loads  of  passengers,  and 
drove  down  the  main  avenues  with 
all  on  board  cheering  and  blowing 
horns  because  the  war  was  ended. 
Crowds  thronged  the  streets  and  so 
many  tons  of  confetti  were  thrown 
that  the  next  day  the  street  clean¬ 
ing  squads  had  to  clean  up  as  they 
do  after  a  big  snow  storm. 

In  1921,  by  an  act  of  Congress, 
the  11th  day  of  November,  known 
as  Armistice  Day,  was  set  aside  as 
a  legal,  public  holiday.  On  this 
first  legal  anniversary  an  unknown 
Amercian  soldier  who  had  been 
brought  from  the  battlefields  of 
France,  was  buried  with  impres¬ 
sive  honors  and  elaborate  cere¬ 
mony  in  the  Arlington  National 
Cemetery,  just  outside  our  Nation’s 
capital.  This  one  soldier  represent¬ 
ed  all  the  brave  American  soldiers 
who  had  died  in  the  Great  War. 
People  felt  that  in  honoring  him 
they  were  honoring  every  man 


CAN  YOU  BEAT  IT? 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

I  watched  a  “human  fly”  climbing 
a  building,  making  his  perilous 
ascent  slowly  and  with  diffi¬ 
culty.  Sometimes  the  process  was 
easier  than  at  other  times,  as  he 
found  a  window  sill,  a  flag  pole, 
or  a  tiny  projection  to  which  to 
cling.  At  other  times  he  had  to 
wait  for  strength  and  hunt  for 
something  to  which  to  grasp. 

This  “human  fly’s”  antagonist 
was  the  law  of  gravity,  the  force 
pulling  on  him  all  the  time.  He  had 
to  fight  it,  withstand  it,  overcome 
it,  defy  it  by  using  his  wits  and 
strength  in  order  to  reach  the  top. 

That  same  kind  of  a  battle  is 
going  on,  and  never  ceases,  in  life. 
Forces  which  would  wreck  our  plans 
or  hinder  us  are  ever  at  work.  Life 
is  a  hard  battle  to  overcome  the 
magnet  that  is  pulling  on  us — 
temptation  to  take  it  easy,  to  find 
short  cuts,  easy  devices,  benefits 
that  come  without  burdens.  These 
forces  work  on  us,  coax  us,  tempt 
us  to  give  up.  The  harder  the  pull, 
the  harder  we  have  to  work  to 
overcome  this  adverse  force. 

But  the  sterner  the  battle,  the 
greater  the  value  of  the  treasures 
which  we  win.  What  comes  easy 
we  regard  as  cheap ;  we  prize  highly 
what  comes  through  effort. 

Civil  and  political  liberties,  the 
state,  church,  schools  are  all  pre¬ 
cious  possessions  which  our  fathers 
won  by  overpowering  opposing 
forces.  Hard  work  and  dogged  per¬ 
sistence  know  no  rest.  We  cannot 
remove  the  opposing  forces  pulling 
on  us  and  our  endurance. 

Only  strong  manhood  and  wo¬ 
manhood  at  their  best  can  rise 
above  troubles,  despair,  and  defeat, 
and  reach  the  goal  of  human  ach¬ 
ievements. 


who  had  made  a  sacrifice  to  serve 
his  country. 

On  Armistice  Day  we  celebrate 
the  ending  of  hostilities  in  the 
Great  War;  and  on  this  holiday  we 
show  honor  to  our  brave  soldiers 
and  sailors,  both  those  who  died 
in  the  war,  and  those  who  lived 
to  come  home  to  America. — mart 
i.  CURTIS. — From  “Why  We  Cele¬ 
brate  Our  Holidays”. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  enjoy  school  very  much.  There 
are  so  many  nice  things  to  do  all  the 
time.  After  we  get  our  lessons  we  have 
time  for  something  extra.  This  week 
we  have  been  making  Hallowe’en  dec¬ 
orations.  We  have  our  bulletin  board 
full  of  black  cats,  pumpkins,  and 
owls.  We  have  made  a  long  chain  and 
stretched  it  across  our  room.  Some  of 
us  made  jack-o-lanterns  and  pasted 
them  on  the  chain.  Now  we  are  going 
to  decorate  our  windows  and  doors. 
We  will  be  all  ready  for  Hallowe’en 
night. 

Another  thing  which  we  do  in  our 
room  and  all  of  us  look  forward  to  it 
is  telling  Bible  stories.  Our  teacher 
tells  us  a  new  one  almost  every  day. 
Sometimes  she  lets  us  tell  them  our¬ 
selves.  We  especially  like  to  hear  sto¬ 
ries  about  Jesus. 

We  are  glad  to  have  our  record 
player  fixed  so  we  can  have  music 
during  our  rest  period.  Yesterday  we 
heard  “Little  Black  Sambo  and  His 
Jungle  Band.’’  It  is  one  of  our  favorite 
records.  We  have  several  other  re¬ 
cords,  too,  that  we  enjoy. 

We  have  lots  of  new  books  for  our 
little  library.  All  of  us  children  have 
a  chance  to  go  in  and  look  at  them 
sometime  during  the  day  if  our  les¬ 
sons  are  good.  Sometimes  our  teacher 
reads  us  stories  from  our  new  books. 
We  always  like  to  hear  them.  There  is 
always  something  new  and  interesting 
to  do  in  our  school  room. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

The  Kitty  Who  Didn't  Know 
What  Hallowe'en  Was 

One  day  a  kitty  was  walking  in  the 
woods.  He  saw  a  dog. 

“Hello,  friend  cat,”  said  the  dog. 
“Are  you  going  to  the  animal's  Hal¬ 
lowe’en  party?” 

“Hollowe’en?”  said  the  cat.  “What 
is  Hallowe’en?  I  want  to  know  what 
Hallowe’en  is.” 

“Well,  I  don’t  know  myself,”  said 
the  dog.  “Go  to  the  party  and  see  for 
yourself.” 

So  the  little  kitty  went  on.  He  met 
an  old,  old  hog.  “Do  you  know  what 
Hallowe’en  is?”  asked  the  kitty. 

“Yes,  I  know,”  said  the  old,  old  hog. 
“Hallowe’en  is  the  time  we  give  gifts 
to  each  other.” 

That  night  when  the  kitty  went  to 
the  Hallowe’en  party  he  found  that 
the  old,  old  hog  had  not  been  right  at 
all.  The  kitty  took  a  seat  by  the  dog 
at  the  party. 


“Did  you  find  out  what  Hallowe’en 
was?”  asked  the  dog. 

“Yes,”  said  the  kitty.  About  that 
time  someone  slipped  up  behind  the 
kitty  and  put  a  false  face  on  him.  Ev¬ 
eryone  yelled  and  laughed  and  called 
him  a  Hallowe’en  cat. 

From  that  night  on  the  kitty  knew 
that  Hallowe’en  was  a  time  for 
witches,  ghosts,  cats,  and  false  faces. — 
Elizabeth  Bishop. 

A  Hallowe'en  Story 

Once  there  was  a  little  boy  whose 
name  was  Billy.  He  bought  a  pumpkin 
and  made  a  Jack-o-lantern.  He  put 
it  upon  his  gate  post  and  it  shone  in 
the  dark. 

He  put  on  a  black  cat  costume  and 
made  the  people  laugh  for  joy.— 
Jewel  Brown. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

I  like  poetry  very  much.  I’m  reading 
“Poems  for  Children”  now. — -Elouise 
Willis. 

I  am  learning  a  piece  in  music  called 
“The  Big  Bass  Singer”.  I  like  it. — 
Lawton  Williams. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  our  Hal¬ 
lowe’en  party  October  30th.  We  al¬ 
ways  have  a  good  time.  —  Bertha 
Napier. 

My  team  has  been  topping  the  score 
in  the  football  games  we  have  been 
playing  in  our  gym  classes. — Earl 
McClellan. 

I  think  of  all  subjects  I  like  Social 
Science  best.  We  are  learning  much 
about  the  history  of  our  country. — 
Connie  Epps. 

Our  reading  circle  is  reading  such 
a  good  book  now.  It  is  “Anne  of  Green 
Gables”.  We  can  hardly  wait  to  hear 
it. — Lalla  Smith. 

I’m  so  glad  to  be  improving  in  my 
studies.  I  have  a  number  of  A’s  and 
B’s  to  my  credit  for  this  six  weeks. — 
Douglas  Maxwell. 

In  sewing  class  I  made  several 
leather  belts  for  Mrs.  Bennett  and 
Mrs.  Davenport.  They  were  pleased 
with  them. — Evelyn  McCormick. 

We  are  decorating  our  room  with 
Hallowe’en  decorations  this  week. 
This  week  end  the  spooks  are  sup¬ 
posed  to  visit  us. — Gene  Hirschman. 

The  chorus  classes  are  learning  a 
pretty  Christmas  Cantata.  We  will  do 
our  very  best  so  we  can  give  it  during 
the  Christmas  season. — Louis  Corbin. 


We  like  our  reading  book,  “Engine 
Whistles”,  very  much,  because  we 
learn  from  it  how  our  country  grew 
from  small  towns  of  cabins,  to  big 
towns  with  modern  conveniences. — 
Joda  Stanley. 

The  teacher  of  the  fifth  grade  room 
was  so  pleased  to  know  that  when 
she  had  to  leave  her  room  for  several 
hours  recently  the  children  prepared 
their  assigned  work  and  behaved 
even  better  than  usual 

All  this  talk  about  long  division 
being  hard  is  just  so  much  smoke.  We 
have  been  working  it  all  the  week 
and  like  it.  We  think  it  much  easier 
than  other  things  we  have  had  to 
learn. — Robert  Weigei  . 

The  Deaf  and  Blind  football  team 
played  St.  Joe’s  Alumni  team  Satur¬ 
day  October  16th.  It  was  a  practice 
game,  but  they  beat  us.  We  are  chal¬ 
lenging  them  again  Saturday,  Oct¬ 
ober  2?rd.— Billy  Joe  Adams. 

I  was  so  surprised  to  receive  a  visit 
from  my  granmother  and  grandfather 
October  21st.  They  took  me  out  to  din¬ 
ner  and  we  had  a  wonderful  time  to¬ 
gether.  They  are  from  Pennsylvania. 
My  grandmother  gave  me  a  beautiful 
doll  that  she  had  made. — Betty  Sue 
Smith. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  am  in  the  sixth  grade  now.  I  like  it 
very  much.  I  am  making  fairly  good 
marks. — Henrietta  Mullis. 

We  have  a  new  classmate.  Her 
name  is  Henrietta  Mullis.  We  are 
glad  to  have  her  in  our  class  and  we 
hope  she  likes  it  in  our  class. — Vera 
Kight. 

We  have  been  studying  about  the 
history  of  the  Southwest.  I  find  it 
very  interesting.  We  have  braille 
maps  that  we  can  use  on  our  desks 
and  we  can  trace  the  routes  of  the 
explorers. — Troy  McCall. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

My  uncle  stopped  to  see  me  at 
school  the  other  day  and  I  went  home 
with  him.  I  spent  the  week-end  and 
I  really  had  good  time.  —  Sonny 
Johnson. 

We  are  glad  to  have  Mr.  Baker  for 
our  assistant  coach  this  year.  We 
played  St.  Joseph  Alumni  on  a  Sat¬ 
urday  night  and  lost.  The  score  was 
19-12.  We  were  very  sorry  that  we 
lost  the  game. — Robert  Anderson 
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Last  Thursday  the  21st  of  October, 
our  teacher  took  us  to  the  movie, 
“Robin  Hood”  and  “A  Date  with 
Judy.”  It  was  in  technicolor  and  the 
scenes  were  very  beautiful.  I  am  sure 
that  all  of  the  boys  and  girls  enjoyed 
it  immensely. — Jimmy  Merritt. 

This  coming  week-end  we  are  go¬ 
ing  to  have  a  Hallowe’en  party.  I 
think  we  all  are  going  to  have  a  good 
time.  I  think  I  am  going  to  go  dressed 
up  as  a  Queen,  probably  the  queen  of 
Ireland  as  I  am  going  to  wear  a  green 
evening  dress.— Arlene  Merryman. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  Hallowe’en 
party.  We  are  going  to  have  potato 
salad  and  apple  juice  and  pumpkin 
pie  for  dessert.  A  party  wouldn’t  be 
a  party  if  they  didn’t  have  hot  dogs 
I  am  planning  to  dress  up  as  a  tiny 
mouse  because  I  am  so  small. — 
Gordon  Pittman. 

On  December  the  14th  we  are  going 
to  have  a  Christmas  program  and  we 
are  practicing  on  a  cantata  which  we 
have  been  working  on  for  two  or 
three  weeks.  We  have  already  learned 
eight  pages  of  the  twenty-eight.  It 
is  going  to  be  very  pretty  when  we 
have  finished.  And  we  hope  the  whole 
program  will  be  excellent.  We  hope 
many  people  will  attend  it  and  enjoy 
it. — Ruth  Kemp. 

While  I  was  home  there  was  a 
man  who  prayed  for  the  sick  people, 
at  a  church  service  I  attended.  Every 
night  people  attended  the  church 
services  and  a  lot  of  them  were  heal¬ 
ed.  Many  of  them  had  not  the  faith  to 
try  to  get  well  but  after  these  services 
they  were  very  hopeful  and  some  got 
well  of  such  things  as  head-aches 
and  some  were  even  made  to  walk. — 
Roland  Blount. 

A  week  from  tomorrow  which  is 
October  the  30th,  we  are  going  to 
have  a  Hallowe’en  party  and  parade. 
The  parade  will  probably  be  in  the 
afternoon  and  the  party  at  night. 
I’m  not  sure  if  I’m  going  to  be  in  the 
parade  or  if  I  am  going  to  wear  a 
costume.  We  will  all  have  a  good 
time  as  we  usually  do  at  every  party 
and  on  Hallowe’en  we  have  especially 
good  things  to  eat. — Clyde  Guthrie. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

I  think  that  I  am  making  good 
progress  this  year.  I  am  proud  of 
the  good  grades  I  received  this  six 
weeks.  They  are  not  the  best  grades 
by  any  means  but  I  am  doing  much 
better  but  I  still  hope  to  do  better. 

Yesterday  I  had  a  good  time.  I 
went  to  the  Jefferson  and  saw  a 
historical  picture  in  technicolor.  It 


was  the  story  of  Robin  Hood.  I 
certainly  enjoyed  it. — Ashby  Whit¬ 
worth. 

Since  Ashby  had  never  seen  snow 
Miss  de  Potter  took  us  to  the  freezing 
room  of  the  Superior  Dairies  where 
the  temperature  is  kept  at  about  five 
below  zero.  The  room  was  filled  with 
icicles  and  snow  and  it  was  entirely 
too  cold  to  stay  in  there  for  a  long 
time  but  some  of  us  were  thrilled 
because  we  really  understood  for  the 
first  time  what  the  northerners  have 
to  put  up  with  in  the  cold  winters. — 
Donna  Mae  Proctor. 

NINTH  GRADE 

I  was  unable  to  return  to  school  on 
time  because  of  an  accident  which  I 
suffered  during  the  summer.  My 
mother  came  to  St.  Augustine  with 
me.  While  here,  I  showed  her  through 
the  school.  We  also  visited  the  old  fort 
and  other  interesting  sights.  She 
really  enjoyed  her  first  visit  to  St. 
Augustine. — Vergie  Me  Goey. 

In  science  we  are  studying  about 
weather  and  climate,  subjects  which 
we  find  very  interesting.  In  our  home¬ 
room  we  have  a  braille  thermometer 
which  we  study  daily.  We  are  plan¬ 
ning  to  keep  records  of  temperature 
and  barometer  reading.  We  are  also 
going  to  keep  records  of  daily  weather 
reports.  We  found  it  very  interesting 
to  learn  that  the  first  thermometer 
was  made  by  an  Italian  scientist, 
Galileo,  in  the  year  1592,  a  fact 
which  indicates  that  people  were 
studying  weather  centuries  ago. — 
Bobby  Martin. 

Last  fall  I  was  fortunate  enough  to 
attend  the  Holly  Hill  School  for  the 
Blind  in  Daytona  Beach,  Florida.  This 
school  is  a  preliminary  vocational 
training  center  for  the  manual  train¬ 
ing  of  the  blind.  The  school  is  rather 
small  and  takes  care  of  something 
like  twenty  or  so  students.  However 
in  future  years  they  hope  to  increase 
their  staff,  thus  enabling  the  school 
to  take  more  students.  The  school  is 
run  on  a  six-weeks  basis,  at  the  end  of 
which  they  are  able  to  discover  some¬ 
thing  of  your  ability  in  various  hand¬ 
icrafts.  A  few  of  the  crafts  consist 
of  mat  making,  rug  weaving,  clay 
and  plastics,  leather  work  and  the 
like. — Alfred  Ewart. 

Sunday  my  father  and  brother 
came  to  see  me.  We  rode  around  in 
a  horse  and  carriage,  and  saw  a 
couple  of  interesting  things. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  things 
was  the  oldest  house  and  some  of  the 
articles  that  were  inside. 

In  the  first  room  a  guide  told  us 
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some  interesting  things  before  we 
started  looking  around. 

We  saw  Spanish  beds,  which  people 
these  days  wouldn’t  want  to  have  in 
their  homes.  In  those  days  the  more 
art  that  was  put  in  the  beds  the  pret¬ 
tier  they  would  be. 

In  the  museum  there  were  different 
kinds  of  skeletons,  such  as  a  porpoise 
and  alligator. 

We  found  that  St.  Augustine  is  a 
very  interesting  city  to  see. — Joyce 
Connell. 

For  some  time  now  we  have  been 
hearing  a  great  deal  about  Palestine. 
The  reason,  of  course,  is  the  fighting 
between  the  Arabs  and  the  Jews.  Let 
me  take  you  back  to  see  how  it  all 
started.  It  seems  that  when  the  Brit¬ 
ish  decided  to  leave  Palestine,  over 
which  they  had  control,  the  Arabs 
and  the  Jews  started  fighting  for  the 
country.  After  some  time,  the  U.N. 
took  up  the  Palestine  situation  and 
recommended  that  the  country  be 
divided  between  these  two  factions. 
However,  the  Arabs  would  have  no 
part  of  this  and  fighting  broke  out 
again.  Then  Count  Bernadotte,  who 
had  been  sent  there  by  the  U.N.  to 
investigate,  was  murdered.  The  U.N. 
have  ordered  both  countries  to  cease 
fighting;  but  a  solution  seems  far  off. 
— Leon  Adams. 

I  am  very  interested  in  science. 
We  started  at  the  first  of  the  year  to 
study  about  the  planets  that  make  up 
our  universe.  Long  ago,  people  not 
only  believed  that  the  earth  was  flat 
but  they  also  believed  that  the  earth 
was  the  center  of  the  universe  and 
that  the  sun  revolved  around  the 
earth.  Scientists  have  come  to  the 
conclusion  that  the  earth  is  but  a 
very  small  part  of  the  universe  and 
revolves  around  the  sun  as  do  the 
many  other  planets. 

In  the  second  unit  of  our  science 
books,  we  learned  all  about  erosion, 
glaciers,  and  volcanoes  that  tear  down 
and  build  up  our  earth.  Last  week, 
we  made  a  trip  to  the  beach  in  our 
science  class  to  observe  the  erosion 
that  is  taking  place.  We  find  these 
field  trips  very  educational  and  we 
plan  to  make  other  such  trips  within 
the  year. — Bobby  Chism. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

My  cousin  is  studying  to  be  a  nurse 
at  Riverside  Hospital  in  Jacksonville. 
She  likes  to  take  care  of  children 
and  I  know  she  will  make  a  good 
nurse.  There  is  a  great  need  for 
nurses  in  all  of  the  hospitals  and 
nursing  is  a  good  profession  for  girls 
to  follow. — Blanche  Landrum. 

Mrs.  Nash  told  us  some  very  inter¬ 
esting  things  about  our  library.  She 
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also  told  us  that  the  first  time  Braille 
writing  was  used  in  the  United  States 
was  in  the  year  1832  at  Perkins  Insti¬ 
tute.  The  first  form  of  writing  for  the 
blind  was  begun  in  Europe  and  con¬ 
sisted  of  lines  instead  of  dots.  When¬ 
ever  we  go  to  the  library  we  find  the 
latest  copies  of  the  “Readers  Digest” 
on  the  tables  and  we  always  enjoy 
reading  it. — Billy  Turner 

I  went  to  Daytona  last  Monday  with 
three  other  students  and  Miss  Wilson 
and  Dr.  Settles.  All  of  the  people  were 
very  courteous  to  us  and  I  had  a 
wonderful  time.  The  day  was  not 
too  hot  and  not  too  cold — it  was  just 
right  for  a  ride  and  a  nice  trip.  It 
was  fun  giving  the  program  and  it 
gives  me  much  pleasure  to  go  to 
places  where  I  meet  new  peop’e. 
Before  we  came  back  we  visited  the 
school  at  Holly  Hill. — Minnie  Jean 
Owens. 

There  are  some  very  interesting 
books  in  our  library.  Mrs.  Nash 
showed  us  a  copy  of  “Harpers  Mag¬ 
azine”  that  was  printed  in  1867.  Some 
of  the  articles  in  the  magazine  might 
have  been  taken  from  a  present  day 
magazine.  There  was  one  article 
about  the  Paris  Conference.  Even 
the  styles  of  those  days  were  some¬ 
thing  like  the  styles  of  today.  We 
also  found  a  history  book  that  was 
printed  in  1829  and  a  very  old  copy 
of  “The  Sketch  Book”  by  Washington 
Irving. — Edward  Cusic. 

Our  new  library  has  more  than  a 
thousand  books  and  about  forty  talk¬ 
ing  books.  We  have  a  little  difficulty 
because  we  are  short  of  talking  mach¬ 
ines  but  we  expect  to  get  some  more 
very  soon.  Mrs.  Nash  is  always  ready 
to  help  you  find  a  book  and  tell  you 
anything  about  any  book  in  the  li¬ 
brary.  If  she  does  not  know  what  you 
ask  her  she  will  look  it  up  for  you. 

Our  new  library  is  very  well  e- 
quipped.  It  is  divided  into  two  sect¬ 
ions — one  for  the  deaf  students  and 
the  other  for  the  blind  students.  In 
cur  reading  room  we  have  eight 
tab’es  and  forty  eight  chairs.  They 
are  in  a  light  oak  finish. — Robert 
Booth. 

The  time  is  flying  by  and  before  we 
know  it  we  will  be  going  home  for 
the  Christmas  vacation.  Grades  for 
the  first  six  weeks  came  out  this 
week.  Some  of  them  are  good  and 
some  are  not.  A  number  of  the  stu¬ 
dents  will  be  excused  from  study  hall 
because  they  have  been  making  good 
grades.  We  have  just  had  our  first 
cool  spell  of  the  season.  The  heat  was 
turned  on  in  the  buildings  and  every 
cne  hunted  out  sweaiers  and  jacke  s. 
It  is  nice  to  have  such  beautiful 


weather  after  so  much  rain  and 
dampness. 

Several  of  the  boys  have  been 
going  fishing  on  the  past  few  Satur¬ 
days.  We  have  been  going  to  the 
fishing  pier  on  Vilano  Beach.  We  have 
had  good  catches  on  each  trip  We 
are  trying  different  experiments  in 
fishing.  Last  Saturday  there  were  a 
lot  of  people  fishing  and  no  one  had 
any  fish  except  us.  Everybody  gather¬ 
ed  around  to  see  what  we  had  caught. 
— Herbert  Sowell. 

The  quartet  went  to  Daytona  Beach 
to  give  a  program  for  the  Optimist 
Club.  After  the  program  we  went  out 
to  Holly  Hill  where  I  saw  some  of  the 
instructors  I  had  when  I  attended 
the  school  last  summer.  I  was  espe¬ 
cially  pleased  to  see  Mr.  Asenjo 
again. 

Arthur  Casteel  and  I  have  been 
doing  quite  a  bit  of  reading  the  last 
few  weeks.  I  especially  liked  “Ten 
Years  in  Japan”  and  “Cimarron”. 

We  have  a  new  library  this  year 
and  we  are  very  proud  of  it.  The 
library  used  to  be  in  our  school  build¬ 
ing  and  one  of  the  students  was  in 
charge  of  it.  Now  we  have  a  full  time 
librarian  and  her  name  is  Mrs.  Lola 
Nash.  She  worked  in  other  libraries 
before  she  came  to  us.  She  has  only 
been  here  a  short  time  but  we  certain¬ 
ly  do  like  her  because  of  her  kindness 
to  us.  She  is  always  ready  and  willing 
to  help  us  when  we  go  to  the  library. 
She  helps  us  find  the  books  and 
advises  us  about  reading  and  we  are 
learning  many  things  about  the 
library  as  well  as  reading  good  books. 
Our  class  spends  at  least  one  period 
each  week  in  the  library  and  we 
cer.ainly  do  enjoy  that  time. — 
June  Kinard. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

Sometimes  there  are  days  that 
make  us  very  happy.  Such  a  day  was 
the  eighteenth  of  October  when  a 
small  group  of  students  went  with 
their  teacher  and  Dr.  Settles  to  give  a 
little  program  for  the  Optimist  Club 
of  Daj'tona.  Our  music  was  a  sort 
of  compliment  to  the  very  fine  ad¬ 
dress  that  Dr.  Settles  gave  following 
the  music.  The  day  was  perfect,  the 
dinner  good,  the  reception  given  us 
eerdial  and  enthusiastic,  and  one  of 
our  nicest  surprises  was  meet  ng 
Albert  Asenjo.  Albert  is  one  of  our 
old  boys,  and  as  always  it  is  a  great 
pleasure  to  find  a  former  student 
making  good.  Albert  is  doing  thac  in 
a  big  way.  He  is  one  of  the  instructors 
at  the  Holly  Hill  Council  for  the 
Blind.  He  came  to  the  Optimist  Club 
as  a  guest.  He  belongs  to  the  Lion  s 
Club  of  Daytona. 


After  leaving  our  friends  at  the  club 
where  we  gave  our  program  we  went 
to  Holly  Hill  and  spent  a  delightful 
hour  with  Albert  who  showed  us  all 
over  the  place.  The  Blind  are  indeed 
doing  fine  work  down  there.  We  re¬ 
joice  in  their  opportunity  and  in  the 
wonderful  success  our  Albert,  Mr. 
Asenjo,  is  achieving.  —  Daisy  B. 
Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

We  welcome  the  cooler  weather. 
All  ins  ruments  suffer  in  heat  and 
humidity,  particularly  the  violin  fam¬ 
ily.  A  few  weeks  ago  the  ‘cello  bridge 
cur'ed  up  like  an  autumn  leaf,  and 
the  drums  were  lifeless.  Orchestra 
rehearsal  can  get  under  way  in  shcr: 
order  when  the  air  is  crisp  and  in- 
vig  rating  as  it  is  now.  And  speaking 
of  the  orchestra,  for  six  weeks  we 
have  been  minus  two  violin  players, 
Bob  Martin  and  Sonny  Johnson.  Both 
boys  injured  their  left  hands  in  the 
broom  shop.  There  won't  be  much 
progress  until  they  are  back  in  their 
places. 

There  are  two  new  pupils  in  the 
studio  Gordon  Pittman  and  Doug'as 
Maxwell.  We  are  testing  Gordon  for 
a  while  before  deciding  on  an  instru¬ 
ment.  Douglas  owns  a  guitar  and  is 
ambi  ious  to  learn  to  play  it.  He  will 
have  to  spend  some  time  learning 
fundamentals  in  order  to  get  the  right 
stari. 

Two  of  our  old  students  have  been 
heard  from  recently.  John  Hudson 
writes  from  Louisana  that  he  has  a 
job  as  p  anist  with  Gonzales  and  His 
Latin  Americans,  a  dance  band.  Joe 
Hickey,  one  of  our  best  clarinet  play¬ 
ers,  paid  us  a  brief  visit.  Coming  from 
a  musical  family  Joe  will  always  be 
identified  with  music. — Inez  Kocer. 

- o - 

A  GREAT  MAN  PASSES 

We  may  not  agree  with  the  New 
York  pastor  who  said  that  “Ma¬ 
hatma  Gandhi  is  the  greatest  man 
the  world  has  seen  since  Jesus 
Christ,”  but  we  do  know  that  the 
78-year-old  East  Indian  leader  was 
one  of  the  great  men  of  our  time;. 

What  his  death  will  mean  to 
India  only  time  can  tell.  But  those 
400,000,000  people  he  led  to  free¬ 
dom  will  sorely  miss  him. 

Gandhi  realized  and  used  the 
strength  of  spiritual  force.  Armed 
strife  was  not  for  him.  The  spoken 
word  was  mightier  than  the  sword. 
No  ruler  ever  had  greater  power 
than  Gandhi.  No  prophet  ever 
spoke  truer  words.  No  leader  ever 
did  more  for  a  people. 
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MR.  CALIGIURI'S  CLASS 

Whales  In  St.  Augustine 

Two  weeks  ago  we  went  to  St. 
Augustine  Beach.  We  saw  several 
whales  lying  on  the  beach.  We  saw 
one  over  sixteen  feet  long  and  weigh¬ 
ing  3000  pounds  at  a  garage.  Some 
people  from  other  states  came  to  see 
the  whales.  It  was  the  first  time  I 
had  ever  seen  a  whale.  I  thought 
whales  were  always  big  but  they 
aren’t.  I  wish  I  could  see  a  really  big 
one. — Carol  Joanne  Ruff. 

Moved  to  Orlando,  Florida 

My  mother  and  father  moved  to 
Orlando  on  October  6.  They  came  here 
to  see  me  that  night.  I  saw  my  dog  in 
Father’s  car.  Father  gave  me  some 
candy.  Mother  told  me  that  they  will 
come  to  see  me  again  the  next  morn¬ 
ing.  I  went  to  bed  at  9:45.  In  the 
morning  Father  and  Mother  came  to 
see  me  for  a  few  minutes  after  which 
they  left  for  Orlando.  I  missed  them 
so  much.  Mother  told  me  that  I  might 
see  my  new  home  in  Orlando  on  Oct¬ 
ober  29. — Henry  Lee  Dorsey. 

New  Bridge 

Two  weeks  ago  I  went  over  the  new 
bridge  in  a  city  bus.  The  new  bridge 
is  between  Vilano  Beach  and  St.  Au¬ 
gustine.  I  felt  the  road  was  smooth.  It 
was  better  than  the  Bridge  of  Lions. 
The  bus  stopped  at  a  drug  store  for 
ten  minutes.  I  saw  many  shrimp  boats 
on  the  ocean.  The  bus  started  back 
across  the  bridge  and  stopped  at  the 
draw.  I  saw  the  new  draw  open  and 
let  a  boat  through.  Then  it  closed  and 
the  bus  took  me  to  San  Marco  Avenue. 
I  like  the  new  bridge. — Joe  Fazio. 

A  Dream  About  West  Point 

A  few  days  ago  I  dreamed  about 
West  Point.  I  was  a  first  stringer  on 
the  football  team  and  my  name  was 
Glenn  Davis.  I  ran  up  and  down  the 
field  and  threw  a  pass  to  Doc  Blan¬ 
chard.  I  don’t  remember  against 
whom  our  team  was  playing.  When 
the  lights  in  the  halls  were  turned 
on  I  woke  up  and  I  thought  that  I 
was  at  West  Point  but  then  I  real¬ 
ized  I  was  at  D&B.  Oh  gosh,  I  wished 
that  my  dream  could  have  been  true. 
Silly  wasn’t  it? — Jack  Lesch. 

Pets  for  Our  Science  Department 

Three  weeks  ago  the  small  boys 
from  Bloxham  Cottage  found  several 
baby  squirrels.  When  at  Bloxham 
Cottage,  James  McElfresh’s  brother 
called  him  and  gave  him  one  of  them. 
That  made  me  wish  to  get  some.  So 


before  3: 45  I  went  there  to  see  if  there 
were  anymore  of  them.  Luckily  I  saw 
two  of  them  on  the  ground  looking 
for  some  nuts.  So  I  walked  slowly 
toward  them  and  caught  them.  I  was 
excited  and  ran  to  the  kitchen  to  find 
a  box  for  them.  Now  they  are  in  a 
cage  in  the  Science  room.  I  am  going 
to  take  one  of  them  home.  I  call  it 
“Chum’.  The  other  belongs  to  Kendall 
Moore.  He  calls  it  “Butch”. — Darwin 
Holmes. 

MR.  BIRD'S  CLASS 

Snow  At  Baton  Rouge,  La. 

Last  winter,  when  I  was  at  Baton 
Rouge,  La.  where  I  went  to  the  school 
for  the  Deaf,  I  became  very  tired  of 
seeing  it  rain  for  days.  Later,  it 
turned  to  snow.  There  was  the  biggest 
recorded  snow  fall  in  8  years.  I  saw 
the  snow  for  the  first  time  in  my  life. 
We  sure  enjoyed  playing  with  the 
snow  and  throwing  snowballs  at  each 
other.  It  was  interesting  to  see.  I  wish, 
each  one  of  you  could  have  seen  it. — 
Leon  Hanks. 

My  Trip  To  School 

I  had  a  nice  trip  to  school  Oct.  4, 
but  I  was  very  tired.  I  like  school  here 
better  than  any  other  schools  I  have 
attended.  I  have  fun  with  the  girls 
and  boys.  Before  I  came  to  school  I 
helped  my  mother  fix  clothes  then 
I  was  ready  to  come.  I  am  glad  I  like 
it  here.  I  did  not  have  a  nice  vacation 
last  summer  and  I  don’t  want  to  go 
home  Christmas.  I  would  rather  stay 
here  but  I  want  to  go  and  see  my 
family.  I  miss  my  family  very  much. — 
Claudia  Wilcox. 

The  Squirrel  Pets 

Darwin  Holmes,  one  of  my  friends, 
found  two  baby  spuirrels  near  the 
School  Campus  one  day  this  month. 
He  found  out  that  the  baby  squirrels’ 
mother  was  dead.  Darwin  let  me  keep 
one  of  the  squirrels.  We  named  my 
squirrel  “Butch”  and  his  “Chum”. 

Darwin  made  a  big  cage  with  a  tree 
branch  in  it.  The  squirrels,  now,  are 
happy  and  play  with  each  other.  They 
are  in  my  school  room. 

I  am  very  glad  to  have  a  squirrel 
pet  as  I  have  been  wanting  one  for  a 
long  time. — Kendall  S.  Moore. 

Golden  Hamsters 

Oh  boy!  Now  we  have  two  golden 
hamsters.  They  are  small  rodents 
native  to  parts  of  Europe  and  Asia. 
They  are  about  the  size  of  a  large 
mouse  (2 x/%  to  4  ounces),  have  short 
tails  and  large  cheek  pouches.  Yes¬ 


terday  the  hamsters  ate  graham 
crackers  and  prepared  food  and  they 
put  it  in  their  pouches.  I  thought  they 
had  mumps  but  they  did  not.  Ham¬ 
sters  sometimes  bite  but  they  are 
easily  tamed.  They  spend  most  of 
the  daytime  asleep.  We  have  a  strong, 
fine-meshed  metal  screening  cage  for 
them  and  we  have  a  nest,  too.  The 
hamsters  want  a  dark  place  for  their 
nests. — Mary  Skinner. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

Thanksgiving 

Once  each  year  a  special  day  is 
set  aside  for  us  to  express  our  thanks 
for  all  the  good  things  we  enjoy.  We 
will  want  to  think  of  all  our  blessings 
while  we  celebrate  our  feast  day. 

In  the  United  States  we  have  so 
many  things  for  which  we  should  give 
thanks.  We  have  good  houses  to  live 
in,  good  schools  where  we  can  learn. 
We  also  have  freedom  of  speech  and 
freedom  of  worship  which  comfort 
us  as  long  as  we  live. — -Jack  Rabb. 

" The  Suwanee" 

The  boat  shines  black,  white,  blue 
and  red, 

The  clouds  crowd  thickly  overhead, 
The  sky  is  dark,  the  water’s  blue; 
The  trees  are  green,  the  grass  is,  too. 
The  rope  that  holds  the  boat  so  fast 
Is  bound  around  the  stake  at  last. 
The  smoke-stacks  look  like  ghostly 
trees 

Whose  fingers  score  the  sailing  breeze. 
The  water  laps  gently  at  the  shore, 
And  breezes  ride  the  ripples  by  the 
score. 

The  name  of  the  boat  is  so  lovely. 
Because  it’s  called  “The  Suwanee”. 

— Dora  Kelton. 

MRS.  MAYS'  CLASS 

Our  Pets 

Mother  and  I  bought  four  love 
birds  at  a  pet  shop  last  summer. 
They  were  blue  and  pink.  We  saw 
many  other  pretty  birds  there. 

We  took  the  love  birds  home  and 
put  them  in  a  wooden  cage.  I  fed 
them  bird  seed.  One  day  they  pecked 
through  the  cage  and  got  out.  We  had 
a  hard  time  catching  them. — Emma 
Lou  Sapp. 

My  Pet 

Last  summer  a  woman  gave  Betty 
and  me  a  little  white  puppy.  We 
named  it  “Snowball”.  My  family 
was  happy  to  have  such  a  cute,  fat 
dog.  We  played  with  it  and  had  a 
lot  of  fun.  Then  after  Betty  and  I  came 
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back  to  school  he  ran  away  from 
home.  My  family  has  not  been  able 
to  find  him  and  they  miss  him  so 
much. — Rose  Hinson. 

My  New  Home 

My  family  moved  from  Alabama 
to  West  Palm  Beach  recently,  be¬ 
cause  Daddy  could  not  find  a  job 
at  home.  He  found  a  job  in  West 
Palm  Beach  and  we  have  a  nice 
home  there.  We  like  Florida  better 
than  Alabama. 

I  came  to  school  last  Thursday 
evening.  I  like  this  school  better  than 
the  Alabama  school  which  I  attended 
before  we  moved  to  Florida.  — Nel¬ 
lie  Colburn. 

The  Whales 

Mrs.  Mays  took  our  class  to  see 
the  whales  which  had  been  washed 
up  on  the  beach,  one  day.  She  stopped 
along  the  road,  and  we  walked  across 
the  sand  dunes  to  the  beach.  There 
were  many  dead  whales  there.  Some 
men  cut  up  some  of  them  and  took 
them  away  in  a  truck.  I  enjoyed 
looking  at  them,  but  the  girls  did 
not  like  to  see  them. 

I  stayed  on  the  beach  so  long 
that  Mrs.  Mays  got  tired  of  waiting 
for  me  and  told  the  bus  driver,  who 
had  driven  some  of  the  other  children 
there  to  bring  me  back  to  school. — 
Tommy  Arias. 

MR.  BAKER'S  CLASS 

A  Joke 

“Fire!  Fire!”  shouted  a  man  run¬ 
ning  down  the  street. 

Soon  the  firemen  came  and  the  man 
told  them  that  he  had  heard  babies 
crying,  “Mama!  Mama!”  inside  the 
burning  house. 

The  firemen  heard  them,  too,  so 
they  broke  into  the  house  and  rushed 
in  to  save  the  babies.  The.f  were 
surprised  to  find  a  lot  of  talking  dolls. 
The  heat  had  made  the  dolls  talk.  The 
firemen  felt  very  foolish  when  people 
called  them  “doll-house  heroes”. — 
Claudia  Barber. 

My  Operation 

I  was  late  coming  back  to  school 
this  fall,  because  I  had  to  have  an 
operation  on  my  nose. 

I  entered  St.  Josephs’  Hospital  in 
Tampa  on  September  18th.  I  was  op¬ 
erated  on  the  next  day.  It  took  two 
hours  to  perform  the  operation.  I  was 
very  sick  for  several  days.  I  was  in 
the  hospital  two  weeks. 

I  was  discharged  from  the  hospital 
on  October  7th,  and  I  returned  to 
school  October  9th.  I  am  very  glad 
to  be  back  in  school,  because  I  think 
it  is  the  best  place  for  all  boys  and 
girls. — Austin  Cooper. 


A  Joke 

One  summer  day  the  sun  was  very 
bright.  A  woman,  who  lived  in  the 
country,  decided  she  would  wash  her 
clothes  because  it  was  such  a  nice  day. 
When  she  had  finished  washing  them, 
she  hung  them  on  the  line.  After 
awhile  she  saw  a  black  cloud  in  the 
sky,  and  she  thought  it  was  going  to 
rain.  Quickly  she  took  the  clothes  off 
the  line  and  put  them  in  the  basket; 
then  she  carried  them  into  the  house. 
Soon  she  heard  a  train  go  puffing 
past.  She  looked  outside  and  saw  that 
the  black  cloud  she  had  seen  was 
smoke  from  the  engine. 

She  was  so  disgusted  to  find  that  she 
had  wasted  her  time  by  taking  the 
clothes  off  the  line  and  because  she 
would  have  to  hang  them  up  again. — 
Beatrice  Feinberg. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

Movies 

Last  Tuesday  night  some  of  we 
girls  and  boys  went  to  the  Jefferson 
Theatre.  We  saw  Jane  Powell,  Eliz¬ 
abeth  Taylor,  and  Jon  Hall  in  “A  Date 
With  Judy.”  We  also  saw  “Robin 
Hood."  Both  pictures  were  interesting. 
We  liked  “Robin  Hood”  best. 

Have  you  seen  “Robin  Hood.”  I  saw 
it  twice  last  summer  but  I  was  temp¬ 
ted  to  see  it  again,  so  I  went  with  my 
class.  It  was  a  very  good  picture. — 
Lois  M.  Remley. 

Cleveland 

A  few  pupils  here  supported  the 
Cleveland  Indians  but  most  of  the 
pupils  supported  the  Boston  Braves. 
I  told  some  of  the  pupils  that  my 
middle  name  was  Cleveland  but  they 
did  not  believe  what  I  said.  I  showed 
my  identification  card  and  proved  it. 
They  felt  cheap.  I  told  them  that 
Cleveland  would  win  the  World  Se¬ 
ries.  A  few  days  later  they  succeeded 
in  winning.  The  pupils  praised  me 
because  my  middle  name  was  Cleve¬ 
land.  I  was  proud  of  it.  —  Junior 
Cleveland  Pert. 

Champion  Pool  Player 

One  Saturday  night  when  I  entered 
a  pool  room,  I  saw  my  cousins,  Otis 
and  Paul,  there,  too.  If  three  persons 
play  pool,  the  loser  must  pay  fifteen 
cents  for  the  game.  I  had  only  ten 
cents  and  asked  them  to  let  me  join 
them.  They  asked  me  if  I  had  plenty 
of  money.  I  said  no  but  I  could  beat 
them.  They  accepted.  I  won  the  first 
three  games  but  I  lost  the  fourth  om 
and  had  to  borrow  five  cents  from 
Paul.  I  won  the  last  game  again  when 
I  hadn’t  any  more  money.  I  think 
they  were  ashamed  of  themselves  be¬ 
cause  I  am  younger.  I  enjoy  playing 
pool.  Do  you? — Earl  Wise. 


A  Reunion 

On  October  8th  I  went  home  on  the 
bus.  When  Sunday  came,  my  family 
and  I  went  to  church  in  Lakeland, 
Georgia.  I  told  mother  that  I  was  very 
hungry  because  it  was  2  p.m.,  so  we 
had  a  reunion  dinner.  We  had  fried 
chicken  and  dressing,  potato  salad, 
bread,  butterbeans,  rice  with  gravy, 
and  many  other  kinds  of  food  which 
I  can’t  remember.  I  met  some  of  moth¬ 
er’s  friends  and  relatives  but  I  don’t 
remember  who  they  were.  When 
dinner  was  over,  we  went  back  home. 
That  evening  we  were  tired.  Of  course, 
I  had  a  wonderful  time  over  the 
week-end. — Wylodean  Spell. 

A  Nightmare 

Last  summer  I  came  home  very 
late  from  the  show,  about  mid-night. 
While  dropping  off  to  sleep,  I  was 
annoyed  to  hear  something  strange.  I 
found  out  that  my  sister,  Barbara, 
was  talking  and  laughing  in  her  sleep. 

Next  morning  I  got  up  earlier  than 
Barbara.  When  I  asked  her  why  she 
laughed  in  her  sleep  last  night,  she 
said  that  she  thought  she  was  a  bunny. 
Barbara  thought  what  I  had  told 
her  had  all  come  true. 

The  night  before  I  kidded  her  when 
I  forced  her  to  eat  a  big  carrot,  which 
I  hate  with  my  whole  heart.  I  try  to 
like  eating  the  vegetable  but  I  never 
have  learned  to  like  it.  So  I  forced  her 
to  eat  on  so  she’ll  probably  become 
a  beautiful  bunny.  She  laughed. — 
Joyce  Eileen  Read. 

My  Dog 

Last  summer  a  friend  gave  me  a 
cute  puppy.  I  named  her  “Snowball”. 
I  fed  her  and  taught  her  how  to  do 
tricks.  Later  she  grew  up  and  she 
looked  very  cute.  She  always  looked 
forward  to  seeing  me  for  I  always 
gave  her  some  food.  Mornings  my 
father  always  opened  my  door  and 
let  Snowball  enter.  She  would  run 
into  my  room  and  jump  on  my  bed. 
She  wouldn’t  stop  bothering  me  until 
I  fed  her. 

When  I  left  home,  my  dog  ran  away 
because  she  missed  me.  My  mother 
wrote  to  me  and  told  me  that  “Snow¬ 
ball”  had  disappeared  and  she  has 
not  found  her  again.  She  thinks  that 
someone  stole  her  while  my  mother 
and  I  were  gone.  I  felt  very  unhappy 
as  I  really  liked  her  very  much.  I  do 
hope  I’ll  find  her  again.— Betty  June 
Hinson. 

- o - 

VISION 

“I  have  but  one  lamp  by  which 
my  feet  are  guided,  and  that  is  the 
lamp  of  experience.  I  have  no  way 
of  judging  the  future  but  by  the 
Past.” — PATRICK  HENRY. 
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John  Oliver  of  White  Springs 
entered  school  this  month.  Total 
registration  for  the  present  school 
year  is  402. 

DR.  C.  J.  SETTLES  IS  HOME  FROM 
LOUISVILLE  TRIP 

Dr.  C.  J.  Settles,  president  of 
the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind  returned  Wednesday 
night  from  Louisville,  where  he 
had  been  to  attend  the  annual 
meeting  of  the  board  of  trustees 
of  the  American  Printing  House 
for  the  Blind. 

The  American  Printing  House 
for  the  Blind  is  the  Federal  gov¬ 
ernment  supported  institution  for 
the  printing  of  books  in  Braille 
for  all  schools  for  the  Blind  in  the 
United  States. 

Plans  were  made  at  the  meeting 
not  only  to  print  books  in  Braille, 
but  also  to  start  printing  clear 
type  books  for  the  use  of  the  par¬ 
tially  sighted.  During  the  next 
year  arrangements  have  been 
made  to  print  all  the  necessary 
readers  and  other  texts  for  the 
first  three  school  grades. 

During  the  past  year  the  Amer¬ 
ican  Printing  House  for  the  Blind 
has  erected  a  new  building  and 
equipped  it  with  technical  ap¬ 
paratus  for  the  making  of  Braille 
books.  The  cost  of  this  new  im¬ 
provement  was  $273.000. — The 
St.  Augustine  Record,  November 
19.  1948. 


The  school  recently  received  a 
nice  supply  of  needle  threaders 
from  Mr.  Frank  Lefferts  for  use  of 
our  girls  in  the  Department  for  the 
Blind.  The  presentation  of  these 
needles  to  the  blind  is  a  hobby  of 
Mi.  Lefferts.  He  advises  us  he  has 
presented  needles  to  sixty-one 
schools  for  the  blind.  He  is  retired 
and  this  hobby  brings  him  much 
pleasure. 

Mr.  Lefferts  enclosed  the  fol¬ 
lowing  poem: 

LIFE’S  GREATEST  JOY 

Have  you  ever  helped  another. 

Ever  earned  a  grateful  smile. 

Ever  asked  a  weary  brother 
In  to  ride  with  you  awhile. 

Have  you  ever  given  freely 
Of  your  riches  and  your  worth 
If  you  haven’t,  then  you’ve  really 
Missed  the  greatest  joy  on  earth. 

Has  a  thrill  of  pride  possessed  you; 

Have  you  felt  your  pulses  run 
As  some  dear  blind  brother  blessed 
you 

For  some  good  that  you  have  done. 

Have  you  seen  eyes  start  to  glisten 
That  were  sad  before  you  came. 

If  you  haven’t,  stop  and  listen 

You  have  missed  life’s  finest  game. 


CHORAL  CLASSES  AT  STATE 
SCHOOL  TO  GIVE  CANTATA 

On  the  evening  of  December  14 
the  combined  choral  classes  of  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind  will  present  a  Christmas 
cantata.  The  cantata,  “Petit  Noel,” 
by  Pierson  Underwood  and  Law¬ 
rence  Perry  is  based  on  old  French 
carols  from  the  12th  to  the  18th 
centuries.  In  addition  to  the  sing¬ 
ing  there  will  be  acting,  costumes 
and  scenery.  The  young  people  are 
working  hard  and  are  hoping  their 
many  good  friends  will  come  to 
witness  their  effort. — The  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  Record,  November  If). 
1948. 


Myrtle  Hall,  formerly  a  student 
in  the  Department  for  the  Blind, 
passed  away  in  Miami  October  28. 
Myrtle  was  one  of  our  finest  girls 
and  was  very  patient  in  her  suf¬ 
fering.  It  had  been  known  for 
sometime  that  she  could  not  pos¬ 
sibly  get  well.  She  was  buried  in 
Altha,  Florida  where  the  family 
formerly  lived. 


Jack  Johnson  of  St.  Augustine 
and  Pauline  Summey  of  Miami 
were  married  Saturday,  October  23 
in  Miami.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Owen,  who 
live  on  San  Marco  Avenue  across 
from  the  school,  had  a  nice  recep¬ 
tion  for  the  young  married  couple 
Saturday  evening,  November  6, 
which  was  largely  attended.  Jack 
and  Pauline  are  former  students 
of  this  school  and  are  fine  young 
people.  We  wish  for  them  every 
success  possible. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Marvin  Charles 
Christie  of  Lake  City  recently 
announced  the  marriage  of  their 
daughter,  Alva  Dean,  to  Mr. 
James  Mashburn  Pritchard,  Jr., 
of  Jacksonville  on  Saturday,  the 
ninth  of  October  in  Lake  City, 
Florida. 

The  bride  and  groom  as  well  as 
the  attendants  are  graduates  of 
our  Department  for  the  Deaf.  We 
wish  for  the  newly  married  couple 
as  well  as  the  attendants  who  were 
recently  married  in  Miami  much 
happiness  and  success. 

- o - 

ELECTRONICS  TO  ASSIST  BLIND 

An  electronic  device  designed 
to  permit  the  blind  to  “read”  print¬ 
ed  matter  is  among  the  591  inven¬ 
tions  and  improvements  receiving 
United  States  patents. 

The  instrument  was  developed 
by  Vladimir  K.  Zworykin,  Prince¬ 
ton,  N.  J.,  and  James  Hillier,  Cran- 
bury,  N.  J.,  who  have  assigned  the 
patent  to  Radio  Corporation  of 
America. 

The  device — called  an  optophone 
— produces  an  audible  tone,  and 
pitch  of  which  varies  as  a  moving 
spot  of  light  focuses  on  printed 
matter. 

National  defense  inventions  and 
improvments  receive  nearly  a  doz¬ 
en  patents,  most  of  which  were 
assigned  to  the  United  States 
government.  These  included  grants 
for  an  aerial  bomb,  rocket  launch^ 
er,  time  fuse,  radar  control  system, 
artificial  fog  maker,  and  a  safety 
catch  for  military-type  rifles. 

A  patent  on  a  bulldozer  attach¬ 
ment  for  jeeps  was  granted  to  Ge¬ 
orge  W.  Mork,  South  Milwaukee. 
Wisconsin  and  was  assigned  to 
Bucyrus-Erlie  Company  also  of 
South  Milwaukee. 

Other  patents  covered  products 
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CHRISTIE- PRITCHARD  BRIDAL  PARTY 

Members  of  the  Christie-Pritchard  wedding  party  which  was  an  event  oi 
Saturday  evening,  October  9  at  the  Southside  Baptist  Church,  Lake  City  were 
as  follows:  Reading  from  left  to  right — Mrs.  Ralph  Sasser,  formerly  Rebie 
Hemperley;  Miss  Alva  Dean  Christie,  the  bride;  Rev.  J.  A.  McKeithen:  James 
M.  Pritchard,  Jr.,  the  groom;  and  Ralph  Sasser  of  Jacksonville. 


ranging  from  a  new-type  mechan¬ 
ical  pencil  to  a  cotton-picking 
machine. 

The  cotton-picking  apparatus  is 
a  development  of  Sidney  A.  Town¬ 
send,  Bennettsville,  S.  C. — Miami 
Herald,  October  17,  1948. 

- o - 

FOR  THIS  IS  AMERICA 

There  was  a  short,  sharp  explo¬ 
sion  around  the  corner  of  a  busy 
street  in  a  Western  city. 

“Some  one  has  been  shot!”  ex¬ 
claimed  the  dozens  of  people  rush¬ 


ing  to  the  scene.  There  they  found 
a  small  boy  sobbing  beside  his  bi¬ 
cycle,  the  rear  tire  exploded. 

A  burly  policeman  rushed  up, 
looked  the  situation  over,  pulled  a 
quarter  from  his  pocket  and  said: 
“Aw,  let’s  buy  the  kid  a  new  tire!” 

Quarters,  dimes,  and  nickels 
clinked  on  the  sidewalk  beside  the 
weeping  boy.  Then  the  crowd  went 
on  its  way  and  the  boy  picked  up 
h's  windfall. 

“Gee,”  he  said,  “enough  to  buy 
a  new  tire  and  60  cents  besides1 


Americans  are  like  that.  We  have 
a  soft  spot  in  our  hearts  for  the  vic¬ 
tim  of  almost  any  unfortunate  cir¬ 
cumstance.  Our  delicate  pocket- 
book  nerve  is  responsive  to  the 
woes  of  others,  especially  when 
they  come  directly  to  our  attention. 
Some  few  cynics  we  may  have.  But 
the  great  majority  of  our  people — 
and  that  includes  you — would  do 
exactly  as  those  men  and  women 
did  in  that  Midwestern  city  when 
they  saw  a  small  boy  and  his 
tears. — Grit. 
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LIFE'S  BIGGEST  JOB 

ife’s  biggest  job  is  knowing 
j  how  to  live.  Don’t  fool  your¬ 
self  by  thinking  it  is  some¬ 
thing  else,  such  as  learning  to  fly, 
learning  to  play  the  piano,  or 
solving  a  score  of  problems  which 
everybody  else  has  failed  to  solve. 

Your  task  and  mine,  the  real 
task,  the  task  that  makes  all  others 
fade  into  insignificance,  is  learning 
how  to  live,  live  aright,  live  on  the 
square,  honestly,  honorably,  a- 
greeably,  faithful  to  a  fault,  effi¬ 
cient  to  the  highest  degree  of 
which  we  are  capable,  never 
allowing  sincerity  to  do  violence  to 
logic,  nor  gumption  to  defeat  in¬ 
tegrity. 

Moreover,  learning  how  to  live 
is  the  hardest  job  in  the  world  be¬ 
cause  the  obstacles  are  many.  We 
must  clear  hurdles  every  day.  He 
who  finds  every  obstacle  a  bore 
and  every  handicap  a  reason  for 
discouragement  is  licked,  and  he 
only  half  lives. 

If  we  would  live  life  in  the  right 
way,  we  must  have  much  of  the 
patience  of  the  ant,  the  tenacity 
of  the  bulldog,  the  stubbornness 
of  the  mule,  and  still  be  as  wise  as 
serpents  and  harmless  as  doves. 

It  is  a  great  thing  to  live.  There 
is  a  thrill  in  tackling  big  jobs  and 
getting  them  done.  But  the  world 
is  not  in  need  of  ingenuity  and  dili¬ 
gence  nearly  so  much  as  it  is  in 
need  of  people  who  will  live  on 
the  square  and  consider  life  a  give- 
and-take  affair,  alv/ays  being  wil¬ 
ling  to  suffer  rebuffs  and  insults 
without  cheapening  themselves  hy 
retaliation. 

A  chief  impediment  to  success¬ 
ful  living  is  the  tendency  to  go  to 
extremes.  Many  a  person  refuses 
to  be  moderate  in  his  habits,  his 
attitude  toward  others,  and  in  the 
way  he  uses  himself.  That  is  the 
start  toward  the  pit.  The  insane 
asylums,  the  jails,  prisons,  sana- 
toriums  are  filled  with  those  folk 
who  went  to  extremes,  who  re¬ 
fused  to  live  the  life  of  moderation. 
Their  inner  selves  got  beyond  con¬ 
trol.  They  did  not  recognize  that 
happy  medium,  that  sensible 
course  in  all  things.  Their  trouble 
began  when  they  did  not  take  life 
seriously  enough,  did  not  listen  to 
reason,  did  not  feel  that  knowing 
how  to  live  is  a  tremendous  task 


that  claims  all  that  one  possesses. 
They  followed  the  path  of  the  least 
resistance,  or  else  were  wound  up 
so  tight  in  their  egoism  of  self- 
contend,  or  the  feeling  that  they 
were  right,  always  right  and  the 
rest  of  the  world  was  wrong,  that 
they  went  off  the  track. 

The  little  personality  that  each 
one  possessed  could  not  contain 
the  high  pressure  that  was  being 
developed  through  the  years. 
Something  had  to  blow  up  sooner 
or  later. 

Learning  how  to  live  means 
learning  to  know  ourselves,  the 
stuff  we  have,  where  we  are  weak, 
where  we  are  strong,  and  what  we 
are  doing  with  these  lives  of  ours. 
We  must  not  despise  any  kind  of 
work  that  is  legitimate.  We  must 
not  ape  others.  We  must  glory  in 
hard  work,  but  never  let  it  drive 
us.  We  must  do  our  work  so  well 
that  there  is  a  demand  for  our 
services. 

We  must  see  something  besides 
mud  in  a  puddle.  The  laughter  of 
childhood  must  thrill  us.  Kindness 
must  never  be  a  lost  art.  We  must 
not  forget  how  to  play.  Relaxation 
must  be  our  chief  stock  in  trade. 
Every  person  must  be  our  teacher. 
We  must,  when  we  lie  down  at 
night  for  a  refreshing  sleep,  be  able 
to  say:  “I  have  lived  life  to  the  full 
this  day.  I  have  tried  to  do  my  best. 
I  have  wronged  no  one.  I  have  not 
injured  myself.  What  a  glorious 
thing  it  is  to  live.”— nathan  Ho¬ 
ward  gist. 

- o - 

THE  SCHOOL 

A  school  is  more  than  just  a  place 
To  carry  books  around. 

A  school  is  more  than  classes 
And  a  daily  meeting  ground. 

A  school  is  friends  and  useful  days 
Of  facts  that  come  alive. 

A  school  an  arsenal  truly  is 
Where  the  important  values  thrive. 
A  school  is  a  preparation 
For  the  world  of  one  and  all, 
Where  large  ideas  must  dominate 
Above  the  very  small. 

The  school  will  prove  a  scale  for 
those, 

Who  will  choose  the  knowledge 
true. 

And  little  thoughts  will  bear  no 
weight 

If  the  school  means  this  to  you. 

— HADLEY  W.  SMITH. 


FIND  THE  BEST 

E  find  what  we  look  for.  If 
we  look  for  errors  and  flaws 
in  life,  we  shall  not  be  dis¬ 
appointed,  for  plenty  of  these  exist. 
The  world  is  not  perfect,  because 
the  people  who  inhabit  it  are  not 
perfect. 

Our  task  is  not  merely  to  look 
for  trouble  and  wrongs.  To  do  that 
is  very  unprofitable.  It  gets  us  into 
an  unfavorable  frame  of  mind, 
so  that  we  become  fault-finders, 
critics,  and  chronic  kickers.  Worst 
of  all,  constant  antagonism  does 
violence  to  truth,  for  it  fails  to 
see  the  good  and  does  not  encourage 
the  forces  which  have  quality, 
capacity,  and  possibilities. 

Often  a  balking  horse  will  cease 
balking  when  given  a  free  rein  and 
a  loose  bit.  Often  we  get  things 
done  and  begin  to  go  somewhere 
when  we  stop  assailing  and  an¬ 
tagonizing  others. 

We  may  talk  things  up  or  down. 
Why  not  talk  them  up  as  much  as 
possible?  Why  not  talk  up  our 
towns,  its  schools,  churches,  and 
the  people  who  are  working  for  the 
best  interests  of  the  community? 

Flaws  can  be  rooted  up  in  any 
institution  by  having  enough  of 
the  opposite  elements.  Right  living 
is  the  best  cure  for  wrong  living. 

Find  what  ought  to  be  done  and 
can  be  done.  Use  the  method  that 
gets  desired  results.  Leave  well 
enough  alone.  Find  the  best  by 
doing  your  best,  and  make  it  even 
better  by  great  resolutions  con¬ 
sistently  carried  out. — nathan  Ho¬ 
ward  gist. 

- o - 

FEAR 

Fear  is  still  the  costliest  com¬ 
modity  in  the  world.  In  a  society 
that  is  starving,  we  spend  $27.4 
billions  annually  for  armaments 
and  armies.  That  is  twice  the  sum 
we  spent  for  military  security  in 
ominous  1939.  How  much  is  $27.4 
billions?  It  is  just  about  $16  for 
every  person  alive  in  the  whole 
universe  today. — Financial  Post. 
- o - 

It  doesn’t  pay  to  wait.  The  young 
man  who  thinks  the  world  owes 
him  a  living  becomes  the  old  man 
who  blames  the  world  for  his  fail¬ 
ure. 
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'CjhLdvwn  and  fowd 

F.  A.  CALIGIURI,  Director 


The  loss  last  June  of  nine  boys 
from  the  Scarleteer  squad  left  the 
coaches  with  very  little  material 
to  choose  from  to  form  a  team  of 
fair  appearance.  Consequently  the 
schedule  was  curtailed  to  three 
games  and  intenive  practice  ses¬ 
sions  occupied  the  gaps  other¬ 
wise  filled  by  games.  The  Scar- 
leteers  are  rebuilding  and  a  full 
schedule  will  be  followed  next 
fall.  We  will  have  practically  the 
same  team  for  1949  as  we  had 
during  this  abbreviated  season. 

A  few  of  the  boys  show  promise 
to  blossom  forth  as  outstanding 
players,  while  the  rest  with  an¬ 
other  season  of  practice,  should 
hold  their  own  on  the  field  of 
friendly  strife. 

Two  boys  who  have  been  con¬ 
sistently  improving  and  who 
should  reach  stardom  next  year 
are  end  Dale  Mingo  and  tackle 
Joe  Shouppe.  Clyde  Cassady  had 


BUND  SHOOTING 

hunter  gave  such  a  realistic 
wild  turkey  call  that  his 
companion,  20  feet  away, 
fired  a  blast  of  buck  shot  that  sent 
the  man  to  the  hospital  with  seri¬ 
ous  wounds.  It  was  unfortunate 
the  companion  did  not  investigate 
before  firing. 

Too  bad,  too,  that  in  these  times 
which  call  for  sober  thinking  and 
sound  judgment  we  do  not  proceed 
more  cautiously  and  weigh  the 
true  against  the  false,  find  out 
what  should  be  retained. 

Many  a  false  rumor  gets  started. 
And  we  go  ahead  blindly,  thinking 
there  is  an  enemy  of  society  which 
should  be  destroyed,  only  to  dis¬ 
cover  that  we  were  misled.  Prob¬ 
ably  more  harm  is  done  through 
stupid  thinking  than  through  in¬ 
tentional  wrong  doing. 

There  are  constant  alarmists 
who  keep  things  stirred  up  by  re¬ 
ports  of  danger  here  and  weakness 
there  which  demand  action.  They 
say  things  are  going  from  bad  to 


been  developing  into  an  outstand¬ 
ing  back  when  injuries  about  mid¬ 
way  in  the  season  brought  a  halt 
to  his  progress.  These  three  boys 
have  a  genuine  love  for  the  game 
and  through  their  hard  work,  will¬ 
ingness  to  learn,  and  honest  ap¬ 
plication  to  pratice  have  earned 
their  coaches’  gratitude. 

Other  boys  making  up  the  squad 
were  Herbert  Alford,  Clifford 
Clements,  Austin  Cooper,  Donald 
Crownover,  Jack  Daugherty,  Hen¬ 
ry  Dorsey,  Paul  Enfinger,  Joe 
Fazio,  Randolph  Greene,  Ben 
Herndon,  Darwin  Holmes,  Wayne 
Land,  Jack  Lesch,  Wesley  Little, 
James  McElfresh,  Kendall  Moore, 
J.C.  Pert,  Arthur  Pitts,  Jack  Rabb, 
Jimmy  Vickers,  Earl  Wise,  Glenn 
Musselwhite,  Leon  Hanks,  and 
John  Wynn. 

The  Scarleteers  lost  all  three 
games  they  played.  Green  Cove 
Springs  came  out  on  the  long  end 
of  a  21-6  score,  with  Clyde  Cassady 


worse.  And  the  false  report  is 
given  out.  Because  we  do  not  stop, 
look,  listen,  and  investigate  we 
shoot  blindly.  We  are  judged  by 
what  we  do  not  by  what  we  mean 
to  do. 

The  way  of  foresight  and  pru¬ 
dence  in  tackling  any  reform 
means  building  up,  not  tearing 
down.  But  if  carelessness  supplants 
caution,  the  cure  may  be  worse 
than  the  disease. 

We  ought  to  know  what  we  are 
doing.  We  get  nowhere  if  we  go 
just  anywhere.  Blazing  away  in  the 
direction  of  an  unfounded  rumor 
means  confusion.  We  must  aim  at 
a  definite  target,  head  in  the  right 
direction.  Good  judgment  must 
match  enthusiasm  if  we  are  to 
have  satisfactory  results. — nathan- 
HOWARD  GIST. 

- - O- - 

What  we  term  defeat  can  be¬ 
come  an  education.  The  person 
who  never  makes  a  mistake  never 
does  anything — and  that’s  the  big¬ 
gest  one  he  makes. 


accounting  for  the  lone  Big  Red 
touchdown.  The  game  with  the  St. 
Joseph  Alumni  was  more  closely 
contested.  The  final  score  was  20- 
12  in  favor  of  the  alumni.  Leon 
Hanks  made  two  long  runs,  one 
of  85  yards  and  the  other  of  65 
yards  to  account  for  the  Scarle¬ 
teer  points.  The  final  game  saw 
the  Big  Red  pitted  against  a  strong 
Hastings  team  where  they  suffered 
their  third  humiliation,  this  time 
to  the  tune  of  a  25-0  score. 

Basketball  practice  has  alreadly 
started.  The  full  schedule  will  be 
printed  in  the  December  Herald. 
However,  for  the  benefit  of  those 
interested,  we  have  two  games 
scheduled  before  school  closes  for 
the  Christmas  vacation.  On  Dec¬ 
ember  7th  the  boys  and  girls  meet 
Crescent  City  and  on  December 
10th  we  meet  St.  Joseph  Academy 
Both  games  are  booked  for  St 
Augustine. 


CHINESE  BOY'S  IDEA  OF  BANANA 

A  Chinese  boy  learning  English 
is  credited  with  the  following  thesis 
on  the  banana: 

“The  banana  are  great  fruit.  He 
are  constructed  in  the  same  archi¬ 
tectural  style  as  sausage,  different 
being  skin  of  sausage  are  habitually 
consumed,  while  it  is  not  desirable 
to  eat  wrappings  of  banana.  The 
banana  are  held  aloft  while  con¬ 
suming,  sausage  are  usually  left 
in  reclining  position.  Sausage  de¬ 
pend  for  creation  on  human-being 
or  stuffing  machine,  while  banana 
are  pristine  product  of  honorable 
Mother  Nature.  In  case  of  sausage 
both  conclusions  are  attached 
to  other  sausage;  banana  on  other 
hands,  are  attached  one  end  to  stem 
and  opposite  termination  entirely 
loose.  Finally,  banana  are  strictly 
vegetable  kingdom,  while  affiliation 
of  sausage  often  undecided.'’ — The 
Western  Pennsylvanian. 

- o - 

If  you  can’t  say  something  good, 
say  nothing. 
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CALLING  EVERYBODY 

young  man  stood  in  court 
and  confessed  a  crime.  The 
judge  asked  him  why  he  com¬ 
mitted  it.  He  answered,  “I  don’t 
know.”  “Neither  do  I.”  said  the 
judge.  Nobody  could  answer  that 
question,  except  to  say  “it  is  human 
to  err.”  Which  is  the  wrong  an¬ 
swer?  Why  isn’t  it  human  to  do 
right?  The  fact  that  we  are  human 
is  no  defense  in  wrongdoing. 

The  world  has  wondered  for  ages 
why  people  go  wrong.  The  problem 
remains  unanswered,  for  wrongdo¬ 
ing  continues. 

We  may  say  we  need  more  laws, 
or  more  severe  laws,  or  more  le¬ 
nient  laws,  or  enforcement  of  ex¬ 
isting  laws  before  we  enact  any 
more  —  which  is  all  beside  the 
point. 

The  answer  to  the  world’s  troub¬ 
les,  confusion,  sins,  weaknesses 
does  not  lie  in  legislation  alone,  im¬ 
portant  as  that  is.  It  does  not  lie  in 
sweeping  reforms.  It  lies  in  the 
minds  and  hearts  of  men. 

We  are  all  more  or  less  respon¬ 
sible  for  the  kind  of  society  we 
maintain;  the  society  which  per¬ 
mits  wrongdoing  or  that  which  pro¬ 
vides  punishment  for  it.  Patience 
and  education  are  needed  to 
slraighten  out  the  kinks  in  the  end¬ 
less  chain  of  human  society. 

The  wrong  way  is  to  attack  the 
evil  itself  and  stop  there.  That  does 
not  remove  the  cause.  Nor  can 
small  minorities  do  this  tremen¬ 
dous  task  alone.  It  is  the  tragedy  of 
our  world  that  a  few  must  carry 
the  load  for  the  many.  The  load  is 
heavy  because  two  few  carry  it. 

Everybody’s  gain  must  be  every¬ 
body’s  task. - NATHAN  HOWARD  GIST. 

- o - 

GIFTS  TO  AMERICA 

America  is  a  land  of  but  one 
people  gathered  from  many  parts 
of  the  world.  Some  came  for  love 
of  money:  some  came  for  love  of 
freedom.  Whatever  the  lure  that 
brought  them,  each  has  his  gift. 
Irish  lad  and  Scot:  Englishman 
and  Dutch;  Italian,  Greek,  and 
French;  Spaniard,  Slav,  Teuton, 
Norse,  Negro — all  have  come  bear¬ 
ing  gifts  to  lay  at  the  altar  of  A- 
merica. 

All  brou-.ht  their  music — music 
and  their  instruments  for  the  mak¬ 


ing  of  music — those  many  children 
of  the  harp  and  lute. 

All  brought  their  poetry,  winged 
tales  of  man’s  many  passions,  bal¬ 
lads  of  heroes  and  tunes  of  the  sea, 
lilting  scraps  caught  from  the  sky 
and  field,  or  mighty  dramas  which 
tell  of  primal  struggles  of  profound 
meaning.  All  brought  poetry- 

All  brought  art — fancies  of  the 
mind,  woven  in  wood  and  wool, 
in  silk  and  stone  and  metal — rugs 
and  baskets,  gates  of  fine  design, 
and  modeled  gardens,  houses  and 
pillars,  statues  and  paintings.  All 
brought  their  art  and  handicraft. 

Each  brought  some  homely 
thing,  some  touch  of  the  familiar 
home,  field,  or  forest — a  favorite 
tree  or  fruit,  an  accustomed  flow¬ 
er,  a  style  in  crockery  or  in  cos¬ 
tume.  Each  brought  some  homely, 
familiar  thing.  —  Watchman-Ex¬ 
aminer. 

- o - 

WE  CAN  BE  OURSELVES 

urgeons  removed  a  growth 
from  a  woman’s  vocal  cords 
and  restored  her  voice.  She 
could  talk  for  the  first  time  in  15 
years.  Her  first  remark  was,  “It 
doesn’t  sound  like  me  at  all.” 

Most  of  us  get  out  of  line  at  one 
time  or  another  so  that  we  do  not 
speak  or  act  like  ourselves.  We  are 
other  than  what  we  should  be.  It 
is  easier  to  be  artificial  than  nat¬ 
ural,  once  wrong  habits  get  control 
of  us.  But  to  be  ourselves  is  plain 
common  sense. 

We  are  all  poured  into  a  certain 
mold,  as  it  were — -the  Creator  in¬ 
tending  that  we  should  follow  an 
individual  pattern,  and  live,  act, 
work,  play  in  our  own  definite 
manner.  We  must  be  natural.  To 
get  out  of  line,  into  another’s 
tracks,  thinking  we  can  adopt  an¬ 
other’s  methods,  is  an  unfortunate 
blunder. 

To  mimic  others,  ape  their  tech¬ 
nique,  copy  their  style,  assimilate 
their  ways  without  any  caution  or 
reservation  is  to  lose  the  one  thing 
which  is  all  our  own — individuali¬ 
ty.  Then  our  clothes  cease  to  fit  us 
They  become  too  large  or  too 
small.  Others  know  when  we  are 
barking  up  the  wrong  sapling. 

The  way  to  become  a  misfit  is  to 
try  to  be  other  than  ourselves. 
One’s  best  work  is  done  when  one 
is  natural,  just  the  way  nature  de- 


LEARN  TO  GO  BACK 

motorist,  hurrying  to  meet 
appointments  on  a  country 
road,  encountered  snow  drifts 
nearly  as  high  as  his  head.  Two  cars 
and  a  truck  were  stalled  at  one 
place.  The  truck  driver  said  he  had 
been  there  all  night.  He  advised  the 
motorist  not  to  go  on  as  the  road 
ahead  was  impassable.  He  turned 
around,  went  back  many  miles  over 
another  road,  and  made  the  day 
count. 

At  times  it  is  no  disgrace  to  re¬ 
treat,  and  no  honor  to  go  ahead 
recklessly.  This  was  one  of  those 
times.  A  business  firm  displays  a 
motto,  “Go  back  or  go  wrong.” 

The  return  track  is  often  the 
right  track — away  from  danger 
and  defeat,  toward  better  condi¬ 
tions  and  more  satisfactory  results. 

Much  confusion  in  life  comes 
from  staying  in  ruts,  from  follow¬ 
ing  worn-out  customs,  which,  if 
ever  sound,  have  long  since  out¬ 
grown  their  usefulness.  Faith  gives 
way  to  fear.  Doubt  destroys  de¬ 
termination.  “New  occasions  teach 
new  duties,”  said  Lowell.  Would 
that  we  better  let  them  teach  us 
new  duties. 

The  turning-point  in  many  a 
life  is  the  day  when  one  breaks 
with  the  past  and  trades  his  rusty 
tools  for  new  ones. 

A  detour  is  often  the  shortest 
way  to  one’s  goal,  and  often  the 
only  way  to  deal  with  an  obstacle. 
It  is  never  too  late  to  turn  back. 

Habits,  decisions  are  under  our 
control  only  so  long  as  we  choose 
to  be  master — then  we  have  little 
or  no  choice.  Learn  to  go  ahead, 
ever  and  ever  onward,  but  only 
when  sure  the  road  is  to  success. — 
NATH  \N  HOWARD  GIST. 


cided  we  should  be.  The  bouquet 
is  a  thing  of  beauty  because  each 
flower  of  red,  crimson,  blue,  pur¬ 
ple,  green,  or  yellow  has  its  own 
color,  shade,  and  fragrance.  So  we 
make  our  best  contribution  to  life 
when  we  live  honorably  and  act 
wisely,  each  in  our  own  way. — 
NATH  \N  HOW  '  RD  GIST. 

- O - 

Our  days  are  filled  with  ups  and 
downs,  among  the  most  difficult  of 
which  is  the  task  of  keeping  ap¬ 
pearances  up  and  expenses  down. 
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(phimahij  (Dopwdmsmi 

Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes  in 
Bloxham  and  Wartmann  Cottages 


READ  AND  DO 

READ  AND  DO 

1.  Draw  a  turkey. 

Color  it  red  and  brown. 

Cross  out  the  wrong  words. 

The  turkeys  ]  ,  A 

1.  The  Pilgrims  l  ca™e  flto  Amenca  ln  the 

The  Indians  j  Mayflower. 

2.  Draw  a  log. 

Color  it  brown. 

f  stores. 

2.  The  Pilgrims  saw  many  <{  churches. 

[Indians. 

flQg  | 

3.  They  made  hog  j  houses. 

[dog  J 

[church. 

4.  They  made  a  -j  tree. 

[school. 

3.  Draw  a  log  house. 

Color  it  brown. 

[  Thanksgiving. 

5.  This  was  the  first  •[  Christmas. 

[  Easter. 

- o - 

WHAT  AM  I? 

4.  Draw  the  Mayflower. 

I  am  a  big  bird. 

I  have  two  wings  and  two  legs. 

I  have  red  and  brown  feathers. 

I  say,  “Gobble,  gobble.” 

People  like  to  eat  me  for  Thanksgiving 
dinner. 

What  am  I? 

A . 

5.  Draw  a  big  pumpkin. 

Color  it  orange. 

- o - 

WHAT  ARE  WE? 

We  came  to  America  in  the  Mayflower. 
We  made  log  houses. 

The  Indians  helped  us. 

We  had  a  big  dinner. 

Who  are  we? 

The 
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THE  FIRST  THANKSGIVING 

The  Pilgrims  came  to  America  in  the  May¬ 
flower  a  long  time  ago.  They  saw  many  In¬ 
dians.  They  cut  down  many  trees  and  made 
log  houses.  They  made  a  church  and  a  school. 

The  Indians  were  their  friends.  They  helped 
them.  The  Pilgrims  and  the  Indians  had  a  big 
dinner.  They  had  turkeys,  pies,  and  cakes. 
They  thanked  God. 

This  was  the  first  Thanksgiving. 

- o - 

TOMMY  ELLIOTT'S  BIRTHDAY 

October  20th  was  Tommy’s  eighth  birthday. 
Our  class  had  a  party  at  Mrs.  Kerr’s  house. 

First,  we  put  on  our  paper  caps  and  played 
"Pin  the  Tail  on  the  Donkey”.  Jack  won  the 
prize.  It  was  a  box  of  cracker  jacks.  Then  we 
went  outdoors  and  played  “Ring  Toss”.  We 
had  lots  of  fun.  Miss  Marshall  came  to  the 
party,  too. 

Viola  told  us  to  come  in  the  dining  room.  The 
table  looked  very  pretty.  We  had  ice  cream  and 
cake,  salted  nuts,  and  candy  surprises.  Tommy’s 
cake  was  pink,  green,  and  white.  Arthur, 
Donald.  Ray,  and  Jerry  gave  Tommy  presents. 
We  told  him  that  we  had  a  grand  time  at  his 
party. — first  grade. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Frankie  Green  got  a  card  one  day. 

Gerald  Harrell  went  to  gym  Wednesday. 

Connie  Patterson  marched.  She  ran.  She 
hopped. 

Joe  Cox  got  a  box  one  Monday.  He  got  some 
cookies. 

Ray  Harper  went  to  rhythm.  He  walked. 
He  ran. 

Bobby  McElfresh  got  a  box  one  day.  He 
got  a  blue  car. 


Terry  Mott  got  a  box.  He  got  two  apples. 
He  got  three  books.  He  got  some  candy. 

Roberta  Thaggard  got  a  box  one  Wednes¬ 
day.  She  got  some  cookies.  She  got  some  candy. 

- o - - - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Merl  Pope  likes  to  play  on  the  swings  with 
the  girls. 

Bobby  Hornsby  has  a  rabbit’s  foot.  He  likes 
to  wear  it  to  school. 

Butch  Poole  pulled  a  tooth  in  school  one 
day.  He  gave  it  to  Mrs.  Hibbs. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher  got  a  box  from  her 
mother.  She  sent  her  some  lollipops. 

Robert  Barnes  likes  to  go  home  for  week¬ 
ends.  He  does  not  cry  when  he  comes  back. 

October  26th  was  Marion  Preacher’s  birth¬ 
day.  She  was  seven.  She  had  a  birthday  party 
at  home  for  her  classmates. 

October  22nd  was  Joyce  Godwin’s  birth¬ 
day.  She  was  seven.  She  had  a  party  in  school. 
She  got  a  pretty  red  coat  and  a  blue  dress. 

Barbara  MacKendree  went  to  the  Alligator 
Farm  with  her  mother,  daddy,  sister,  and 
brother  one  Sunday.  She  has  a  picture  of  a 
big  alligator. 

- o - 

MISS  SEYBOLD'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Lee  Fraser  got  a  letter  from  his  mother  one 
day. 

Cecil  Earnest  went  to  the  beach  one  Sunday. 
He  saw  a  big  fish. 

Gloria  Snowden  went  to  rhythm.  She 
marched  and  ran. 

Jimmy  Barrow  just  came  to  our  school.  He 
lives  in  Jacksonville. 

Theresa  Barry  got  a  Hallowe’en  costume 
from  home.  She  wore  it  to  our  party. 

Dottie  McDonald  got  a  box  from  her  daddy. 
She  got  a  mask,  two  balloons,  and  a  Hallowe’en 
costume. 
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MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Sue  Slappey  likes  to  go  home  with  Virginia. 

Harold  Scott  has  a  new  little  baby  brother 
at  home. 

Jack  Calhoun  got  a  letter  from  his  mother 
recently. 

Jim  Moore  has  a  pretty  new  shirt.  He  wears 
it  to  school. 

Wayne  Kennedy  got  a  box  of  nuts  from  his 
mother  one  day. 

Dallas  McMullen  went  home  recently.  He 
got  a  cowboy  suit. 

Bobby  Crider's  grandfather  sent  him  a  dol¬ 
lar  one  Wednesday. 

Johnnie  Johnston  had  a  birthday  party  Oc¬ 
tober  27th.  He  was  seven. 

Beverly  Rollins  had  many  oranges  upstairs. 
The  boys  and  girls  liked  them. 

David  Causey’s  birthday  was  October  30th. 
He  had  a  party.  His  mother  came. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Franklin  Glover  found  a  penny. 

Joyce  Gray  went  home  one  weekend. 

Theresa  Bagille  saw  a  squirrel  one  day. 

Wayne  Christopher  went  home  one  Friday. 

Joy  Oliveras’  mother  came  to  see  us  one  day. 

Freddie  Carter  likes  to  play  with  a  toy  gun. 

George  Allen  drew  a  big  pumpkin  one  day. 

Robert  Garrett  got  a  letter  from  his  grand¬ 
father. 

Tim  Curtis  got  a  box  from  his  grandmother 
and  grandfather. 

Jimmy  Roger’s  birthday  was  October  15th. 

He  had  a  party.  He  was  seven. 

Buddy  Parker’s  mother  and  father  came  to 
see  him  one  Wednesday.  Judy  came,  too. 


MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Gilbert  Fraser  got  a  letter  from  his  mother 
one  day.  He  was  happy. 

Gene  Dykes  went  home  on  the  bus  one  Fri¬ 
day.  He  lives  in  Jacksonville. 

Don  Stokley  found  a  penny  outdoors  one 
day.  He  gave  it  to  his  teacher. 

Bob  Henderson  got  a  letter  from  his  mother 
one  day.  He  likes  to  get  letters. 

Edna  May  Mendenhall  and  her  teacher  went 
to  town  one  Wednesday.  They  bought  some  ice 
cream  and  nuts.  Edna  May  saw  seven  air¬ 
planes. 

Emory  Spann  went  to  town  on  the  bus  with 
his  teacher  one  Saturday  morning.  They  bought 
some  things  for  his  birthday.  He  had  a  party 
Monday,  October  18th.  He  was  ten. 

- - -o - 

MISS  HARNER'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-l 

I  like  to  play  football  in  the  yard  with  the 
boys.— JOHNNY  DEAL. 

Mother  sent  me  a  pretty  red  and  white 
dress.— phyllis  peeples. 

I  have  a  pretty  red  coat.  I  have  a  red  hood. 

too. - LATRELLE  MCFARLAND. 

I  had  a  big  bag  of  candy.  I  gave  some  to  the 
boys  and  girls. — judy  lingo. 

I  went  home  one  Saturday.  I  came  back  to 
school  Sunday. — linda  shreve. 

I  saw  a  little  yellow  bird  one  day.  It  hopped 
in  the  grass. — helene  bishop. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother  one  day.  I  got  a 
funny  cap  and  a  Hallowe’en  suit. — fred  greer. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  to  see  me  one  day. 
Philip  and  I  went  to  town  with  them. — Arthur 
dignan. 

I  wore  a  pretty  green,  yellow,  and  black  Hal¬ 
lowe’en  dress  and  cap  to  our  Hallowe  en 
party. — fay  fowler. 

I  got  a  box  from  mother  one  Monday.  I  got 
a  black  mask,  a  horn,  some  candy,  and  some 
marshmallows. — donald  fredrickson. 
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MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

I  had  a  birthday  party  October  22nd.  I  was 
nine  years  old— willie  metts. 

Herbert  has  eleven  pictures  of  a  zoo.  A  zoo 
has  many  animals. — irene  smith. 

Don  got  a  letter  from  his  mother  one  Satur¬ 
day.  She  sent  him  a  dollar. — sam  pert. 

A  friend  came  to  see  me  one  morning.  She 
gave  me  a  box  of  candy. — jimmy  forrest. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother  one  day.  She  sent 
me  a  band  costume. — buddy  strehle. 

Don’s  friend  came  to  see  him  one  day.  She 
gave  him  a  big  sucker  and  a  book. — bill  smith. 

I  went  home  one  Friday.  Mother  gave  me  a 
Dutch  girl  costume  and  a  mask. — laura  king. 

Mother  came  to  school  one  Friday  afternoon. 
She  took  me  home  with  her  in  the  car. — Her¬ 
bert  DONALD. 

I  got  a  big  box  from  Mother  and  Father  one 
day.  They  sent  me  a  skeleton  costume  and  a 
mask. — autry  shaffer. 

Jimmy  got  a  box  from  his  mother  one  day. 
She  sent  him  a  clown  costume,  a  mask,  and 
four  candy  bars. — annie  lee  smith. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother  one  day.  She  sent 
me  some  shorts,  a  sweater,  some  crayons,  cook¬ 
ies,  gum,  and  candy. — don  basford. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade 

Freddie  tore  my  shirt  one  afternoon.  Mrs. 
Grimes  told  him  that  he  must  sew  it.  We 
laughed. — jerry  peeples. 

I  got  a  big  box  from  Mother  one  day.  She 
sent  me  some  funny  books,  candy,  cookies,  and 
bubble  gum. — jack  carbonell. 

Miss  Olson  wrote  Mrs.  Kerr  and  us  a  letter 
and  sent  us  some  picture  cards.  She  told  us  that 
she  liked  our  letters. — Josephine  lamonaca. 

Ann’s  family  came  to  see  her  one  Sunday. 
Ann  picked  me  to  go  with  her.  We  went  to  see 
Mr.  Caligiuri.  We  went  to  the  beach,  too. — 
sally  wingard. 

My  mother  and  daddy  took  Ray,  Gary,  Eddie, 
and  me  to  the  beach  one  Sunday  morning.  We 
saw  many  dead  fish  and  a  little  shark. — tommy 

ELLIOTT. 


Louette  pulled  a  tooth  last  night.  She  put  it 
on  the  window  sill.  Josephine  saw  two  nickels 
on  the  window  sill.  She  ran  and  gave  them  to 
Louette. — betty  atwell. 

Mother  sent  me  a  box  of  pecans.  She  wrote  me 
a  letter,  too.  She  told  me  that  the  puppy  was 
very  bad  because  he  chewed  my  father’s 
shoes. - HELEN  WILLIAMS. 

Josephine  and  Louett  found  a  chameleon  one 
afternoon.  Louette  put  her  finger  on  its  tail. 
She  was  afraid.  Josephine  picked  it  up  and  held 
it.  She  gave  it  to  Jacky. — eddie  brooker. 

Tommy’s  mother  sent  me  a  box  one  Saturday. 
She  sent  me  four  packs  of  gum,  four  pairs  of 
socks,  a  bag  of  candy,  a  purse  with  a  mirror, 
a  pretty  handkerchief,  ’  and  two  barrettes.  I 
was  surprised  and  happy. — louette  bass. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS— First— Second  Grade 

Miss  Bruce  bought  a  leather  strap  for  my 
watch.  A  man  fixed  the  watch  for  me. — Freddie 
OTIS. 

I  went  home  on  the  bus  one  Friday  afternoon. 
I  came  back  to  school  Monday  morning. — jacky 

HUTCHINSON. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  sister  Audrey  one  Sat¬ 
urday.  She  told  me  that  my  baby  brother  is  big 
now.- — RAY  HARRIS. 

Miss  Bruce  bought  some  funny  Hallowe’en 
pictures.  We  helped  her  and  put  them  up  in  our 

room. - PENNY  GRAY. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  Saturday  after¬ 
noon.  She  told  me  that  m3'  brother  bought  a  new 
red  bicycle.  I  will  have  his  old  bike. — Gary 

CLARK. 

I  recieved  a  big  box  from  Mother  one  Friday. 
She  sent  me  a  Hallowe’en  costume,  a  funny,  big 
lollipop,  a  horn,  and  a  tambourine. — rozelle 
MCGEE. 

I  sat  on  the  grass  one  afternoon  and  looked 
for  a  big  worm.  My  brother  Earl  came  to  see  me. 
I  was  surprised.  He  asked  me  what  I  was  look¬ 
ing  for. — LOIS  WISE. 

Mother,  Daddy,  Dot,  and  Jack  came  to  see  me 
one  Sunday  afternoon.  I  took  Sally  and  Mother 
to  see  Miss  Bruce.  She  showed  us  a  little  tune 
box.  Then  we  went  to  the  beach. — ann  clemons. 
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By  Alfred  Grant  Walton 


HRISTMAS  is  singing  in  my  heart 
In  the  holly  wreath  and  the  mistletoe, 
In  the  Yide  log  crackling  on  the  hearth 
And  the  gladness  only  children  knoio; 
bunging  a  rapture  that  surges  and  swells 
In  snow-crisped  carols  and  pealing  hells, 

A  joy  enthralling  sold  and  sod, 

Singing,  singing  Glory  to  God! 


Christmas  is  singing  in  my  heart 
In  a  stable  where  restless  cattle  low, 

In  the  watch  of  shepherds  tending  their  flocks 
And  a  Star  that  lingered  long  ago; 

Singing  of  high  and  holy  things 
To  the  rhythmic  heat  of  angels'  icings 
At  a  shrine  that  hailed  a  Saviours  birth, 
Singing,  singing  Peace  on  Earth/ 


Christmas  is  singing  in  my  heart 
In  hopes  and  dreams  half  understood, 

In  a  world  redeemed  from  hate  and  strife. 
Fashioned  in  faith  and  brotherhood. 

Singing  of  better  days  to  be, 

When  Christ  is  King  and  men  are  free; 

And  the  Holy  Child  is  born  again 

In  a  dream  come  true — Good  will  to  men! 
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THE  STORY  OF  THE  SHEPHERDS 

By  LLOYD  EDWIN  SMITH 


On  a  December  night,  almost 
two  thousand  years  ago,  in 
a  country  called  Judea,  some 
shepherds  stood  close  to  their 
campfire  in  the  fields,  trying  to 
keep  warm.  For  it  was  winter,  and 
although  there  was  no  snow  on 
the  ground,  the  night  was  chilly. 
They  took  their  turn  watching  the 
sheep,  night  after  night,  which  was 
their  work  and  their  duty.  The 
flocks  were  kept  in  pastures  just 
outside  the  little  town  called  Beth¬ 
lehem,  which  was  not  far  from  the 
great  city  of  Jerusalem. 

These  shepherds  found  one  night 
much  like  another.  Sometimes 
there  was  a  moon,  and  sometimes 
the  stars  were  brighter  than  at 
other  times,  and  now  and  then 
there  were  clouds  in  the  sky  and 
it  was  very  dark,  or  perhaps  it 
rained.  But  these  were  natural 
things.  There  was  nothing  strange 
about  them. 

On  this  night  something  new 
took  place,  something  which  had 
never  happened  to  shepherds  any¬ 
where  before,  and  something 
which  would  not  happen  again. 
The  night  was  beautiful  and  clear, 
and  the  stars  were  very  bright. 

No  shepherd  could  say  who  it 
was  that  first  saw  it.  Perhaps  they 
were  gazing  at  the  stars  when  the 
brightness  flamed  in  the  sky.  Per¬ 
haps  they  were  looking  at  the 
ground  and  only  lifted  their  eyes 
when  they  became  aware  of  flam¬ 
ing  light  above  them.  But  suddenly 
out  of  the  night  sky  there  grew  a 
glowing  spectacle,  brighter  than 
the  day,  bathed  in  shining  glory 
that  almost  blinded  the  shepherds 
when  they  looked  at  it.  They  put 
up  their  hands  to  shield  their  eyes, 
and  shrank  away,  afraid  of  what 
they  saw  because  it  was  so  strange 


that  they  could  not  understand 
what  the  cause  of  it  might  be. 

Then  a  marvelous  voice  spoke 
out  of  the  glowing  whiteness,  a 
voice  unlike  any  ever  heard  be¬ 
fore,  ringing  with  almighty  power, 
filling  the  ears  of  the  shepherds 
with  its  wondrous  and  melodious 
sound,  saying: 

“Fear  not,  For  behold,  I  am  the 
Angel  of  the  Lord  and  I  bring  you 
news  of  great  joy  in  the  world 
which  will  make  all  the  people  of 
the  earth  happy.” 

When  the  shepherds  heard  the 
marvelous  voice  speak  these 
words,  their  fear  left  them.  Un¬ 
afraid  they  dared  to  look  up,  and 
they  saw  an  angel  whiter  than  the 
sun,  hovering  in  the  air  a  little 
above  them,  smiling  with  a  sweet¬ 
ness  that  made  their  hearts  glad. 
They  saw  more.  Above  and  behind 
the  angel  appeared  the  magnificent 
and  stupendous  array  of  the  hea¬ 
venly  host  of  hundreds  of  more 
angels,  as  far  as  they  could  see 
up  into  the  sky,  in  a  shining  glory 
that  they  had  never  dreamed  of 
and  that  they  never  could  forget 
as  long  as  they  lived. 

“Fear  not,”  the  marvelous  voice 
of  the  Angel  of  the  Lord  said,  “for 
unto  you  is  born  this  day  a  Saviour, 
in  the  city  of  David,  who  is  Christ 
the  Lord.  And  this  shall  be  a  sign 
to  you  that  you  may  find  Him. 
The  baby  is  wrapped  in  swaddling 
clothes  and  is  lying  even  now  in  a 
manger.” 

Now  there  was  nothing  strange 
in  saying  that  the  baby  was  wrap¬ 
ped  in  swaddling  clothes,  for  every 
newborn  infant  is  wrapped  up  like 
that,  to  keep  it  warm.  But  it  was 
a  strange  thing,  indeed,  for  the 
Angel  of  the  Lord  to  say  that  the 
Saviour  was  lying  in  a  manger. 


which  was  an  open  box  in  which 
food  was  placed  for  cattle  to  eat. 
Even  the  poorest  of  poor  people 
did  not  have  their  babies  in  a 
manger  among  the  cows  and 
horses.  When  the  shepherds  heard 
this,  they  knew  that  if  they  found 
a  baby  lying  in  a  manger,  it  would 
surely  be  a  sign  that  He  was  the 
promised  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord. 

As  the  shepherds  were  thinking 
these  things,  suddenly  the  air  was 
filled  with  singing  and  the  hea¬ 
venly  host  of  angels  praised  God 
as  they  slowly  faded  from  sight, 
with  the  wonderful  words: 

“Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 
and  peace  on  earth,  good  will  to¬ 
ward  men.” 

When  the  brightness  was  entire¬ 
ly  gone,  the  sky  looked  just  as  it 
was  before,  with  the  stars  shining, 
though  they  seemed  a  little  paler 
now  because  the  vision  had  been 
so  gloriously  white.  The  shepherds 
whispered  to  each  other  about 
what  they  had  seen.  They  were 
devout,  religious  men,  and  they 
could  not  doubt  their  eyes  and 
ears.  Knowing  that  they  had  been 
favored  a  divine  revelation,  they 
awakened  their  comrades,  who 
were  sleeping  near  the  fire,  and 
told  them  of  the  strange  and  won¬ 
derful  thing  which  had  happened. 

The  other  shepherds  did  not 
want  to  believe  this  strange  tale  at 
first,  but  those  who  had  seen  the 
spectacle  convinced  them,  saying: 

“Let  us  now  go  into  the  town 
of  Bethlehem,  and  see  this  thing 
which  has  come  to  pass,  as  it  was 
just  now  made  known  to  us  by  the 
Angel  of  the  Lord." 

This  certainly  seemed  what  they 
should  do,  for  the  glorious  angel 
had  told  them  by  what  sign  they 
would  know  the  infant  Saviour 


Not  all  of  the  shepherds  could 
leave  the  flocks,  of  course,  but  per¬ 
haps  four  or  five  of  them  went 
along  together  into  the  town, 
which  was  about  a  mile  distant. 

When  they  came  to  the  town 
they  did  not  tell  anyone  of  their 
mission,  for  they  wished  first  to 
find  the  newborn  baby  and  prove 
their  story.  They  looked  into  the 
stables  wherever  they  passed,  un¬ 
til  at  last  they  came  to  a  stable 
in  a  kind  of  cave  or  grotto  behind 
the  inn. 

There,  lying  on  some  straw  in 
a  manger,  the  shepherds  saw  the 
Child.  The  mother  was  there  also, 
and  the  shepherds  noticed  how 
wonderfully  beautiful  she  was. 
Her  husband  was  near,  ready  to 
attend  her  and  protect  her.  The 
Child  and  the  mother  seemed  more 
than  merely  beautiful  to  the  hum¬ 
ble  shepherds.  There  was  a  glow 
about  them,  as  though  they  be¬ 
longed  more  to  that  heavenly  host 
the  shepherds  had  seen  in  the  sky 
than  to  this  lowly  stable  of  the 
earth. 

So  struck  with  awe  were  the 
shepherds,  indeed,  that  most  of 
them  did  not  go  close  to  the  baby, 
but  hung  back,  and  looked  from 
a  respectful  distance,  the  younger 
ones  among  them  standing  be¬ 
hind  the  older,  and  raising  them¬ 
selves  on  tiptoe  to  look  over  their 
shoulders.  Two  of  the  shepherds 
came  forward  to  kneel  before  the 
manger. 

After  a  time,  their  hearts  filled 
with  gladness  at  the  good  news 
that  a  Saviour  had  been  born  into 
the  world  the  shepherds  went  out 
into  the  streets  of  Bethlehem  and 
told  everyone  they  met  what  had 
happened  to  them  that  night,  and 
that  the  Holy  Child  was  lying  in  a 
manger  in  a  stable  behind  the 
inn. 

Mary,  the  mother  of  the  Child, 
and  her  husband  Joseph,  had  been 
unable  to  find  anywhere  else  to 
stay  except  in  the  stable.  They 
had  journeyed  to  Bethlehem  not 
long  before,  but  when  they  arrived 
there  was  no  room  left  at  the  inn. 
Since  they  had  to  go  somewhere, 
they  found  the  stable,  and  thus 
it  was  that  Our  Lord  and  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ  was  born  with  only 
a  manger  for  His  first  little  bed. 
His  mother  rather  liked  to  be  with 
the  gentle  animals,  and  His  destiny 


USEFUL  SHADOWS 

I  approached  a  drinking-fountain 
in  a  public  building  and  looked 
for  the  hand  faucet,  then  a  foot- 
pedal.  There  was  neither.  I  leaned 
over  to  hunt  for  the  valve,  and 
the  water  began  running.  I  raised 
myself,  and  the  water  stopped. 
Then  I  read  an  inscription,  “Just 
bend  over;  your  shadow  will  re¬ 
lease  the  water.’’  I  bent  over  and 
the  refreshing  water  came  forth. 
I  drank,  and  my  thirst  was 
quenched.  My  shadow,  falling  a- 
cross  a  hidden  photo-electric  cell, 
released  the  valve  and  caused  the 
water  to  flow. 

Our  shadows  release  power  if 
we  let  them.  A  life  without  shad¬ 
ows  is  a  life  without  power.  The 
best  lumber  comes  from  trees  that 
have  been  lashed  by  storms  for 
years.  Trouble  is  like  the  whet¬ 
stone  used  on  a  scythe.  It  gives  us 
a  keener  edge  and  a  more  useful 
existence  as  the  result. 

Our  shadows  test  us  and  prove 
whether  we  are  lambs  or  rams. 
They  produce  heroes  and  heroines, 
if  we  face  them  aright,  They  are 
among  life’s  best  teachers. 

If  we  cringe  and  hesitate  in  the 
face  of  trouble,  we  are  downed.  If 
we  walk  with  chins  up,  chests  out, 
shoulders  erect,  we  will  be  taller 
and  stronger  than  most  of  our 
troubles. 

Tennyson’s  sorrow  over  the 
death  of  his  friend,  Hallam,  meant 
the  greatest  poem  of  the  Nineteen¬ 
th  Century.  Robertson’s  disap¬ 
pointment  at  not  becoming  a  sold¬ 
ier  gave  us  one  of  our  mightiest 


to  come  into  the  world  to  be  the 
Saviour  of  mankind  made  it  fitting 
for  Him  to  start  His  life  in  the  most 
humble  surroundings,  where  any¬ 
one  who  wished  could  come  in  and 
look  at  Him. 

The  shepherds  returned  to  their 
flocks,  praising  God  ond  glorifying 
Him  for  all  the  wonderful  things 
they  had  heard  and  seen,  as  it  had 
been  told  that  they  would.  That 
day  was  the  first  Christmas  Day, 
the  birthday  of  Our  Lord  and 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ,  which  is  now 
celebrated  throughout  the  Christ¬ 
ian  world  on  the  twenty-fifth  of 
December,  every  year,  with  rev¬ 
erence  and  rejoicing. 
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pulpit  geniuses.  Many  persons 
never  succeeded  until  after  they* 
met  with  defeat.  Their  shadows 
were  life-savers  and  power-dyna¬ 
mos. 

Don’t  hunt  for  trouble.  Don’t 
invite  it.  But  if  it  comes,  be  sen¬ 
sible.  Accept  it  as  a  challenge — 
and  fight.  Prove  what  you  are 
and  can  be.  Let  your  shadow  find 
your  deeper  better  self  and  release 
the  powers  needed  for  efficiency 
and  usefulness. — nathan  Howard 
gist. 
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WHY  DON'T  YOU  GROW? 

By  Alfred  I.  Tooke 

Do  you  know  why  some  people 
seem  to  have  the  knack  of 
succeeding  in  whatever  tasks 
they  tackle?  It  is  because  they 
have  learned  a  very  important 
and  wonderful  truth.  They  have 
learned  that  man  has  a  great  ca¬ 
pacity  for  growing. 

You  may  say  that  you  have 
always  known  that  a  man  can 
grow,  and  ask  what  the  fact.  Ad¬ 
mittedly,  it  is  a  simple  and  obvious 
truth,  yet  a  lot  of  people  never 
have  realized  that  it  applies  to 
them  as  well  as  to  the  other  fellow, 
way,  they  shake  their  heads  and 
say  “No!  That’s  too  big  a  job  for 
me.  No  use  my  starting  it.” 

But  there  are  others  who  finally 
say,  “Yes,  I  think  I  can  handle  that 
job.  I’ll  soon  get  it  whittled  down 
to  about  my  size.”  And  the  next 
thing  you  know,  they  have  master¬ 
ed  it  completely.  Actually  they  did 
not  “whittle  it  down”  to  their  size 
at  all.  It  was  not  the  job  that  grew 
smaller.  It  was  they  who  grew 
bigger;  they  grew  in  confidence 
and  ability  and  capacity  until 
they  had  grown  big  enough  to 
master  what  at  first  might  have 
seemed  a  forbiddingly  large  and 
impossible  task. 

If  there  is  something  you  want 
to  do,  or  would  like  to  do,  or  feel 
you  should  do,  but  the  task  seems 
too  big  for  you,  just  remember  the 
simple  but  age-old  truth  that  man 
has  the  capacity  for  growing.  Then 
throw  away  your  doubts  and  fears 
and  wade  in  and  tackle  the  job 
until  you  have  grown  big  enough 
to  succeed.  Remember  that  “he 
that  hath,  to  him  shall  be  given.” — 
UPWARD. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  are  very  busy  this  week  getting 
ready  for  Thanksgiving.  We  have 
made  many  turkey  pictures  and  other 
decorations  for  our  room.  We  have 
learned  all  of  the  words  to  “Over  the 
River  and  through  the  Woods”  as  well 
as  other  Thanksgiving  songs  and 
poems.  Our  teacher  has  read  us  sever¬ 
al  stories  about  the  Pilgrims  on  the 
first  Thanksgiving  day.  We  are  look¬ 
ing  forward  to  a  big  turkey  dinner. 

The  sceond  graders  are  very  happy 
to  report  that  they  have  just  complet¬ 
ed  the  first  book  in  the  “Sally  and 
Tim”  series  which  means  they  are 
learning  Braille  contractions.  They 
are  doing  very  nice  work  and  we  are 
proud  of  them. 

The  boys  and  girls  both  have  new 
merry-go-rounds  installed  by  their 
buildings.  They  enjoy  riding  on  them 
until  they  have  ridden  too  much  and 
then  they  are  glad  to  get  off.  They 
have  a  certain  knack  for  making  a 
person  very  dizzy. 

Jimmy  Kaley’s  grandmother  came 
up  to  visit  him  in  a  brand  new  Nash 
last  week. 

Wayne  Lanier  had  a  nice  visit  from 
his  mother  and  father  and  little  sister 
on  Armistice  Day. 

Oscar  Colvin  had  his  first  opportu¬ 
nity  to  read  for  some  visitors  Friday. 
Roy  Usina  showed  them  how  to  use 
the  arithmetic  slate  and  Charles 
Carter  did  some  Braille  writing. 

Albert  Butler  and  Tommy  Fillyaw 
are  going  home  for  Thanksgiving  and 
are  very  happy  about  it. 

Bobby  Andrews  and  Isabell  Smith 
are  very  good  playmates  now.  They 
are  very  cute  together  and  we  like 
to  watch  them. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

I  am  going  home  Thanksgiving.  I 
will  have  a  good  time. — Theo  Love. 

I  am  going  to  play  football  today 
in  gym.  It  is  lots  of  fun. — Charles 
White. 

Janet’s  mother  brought  us  six  scrub 
boards.  All  the  girls  like  them  very 
much. — Estylee  Moon. 

I  am  going  to  see  my  sister  Thanks¬ 
giving.  She  lives  in  Switzerland, 
Florida. — Clifford  Adams. 

My  mother,  father  and  grandmother 
came  to  see  me  this  month.  They 
stayed  in  a  tourist  cabin.  We  had  a 
good  time. — Janet  McNair. 


I  am  counting  the  days  until  Christ¬ 
mas.  It  won’t  be  long  now.  I  am  very 
glad  of  it.— Jewel  Bowman. 

Wayne’s  mother  and  father  came  to 
see  him  and  brought  all  of  us  some 
oranges. — Chandler  Glisson. 

My  daddy  is  building  a  new  house. 
He  hopes  to  finish  it  by  Christmas  so 
we  can  move  in. — Elizabeth  Bishop. 

I  made  some  potholders  in  sewing 
and  gave  them  to  my  mother.  She 
thought  they  were  pretty. — Barbara 
Smith. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  is  still  in  the  hospital. 
We  miss  her  very  much.  We  hope  she 
will  soon  be  well.  —  Mary  Jane 
Downs. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  Christmas 
Cantata  on  the  14th  of  December.  We 
are  working  hard  on  it  and  hope  that 
everyone  who  comes  will  enjoy  it 
very  much. — Shirley  Tyner. 

My  daddy  came  to  see  me  this 
month  and  brought  my  little  sister. 
We  all  had  a  big  time.  I  hope  it  won’t 
be  long  until  he  can  come  back  to  see 
me  again. — Nellie  Willingham. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

Several  of  the  boys  are  going  ex¬ 
ploring  Thanksgiving  week. — -Louis 
Corbin. 

I’m  reading  a  good  book  from  the 
ink  print  library  entitled  “The  Blue¬ 
eyed  Lady.” — Lalla  Smith. 

Last  Friday  Joyce  Connell  took 
several  of  us  girls  out  to  the  store. 
We  had  a  lot  of  fun. — Connie  Epps. 

The  Deaf  and  Blind  football  team 
will  play  Hastings  Friday,  November 
19th.  I  hope  we  win. — Robert  Weigle. 

My  little  nephew  is  very  ill.  We 
were  worried  over  him  when  1  was 
at  home  recently. — Earl  McClellan. 

Henrietta  Mullis  and  I  were  happy 
to  get  some  pecans,  which  my  mother 
sent  to  both  of  us. — Evelyn  McCor¬ 
mick. 

I  am  going  home  for  Thanksgiving. 
I  am  hoping  that  Chas.  White  will  be 
able  to  go  with  me. — Douglas  Max¬ 
well. 

I’m  glad  that  one  of  radio’s  best 
liked  comedian  programs  is  back  on 
the  air — it  is  “Amos  and  Andy”. — 
Billy  Joe  Adams. 


We  are  all  looking  forward  to  the 
good  Thanksgiving  dinner  we  always 
have  here — cranberries!  turkey! — 
Lawton  Williams. 

Lalla  Smith  and  I  enjoy  reading 
ink  print  books  from  the  library.  We 
select  those  with  pictures  and  large 
print. — Bertha  Napier. 

We  are  having  a  party  November 
27th.  However  many  of  us  will  be  at 
home  for  Thanksgiving  and  will  not 
be  here  to  attend. — Gene  Hirschman 

I  started  taking  typing  lessons  re¬ 
cently.  I  hope  the  finger  exercises  will 
make  my  fingers  strong  so  I  can  be¬ 
come  a  fast  writer. — Elouise  Willis. 

We  were  interested  in  reading  in 
“My  Weekly  Reader”  about  the  uses 
of  plastic.  It  can  take  the  place  of 
wood  and  metal  in  many  ways. — Joda 
Stanley. 

I  am  learning  Grade  II  Braille  now 
There  were  several  good  library 
books  written  in  grade  two  that  Billy 
Joe  Adams  and  I  wanted  to  read  so  we 
got  a  hand  book  and  are  reading 
them. — Bettty  Sue  Smith. 

We  were  all  sorry  to  hear  of  Myrtle 
Hall’s  death.  We  miss  her  bright  sunny 
smile.  She  always  wanted  to  be  of 
help  in  the  school  room  in  any  way 
she  could. 

Many  of  us  listen  in  when  Mrs. 
Davenport  reads  to  her  Sixth  Grade 
Language  Class  the  book,  “I  Married 
Adventure”  by  Osa  Johnson.  We  espe¬ 
cially  like  the  parts  concerning  the 
gray  Gibbon  monkey,  Kalawat,  and 
the  Orang-outang,  Bessie.  We  never 
dreamed  there  were  such  savages  in 
the  world  as  those  on  some  of  the 
islands  the  Johnsons  visited  and  se¬ 
cured  motion  pictures  of  them  — 
Louis  Corbin  and  Billy  Adams. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  am  going  home  on  Thanksgiving. 
I  know  that  I  will  have  a  good  time. 
If  only  people  realized  how  the  people 
in  Europe  have  suffered  without  food 
they  would  make  sure  the  people  in 
Europe  would  have  a  better  Thanks¬ 
giving. — George  Starfus. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  party  for 
Christmas  and  every  body  will  ex¬ 
change  presents.  We  will  sing  many 
pretty  Christmas  carols  and  the  spirit 
of  Christmas  will  be  in  all  our  hearts. 
This  party  will  be  just  before  we  go 
home. — Henrietta  Mullis. 
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The  girls  have  had  new  furniture 
put  in  the  living  room  of  the  dormi¬ 
tory  and  it  is  really  very  pretty.  There 
is  a  new  rug  and  chairs  and  a  daven¬ 
port.  We  have  arranged  it  very  nicely 
and  we  hope  to  have  a  party  there  in 
the  not  too  distant  future.  We  are 
thinking  of  a  tea  party. — Vera  Right. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

I  am  planning  on  going  to  Jackson¬ 
ville  for  the  Thanksgiving  holidays. 
I  might  go  to  the  “Gator  Bowl”  foot¬ 
ball  game  and  see  the  game  between 
Lee  and  Jackson  High  play.  I  am  go¬ 
ing  to  be  at  my  uncle’s  house. — Clyde 
Guthrie. 

Many  activities  are  going  on  in 
school  now  and  we  are  having  plenty 
of  work.  We  are  working  extra  hard 
on  our  Christmas  play.  I  am  the  host 
in  the  Christmas  play.  We  have  only 
three  weeks  to  go  and  only  one  more 
chorus  to  learn. — Robert  Anderson. 

I  have  a  hobby  which  gives  me  lots 
of  enjoyment.  Instead  of  collecting 
stamps  or  buttons  I  collect  pictures 
of  famous  people.  I  get  most  of  these 
out  of  magazines  and  some  are  given 
to  me.  I  have  a  great  many  of  movie 
stars.  One  of  my  favorites  is  a  picture 
of  Shirley  Temple  and  her  baby. — 
Willa  Lee  Napier. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  Christmas 
Cantata.  There  will  be  about  forty 
people  in  it  altogether.  It  is  going  to 
be  on  December  14th.  We  are  working 
very  hard  on  it.  We  want  everybody 
to  enjoy  it.  We  expect  to  have  many 
people  come.  The  Cantata  will  be 
almost  an  hour  long  and  we  think  it 
is  going  to  be  good.— -Roland  Blount. 

Tuesday  night  on  November  the  9th 
we  went  to  the  Church  of  God  for  a 
service.  The  preacher  prayed  for 
everybody  at  first  and  then  we  sang 
songs  for  a  long  time.  Some  of  the 
songs  we  sang  were  Showers  of  Bless¬ 
ing,  Ye  Must  be  Born  Again  and  Into 
My  Heart.  While  coming  back  on  the 
bus  we  sang  and  enjoyed  the  ride 
thoroughly. — Ruth  Kemp. 

A  Boy  Who  Had  No  Friends 

One  day  when  Jack  was  walking 
down  the  street  from  school  he  was 
wishing  very  hard  that  the  other  boys 
like  him.  When  Jack  arrived  at  his 
house  he  was  feeling  pretty  badly.  He 
went  into  the  dining  room  where  his 
mother  was  and  said,  “Mother,  Why 
don’t  the  other  boys  like  me?”  She 
answered,  "They  will  like  you  Jack, 
if  you  try  to  be  nice  to  them  and  try 
to  have  fun  with  them.  Do  not  get  too 
angry  with  them  when  they  tease  you 
and  try  not  to  fight  with  them  too 
much.” 


The  next  day  as  Jack  was  walking 
to  school  he  saw  one  of  the  boys  from 
his  school  standing  on  the  bridge 
about  to  dive  into  the  water  for  a 
swim.  The  boy  jumped  in  but  the 
current  was  so  strong  he  could  not 
swim.  Jack,  who  was  an  excellent 
swimmer,  jumped  in  after  him  and 
saved  his  life.  The  boy  told  all  the 
boys  at  school  about  Jack’s  saving  his 
life  and  from  that  time  on  all  the  boys 
were  friends  to  Jack. — James  Mer¬ 
ritt. 


EIGHTH  GRADE 

I  was  really  surprised  about  the 
election.  Truman  won  after  all  but  it 
was  a  close  game.  The  pre-election 
polls  were  all  wrong.  This  shows  that 
people  are  not  subject  to  the  scienti¬ 
fic  measurement  as  far  as  voting  is 
concerned.  It  was  a  good  thing  to  show 
that  people  will  vote  the  way  they 
want  to  in  spite  of  predictions. — 
Ashby  Whitworth. 

On  the  eighth  of  November  a  group 
of  us  attended  a  concert  which  we 
all  thought  was  very  good.  It  was  the 
National  Male  Quartet  who  are  known 
the  world  over.  Each  man  was  a  diffe¬ 
rent  nationality.  One  was  Italian,  one 
was  Scotch-Canadian,  one  was 
Irish  and  one  was  Czech.  They  sang 
a  number  of  popular  and  well-loved 
songs.  Among  them,  Old  Man  River, 
Beautiful  Dreamer,  Brahms  Lullaby, 
The  Big  Brown  Bear  and  the  Lord’s 
Prayer.  I  enjoyed  the  Big  Brown  Bear. 
I  especially  liked  the  Lord’s  Prayer. 
That  is  among  my  favorites.  The  pian¬ 
ist  had  two  solos  and  played  very  well. 
The  whole  program  was  excellent. — 
Donna  May  Proctor. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Last  Thursday  morning  the  high 
school  teachers  took  their  classes 
down  town  to  see  a  Chinese  junk  boat 
which  all  of  us  found  very  interesting. 

On  the  boat  there  were  many  things 
which  the  Chinese  had  made,  all  by 
hand.  One  of  the  things  which  inter¬ 
est  me  most  was  a  model  of  the  real 
boat. — Jeannette  Duncan. 

Lately  in  the  news  we  have  been 
reading  much  about  the  Japanese 
prisoners  being  sentenced.  The  other 
night,  while  listening  to  the  radio,  I 
heard  where  a  judge  had  some  two 
thousand  pages  to  read  at  one  of  the 
trials.  I  believe  it  was  that  of  Tojo. 
The  papers  deal  with  his  war  crimes. 

Speaking  of  Japan,  they  have  the 
Emperor  mixing  with  the  people  now. 
The  reason  for  this,  I  suppose,  is  to 
show  that  he  is  no  different  from  other 
Japanese. — Leon  Adams. 


Two  weeks  ago  today  the  older  girls 
visited  the  boys’  shop  and  found  it 
very  interesting.  Mr.  Gibbs  is  the  shop 
teacher.  He  invited  us  up  and  we 
really  enjoyed  it.  Some  of  the  boys 
were  caning  chairs;  some  were  making 
brooms.  They  also  make  matresses 
and  mops.  It  is  a  lot  of  fun  watching 
them  make  brooms. — Vergie  McGoey. 

Last  Saturday  night  several  of  us 
boys  went  to  the  theater  where  we 
saw  the  story  of  Babe  Ruth. 

We  all  enjoyed  the  picture  and  I 
think  it  was  the  best  picture  I  have 
ever  seen.  I  read  in  a  great  mag¬ 
azine  that  since  this  picture  was  such 
a  success  there  have  been  plans  dis¬ 
cussed  about  making  a  daily  story  on 
the  radio  on  baseball.  I  suppose  the 
story  will  be  on  great  baseball  players 
or  a  continued  story.  I  think  this 
wfll  be  a  .wonderful  thing  to  encour¬ 
age  children  to  learn  to  play  baseball 
as  baseball  is  one  of  the  American 
peoples’  favorite  sports. — Bobby  Mar¬ 
tin. 

The  girls  in  our  cooking  class  are 
enjoying  it  very  much.  We  think  that 
we  have  accomplished  a  lot  this  year. 
Our  teacher  seems  to  take  a  great 
interest  in  us. 

The  beginning  of  the  year  I  was 
helping  Mrs.  Meyer  copy  the  recipes 
down  in  our  cook  book,  which  we  have 
for  the  other  girls,  but  now  they  have 
started  writing  them  themselves  in 
braille.  Mrs.  Meyer  is  going  to  get 
some  oil  cloth  or  something  on  that 
order  so  that  they  can  make  a  cover 
for  the  cook  book. 

Last  week  the  girls  made  some 
cookies  in  cooking  and  sent  some  to 
Mrs.  Driscoll  who  is  in  the  hospital. 

By  the  end  of  the  year  the  girls 
will  have  a  great  many  recipes  in 
their  book. — Joyce  Connell. 

The  ninth  grade  class  of  the  blind 
department  was  entertained  and  as¬ 
tounded  at  a  General  Electric  demon¬ 
stration  of  “The  House  of  Magic”  at 
the  local  high  school  auditorium  a  few 
weeks  ago.  The  demonstration  showed 
the  latest  events  in  the  world  of  sci¬ 
ence  and  what  we  can  expect  in  the 
future. 

To  mention  a  few  of  the  miracles 
of  modren  science  research  to  open 
the  eyes  of  the  public,  there  was  the 
demonstraton  of  the  ultra  violet  rays, 
the  latest  thing  in  fluorescent  lighting, 
and  the  miracle  of  them  all,  the  fas¬ 
cinating  electric  eye  demonstration. 
These  performances  kept  the  bewild¬ 
ered  onlookers  on  the  edge  of  their 
seats  for  about  an  hour  and  a  half. — 
Alfred  Ewart. 
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The  birth  of  a  baby  son  to  Princess 
Elizabeth  and  Prince  Philip  was  an 
important  event  to  British  people  all 
over  the  world. 

Most  royal  babies  have  quite  large 
names  and  it  is  most  likely  that  this 
one  will  have  several,  but  we  will 
not  know  until  the  baby  is  christened 
in  December.  This  baby  will  probably 
be  king  of  England  some  day,  as  he 
is  second  in  line  to  rule.  The  new 
Prince  is  the  first  royal  heir  to  be 
born  on  Sunday  since  the  birth  of 
Geoi'ge  the  third  on  June  4th,  1738. 
The  day  after  the  birth  of  the  baby, 
more  than  4000  telegrams  of  congra- 
ulation  were  received  at  the  palace. 
President  Truman  and  General  Eisen¬ 
hower  sent  congratulations.  Although 
the  people  of  the  United  States  do  not 
believe  in  royal  families,  the  royal 
family  of  England  is  very  popular 
with  the  people  of  America.  The 
people  of  England  welcome  a  chance 
to  celebrate  an  occasion  as  they  have 
very  few  occasions  to  celebrate.  They 
celebrated  Princess  Elizabeth’s  wed¬ 
ding  to  Prince  Philip  a  year  ago  Nov¬ 
ember  20th  and  now  they  are  cele¬ 
brating  the  new  baby.  —  Bobby 
Chism. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

I  like  our  new  class  rings  very 
much  and  am  anxiously  awaiting 
the  time  when  I  will  get  mine.  We  all 
enjoyed  the  visit  to  Mr.  Ripley’s  boat 
and  saw  many  interesting  things. — 
Blanche  Landrum. 

I  expect  to  visit  my  relatives  in 
Jacksonville  during  the  Thanksgiving 
holiday.  I  know  that  I  will  enjoy  the 
visit  as  have  not  seen  them  in  some¬ 
time.  We  are  working  on  the  Christ¬ 
mas  cantata  and  that  takes  up  a  great 
deal  of  our  time  right  now. — Eugene 
Richards. 

r' 

Mary  Martin,  who  was  a  graduate 
from  this  school  last  year,  came  back 
to  the  campus  a  couple  of  weeks  ago 
to  pay  us  a  short  visit.  We  were  all 
very  glad  to  see  Mary  and  hope  she 
will  come  back  as  often  as  she  can. 
Some  of  us  have  been  with  Mary  ever 
since  we  first  came  to  this  school  and 
we  certainly  do  miss  her. — Minnie 
Jean  Owens. 

Recently  I  went  home  with  Arthur 
Casteel  for  the  weekend.  One  of  the 
highlights  of  the  trip  was  a  fishing 
trip  which  we  went  on.  No  one  caught 
any  fish  but  I  pulled  an  eel  that  was 
about  two  feet  long  up  above  the 
water.  He  broke  the  line  and  fell  back 
in  the  water.  We  did  not  get  any  fish 
but  we  all  gave  a  lot  of  food  to  the 
fishes  as  they  certainly  got  away  with 
our  bait. — George  Mozley. 


Well,  the  first  half  of  school  is  al¬ 
most  gone.  It  seems  like  such  a  short 
time.  The  week  of  the  22nd  is  the  end 
of  the  second  six  weeks.  Most  of  us 
are  going  home  for  Thanksgiving. 
Except  for  a  few  days  we  have  had 
wonderful  weather  since  school 
began.  We  just  hope  that  it  keeps  up. 
We  are  supposed  to  have  a  dance  on 
the  Saturday  after  Thanksgiving  but 
right  now  it  looks  as  if  most  of  us  will 
be  away  and  the  dance  will  have  to  be 
postponed. — Herbert  Sowell. 

Mrs.  Driscoll,  our  supervisor,  re¬ 
cently  had  an  operation  in  Flagler 
hospital.  Mrs.  Mann,  her  sister  from 
St.  Petersburg,  is  taking  her  place 
while  she  is  away.  Every  one  misses 
Mrs.  Driscoll  and  we  hope  she  will  be 
back  with  us  very  soon.  We  have 
learned  to  love  Mrs.  Mann  and  she  is 
doing  a  very  good  job  of  looking  after 
us  while  Mrs.  Driscoll  is  away.  She 
makes  things  very  pleasant  for  us. 
We  all  hope  that  she  will  come  back 
to  visit  us  after  Mrs.  Driscoll  returns. 
— June  Kinard. 

The  Seniors  selected  their  class 
rings  a  few  days  ago.  We  expect  to 
send  the  order  in  the  next  few  days 
and  should  be  getting  the  rings  soon 
after  the  Christmas  holidays. 

Last  Saturday  night  six  boys  from 
the  Blind  Department  went  down  to 
the  Matanzas  Theater  to  see  the  pic¬ 
ture  “The  Babe  Ruth  Story”.  Of  course 
you  know  the  story  is  about  a  baseball 
player.  I  never  have  especially  liked 
baseball  but  after  seeing  this  picture 
I  am  much  more  interested  in  this 
game.  All  of  us  thought  that  it  was  a 
good  picture  and  should  do  much  to 
promote  the  game  of  baseball  and 
good  sportsmanship.  —  David  Hend¬ 
ricks. 

The  music  department  was  very 
fortunate  in  getting  tickets  for  the 
concerts  that  St.  Augustine  has  each 
winter.  We  have  been  able  to  attend 
these  concerts  for  the  last  two  years 
and  we  wish  to  express  our  apprecia¬ 
tion  to  our  music  teachers  for  securing 
the  tickets  for  us.  The  first  concert  of 
this  season  was  a  male  quartet  on 
November  8.  I  think  that  every  one 
in  the  audience  wanted  them  to  sing 
longer.  They  got  so  much  applause 
that  they  had  to  sing  five  extra  songs. 
My  favorite  songs  were  “The  Road  to 
Mandalay”  and  the  “Big  Brown  Bear”. 
We  are  all  looking  forward  to  the 
next  concert  and  hope  it  will  be  half 
as  good  as  this  quartet  was. — Robert 
Booth. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

The  thing  that  we  are  all  thinking 
and  living  just  now  is  the  Christmas 
cantata  we  are  planning  to  give  on  the 


14th  of  December.  Petit  Noel,  the 
cantata  we  are  working  on,  is  the 
Christmas  story  couched  in  old 
French  carols,  none  of  which  are  fa¬ 
miliar,  so  we  have  had  to  learn  every¬ 
thing  from  scratch.  Enthusiasm  grows 
as  we  work,  and  nobody  seems  to 
mind  coming  to  the  extra  evening 
practices  we  must  do.  We  are  hoping 
for  a  good  production,  and  a  gen¬ 
erous  audience.  There  will  be  scenery 
and  costumes  in  addition  to  our  music, 
which  we  hope  will  be  good. 

Henrietta  and  Vera  are  learning  to 
read  ink  or  staff  music  very  well. 

Betty  Sue  and  Ernestdeen  are  learn¬ 
ing  a  Bach  Minuet. 

Clyde  and  Roland,  Robert  and 
Lawton  have  had  their  regular  piano 
lessons  interrupted  while  they  learned 
to  sing  two  quartettes  for  the  cantata, 
but  now  we  will  return  to  their  regu¬ 
lar  lessons,  happy  in  work  well  done, 
and  preparation  accomplished. 

Our  organ  has  been  tuned  and  while 
it  sounds  somewhat  better  we  still 
hope  for  a  new  organ  some  day.  How¬ 
ever,  our  music  department  is  so  small 
and  its  activities  so  varied  we  do  not 
have  many  organ  students. — Daisy  B 
Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  weeks  have  gone  by,  and  in¬ 
credible  as  it  seems,  1948  is  nearly 
over. 

So  far  we  have  not  succeeded  in 
finding  a  likely  candidate  for  the 
flute.  In  tryouts  it  was  shown  that 
Clyde  Guthrie’s  lip  is  wrong  for  flute 
playing,  and  Gordon  Pittman’s  ear  is 
not  good.  Both  boys  could  learn  the 
mechanism  but  would  never  play 
satisfactorily,  so  Gordon  is  taking 
piano  and  Clyde  the  clarinet.  Roland 
Blount  has  had  clarinet  for  several 
weeks  and  is  doing  quite  well. 

Edward  Cusic  came  back  into  the 
orchestra  recently.  He  will  be  on  ex¬ 
tremely  limited  time,  with  no  regular 
clarinet  lessons,  but  with  our  present 
lack  of  woodwinds  he  is  a  great  asset 
and  most  welcome. 

Twenty-two  students  from  the  Mu¬ 
sic  Department  enjoyed  the  first  of 
the  concerts  on  the  Civic  Music  series 
recently.  We  feel  that  attending  these 
concerts  is  of  incalculable  value,  not 
only  in  music  appreciation  but  in 
other  ways  as  well. 

Recent  visitors  were  Randall  Dav¬ 
enport  and  Wayne  Bennett,  sons  of 
two  of  our  faculty  members.  Randall 
plays  French  horn  in  the  fine  Ketter- 
linus  band,  and  Wayne  is  a  beginner 
on  alto  sax.  The  orchestra  was  intci  - 
ested  in  hearing  sidelights  on  Mr. 
King’s  handling  of  the  bands  under  his 
direction. — Inez  Koger. 
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MRS.  WILLIAMS'  CLASS 

Our  Christmas  Party 

We  will  have  a  Christmas  Party,  on 
December  eleventh.  It  will  be  our 
farewell  party  before  Christmas.  We 
will  go  home  December  16th. — Glenn 
Proffitt. 

Earning  Money 

November  14th  Mother  bought  me 
a  traveling  kit.  It  cost  $5.00.  I  will 
sell  others  like  it  and  try  to  earn 
money  for  Christmas.— Keith  San- 
dager. 

Volley  Ball 

We  often  play  volley  ball  at  the 
YMCA.  Somtimes  we  win,  and  some¬ 
times  we  lose.  The  Tomboys  have  lost 
three  games  and  they  have  won 
four. — Martha  Deal. 

Our  Trip  to  the  Movies 

The  boys  walked  to  the  Jefferson 
Theatre  Saturday  night  to  see  “Black 
Eagle.”  Black  Eagle  was  the  name  of 
a  beautiful  horse.  It  was  an  exciting 
movie. — Eugene  Kurtz. 

Our  New  Home 

Father  moved  to  Green  Cove 
Springs  recently,  so  that  he  would  be 
nearer  his  work,  which  is  in  the  bank. 
The  house  is  very  large  and  very  old. 
Father  is  going  to  paint  it. — Sina 
Napier. 

A  Movie 

Most  of  us  boys  went  to  the  Mat- 
anzas  Theatre  Saturday  afternoon  to 
see  “The  Babe  Ruth  Story.”  William 
Bendix  played  the  part  of  Babe  Ruth. 
Babe  Ruth  was  famous  for  his  home 
runs. — Edward  Smith. 

A  Motorcycle  Ride 

Last  summer  I  rode  to  St.  Peters¬ 
burg  with  my  father  on  his  motorcy¬ 
cle.  The  motorcyble  got  very  hot  and 
it  upset.  Father  broke  five  ribs  and 
was  taken  to  the  hospital  but  I  was 
not  hurt. — Huey  Bland. 

Basketball  Practice 

Father  sent  me  my  basketball  and 
some  of  us  boys  have  a  wonderful  time 
practicing  on  Saturday  afternoons. 
We  have  a  practice  team.  Gene  is  cap¬ 
tain  of  one  and  I  am  captain  of  the 
other. — John  Wynn. 

My  Surprise 

Sandra’s  parents  came  to  see  her 
November  fourteenth.  They  took 
Velma  and  me  out  with  them.  We  took 


pictures,  went  to  a  movie  and  had 
supper  at  a  restaurant.  The  movie  was 
"Life  With  Father.” — Judy  Wooley. 

MISS  PACE'S  CLASS 

Thanksgiving  Holiday 

Several  of  the  boys  and  girls  are  go¬ 
ing  home  on  Thanksgiving.  My  moth¬ 
er  and  I  are  going  to  see  my  grand¬ 
mother  because  November  29th  will 
be  my  birthday.  I  will  be  fourteenth 
years  old.  I  hope  you  have  lots  of  fun 
at  home. — Sue  Fair. 

"Chita" 

A  man  traveling  through  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  brought  his  monkey  to  school. 
Its  name  was  “Chita.”  Miss  Pace  gave 
chewing  gum  to  it.  The  monkey  took 
the  paper  off  of  the  gum.  Some  of  the 
boys  and  girls  gave  money  to  the  mon¬ 
key. — Herbert  Alford. 

Sunday  Afternoon 

Some  of  the  girls  went  to  the  Old 
Fort  with  Mrs.  Jung  for  a  walk  yes¬ 
terday  afternoon.  I  did  not  go  because 
I  was  sleepy.  On  the  way  back  the 
girls  stopped  at  the  store. — Selma 
Wilcox. 

Alligator  Farm 

Wednesday  morning  we  were  taken 
to  the  Alligator  Farm  on  our  school 
bus.  A  man  gave  us  some  peanuts,  and 
we  fed  them  to  the  animals.  The  mon¬ 
keys  did  tricks  for  us. — Rose  Marie 
Anderson. 

Selma's  Birthday 

My  class  went  to  the  show  last  Mon¬ 
day  because  it  was  Selma’s  birthday. 
V/e  saw  “Meet  Me  at  Dawn.”  and  “In 
Old  Los  Angeles.”  Both  of  the  pictures 
were  very  good.  We  came  back  to 
school  late,  but  we  had  a  nice  time. — 
Marvin  Martin. 

Hospital  Visit 

Last  night  I  went  to  see  my  friend 
at  the  hospital.  She  looked  fine  as  usu¬ 
al.  Her  husband  and  children  gave  her 
some  beautiful  flowers.  Then  I  was 
very  surprised  to  see  a  woman  there 
who  takes  care  of  the  blind  girls  here. 
She  was  having  an  operation,  while 
her  sister  was  taking  care  of  the  blind 
girls  for  her. — Nora  Dale. 

"Fishing" 

The  fish  don’t  bite, 

Nor  come  my  way, 

But  I’ll  sit  from  morn’til  nite. 

And  pass  the  time  away. — Glenn 
Musselwhite. 


Sunday  Afternoon 

Some  of  us  went  to  the  show  with 
Mrs.  Mickler  Saturday  afternoon.  We 
rode  on  the  bus.  We  saw  “The  Babe 
Ruth  Story.”  It  was  a  beautiful  day. 
We  came  back  to  school  at  5:30. — Roy 
Wilcox. 

"The  Babe  Ruth  Story" 

Some  of  the  boys  went  down  to  the 
show  Saturday  afternoon.  The  name 
of  the  picture  was  “The  Babe  Ruth 
Story.”  Babe  Ruth  liked  to  play  base¬ 
ball  but  he  did  some  very  foolish 
things.  Babe  Ruth  lived  in  New  York. 
He  is  dead  now.  After  we  finished  the 
picture.  Some  of  us  came  back  in  Mrs. 
Mickler’s  son’s  car. — Earl  Padgell. 

MISS  PARRIS'  CLASS 

I  went  home  Friday.  I  went  on  the 
bus. — Lonnie  Kirkland. 

A  Football  Game 

Our  football  team  played  St.  Joseph 
Wednesday.  We  tied  38  to  38.  It  was  a 
good  game.- — -Wilburn  Green. 

A  Game 

I  went  to  Mr.  Bumann’s  shop  yes¬ 
terday.  I  made  a  game.  I  carried  it  to 
the  boys’  dormitory.  The  boys  and  I 
will  play  with  it. — Raymond  Appin. 

Home 

I  went  home  two  weeks  ago.  Father 
and  Mother  came  for  me.  I  was  hap¬ 
py  to  see  my  family.  I  stayed  at  home 
two  weeks  because  our  car  was  broken 
down. — Ray  Crews. 

My  Friend's  Wedding 

One  weekend  I  went  home.  I  went 
to  a  wedding  in  the  church.  The  bride 
was  my  friend.  After  the  wedding 
there  was  a  party.  The  bride  and 
groom  cut  the  wedding  cake. — Mari- 
lynn  Harris. 

Home 

I  went  home  November  5th.  My  fri¬ 
end  and  I  went  to  the  movie  Saturday. 
Sunday  was  my  birthday.  Mother 
made  a  chocolate  birthday  cake.  Two 
friends  came  for  dinner.  I  got  several 
birthday  presents. — Jimmy  Vincent. 

The  Boat  Races 

All  the  girls  and  boys  went  to  the 
old  Fort  Sunday.  We  saw  the  boat 
races.  The  boats  were  motor  boats. 
Two  men  and  a  woman  rode  on  water 
skis  behind  the  boats.  After  the  races 
we  went  in  the  old  Fort.  Then  we 
walked  home. — Alton  Carter. 
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Father  came  to  see  me  Sunday.  I 
will  go  home  next  Wednesday.  I  will 
give  my  niece  a  dress.  I  made  it. — 
Mabel  Parrish. 

My  Permanent 

I  went  to  the  beauty  shop  last 
Thursday  afternoon.  Betty  June  and 
Claudia  fixed  my  hair.  First  they 
washed  it.  Then  they  cut  it  and  gave 
me  a  permanent.  They  set  it.  Then  I 
sat  under  the  drier.  I  paid  them  25 
cents  and  thanked  them. — Caroline 
Gay. 

Christmas  Presents 

The  girls  go  to  sewing  class  Tues¬ 
day,  Thursday  and  Friday  afternoons. 
We  are  making  Christmas  presents. 
Marilynn  and  I  are  making  aprons.  I 
am  making  it  for  my  sister.  Caroline 
is  making  a  coat  for  her  mother. 
Mabel  made  a  little  dress  for  her 
niece. — Lilly  Cassida. 

MISS  BEVILL'S  CLASS 

Mrs.  Pearce  took  us  to  the  store  the 
other  night  and  I  bought  some  candy, 
ice-cream  and  suckers. — Patricia 
Ann  Corbett. 

Sunday,  November  14  we  went  to 
the  Fort  and  watched  the  boat  races 
on  the  bay.  It  was  very  exciting. — 
Jeneli.e  Ki.ipstine. 

I  had  a  letter  from  my  brother  the 
other  day  and  he  told  me  that  my  fa¬ 
mily  would  move  up  north  in  Decem¬ 
ber. — Curtis  Gordon. 

We  saw  the  boat  races  on  Matanzas 
Bay.  It  was  lots  of  fun.  Some  of  the 
boats  went  down  the  bay  as  far  as 
Marine  Studios. — Kirby  Bradley. 

We  went  for  a  walk  today.  We  saw 
the  new  wire  fence  around  the  new 
building.  We  saw  some  shrubbery 
which  the  men  set  out  yesterday.  We 
found  some  nuts. — Kirby  Bradley. 

While  we  were  walking  down  Grant 
Street  this  morning,  we  saw  an  orange 
tree.  Some  of  the  oranges  were  ripe 
and  some  weren’t.  There  were  lets  of 
fall  flowers  in  bloom. — -Jenelle  Klip- 
STINE. 

Sandra’s  mother  and  father  came 
to  see  her  on  November  14.  They  in¬ 
vited  Velma  and  Judy  Mae  to  go  with 
them  to  dinner  and  to  see  the  movie, 
“Life  With  Father.” — Marilee  Burk- 
hard. 

Our  class  and  Mrs.  Hopkins’  class 
took  a  walk  today  with  Miss  Warren. 
We  stopped  at  the  new  building.  We 
saw  the  new  shrubbery  and  the  new 
wire  fence  around  the  building. — 
Marilee  Burkhard. 


Some  of  us  saw  the  movie,  “The 
Babe  Ruth  Story”  the  other  day. — 
Paul  Sistrunk. 

Our  class  and  Mrs.  Hopkins’  class 
took  a  walk  today  with  Miss  Warren. 
We  heard  a  train  coming.  We  ran  to 
the  street  crossing  to  watch  it.  Paul 
and  Curtis  found  some  nuts  when  we 
crossed  the  street. — Lila  La  Croix. 

When  we  started  for  a  walk  today, 
we  stopped  at  the  new  building.  The 
men  have  set  out  lots  of  new  shrub¬ 
bery  around  the  building.  The  other 
day  they  put  a  new  wire  fence  around 
the  block. — Patricia  Ann  Corbett. 

We  took  a  short  walk  with  Miss 
Warren  today.  We  saw  the  new  wire 
fence  and  shrubbery  around  the  new 
building.  We  walked  down  San  Marco 
Avenue  for  two  blocks.  We  came  back 
on  Grant  Street.  We  saw  lots  of  pretty 
flowers  and  autumn  leaves. — David 
Vinson. 

MISS  WARREN'S  CLASS 

I  made  a  leather  billfold  for  Dad¬ 
dy. — Jimmy  Gilland. 

We  joined  the  Junior  Red  Cross  the 
other  day. — Ernest  Tubb  Wilmot. 

I  made  some  wooden  numbers  for 
our  home  in  Pensacola.  I  painted  them 
red  and  white.  — Bobby  Hall. 

We  will  be  glad  when  the  basket¬ 
ball  season  starts.  Mr.  Reidelberger 
will  be  our  coach. — Allen  Graves. 

Mrs.  Pearce  took  several  of  us  to  see 
“The  Babe  Ruth  Story.”  We  thought  it 
was  a  good  movie. — Velma  Neely. 

We  went  to  the  movies  with  Mrs. 
Mickler  Saturday  afternoon.  We  saw 
“The  Babe  Ruth  Story.”  I  think  every¬ 
one  liked  it. — Earl  Langley. 

We  gathered  some  autumn  leaves 
and  hickory  nuts  in  our  front  yard  the 
other  morning.  We  are  going  to  save 
the  nuts  for  the  squirrels  this  win¬ 
ter. — Winona  Butler. 

Mother  and  Father  came  to  see  me 
on  November  14.  I  took  Velma  and 
Judy  Mae  with  us  to  dinner.  We  went 
to  the  movies  later.  We  saw  “Life  With 
Father”. — Sandra  Nutt. 

Sandra’s  birthday  was  Friday,  Nov¬ 
ember  12.  She  is  11  years  old.  We 
went  to  the  store  for  some  ice-cream. 
Miss  Warren  bought  a  cake  for  San¬ 
dra’s  birthday. — Fredia  Lee  Bryan. 

Several  of  us  went  to  the  boat  races 
on  Matanzas  Bay  Sunday  afternoon, 
November  14.  We  stood  on  the  sea 
wall  near  the  fort.  It  was  lots  of  fun 
watching  the  boats. — Eloise  Parnell. 


Some  of  us  will  go  home  for 
Thanksgving.  We  will  come  back  to 
school  on  Sunday.  We  hope  to  have  a 
good  time. — Talmadce  Hunter. 

Daddy  and  Mother  took  Arthur  and 
me  home  Friday,  November  12.  It 
was  Arthur’s  birthday.  I  made  a  scoot¬ 
er  which  I  gave  him  for  his  birthday. 
Daddy  bought  a  cake  and  some  ice¬ 
cream.  We  had  a  party  on  Saturday. 
Arthur  and  I  came  back  to  school 
Sunday.  Grandmother  and  Grand¬ 
father  gave  Arthur  and  me  50  cents 
and  Daddy  and  Mother  gave  us  one 
dollar. — Philip  Van  Dignan. 

MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Loretta  Shaw  has  new  glasses. 

Jessie  Cass  has  a  nice  permanent 
wave. 

Juanita  Commander  likes  to  keep 
clean. 

Ronnie  White  likes  to  help  Miss 
Wilson. 

Paul  Williams  drew  a  good  Thanks¬ 
giving  picture  on  the  blackboard. 

A.  L.  Kornegay  has  left  school.  We 
miss  him  very  much. 

Arnold  Holliman  spent  the  Thanks¬ 
giving  holidays  at  home. 

Mary  Metts  and  Mary  Moody  had 
birthdays  in  November. 

MRS.  HOPKINS'  CLASS 

I  ironed  seven  dresses  one  day.  I 
was  very  tired.  I  do  not  like  to  iron  so 
long. — Carolyn  Spivey. 

I  went  home  one  week  end.  I  went 
to  a  football  game,  to  the  beach,  and  to 
the  movies. — Larry  Wehking. 

Gail  and  Barbara  burned  their  arms 
in  the  laundry  one  afternoon.  It  was 
not  very  bad. — Ronnie  Herrington. 

We  went  to  walk  one  day  and  saw 
my  puppy  at  the  garage.  He  was  so 
happy  to  see  me. — Gerald  Parker. 

Some  of  the  girls  and  boys  went 
home  for  Thanksgiving.  They  were 
excited.  We  had  fun  here. — Barbara 
Belcher. 

One  day  I  had  a  bad  toothache.  The 
nurse  put  medicine  in  it.  After  awhile 
I  went  home.  It  hurt  so  bad. — Gary 
Yassney. 

Miss  Warren  took  our  class  for  a 
walk  one  day.  It  was  nice  and  warm. 
We  picked  up  some  leaves. — Janelle 
Sellers. 

Turn  to  Page  Eleven.  Please 
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The  President  of  the  School 
wishes  everyone  a  Merry  Christ¬ 
mas  and  a  Happy  New  Year. 


Our  present  enrollment  is  407. 
Jack  Strickland  of  Pensacola  en¬ 
tered  school  November  30. 


School  closes  for  the  Christmas 
vacation  December  17.  All  child¬ 
ren  are  expected  to  return  to 
school  Monday,  January  3. 


December  2,  fifty  students  of  the 
University  of  Florida,  accompanied 
by  their  professor,  Leon  A.  Gray, 
Assistant  Professor,  College  of  Ed¬ 
ucation,  visited  all  departments  of 
the  school. 


We  have  just  received  an  an¬ 
nouncement  of  the  arrival  of  Miss 
Elizabeth  Marie  Pitts,  November- 
19,  1948  in  Miami,  Florida.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Pitts,  father  and  mother 
of  the  baby,  are  former  pupils  of 
this  school. 


At  the  meeting  of  the  State 
Budget  Commission  Tuesday,  Nov¬ 
ember  23,  the  President  of  the 
School  was  authorized  to  secure 
bids  for  the  erection  of  a  dormitory 
for  the  Department  for  the  Colored 
and  a  new  laundry  complete  with 
equipment.  Bids  will  be  opened 
in  Miami  December  31. 


HIS  WORDS 

Dear  Journal: 

This  week,  the  western  world 
will  celebrate  an  anniversary  of 
the  birth  of  the  most  remarkable 
Man  who  ever  lived. 

He  had  no  army.  He  had  no 
navy.  He  had  no  air  force.  He  had 
no  armament  or  weapons.  He 
never  killed  or  wounded  anyone. 
He  never  called  a  strike.  He  used 
force  only  once  when  He  over¬ 
threw  the  tables  of  the  money¬ 
changers  and  drove  them  from 
the  temple  (Matthew,  21:12). 

His  ministry  lasted  only  three 
years.  He  was  crucified  at  the  age 
of  33.  Yet,  Christ  extended  his  in¬ 
fluence  and  power  over  more  of 
the  world  than  any  conqueror  who 


HON.  FULLER  WARREN 


ever  lived.  This  humble,  homeless 
Man,  armed  only  with  the  gospel 
of  love  and  peace,  established  a 
kingdom  in  the  heart  of  human¬ 
ity  that  has  endured  and  grown 
for  nearly  two  thousand  years. 
Despots  and  dictators  have  striv¬ 
en  in  vain  to  destroy  the  almost 
universal  kingdom  of  the  “Prince 
of  Peace.” 

Christ  is  the  most  quoted  per¬ 
son  who  ever  wrote  or  spoke.  For 
four  hundred  years,  Shakespeare 
has  been  copiously  quoted.  For 
two  hundred  years,  Dr.  Samuel 
Johnson  has  been  much  quoted. 
For  more  than  2,000  years,  the 
great  Chinese  philosopher,  Con¬ 
fucius,  has  been  quoted.  In  near¬ 
ly  a  daily  column  of  comment  for 
newspapers,  until  his  tragic  death 
on  August  15,  1935,  Will  Rogers 
probably  was  the  most  quoted 
man  in  America. 


But  for  1,900  years,  Christ  has 
been  quoted  more  than  all  these 
wise  men  combined.  To  be  widely 
quoted,  a  man  must  speak  or 
write  a  lot  of  sense,  and  Christ 
did.  He  uttered  more  epigrams 
and  sententious  sentences  than 
any  other  man  who  ever  spoke  or 
wrote. 

Public  men  have  always  striv¬ 
en  to  say  things  in  a  catchy,  easy 
to-remember  way,  but  all  the  poli¬ 
ticians  who  have  practiced  since 
Plato  prepared  his  handbook  of 
politics  have  not  succeeded  in 
making  as  many  wise  and  memor¬ 
able  utterances  as  did  Christ  in  the 
three  short  years  of  His  ministry 
on  earth.  A  reading  of  Christ’s 
parables,  recorded  in  Matthew, 
Mark,  Luke  and  John,  the  Sermon 
on  the  Plains,  and  the  Sermon 
on  the  Mount,  will  show  that  He 
said  more  sense  in  a  few  words 
than  any  other  person  who  ever 
lived. 

Christ  drew  larger  crowds  than 
any  other  speaker  who  ever  spoke, 
until  sound  amplifying  systems 
came  into  use  in  recent  years.  He 
spoke  to  a  crowd  of  “about  five 
thousand  men”  in  a  “desert  place” 
(Mark  6:32,  44).  “Great  multi¬ 
tudes  followed  him”  (Matthew 
8:1). 

No  other  person,  ancient  or  mod¬ 
ern,  has  ever  held  such  a  spell 
over  his  hearers.  Christ  had  a 
genius  for  speech  that  has  not  been 
equaled  by  any  other  person.  He 
was  the  supreme  Orator  of  all  ages. 

In  thirty-three  years  of  life  on 
earth,  in  the  guise  and  likeness 
of  mortal  man,  subject  to  all  in¬ 
firmities  of  the  flesh,  armed  only 
with  kindness  and  love  and  an  un¬ 
rivaled  gift  of  speech,  Christ  did 
more  lasting  good  than  all  the 
warriors  and  statesmen  who  have 
saddened  and  gladdened  the  world 
since  time  began. 

We  should  reverently  celebrate 
the  approaching  anniversary  of 
His  birth  not  only  because  He  was 
divine  but  also  because  He  was 
the  greatest  and  best  Man  who 
ever  lived. — Fuller  Warren. 


The  splendid  article  above  was 
published  in  the  December,  1947 
J acksonville  Journal.  It  was  writ¬ 
ten  by  Hon.  Fuller  Warren  who 
will  become  governor  of  Florida 
January  4,  1949. 
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HALTING  THE  EXODUS  OF  YOUTH 
FROM  THE  SOUTH 

The  Florida  State  Employment 
Service’s  goal  of  a  job  for  every 
Florida  graduate  conforms  to  an 
ideal  that  has  been  preached  for 
years  by  the  leading  educators  of 
the  South.  Of  the  various  conser¬ 
vation  programs  that  have  been 
discussed  in  the  South  over  a  long 
period  of  years,  there  is  none  so 
important  as  the  one  which  takes 
cognizance  of  the  fact  that  this  sec¬ 
tion  of  the  country  has  been  woe¬ 
fully  prodigal  in  expending  its 
youth  resources. 

The  ideal  way  to  educate  young 
people  would  seem  to  be  that  of 
sending  them  to  their  local  schools 
and  then  see  them  through  the 
State  institutions  of  higher  learn¬ 
ing.  The  theory  behind  this  meth¬ 
od  of  education  is  that  the  young 
people  will  mix  and  mingle  with 
others  of  their  own  environment, 
and  then  remain  to  follow  their 
lives  through  to  a  logical  conclu¬ 
sion.  This  is  “socialized  educa¬ 
tion”  at  its  best. 

Palpably  that  is  not  what  has 
been  happening  in  the  South. 
Many  young  people  have  journey¬ 
ed  elsewhere  for  their  education, 
and  once  away  have  remained 
away.  They  have  not  returned  to 
their  native  heath.  And  thousands 
who  have  taken  their  education  in 
the  home  State  have  gone  away 
to  seek  a  livelihood  because  of  the 
better  opportunities  that  have  been 
offered  them.  Other  sections  of  the 
country  have  profited  as  a  result 
of  this  practice,  and  anything  that 
can  be  done  to  halt  this  exodus  is 
a  step  in  the  right  direction. — The 
Florida  Times-Union,  November 
30,  1948. 

- o - 

Be  of  good  courage,  and  he  shall 
strengthen  your  heart,  all  ye  that 
hope  in  the  Lord. — Ps.  31:24. 

- o - 

Education  is  important,  but  it 
isn’t  everything.  Success  doesn’t 
depend  on  how  much  you  know, 
but  how  you  use  what  you  do 
know. 

- o - - 

Keep  plugging  away,  no  matter 
how  dark  the  outlook.  Remember 
Uncle  Jerry  prayed:  “Lord,  I’ll 
keep  on  rowing;  You  steer  the 
boat.” 

The 


BRIGHT  SIDE  OF  SCHOOL  TEACH¬ 
ING  NEEDS  MORE  EMPHASIS 

( From  Philadelphia  Evening  Bulletin ) 

In  the  field  of  education,  the 
country  faces  two  problems.  It 
might  be  better  to  say  that  one 
problem  has  two  aspects:  (1) 
teachers  are  not  paid  enough;  and 
(2)  there  aren’t  enough  teachers. 

The  trouble  is  that  all  the  pub¬ 
licity  designed  to  focus  attention 
on  the  necessity  for  better  salaries 
in  the  schools  tends  to  feature  one- 
room  cabins  in  Southern  swamp 
counties  and  to  play  up  unfor¬ 
tunate  dominies  who  have  to  rub 
along  on  $200  a  year  and  a  flitch 
of  fatback  at  hog-killing  time. 

As  a  result,  it  becomes  increas¬ 
ingly  hard  to  figure  out  why  any 
bi'ight  young  man  or  woman 
should  enter  teaching  as  a  life- 
work.  After  reading  some  of  the 
more  horrendous  reports  on  the 
sufferings  of  schoolmasters,  the 
intelligent  college  student  might 
naturally  decide  that  he  ought  to 
give  the  whole  idea  a  wide  miss. 

Without  in  any  way  denying 
that  teachers,  like  other  public 
servants,  merit  a  little  better  fin¬ 
ancial  reward,  it  might  be  well  to 
point  out  that  a  career  in  educa¬ 
tion  brings  with  it  incidental  di¬ 
vidends  not  easily  available  else¬ 
where. 

The  hours  of  required  attend¬ 
ance  do  not  run  over  five  a  day. 
Whatever  preparation  and  paper¬ 
marking  the  individual  does  may 
be  and  is  done  at  his  convenience. 
And  while  he  forms  part  of  a  sys¬ 
tem,  and  must  conform  to  a 
schedule  and  a  syllabus,  he  still 
has  a  professional  independence 
within  his  own  classroom.  If  he 
has  a  real  bent  for  imparting 
knowledge,  he  gets  a  very  genuine 
satisfaction  in  watching  the  de¬ 
velopment  of  young  minds  under 
his  guidance.  You  have  only  to 
talk  to  veteran  teachers  of  the  best 
type  to  realize  how  tangible  is 
their  sense  of  accomplishing  some¬ 
thing  worth  while. 

It  is  by  no  means  easy  work, 
any  more  than  it  is  easy  to  be  a 
good  surgeon  or  a  good  musician 
or  a  good  painter.  The  teacher, 
however,  benefits  by  a  generous 
system  of  vacations — a  week-end 
at  Thanksgiving  and  Easter,  all 
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the  patriotic  holidays,  a  fortnight 
to  celebrate  Christmas,  and  in  the 
Summer  at  least  two  whole  won¬ 
derful  months.  The  gloom  artists 
describe  these  as  unpaid,  but  that 
is  only  because  tradition  divides 
the  yearly  stipened  into  10  checks 
instead  of  12. 

Admittedly,  the  real  value  of 
teaching  to  the  community  ought 
to  be  recognized  more  substantial¬ 
ly.  But  it  does  no  service  to  any¬ 
body  to  discourage  the  recruitment 
of  teachers  by  describing  their  lot 
as  though  they  were  inferior  bond 
slaves. — The  Florida  Times-Union. 
November  28,  1948. 


WORLD  TAKES  A  LOOK  AT 
MALTHUSIAN  THEORY 

There  is  no  greater  problem 
confronting  the  world  today  than 
the  one  that  is  being  considered 
in  Washington  by  the  representa¬ 
tives  of  57  nations  who  are  attend¬ 
ing  the  fourth  annual  meeting  of 
the  United  Nations  Food  and  Agri¬ 
culture  Organization. 

In  a  message  to  the  FAO,  Presi¬ 
dent  Truman  urged  that  all  nations 
join  the  organization  and  extend¬ 
ed  a  special  invitation  for  Soviet 
Russia  to  become  a  member,  de¬ 
claring  that  “hunger  has  no  na¬ 
tionality.” 

At  this  particular  juncture  in 
world  affairs,  food  is  not  the  com¬ 
pelling  problem  that  it  has  been  on 
several  occasions  since  the  end  of 
World  War  II.  The  situation  has 
been  alleviated  by  a  general  im¬ 
provement  in  crop  conditions  all 
over  the  globe.  That,  of  course,  does 
not  mean  that  world  populations 
are  living  on  sumptuous  fares.  On 
the  contrary,  there  are  millions 
who  are  receiving  only  sustenance 
diets,  but  prior  to  this  year’s  rise 
in  the  production  of  food  due  to 
favorable  growing  conditions, 
there  had  been  some  difficulty  in 
getting  together  even  the  meagre 
hand-outs  that  were  necessary  to 
keep  body  and  soul  together  in 
many  of  the  occupied  countries. 

The  world’s  troubles  with  food 
supplies  were  emphasized  in  the 
early  postwar  days  by  the  curtail¬ 
ment  of  the  size  of  the  bread  loaf 
in  the  United  States.  Uncle  Sam 
had  a  hard  time  meeting  the  ex¬ 
port  wheat  quotas  which  were 
expected  of  him.  UNRRA  was 
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hard  at  work  trying  to  put  food 
into  the  mouths  of  the  people  of 
postwar  countries  so  that  they 
would  not  starve.  And  Herbert 
Hoover,  Food  Administrator  for 
the  United  States  after  World 
War  I,  was  called  back  into  the 
service  of  his  country  to  help  sur¬ 
vey  the  situation. 

Even  with  the  recent  improve¬ 
ments,  however,  the  diet  in  those 
countries  which  suffered  war  rev¬ 
erses  still  is  dark  bread  and  pota¬ 
toes,  and  though  the  people  may 
eat  after  a  fashion,  they  know 
just  about  all  there  is  to  be  known 
about  austere  living. 

But  the  problem  which  United 
Nations’  FAO  faces  is  a  continuing 
one.  It  is  directly  connected  with 
the  rising  world  population  and 
the  depletion  of  resources.  The 
thing  that  most  of  the  people  in 
the  world  do  not  realize — and  that 
includes  the  intelligent  as  well  as 
the  unintelligent — is  that  we  are 
face  to  face  with  the  stark  realities 
of  the  Malthusian  Theory,  which 
taught  that  some  day  the  popula¬ 
tion  would  outstrip  the  means  of 
sustenance.  That  is  the  message 
which  the  conservationists  and 
birth-control  authorities  have 
been  trying  to  put  across  to  an 
apathetic  American  public  which 
will  no  more  believe  its  truth  than 
it  would  the  fact  that  World  War 
II  was  upon  the  Nation  until  the 
bombs  fell  on  Pearl  Harbor. 


OTHERS  MAY— YOU  CANNOT 

If  God  has  called  you  to  be  real¬ 
ly  like  Jesus  in  all  your  spirit,  he 
will  draw  you  into  a  life  of  cruci¬ 
fixion  and  humility,  and  put  on 
you  such  demands  of  obedience, 
that  will  not  allow  you  to  follow 
other  Christians,  and  in  many 
ways  he  will  seem  to  let  other 
people  do  things  which  He  will  not 
let  you  do. 

Others  can  brag  of  themselves, 
and  their  work,  of  their  success, 
of  their  writings,  but  the  Holy 
Spirit  will  not  allow  you  to  do 
such  things,  and  if  you  begin  it, 
he  will  lead  you  into  some  deep 
mortification  that  will  make  you 
despise  yourself  and  all  your  good 
works. 

Others  will  be  allowed  to  suc¬ 
ceed  in  making  money,  but  it  is 
likely  God  will  keep  you  poor  be¬ 


cause  he  wants  you  to  have  some¬ 
thing  far  better  than  gold,  and 
that  is  a  hopeless  dependence  on 
him,  that  he  may  have  the  privil¬ 
ege  of  supplying  your  needs  day 
by  day  out  of  an  unseen  treasury. 

The  Lord  will  let  others  be  hon¬ 
ored,  and  put  forward,  and  keep 
you  hid  away  in  obscurity,  be¬ 
cause  he  wants  to  produce  some 
choice,  fragrant  fruit  for  his  glory, 
which  can  be  produced  only  in  the 
shade. 

God  will  let  others  be  great,  but 
keep  you  small.  He  will  let  others 
do  a  work  for  him  and  get  the 
credit  for  it,  but  he  will  make  you 
work  and  toil  without  knowing 
how  you  are  doing;  and  then  to 
make  your  work  still  more  prec¬ 
ious,  he  will  let  others  get  the 
credit  for  the  work  which  you  have 
done,  and  this  will  make  your  re¬ 
ward  ten  times  greater  when  He 
comes.  The  Holy  Spirit  will  put 
a  strict  watch  over  you,  with  a 
jealous  love,  and  will  rebuke  you 
for  little  words  and  feelngs  or  for 
wasting  your  time,  which  other 
Christians  never  seem  distressed 
over. 

So  make  up  your  mind  that  God 
is  an  infinite  Soverign,  and  has  a 
right  to  do  as  he  pleases  with  his 
own,  and  he  will  not  explain  to 
you  a  thousand  things  which  may 
puzzle  your  reason  in  his  dealings 
with  you.  He  will  wrap  you  up 
in  a  jealous  love,  and  let  other 
people  say  or  do  many  things  that 
you  cannot  do  or  say.  Settle  it 
forever  that  you  are  to  deal  direct¬ 
ly  with  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  that 
he  is  to  have  the  privilege  of  tying 
your  tongue,  or  chaining  your 
hand,  or  closing  your  eyes,  in  ways 
that  others  are  not  dealt  with. 
Now  when  you  are  so  possessed 
with  the  living  God  that  you  are, 
in  your  secret  heart,  pleased  and 
delighted  over  the  peculiar,  per¬ 
sonal,  private,  jealous  guardian¬ 
ship  and  management  of  the  Holy 
Spirit  over  your  life,  you  will  have 
found  the  vestibule  of  Heaven. — 
Selected  —  The  Mountain  Voice. 
Reprinted — Baptist  Reflector ,  Oc¬ 
tober  15,  1948. 

- o - 

The  fellow  who  says  he  never 
had  a  chance  in  the  world  really 
means  that  he  hasn’t  found  a  way 
to  make  a  living  without  doing  any 
work. 
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ARE  WE  COURTEOUS? 

he  teaching  staff  of  a  city’s 
schools  sent  a  questionnaire 
to  parents  of  pupils.  The 
parents  were  asked  to  list  in  order 
of  preference  what  they  believed 
should  be  taught,  English,  history, 
mechanics,  practical  arts,  courtesy, 
vocational  guidance,  etc.  By  a 
large  majority  the  parents  placed 
courtesy  first  in  order  of  impor¬ 
tance. 

The  parents  were  right  in  their 
selection.  For  courtesy  is  the  finest 
of  all  the  fine  arts. 

Courtesy  can  cover  a  multitude 
of  sins.  It  blinds  the  world  to  many 
faults.  It  is  always  an  asset. 

Courtesy  is  the  key  that  unlocks 
many  doors.  It  is  the  stepping- 
stone  to  better  days.  It  is  the  re¬ 
flector  of  a  strong  personality.  It 
warms  the  hearts  of  others,  arrests 
the  harsh  word,  prevents  many  a 
quarrel.  It  creates  friendships  and 
makes  for  prestige  and  personal 
power.  Courtesy’s  helpful  influence 
never  ends. 

The  world  hungers  for  many 
things,  but  chiefly  for  courtesy.  A 
noted  educator  listed  five  evidences 
of  an  educated  person,  and  put 
good  manners  as  one  of  the  five.  A 
successful  business  man  says  he 
will  pass  over  a  long  list  of  appli¬ 
cants,  reject  him  whose  frown  be¬ 
speaks  sternness,  and  accept  the 
one  with  honest  eye-twinkle  and 
sincere  smile  and  polished  man¬ 
ners. 

He  who  does  not  know  how  to 
say  “Thank  you’’  is  to  be  pitied. 
High  on  our  list  of  friends  is  he 
who  began  our  life-long  friend¬ 
ship  with  acts  of  courtesy. 

There  is  never  overproduction 
of  courtesy,  the  winning  card  in 
the  life  of  the  greatest  contentment 
and  usefulness.— nathan  Howard 
gist. 

- o - 

First  of  all  you  must  acknow¬ 
ledge  your  own  ignorance.  Too 

many  persons  fail  to  attain  wisdom 

because  they  assume  they  already 
possess  it. 

- o - 

The  best  way  to  “get  even”  is  to 
forget  it.  This  not  only  justifies 
your  own  wisdom,  but  makes  the 
other  fellow  in  turn  look  quite 
foolish. 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

Mother  and  I  went  to  see  a  friend  in 
the  hospital  one  day.  We  took  her 
some  flowers.  She  had  an  operation. — 
Clarence  Glover. 

Mr.  Hopkins’  father  died  November 
13th.  Mrs.  Hopkins  did  not  come  to 
school  Monday,  Tuesday,  and  Wed¬ 
nesday.  We  were  sorry. — Gail  Mar¬ 
tin. 

November  18th  was  my  birthday. 
I  was  fourteen  years  old.  I  had  a  party 
in  school.  A  man  gave  me  some  gum. 
I  enjoyed  my  party. — Virginia  Hol¬ 
land. 

MISS  VARNER'S  CLASS 

Some  of  the  boys  have  been  work¬ 
ing  in  the  yard  after  school.  I  help 
sweep  and  rake  leaves  on  pretty  after¬ 
noons.  I  like  to  work  in  the  yard  in  the 
autumn. — Marvin  C.  Wise. 

November  seventeenth  was  my 
birthday.  I  received  a  nice  camera 
from  Mother.  I  did  not  go  home  for 
Thanksgiving  for  it  was  too  far  to 
Miami.  I  will  spend  the  Christmas 
holidays  in  Miami. — Don  Carlson. 

During  Christmas,  my  family  will 
visit  Grandmother  and  Grandfather 
who  live  in  Georgia.  Santa  Claus  will 
visit  me  there.  I  hope  he  will  bring  me 
a  pretty  blue  comb  and  brush  set. — 
Yvonne  Crews. 

November  10th,  we  were  taken  to 
the  Alligator  Farm  on  the  bus.  During 
the  time  that  we  were  at  the  farm  we 
saw  many  animals.  One  of  the  alli¬ 
gators  was  dead.  He  was  tied  to  a 
wagon. — J.  E.  Clemmons. 

A  man  traveling  through  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  from  Palm  Beach  brought  a 
monkey  to  school.  Its  name  was 
Chita.  Miss  Pace  gave  some  chew¬ 
ing  gum  to  the  monkey.  He  took  the 
paper  off  and  chewed  the  gum.  — 
Joe  Mac  Koon. 

Saturday  afternoon,  some  of  the 
boys  went  to  the  show.  We  saw  “The 
Babe  Ruth  Story”.  On  Sunday  after¬ 
noon  we  walked  to  town  to  see  the 
boat  races.  A  man  received  two  big 
trophies  for  winning  the  race. — Ron¬ 
nie  J.  St.  Amant. 

I  went  to  the  shoe  shop  last  Satur¬ 
day  morning.  I  worked  in  the  shop 
several  hours. 

Sunday  afternoon  Colley  and  I 
walked  to  town  with  the  boys.  We 
walked  near  the  bay.  The  water  was 
very  pretty. — James  Hood. 


Saturday  mornng  I  went  to  the 
carpenter  shop.  Mr.  Bumann  taught 
us  many  things.  In  the  afternoon  we 
went  to  the  store.  I  bought  candy  and 
ice  cream  cones.  Then  the  boys  played 
a  basketball  game.  —  Murray  W. 
Langston. 

- o - 

TRAILERS  ONLY 

railers  serve  a  useful  pur¬ 
pose  because  they  haul  pas¬ 
sengers  or  freight,  but  their 
usefulness  is  limited.  They  have 
no  motors  and  cannot  travel  on 
their  own  power.  In  fact,  they  have 
no  power  of  locomotion  and  must 
be  hauled  wherever  they  go. 

We  are  of  service  to  the  world 
in  proportion  to  what  we  do  for 
ourselves.  Self-power  determines 
usefulness.  The  stuff  within  de¬ 
cides  what  we  can  do  for  others. 
The  world  can  use  us  only  to  the 
extent  of  our  ability  to  serve.  He 
who  must  wait  until  somebody 
comes  along  and  gives  him  a  pull 
or  a  push  owes  far  more  to  the 
other  one  than  he  owes  to  him¬ 
self.  So,  too,  does  the  world  owe 
more  to  the  other  one. 

Too  many  persons  are  trailers. 
They  are  doing  a  certain  amount 
for  society,  helping  carry  its  load, 
after  others  have  done  the  plan¬ 
ning  and  provided  the  force  that 
sends  them  along.  They  would  be 
of  greater  help  to  the  world  if  they 
themselves  possessed  that  inner 
driving  power. 

The  less  we  do  for  ourselves,  the 
weaker  we  become.  The  more  we 
depend  on  external  help — laws, 
social  benefits,  others’  brains,  and 
charity,  the  less  our  usefulness, 
the  smaller  our  world,  the  weaker 
our  talents. 

Much  good  work  might  be  much 
better  work.  Because  others’  wits 
and  willingness  are  ours  for  the 
asking,  we  should  not  impose  on 
them.  But  the  greatest  harm  is 
done  ourselves. 

The  spirit  that  built  America  is 
one  of  self-reliance,  self-help,  self¬ 
attainments.  That  is  the  spirit  that 
has  built  every  successful  life. 
Don’t  depend  on  others  when  you 
should  help  yourself.  Don’t  be  a 
trailer. — nathan  Howard  gist. 
- o - 

Life  is  a  grindstone,  and  whether 
it  grinds  a  man  down  or  polishes 
him  up  depends  on  the  stuff  he’s 
made  of. 


WHERE  DO  WE  STAND ? 

ome  of  us  were  talking  with  a 
man  who  was  queer.  Some 
would  call  him  a  character. 
Some  might  shrug  their  shoulders 
and  smile  at  him.  Not  well  dressed 
and  talking  freely  and  loudly,  he 
expressed  some  strong  sentiments 
with  gestures.  He  criticized  some 
conditions  in  the  town,  saying  that 
if  he  had  social  standing  he  would 
uproot  these  conditions. 

The  man  had  his  limitations.  He 
may  not  have  been  well-balanced, 
but  he  knew  enough  to  state  the 
fact  that  we  cannot  accomplish 
much  for  ourselves  or  others  with¬ 
out  social  standing.  Why  didn’t  he 
have  it?  It  is  not  for  us  to  know. 

That  unfortunate  man  made  us 
think.  What  is  social  standing?  Is 
is  a  good  reputation,  winning  and 
holding  others’  respect.  It  is  the 
test  of  one’s  personal  worth.  It  has 
been  said  that  when  character 
speaks,  the  world  listens.  When 
genuineness  speaks,  when  good 
results  speak,  when  we  ring  true 
in  all  respects,  the  world  not  only 
listens,  but  it  follows  where  we 
lead. 

Therefore,  if  we  are  to  move  for¬ 
ward  in  this  world,  we  must  begin 
with  ourselves.  A  man  said,  “I 
never  knew  I  had  a  reputation 
until  I  lost  it.”  When  he  lost  it,  he 
lost  all,  and  had  to  leave  this  coun¬ 
try.  Cromwell  said,  “Paint  me  as  I 
am.” 

We  may  wish  for  fame,  power, 
wealth,  culture.  The  wish  may 
never  fully  come  true.  But  we  all 
can  have  social  standing,  seek  the 
best,  do  our  best,  find  the  best. 
Using  what  we  have,  starting 
where  we  are,  trusting  and 
being  trusted,  serving  and  being 
served — we  cannot  do  more.  We 
should  strive  to  do  no  less.  Social 
standing  is  working  capital;  it  is 
life’s  greatest  prize.  We  may  have 
it  if  we  will. — nathan  Howard 
gist. 

- o - 

Meet  each  new  day  with  con¬ 
fidence,  and  end  it  with  a  prayer 
of  thankfulness  that  you  have  been 
permitted  to  do  your  bit  for  hu¬ 
manity. 

— - -o - — 

The  only  place  in  America  where 
you  don’t  have  free  speech  is  in  a 
phone  booth. — Kansas  Star. 
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WHEN  FAILURES  HELP 

he  life  story  of  a  famous  man 
was  recently  published.  It 
told  of  many  defeats  and 
disappointments  which  the  man 
suffered.  Measured  by  human 
standards,  he  would  have  been 
called  a  failure  because  several 
times  he  did  not  obtain  what  he 
went  after. 

But  there  were  many  who  be¬ 
lieved  in  this  man  because  he  was 
morally  sound,  honest.  And  he  had 
ability.  His  working  tools  were 
few,  his  equipment  limited.  But 
he  used  all  he  had.  He  did  his 
great  opportunity.  And  he  was 
ready.  Fame  and  fortune  beckoned. 
He  responded. 

The  difference  between  this  man 
and  many  others  is  the  difference 
between  success  and  failure.  He 
could  not  be  downed.  He  would 
not  give  up.  His  reverses  never  got 
under  his  skin.  He  was  never  sour¬ 
ed  in  the  world.  He  studied  and 
analyzed  defeat,  fought  harder 
with  every  setback,  and  came  out 
a  bigger  man. 

Learn  to  be  a  plodder,  never  a 
quitter.  School  yourself  to  know 
why  you  were  defeated  in  this  or 
that  venture.  The  best  work  is  like 
the  seasoned  tree  of  the  forest, 
which  has  been  for  years  lashed  by 
storm  and  tempest  and  comes 
through  a  better  tree. 

Learn  to  take  the  sting  from 
failure  by  seeing  better  days 
ahead.  Accept  the  challenge  and 
fight  on.  Make  every  failure  a 
rain  check  for  a  return  engage¬ 
ment,  every  misfortune  a  step¬ 
ping-stone  to  victory. — nathan 

HOWARD  GIST. 

- O - 

IMPROVEMENT 

An  eye  specialist  once  told  me 
that  although  he  had  examined 
10,000  eyes  he  had  never  yet  seen 
a  perfect  eye.  This  suggests  that 
perfection  does  not  exist,  even  in 
the  human  body,  that  even  nature 
leaves  much  for  us  to  improve  and 
correct.  It  is  a  challenge  for  all  of 
us  to  accept. 

A  sculptor,  completing  a  statue 
on  which  he  had  worked  very  hard 
for  years,  prayed  for  death,  fearing 
that  something  might  occur  later 
to  mar  his  one  big  achievement. 

Thus  it  is  that  people  long  for 


perfection,  and  regret  that  they 
cannot  register  100  per  cent  in  all 
of  their  efforts.  But  should  we  feel 
that  way?  Effort  toward  excellency 
is  the  road  to  perfection.  “Ever  bet¬ 
ter’’  is  a  great  motto  for  all  of  us. 

We  ought  to  aim  high.  Happily 
we  do  not  get  everything  we  want. 
If  nature  fails  to  reach  perfection 
in  all  ways,  and  thus  leaves  much 
for  us  to  do,  should  we  not  pursue 
our  course  patiently  and  persist¬ 
ently  in  every  interest  we  have, 
and  be  glad  that  there  is  always 
room  for  improvement? 

Perfection  is  the  dream  of  the 
gods,  but  imperfection  is  the  op¬ 
portunity  for  mortals.  We  become 
discouraged  when  our  dreams  do 
not  come  true,  forgetting  that  high 
aims  and  noble  efforts  are  the  work 
of  many  successful  people  who  fail, 
then  succeed. 

To  know  that  one’s  work  is  never 
finished;  to  feel  that  the  best  piece 
of  work  we  ever  did  might  be  bet¬ 
ter;  to  resolve  that  all  of  our  striv¬ 
ings  will  improve  and  correct 
wrong  conditions,  and  that  through 
our  efforts  our  lives  will  be  better 
if  not  perfect — such  an  attitude  is 
the  greatest  of  blessings  and  the 
finest  of  opportunities. — Clipped. 
- o - 

ORDERS  FROM  THE  CHIEF 

One  day  during  the  war,  ade- 
tachment  of  American  soldiers  in 
Guadalcanal  was  startled  to  read 
the  following  announcement  which 
was  posted  at  the  entrance  to  their 
mess  hall: 

“American  soldiers  are  requested 
please  to  be  a  little  more  careful 
in  their  choice  of  language,  espe¬ 
cially  when  natives  are  assisting 
them  in  unloading  ships  and  trucks 
and  in  erecting  abodes. 

“American  missionaries  spent 
many  years  among  us  and  taught 
us  the  use  of  clean  speech.  Every 
day,  however,  American  soldiers 
use  bad  words,  and  the  good  work 
your  missionaries  did  in  our  midst 
is  being  undermined  by  your  care¬ 
less  profanity.” 

The  notice  was  signed  by  a  Poly¬ 
nesian  chief. — Thousands  of  years 
ago,  God  himself  published  a  notice 
to  all  mankind,  which  reads:  “Thou 
shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord 
thy  God  in  vain!” — Just  a  Minute. 


MUD-HOLES  AND  MEADOWS 

s  boys  some  of  us  drove  a  herd 
of  cows  to  pasture,  the  rich 
meadow  being  gained  by  a 
road  from  the  main  highway.  Be¬ 
fore  we  reached  the  main  gate  we 
passed  another  road  that  led  in¬ 
directly  to  the  meadow,  a  shorter 
route.  But  that  road  was  crooked 
and  ragged,  filled  with  stones,  and 
ended  in  a  mud-hole.  If  we  could 
wade  through  that  mud-hole  we 
could  reach  the  meadow.  Foolish 
people  often  tried  it.  Wiser  ones 
learned  that  the  longest  way  a- 
round  was  the  shortest  route  to 
the  meadow. 

This  choice  is  ever  before  us  in 
life.  And  it  is  common  temptation 
to  try  to  obtain  desired  results 
without  effort.  Most  of  us  try  it  in 
one  form  or  another,  at  some 
time — to  our  disappointment. 
Nature  gives  no  free  passes.  Suc¬ 
cess  shows  no  favoritism  to  aspir¬ 
ants.  Benefits  carry  burdens.  The 
world  is  built  on  no  other  prin¬ 
ciple. 

It  is  easy  to  join  the  many  who 
don’t  know  where  they  are  going; 
easy  to  take  desperate  chances, 
assume  heavy  risks,  take  short 
cuts,  and  do  hard  work  trying  to 
dodge  hard  work.  Those  who  at¬ 
tempt  it  do  not  arrive. 

But  the  treasures  of  life  that 
have  value — value  that  cannot  be 
figured  in  dollars  and  cents — re¬ 
quire  much  effort,  the  longer  and 
more  laborious  route,  the  greater 
amount  of  planning  and  preparing. 
The  difference  between  half¬ 
hearted  efforts  and  painstaking 
application  is  the  dfference  be¬ 
tween  the  mudhole  and  the  rich 
meadow.  If  we  are  satisfied  with 
work  that  is  only  half  or  two- 
thirds  done,  we  must  not  complain 
if  fate  tosses  into  our  laps  only 
partial  rewards. — nathan  Howard 
gist. 

- o - 

Life  has  many  tumbles  for  all 
of  us.  But  when  you  trip  always 
try  to  fall  forward  ;  you’ll  be  that 
much  farther  along  when  you  get 
up. 

- o - 

You  never  lose  by  helping  oth¬ 
ers.  There  is  a  Hindu  proverb: 
“Help  thy  brother’s  boat  across, 
and,  lo!  thine  own  has  reached  the 
shore.” 
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(phimwuj,  (Dcpahlmsmi 

Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes  in 
Bloxham  and  Wartmann  Cottages 


READ  AND  DO 
Draw  a  Christmas  tree. 


Put  two  blue  lights  on  it. 

Put  three  red  lights  on  it. 

Color  the  tree  green. 

Put  a  big  box  under  the  tree. 

Put  a  little  box  under  the  tree. 
Color  the  big  box  red  and  blue. 
Color  the  little  box  red  and  green. 


GUESS'? 

I  am  a  fat  man. 

I  wear  a  red  and  white  suit. 

I  wear  black  boots. 

I  have  many  toys. 

I  give  them  to  good  boys  and  girls. 
Who  am  I? 

- o - 

READ  AND  DO 

Draw  a  line  under  things  to  eat. 

Put  a  ring  around  things  to  play  with. 


candy 

ice  cream 

doll 

bike 

cake 

marbles 

top 

ball 

wagon 

cookies 

o 


TO  TOWN 

We  went  to  town  in  Miss  Park’s  car  one 
Tuesday.  We  saw  some  big  boats. 

We  went  to  a  store.  Beverly  and  Sue  bought 
dolls.  Jack,  Jim.  Johnnie,  and  1  bought 
watches.  Wayne  bought  some  marbles.  David. 
Harold,  and'  Dallas  bought  cars.  Mrs.  Park 
bought  us  some  candy. — bobby  crider,  Pre¬ 
paratory  B-l. 
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THE  FIRST  CHRISTMAS 


MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 


A  long  time  ago  Joseph  and  Mary  went  to 
Bethlehem.  It  was  night.  They  stopped  at  an 
inn.  They  slept  in  the  barn  because  there  was 
no  room  for  them. 

That  night  God  sent  Mary  a  baby  boy.  His 
name  was  Jesus.  Mary  put  Him  in  a  manger. 
She  was  his  mother.  God  was  his  Father. 

Some  shepherds  were  watching  their  sheep. 
They  saw  a  bright  star  and  some  angels  in 
the  sky.  The  angels  told  them  to  go  to  Beth¬ 
lehem.  They  saw  the  Baby  Jesus  in  the  man¬ 
ger.  They  were  very  happy.  They  thanked 
God  for  the  new  baby. 

Three  wise  men  saw  the  star  too,  and  went 
to  Bethlehem.  They  gave  the  Baby  Jesus  some 
presents.  They  were  very  happy  and  thanked 
God  for  Jesus. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Joe  Cox  had  a  big  orange  balloon  one  day. 

Gerald  Harrell  got  a  pretty  card  one  day. 

Ray  Harper  got  a  letter  and  a  picture  one 
day. 

Frankie  Green  went  to  the  barber  shop  one 
Monday. 

Tommy  McElroy  came  to  school  Sunday, 
November  14th. 

Roberta  Thaggard  went  to  rhythm.  She 
walked.  She  ran.  She  skipped. 

November  6th  was  Bobby  McElfresh's  birth¬ 
day.  We  had  a  party  Monday.  James  came. 

Connie  Patterson’s  mother,  daddy  and  sister 
came  one  Saturday.  They  went  to  the  Alligator 
Farm. 

November  23rd  was  Theresa  Barry’s  birth¬ 
day.  She  had  a  party.  She  got  a  box  from 
her  mother. 

Terry  Mott  got  a  box  one  Thursday.  He  got 
two  big  cookies,  some  little  cookies,  some  candy, 
and  some  brown  shoes. 


Bobby  Hornsby  has  a  tractor. 

Joyce  Godwin  has  a  pretty  red  sweater. 

Robert  Barnes  went  home  one  week-end. 

Barbara  MacKendree  has  a  pretty  pink  slip. 

Marion  Preacher  likes  to  draw  pictures  of 
horses. 

Merl  Pope  went  home  for  Thanksgiving. 
She  was  happy. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher  got  a  funny  card  from 
her  mother.  She  liked  it. 

November  24th  was  Gloria  Snowden’s  birth¬ 
day.  She  was  seven.  She  had  a  party. 

Butch  Poole’s  daddy  drew  a  funny  picture 
in  a  letter.  Butch  laughed  and  laughed. 

Marion’s  mother,  daddy,  and  Marion  took 
Robert,  Butch,  and  Bobby  for  a  ride  one  after¬ 
noon.  They  bought  pin  wheels  for  the  boys. 

- o - 

MISS  SEYBOLD'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Lee  Fraser  danced  and  skipped. 

Dorothy  McDonald  likes  to  write. 

Jimmy  Barrow  went  home  recently. 

Fae  Hogg  is  a  new  girl.  She  lives  in  Altoona. 

Russine  Mobley  is  a  new  girl.  She  has  a 
hearing  aid. 

Helen  Ducksworth  is  another  new  girl.  She 
lives  in  Mayo. 

Johnnie  Oliver  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in 
White  Springs. 

Cecil  Earnest  colored  a  turkey  one  day.  He 
showed  it  to  Miss  Marshall. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Wayne  Kennedy’s  mother  and  daddy  came 
to  see  him  November. 

Beverly  Rollins  has  two  cats  at  home.  She 
likes  to  play  with  them. 
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Dallas  McMullen  went  home  recently.  He 
has  new  brown  play  shoes. 

Bobby  Crider  got  a  letter  from  his  mother 
one  day.  She  sent  him  a  dollar. 

Harold  Scott  went  home  recently.  He  went 
to  a  football  game  with  his  daddy. 

Sue  Slappey  went  home  with  her  sister, 
Virginia,  recently.  She  has  pretty  new  pajamas. 

Jim  Moore  had  a  birthday  party  November 
22nd.  Miss  Marshall  spanked  him  seven  times. 

David  Causey  and  Johnnie  Johnston  played 
football  outdoors.  Johnny  kicked  the  ball. 
David  caught  it. 

Jack  Calhoun  had  a  birthday  party  No¬ 
vember  16th.  He  was  seven.  He  got  a  box 
from  his  mother. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-2 

Franklin  Glover  played  cars  one  afternoon. 

November  8th  was  Joy  Oliveras’  birthday. 

Timothy  Curtis  had  two  yellow  balloons. 

George  Allen  has  some  new  brown  shoes. 

Freddie  Carter  had  a  sore  tooth  one  day. 

Jimmy  Rogers  went  home  one  Friday.  He 
did  not  come  to  school. 

Joyce  Gray  went  home  one  Friday.  She  got 
a  book  and  some  crayons. 

Theresa  Bagille  went  home  one  Friday.  She 
went  to  town.  She  saw  Santa  Claus. 

November  9th  was  Robert  Garrett’s  birth¬ 
day.  He  had  a  party.  He  was  seven.  He  got  a 
cowboy  suit. 

November  13th  was  Buddy  Parker’s  birth¬ 
day.  He  had  a  party  Thursday.  His  mother, 
daddy,  and  Sister  Judy  came. 

November  4th  was  Wayne  Christopher’s 
birthday.  He  had  a  party.  He  got  six  boxes. 
She  had  a  party.  Her  mother  came. 


MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Bob  Henderson’s  Uncle  Joseph  came  one 
Friday  morning  and  took  Bob  home  on  the 
bus. 

Gene  Dykes  went  home  one  Friday.  He  did 
not  come  back  for  several  days.  We  missed 
him. 

Emory  Spann’s  mother  gave  Miss  Wright 
some  money  one  day.  Miss  Wright  bought  a 
long  rope. 

Edna  May  Mendenhall  got  a  letter  from 
her  mother  one  Wednesday.  She  sent  her  two 
dollars  in  it. 

December  7th  was  Don  Stokley’s  birthday. 
Miss  Wright  took  him  to  town  on  the  bus. 
They  bought  things  for  his  party. 

Gilbert  Fraser  found  a  little  black  frog  one 
Monday.  Miss  Wright  put  it  in  a  basket.  Pretty 
soon  it  hopped  away.  Gilbert  and  the  children 
looked  for  it,  but  they  did  not  find  it. 

- o - 

MISS  HARNER'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

I  have  three  puzzles. — helene  bishop. 

Mrs.  Bird  went  to  Tampa  one  Friday. — lat- 

RELLE  MC  FARLAND. 

I  got  some  pretty  cards  in  a  letter  one  day.— 

DONALD  FREDRICKSON. 

I  am  happy  that  I  will  go  home  for  Christ¬ 
mas. - JOHNNY  DEAL. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  to  see  me  Sunday 
We  went  to  town. — fay  fowler. 

I  got  a  big  box  of  candy  and  a  pretty  card 
from  Mother  one  Wednesday. — fred  greer. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother  one  day.  She  sent 
me  some  chocolate  candy. — phyllis  peeples. 

November  16th  was  my  birthday.  I  had  a 
party.  Mother  sent  me  a  pretty  dress. — judy 
lingo. 

The  girls  went  to  walk  one  Saturday.  Mrs. 
Carson  bought  us  some  ice  cream— linda 

SHREVE. 

Daddy  came  Wednesday,  November  24th. 
Rhilip  and  I  went  home  for  Thanksgiving  — 

ARTHUR  DIGNAN. 
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MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-2 

I  have  a  white  shell.  Freddie  gave  it  to 

me. - DON  BASFORD. 

The  birds  were  afraid  of  us.  They  flew 
away. — Herbert  donald. 

We  went  to  Judy’s  birthday  party  one  Tues¬ 
day.  She  was  happy. — willie  metts. 

Mother  sent  me  a  box  of  cookies,  some  candy, 
and  some  gum  one  day. — irene  smith. 

Johnnie  gave  me  some  paper  dolls  one  day. 
I  do  not  play  with  them. — buddy  strehle. 

Herbert  got  a  letter  from  his  mother  one 
day.  She  sent  him  a  dollar. — jimmy  forrest. 

Autry  got  a  letter  from  his  mother  and 
father  one  day.  They  sent  him  one  dollar. — 

LAURA  KING. 

We  went  for  a  walk  one  day.  We  saw  a 
white  bird  and  a  gray  bird.  They  had  long 
legs. - BILL  SMITH. 

Herbert  got  a  box  from  his  mother  one  day. 
She  sent  him  many  cookies  and  a  funny 
paper. — annie  smith. 

Miss  Vermillion  saw  the  boat  races  one  Sun¬ 
day  afternoon.  The  boats  went  fast.  She  took 
some  pictures  of  the  races. — sam  pert. 

I  got  a  box  from  my  mother  one  day.  She 
sent  me  four  boxes  of  cracker  jacks  and  a  box 
of  candy.  I  gave  the  boys  and  girls  some  of 
my  candy. — autry  shaffer. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade 

Some  of  the  boys  and  I  played  hide  in  the 
trees  one  day.  We  had  lots  of  fun. — tommy 

ELLIOTT. 

I  saw  Louise  one  Saturday.  She  told  me  that 
Martha  would  go  to  church  Sunday. — sally 
wingard. 

The  boys  saw  a  big  squirrel  one  afternoon. 
It  was  a  flying  squirrel.  It  flew  out  of  a  tree. — 
JACK  CARBONELL. 

We  go  to  rhythm  every  Monday  and  Fri¬ 
day.  We  will  learn  some  Christmas  songs. — 
EDDIE  BROOKER. 


Mother  took  Gary  home  with  me  one  week¬ 
end.  We  went  to  the  fair.  We  had  a  good 
time. - JERRY  PEEPLES. 

Louette,  Helene,  and  I  went  to  the  beauty 
shop  one  day.  Joyce  cut  Louette’s  hair,  Betty 
cut  Helen’s  hair,  and  Joanna  rolled  up  my  hair. 
It  looked  nice. — helen  williams. 

Mrs.  Carson  took  the  girls  for  a  walk  one 
Saturday  afternoon.  A  woman  showed  us  three 
kittens.  We  held  them.  Mrs.  Carson  bought 
ice  cream  for  us. — betty  atwell. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  day.  She  told 
me  that  a  friend  went  downtown  one  day  and 
bought  some  fish.  My  kitty  ate  all  of  the  fish. 
She  spanked  the  kitty. — Josephine  la  monaca. 

November  twelfth  was  my  eleventh  birth¬ 
day.  We  had  a  party  in  our  room.  I  had  a  pretty 
white  cake  with  pink  roses  on  it.  All  of  the 
boys  and  girls  came  to  see  it.  They  sang  “Happy 
Birthday”. — louette  bass. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade 

Ray  pulled  three  of  my  teeth  one  day.  I 
did  not  cry. — Freddie  otis. 

We  went  to  see  the  new  building  one  day. 
It  is  very  beautiful.  I  hope  we  will  move  to 
it  SOOn. - ANN  CLEMONS. 

I  went  home  one  week-end.  I  went  to  see 
Daddy  in  the  fishhouse.  He  caught  many,  many 
crabs.  I  went  in  the  boat  with  him. — jacky 
HUTCHINSON. 

Mother  and  Grandmother  came  to  see  me 
one  Sunday  morning.  I  was  surprised.  They 
told  me  that  Daddy  had  two  teeth  pulled. — 
ROZELLE  MC  GEE. 

I  went  to  Jacksonville  with  Jerry’s  mother 
one  week-end.  Jacksonville  is  larger  than  St. 
Augustine.  The  buildings  are  bigger.  I  had  a 
good  time  there. — Gary  clark. 

Miss  Bruce  received  a  letter  from  China 
one  day.  It  had  twelve  stamps  on  it.  She  gave 
each  of  us  one  stamp.  She  gave  Mrs.  Kerr’s 
class  four  stamps.-— lois  wise. 

I  am  very  happy  because  I  will  go  home  on 
the  bus  for  Christmas.  I  will  see  my  mother 
and  father.  My  brothers,  David  and  Jerry, 
and  I  will  go  to  the  movies. — ray  Harris. 
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1VE  me,  dear  Lord,  this  dawning  year, 

A  seeing  eye,  a  listening  ear, 

An  open  mind;  and  give  me,  too, 

A  good,  warm  heart,  both  strong  and  true; 

A  sturdy  strength  to  bear  my  load; 

A  love  of  life,  its  winding  road, 

Although  it  leads  my  feet  away 
From  heart’s  desire — for  this  I  pray. 

And  give  to  me  that  which  I  need 
To  be  a  friend,  in  word  and  deed, 

To  those  1  meet  along  life's  way, 

With  whom  1  work  or  rest  or  play; 

And  always  may  my  thoughts  be  kind, 

And  sometimes  may  my  eyes  be  blind 
That  in  my  fellows  quickly  see 
The  very  faults  that  lie  in  me. 

And  then,  dear  Lord,  1  pray  of  Thee, 

Some  good,  true  friends,  that  I  may  be 
Among  the  blest,  and  may  they  see, 

Beyond  the  bad,  the  good  in  me; 

Someone  to  love  and  serve  and  spend 
My  strength  upon,  til  day  shall  end. 

— Hf.nry  Lamar  in  the  United  America  Heavy* Stuff 
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Where  There’s  A  Will  Big  Things  Can  Be  Achieved 

By  Edith  Johnson 


“How’s  my  boy,  Marshall,  gittin' 
on,  Davis?”  asked  a  farmer  named 
Field  as  he  leaned  over  the  counter 
or  a  small  town  general  store  in 
Massachusetts. 

“You  and  I  are  old  friends, 
John,”  replied  the  storekeeper, 
“and  I  don’t  want  to  hurt  your 
feelin’s.  That  Marshall  of  yourn 
is  a  good,  steady  boy,  but  he  won’t 
make  a  merchant  if  he  was  to  stay 
here  1,000  years.  Better  take  him 
back  to  the  farm  and  put  him  to 
pitchin’  hay  and  milkin'  the  cows.” 

Storekeeper  Davis  was  right 
about  one  thing.  His  store  was  not 
the  right  place  for  a  boy  of  ambi¬ 
tion  and  vision  and  the  town  of 
Pittsfield  offered  little  opportunity 
for  young  and  aspiring  souls  to 
spread  their  wings. 

Urged  to  return  to  farm  work, 
young  Marshall  Field  decided  to 
strike  out  for  himself.  Instead  of 
going  to  the  nearest  large  city  he 
went  to  Chicago  which  was  lucky 
for  him.  The  town  was  growing 
rapidly  and  on  every  hand  he  dis¬ 
covered  big  men  who  had  been 
small  boys  like  himself.  Setting 
himself  to  master  the  mercantile 
business,  he  began  at  the  bottom, 
determined  that  he  would  climb, 
and  rise  he  did  until  he  became  one 
of  the  most  important  merchants 
of  the  modern  world. 

Desire,  ambition  and  determina¬ 
tion  are  not  sufficient  in  some  cir¬ 
cumstances.  It  may  be  necessary 
to  change  one’s  environment,  for 
there  is  all  the  difference  in  the 
world  between  putting  forth  one’s 
best  effort  among  people  who  are 
on  the  lookout  for  ability  and  who 
appreciate  it  and  others  who  throw 
cold  water  on  the  ambition  of 
others  and  who  try  to  blast  their 
highest  hopes. 


Allowing  for  a  few  exceptions 
98  out  of  every  100  men  and  wo¬ 
men  who  have  achieved  great 
things,  who  are  achieving  them  to¬ 
day,  used  to  be  very  obscure  and 
unimportant  persons,  unheard  of 
and  unsung.  But  at  some  stage  of 
their  existence,  they  aroused  them¬ 
selves,  and  instead  of  letting  their 
talents,  modest  or  ample,  lie  dor¬ 
mant  they  put  those  talents  to 
work.  At  the  same  time  they  used 
tact,  common  sense  and  persist¬ 
ence.  Whatever  happened  to  dis¬ 
courage  them  they  brushed  aside 
and  today  many  of  them  have 
what  we  call  “big  names.” 

In  Ernestine  Sehumann-Heink’s 
very  young  womanhood  she  de¬ 
cided  to  ask  the  manager  of  the 
Vienna  Court  opera  to  give  her  an 
audition. 

After  taking  one  look  at  the 
girl’s  homely  face  and  not  too 
graceful  figure,  poorly  dressed  as 
it  was,  the  manager  refused  to  lis¬ 
ten  to  her  voice. 

“With  such  a  face  how  can  you 
expect  to  succeed  in  opera?"  he 
asked  with  greater  candor  than 
kindness.  “Give  up  that  foolish 
idea,  my  child.  It  will  come  to 
nothing.  Buy  a  sewing  machine 
and  go  to  work  on  it.  You  never 
will  be  a  singer.” 

What  the  manager  failed  to 
reckon  with  was  the  young  wom¬ 
an’s  burning  desire  to  sing.  And 
sing  she  did  in  spite  of  her  plain 
features  that  would  not  command 
a  second  glance  in  Hollywood,  for 
she  had  a  voice.  She  had  a  mind. 
She  had  a  soul,  a  very  large  one. 
And  she  had  faith  that  ultimately 
she  would  triumph  over  the  end¬ 
less  obstacles  that  a  non-too-kmd- 
ly  destiny  seemed  to  persistently 
put  in  her  way. 


Schumann-Heink  had  such  a 
loving,  expansive  nature  that 
people  forgot  all  about  her  fea¬ 
tures.  In  fact  they  did  not  care  if 
they  seemed  to  have  been  rough- 
hewn.  So  the  young  girl  who  had 
been  told  to  go  and  buy  a  sewing 
machine  became  the  greatest  Wag¬ 
nerian  contralto  of  her  day. 

The  power  of  desire  is  a  force 
to  reckon  with.  If  it  reinforces 
genius,  or  even  a  moderate  degree 
of  talent,  nobody  dares  predict 
how  far  it  may  go,  or  to  what 
heights  it  will  take  its  possessor. 
For  desire  plus  faith  plus  ability 
have  worked  wonders  again  and 
again. 

A  father,  mother,  two  young 
daughters  and  a  son  arrived  in  a 
Western  city  with  hardly  enough 
money  to  pay  the  first  month's 
rent  and  keep  the  family  in  food 
for  several  weeks.  Musicians  the\ 
were,  every  one  of  them,  the  eldest 
daughter  taking  the  lead  in  mak¬ 
ing  the  acquaintance  of  the  local 
press  and  introducing  the  family's 
artistic  talents  to  a  music-loving 
public. 

So  they  taught  and  played  and 
dreamed  of  something  much  better 
and  much  bigger.  So  soon  as  they 
had  accumulated  a  comfortable 
saving  account  they  took  flight 
for  New  York  where  25  years  later 
they  have  one  of  the  great  music 
and  art  teaching  centers  in  Man¬ 
hattan,  not  to  mention  a  wonderful 
Summer  camp  where  sons  and 
daughters  of  the  great  and  near¬ 
great  gather.  Once  little  people, 
they  are  today  important  people 
in  their  profession,  living  happily 
and  fruitfully  in  an  environment 
that  feeds  their  minds,  hearts  and 
souls. 

These  and  millions  like  them 


knew  what  they  wanted.  They 
had  faith  and  courage,  and  they 
were  not  afraid  to  work.  To  the 
negative  suggestion  of  do-nothing 
people  they  closed  their  minds. 
They  brushed  off  discouraging 
influences.  They  strove  for  friend¬ 
ly  alliances  with  people  whose 
impulses  were  similar  to  their  own. 
They  attained  their  hearts’  desire 
and  in  attaining  it  they  have  given 
a  great  deal  to  the  world.  —  The 
Florida  Times-Union,  November 
30.  1948. 

- o - - 

4  NEW  YEAR'S  RESOLUTION 

will,  like  Paul,  forget  those 
things  which  are  behind,  and 
press  forward;  like  David,  lift 
up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hill  from 
whence  cometh  my  help;  like  Abra¬ 
ham,  trust  implicitly  in  my  God¬ 
like  Enoch,  walk  in  daily  fellow¬ 
ship  with  my  Heavenly  Father;  like 
Jehoshaphat,  prepare  my  heart  to 
seek  God;  like  Moses,  choose 
rather  to  suffer  than  to  enjoy  the 
pleasures  of  sin  for  a  season;  like 
Daniel,  commune  with  my  God  at 
all  times;  like  Job,  be  patient  un¬ 
der  all  circumstances;  like  Caleb 
and  Joshua,  refuse  to  be  discour¬ 
aged  because  of  superior  numbers: 
like  Joseph,  turn  mv  back  to  al 
seductive  advances;  like  Gideon, 
advance  even  though  my  friends 
be  few;  like  Aaron  and  Hur,  uphold 
the  hands  of  my  spiritual  leaders; 
like  Isaiah,  consecrate  myself  to  do 
God’s  work;  like  Andrew,  strive  to 
lead  my  brother  into  a  closer  walk 
with  Christ;  like  John,  lean  upon 
the  bosom  of  the  Master  and  imbide 
)f  His  Spirit;  like  Stephen,  manifest 
a  forgiving  spirit  toward  all  who 
seek  my  hurt;  like  Timothy,  study 
the  Word  of  God;  like  the  heavenly 
host,  proclaim  the  message  of  peace 
on  earth;  and  like  my  Lord  Himself, 
overcome  all  earthly  allurements 
by  refusing  to  succumb  to  their  en¬ 
ticements. 

Realizing  that  I  cannot  hope  to 
achieve  these  objectives  by  my  own 
strength,  I  will  rely  upon  Christ  for 
I  can  do  all  things  through  Christ 
which  strengtheneth  me.” 

— GEORGE  BURGER. 
- o - 

That  best  portion  of  a  good 
man’s  life — His  little  nameless  un¬ 
remembered  acts  of  kindness  and 
of  love. — Wordsivorth. 


GREAT  DAYS  TO  WORRY 

or  anyone  who  likes  to  worry, 
what  a  wonderful  time  this  is 
to  be  alive! 

One  can  worry  about  being- 
blown  to  bits  by  an  atomic  bomb 
He  can  worry  about  inflation,  a- 
bout  Russia,  about  Europe’s  falling 
apart,  about  danger  at  home  from 
Communists,  about  being  one  of 
the  every  seven  who  will  die  from 
cancer. 

If  those  problems  fail  to  fur¬ 
nish  enough  gloom,  one  can  worry 
about  the  dangers  of  oil  and  iron 
ore  sources  running  out.  He  can 
contemplate  the  horrors  of  the 
next  depression.  He  can  stew  over 
the  fate  of  the  oncoming  genera¬ 
tions  when,  the  prophets  say, 
population  will  outstrip  food  sup¬ 
ply.  He  can  bemoan  the  loss  of  the 
forests,  soil  erosion  and  the  dis¬ 
appearance  of  the  buffalo  herds. 
He  can  bemoan  the  high  divorce 
rate,  juvenile  delinquency,  racial 
discriminations,  and  the  housing 
situation.  He  can  have  a  marvelous 
time  deploring  and  viewing  with 
alarm.  If  he  is  steamed  up  e- 
nough  he  can  call  to  public  atten¬ 
tion  and  even  demand  that  some¬ 
thing  be  done. 

*  -X-  * 

With  affairs  everywhere  in  so 
serious  a  state,  it  may  be  improper, 
and  indeed  bad  taste,  to  waste 
anyone’s  time  by  pretending  that 
the  face  of  America  may  bear  some 
cheerful  aspects.  Nevertheless,  it 
does.  Here,  for  instance  are  three 
of  them. 

■X-  'Yr 

1.  All  too  little  consideration 
has  been  given  to  the  fact  that  the 
United  States  population  is  grow¬ 
ing  more  rapidly  than  anyone  pre¬ 
dicted.  Every  year  sees  around  two 
million  more  people  in  the  48 
states,  all  to  be  fed,  clothed,  housed 
and  supplied  with  the  infinite 
variety  that  goes  into  the  Ameri¬ 
can  standard  of  living.  This  growth 
means  jobs  for  workers,  markets 
for  farmers,  investments  for  sav¬ 
ings,  and  other  such  basic  factors 
that  make  for  productive  prosper¬ 
ity.  It  means  more  activities  in  the 
cities,  more  business  on  Main 
Street,  more  things  everywhere  to 
do. 

2.  The  war  brought  huge  in¬ 
creases  in  productive  capacity. 


Both  in  factories  and  farms,  the 
quantity  of  horsepower  available 
per  worker  shot  up.  The  number 
and  power  of  tools  working  have 
more  to  do  with  how  well  people 
live  than  does  the  quantity  of  mus¬ 
cle  power.  Only  about  6  percent 
of  the  actual  energy  that  goes  into 
United  States  production  comes 
from  muscles.  The  other  94  per¬ 
cent  comes  from  power  and  ma¬ 
chines. 

3.  Not  only  does  the  United 
States  now  have  more  people  as 
a  market,  and  more  power  and 
tools  to  create  goods  and  services, 
but  the  total  supply  of  know-how 
has  steadily  risen.  Science  deve¬ 
lops  new  ways  to  get  more  out  of 
materials,  wholly  new  products, 
and  more  economical  ways  to  use 
tools.  We  have  what  it  takes  to  go 
ahead. 

*  *  * 

Sure,  we  have  problems. 
Plenty  of  them.  Problems  that  are 
national,  and  plenty  that  are  indi¬ 
vidual.  And  they  do  need  to  be 
worried  about,  thought  about, 
faced  and  acted  upon  until  they 
are  solved. 

This  is  not  the  first  time  Ameri¬ 
cans  have  been  confronted  with 
problems.  There  were  a  few  at 
Jamestown  and  Plymouth  and  new 
ones  have  emerged  every  decade 
since.  They  were  not  always  solved 
the  best  way,  but  most  of  them 
passed  into  history,  to  be  followed 
by  others.  Meanwhile,  almost  un¬ 
believable  progress  has  been  made. 

A  problem,  someone  has  said, 
is  also  an  opportunity.  Possibly 
the  gravest  problems  of  all  those 
that  worry  Americans  these  days 
are  the  national  debt  and  those 
rising  excesses  of  government 
which  tend  to  interfere  with  in¬ 
dividual  freedom.  Even  these  can 
be  met.  A  continued  expansion  of 
production  can  reduce  the  fear¬ 
some  proportions  of  public  debt 
which  is,  when  it  comes  to  paying 
taxes,  decidedly  an  individual  and 
personal  debt.  And  the  chance  now 
appears  that  people  may  turn  their 
faith  back  from  government  to 
themselves  as  personal  problem- 
solvers. 

The  worrying  may  help,  but 
work  will  produce  more  results 
sooner.  Work  is  more  cheerful, 
too. — The  Pathfinder,  August  25. 
1948. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

First  of  all  we  want  to  welcome  the 
three  new  children  in  our  room.  They 
are:  Betty  Doss,  Panama  City;  Charles 
Me  Farland,  Frink;  and  Ray  Caldwell, 
Glen  St.  Mary.  This  gives  us  ten  boys 
and  two  girls  in  our  room.  Isabelle 
Smith  is  especially  glad  that  Betty 
came  because  she  has  another  little 
girl  to  play  with  her. 

We  have  all  been  interested  in  mak¬ 
ing  a  snow  man.  Since  it  doesn’t  snow 
in  Florida  we  are  making  him  out  of 
cotton  and  pretending  it  is  snow.  Oscar 
Colvin  and  Tommy  Fillyaw  have  been 
very  helpful  in  gathering  materials 
for  us.  We  are  really  enjoying  this 
project. 

Santa  Claus  was  very  good  to  all 
of  us.  Charles  Carter  tells  us  that  he 
found  a  bicycle  under  his  Christmas 
tree.  He  is  proud  of  it  and  so  are  we. 
Roy  Usina  found  a  big  red  wagon 
under  his  tree  and  he  has  been  pre¬ 
tending  that  he  is  the  fire  chief  now. 
Bobby  Andrews  received  a  radio 
which  he  brought  back  to  school  and 
is  entertaining  the  boys  with  it  over 
in  the  dormitory.  But  Wayne  Lanier 
says  he  got  the  best  gift  of  all,  an 
electric  train.  He  says  he  doesn't  know 
which  one  has  enjoyed  it  the  most 
he  or  his  Father.  Anyway  he  has  pro¬ 
mised  to  bring  to  school  sometime 
and  let  us  share  his  fun. 

Albert  Butler  and  Jimmy  Kaley  are 
improving  in  their  school  work.  It  has 
been  a  little  hard  for  them  to  get 
started  but  we  feel  that  they  are  mak¬ 
ing  progress  now  in  both  their  reading 
and  arithmetic. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

I  got  a  pretty  doll  for  Chritmas  and 
a  magic  slate.  We  are  enjoying  play¬ 
ing  with  them  at  the  dormitory. — 
Pearl  Smith. 

I  had  a  nice  Christmas.  I  spent  most 
of  my  time  helping  my  little  invalid 
sister  while  mother  worked  in  a 
store. — Jewel  Bowman. 

Good  old  Santa  Claus!  He  brought 
me  a  very  pretty  doll  xylophone,  a 
birthstone  ring,  perfume,  face  cream 
and  many  other  nice  things. — Shirley 
Tyner. 

I  visited  around  with  my  people  and 
had  such  a  good  time  while  home  for 
Christmas.  I  went  to  church  every 
Sunday  just  as  I  do  here. — Shirley 
Underwood. 


I  had  an  especially  nice  vacation. 
We  spent  Christmas  in  our  new  home. 
I  got  a  lot  of  things,  but  the  nicest 
thing  was  a  radio  which  I  brought 
back  to  school — Eliiaberth  Bishop. 

I  helped  mother  a  lot  during  Christ¬ 
mas  to  carry  water  and  cut  wood.  The 
rest  of  the  time  I  played  with  my  mu¬ 
sic  box  and  cowboy  set  Santa  put 
under  the  tree  for  me. — Clifford 
Adams. 

I  had  a  big  Christmas  this  year.  I 
got  a  pretty  bathrobe  and  a  lot  of  toys. 
One  of  the  toys  I  got  was  a  little  mer¬ 
ry-go-round  with  horses  on  it.  It 
winds  up  and  the  horses  move  up  and 
down. — Barbara  Smith. 

My  aunt  and  uncle  came  to  see  us 
during  the  vacation.  We  really  did 
have  a  good  time. 

I  got  a  bride  doll  and  a  bank  that 
holds  five  dollars  and  a  lot  of  other 
things  for  Christmas. — Mary  Jane 
Downs. 

My  two  aunts  came  to  visit  us  this 
Christmas.  They  stayed  a  week  and 
had  such  a  good  time — Estylee  Moon. 

Santa  Claus  was  good  to  me 
Christmas.  Among  the  many  things 
he  left  for  me  was  a  Doctor’s  set.  I 
have  fun  playing  with  it. — Jimmy 
Bowen. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

I  finished  a  very  pretty  pot-holder 
in  my  sewing  class  this  week.  I  like 
to  make  things. — Elouise  Willis. 

I  played  the  piano  for  Christian 
Endeavor  Society  again  this  past  Sun¬ 
day  night.  I  always  enjoy  doing  it. — 
Gene  Hirschman. 

My  Christmas  was  a  very  happy 
one.  I  received  a  Braille  watch.  It 
keeps  wonderfully  accurate  time. — 
Betty  Sue  Smith. 

Mrs.  Davenport  is  reading  a  good 
book  to  us.  It  is  My  Friend  Flicka,  by 
Mary  O’Hara.  It  is  a  very  interesting 
book. — Earl  McClellan. 

The  day  I  went  home  for  Christ¬ 
mas  my  aunt,  sister,  and  brother-in- 
law  came  to  Daytona  and  stayed  with 
us  all  Christmas  week. — Connie 
Epps. 

Mrs.  Tobin’s  gym  class  went  to  see 
the  new  building,  which  will  be  for 
the  little  deaf  children,  of  course.  It 
was  just  like  going  into  dreamland. 
It  is  a  beautiful  building. — Bertha 
Napier. 


I  have  a  dog  at  home  that  talks  to 
us  about  his  food.  He  is  a  real  smart 
dog.  I  miss  him  since  I’ve  been  bac’: 
at  school. — Robert  Weicel. 

Lawton  Williams  has  not  r. -turned 
to  school  from  the  Chris' mas  v  vLion. 
We  miss  him  and  hope  that  he  will 
soon  return. — Eilly  Job  Adams. 

I  had  a  very  nice  Christmas.  I 
helped  at  home.  I  helped  my  father 
saw  wood  and  I  helped  my  mother 
with  her  housework. — Douglas  Max¬ 
well. 

I  hung  up  my  sock  Christmas  Eve 
night.  Santa  Claus  came  and  put  some 
dirt  and  a  rotten  pecan  in  it.  He’d 
be  surprised  to  come  back  ten  years 
from  now  and  find  a  nice  pecan 
tree. — Louis  Corbin 

I  was  so  happy  the  day  after  Christ¬ 
mas  to  hear  that  a  little  calf  that  had 
been  promised  to  me  had  arrived  up 
at  the  dairy.  I  got  her  two  days  later. 
I  want  to  raise  a  good  milk  cow  for 
myself. — Joda  Stanley. 

We  had  a  nice  schoolroom  party 
just  before  we  went  home  for  the 
Christmas  holidays.  We  had  a  lot  of 
fun  exchanging  gifts.  Bertha  and  I 
decorated  the  room  with  little  Christ¬ 
mas  trees. — Lalla  Smith. 

At  our  schoolroom  party  we  are 
going  to  play  with  some  new  games 
we  have  received  for  the  blind.  We 
are  going  to  play  “Bingo”. 

Many  in  our  room  are  making  good 
use  of  the  library.  We  like  to  read, 
and  hear  good  books. 

One  pupil  in  our  room  likes  study 
hall  so  well  he  went  to  sleep  and 
tried  to  spend  the  night  there.  Guess 
who? — Lalla  Smith  and  Bertha 
Napier. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  have  been  spending  a  lot  of  my 
time  at  the  dentist’s  office  lately.  I 
tell  you  it’s  no  fun.  I  prefer  being  in 
the  classroom  every  time. — Henrietta 
Muli.is. 

We  are  studying  for  our  exams  for 
the  next  six  weeks.  I  think  my  daily 
grades  have  been  pretty  good.  I  just 
hope  my  exam  grades  will  be  good. — 
George  Starfas. 

I  was  late  coming  back  to  school.  I 
was  sick  in  bed.  I  guess  I  had  too 
much  Christmas.  It’s  a  good  thing 
Christmas  only  comes  once  a  year,  or 
I’m  afraid  I  would  be  sick  pretty 
often. — Gordon  Pittman. 
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Our  gym  class  visited  the  new 
building  one  afternoon.  We  think  it  is 
the  prettiest  building  in  Florida.  It  is 
very  modern.  We  think  our  school  is 
fortunate  to  have  a  lovely  building 
like  this. — Evelyn  McCormick. 

Miss  de  Potter,  the  sixth,  seventh, 
and  eighth  grade  teacher,  had  an 
operation  on  one  of  her  eyes  Christ¬ 
mas.  She  will  be  away  from  school 
several  weeks.  We  miss  her  very 
much.  Mrs.  Bennett  is  our  teacher 
while  she  is  away. — Vfra  Right. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

I  am  taking  voice  this  year.  I  start¬ 
ed  last  Thursday.  I  like  it  very 
much. — Robert  Anderson. 

My  father  works  for  a  furniture- 
company.  I  went  with  him  one  after¬ 
noon  on  a  collecting  route. — Clyde 
Guthrie. 

Jimmy  Merritt  has  not  returned  to 
school.  We  miss  him  very  much.  He 
had  an  operation  on  his  eyes  Christ¬ 
mas.  We  hope  the  operation  was  suc¬ 
cessful.  — Sonny  Johnson. 

I  was  well  remembered  Christmas. 
I  got  three  dresses,  two  blouses,  a  pair 
of  'shoes,  a  dancing  puppet,  some 
stationary  and  some  perfume.  Sister 
McIntyre  gave  me  a  pretty  lace  hand¬ 
kerchief. — Willie  Lee  Napier. 

Last  year  we  had  a  presidential 
election.  President  Truman  and  Sen¬ 
ator  Barkley  ran  against  Governor 
Dewey  and  Governor  Warren  of  Calif¬ 
ornia.  Turman  and  Barkley  won  the 
election.  Truman  is  our  president  and 
Barkley  our  vice  president. — Roland 
Blount. 

I  left  school  December  the  15th  to 
go  home.  We  staried  at  9  o’clock.  We 
had  car  trouble  and  didn’t  get  home 
until  7  o’clock.  We  should  have  got 
home  at  2  o’clock.  I  spent  most  of  my 
time  listening  to  the  radio.  I  went  to 
a  few  shows.  My  aunt  and  uncle  came 
from  Georgia  to  see  us. — Ruth  Kemp. 

Christmas  day,  my  grandfather, 
sister,  father  and  I  went  to  the  zoo. 
We  saw  ducks,  peacocks,  elephants, 
monkeys,  baboons,  and  an  ape,  who 
was  trying  to  get  out  of  his  house.  He 
was  trying  to  shake  the  windows  open. 
We  saw  two  parrots.  When  we  told 
them  good  bye,  one  of  them  whistled 
for  us  to  come  again. — -Arlene  Merry- 
man. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

I  had  a  lovely  time  Christmas.  I 
got  many  nice  gifts.  I  saw  a  lot  of  my 
kin  folks.  I  enjoyed  being  with  them 
very  much. — Donna  Proctor. 


I  had  a  nice  Christmas.  I  got  a  type¬ 
writer  and  a  lot  of  other  nice  things. 

I  will  have  a  lot  of  fun  this  summer 
using  my  typewriter.  I  can  write  very 
nice  letters  on  letter  day. — Ashby 
Whitworth. 

NINTH  GRADE 

While  on  my  vacation,  I  enjoyed 
two  fine  fishing  trips.  The  first  of 
these  I  took  to  the  St.  Johns  River 
about  a  mile  from  the  ocean.  While  on 
this  trip,  I  seemed  to  have  very  good 
luck.  I  caught  two  yellow  tail  fish 
which  I  could  not  identify.  On  the  sec¬ 
ond  of  these  trips  I  took  a  trip  to  St. 
Mary’s,  Georgia  where  I  fished  off 
the  railroad  trestle.  Unfortunately,  I 
didn’t  have  any  luck. — Bobby  Martin. 

When  I  was  home,  I  heard  on  the 
radio  that  the  United  States  was  going 
to  build  an  atomic  power  oven  for  the 
navy.  The  atomic  oven  will  be  used 
to  power  the  ships  and  will  take  the 
place  of  coal  and  oil.  Westinghouse 
will  get  the  first  contract  to  build 
them.  I  think  it  is  a  splendid  idea  to 
start  using  atomic  power  for  some¬ 
thing  other  than  bomb  making.  The 
sooner  we  do  this,  the  sooner  will  we 
establish  world  peace. — Leon  Adams. 

This  Christmas,  while  on  my  vaca¬ 
tion,  I  had  a  very  nice  time  visiting 
my  people  and  friends.  I  also  typed 
a  term  paper  for  my  mother  which 
was  about  twenty  pages  long.  I  really 
enjoy  doing  this  for  my  mother  be¬ 
cause  it  helped  her  and  I  think  it 
helped  me  to  gain  greater  speed. 

I  really  had  a  nice  time  when  I 
went  to  my  grandfather’s  farm.  All 
of  my  people  were  there  for  the  first 
time  in  about  two  years. — Jeannette 
Duncan. 

Recently  I  read  an  interesting  art¬ 
icle  about  the  blind  in  China. 

The  blind  people  in  China  are  lack¬ 
ing  the  advantages  that  the  blind  en¬ 
joy  in  other  countries.  They  learn 
their  various  trades  with  great  diffi¬ 
culty.  A  good  many  of  them  become 
musicans.  If  they  become  fortune 
tellers,  they  have  a  good  trade,  be¬ 
cause  the  Chinese  think  that  the  blind 
are  gifted  to  look  into  the  forture. 
Thanks  to  recent  laws,  they  are  now 
receiving  much  better  treatment  and 
consideration  than  formerly.  — 
Ernestdeen  Johnson. 

I  have  read  in  recent  news  articles 
that  scientests  believe  that  it  is  pos¬ 
sible  to  pilot  a  rocket  through  space 
by  means  of  atomic  enegry  until  it  is 
no  longer  within  the  gravitational 
pull  of  the  earth. 

It  then  can  be  made  to  cruise 
around  the  orbit  of  the  earth.  If  so 
desired,  it  can  be  made  to  plunge 
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back  through  space  and  to  crash  upon 
an  enemy  country.  Whether  this  be 
true  or  not,  my  personal  opinion  is 
that  the  atomic  enegry  when  used 
for  peaceful  pursuit  is  a  wonderful 
discovery.  And  I  think  we  should 
guard  our  secret  jealously  in  order  to 
keep  it  from  aggressor  nations. — Rob¬ 
ert  Chism. 

One  of  the  miracles  of  medical 
science  is  the  cornea  transplant  that 
now  gives  sight  to  more  than  500 
blind  persons  each  year.  Doctors 
know  that  the  transparent  membrane 
that  curves  over  the  iris  and  the  pup¬ 
il,  like  the  glass  on  a  watch,  admits 
light.  Surgeons  have  known  for  years 
that  it  is  possible  to  cut  a  tiny  window 
in  a  cornea  which  has  become  opaque 
through  accident  or  disease,  insert  a 
clear  pane  cut  from  the  healthy  cor¬ 
nea  in  another  eye,  and  thus  restore 
vision. 

An  eye-bank  has  been  established 
to  which  corneas  may  be  taken  as 
soon  as  the  operation  occours.  These 
corneas  must  stay  at  the  eye-bank 
only  a  day  or  two,  then  are  rushed 
to  the  hospital  where  some  blind 
person  has  his  or  her  name  on  the 
list  awaiting  the  new  cornea.  Such 
an  operation  might  be  called  getting 
new  eyes  for  old. — Alfred  Ewart. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

I  live  in  South  Jacksonville,  Florida. 
There  are  many  new  houses  going  up 
there  and  I  think  they  should  make 
some  improvements  in  the  streets.  We 
also  need  a  recreation  building  and  an 
open  air  band  shell  with  baseball 
diamonds  and  other  recreation  facili¬ 
ties.  I  know  that  all  of  the  people 
would  benefit  by  these  improve¬ 
ments. — Billy  Turner. 

I  had  a  very  nice  Christmas  vaca¬ 
tion.  When  I  arrived  at  home,  I  found 
everyone  busy  with  the  cane.  They 
had  been  grinding  for  two  days  and 
they  ground  until  Tuesday  of  the 
next  week.  I  got  all  the  juice  I  wanted. 
During  this  time  the  weather  turned 
cooler  so  we  killed  a  hog. 

Christmas  Day  was  a  very  happy 
day  for  us  although  the  entire  family 
could  not  be  at  home.  I  regret  to  say 
that  rain  and  cold  weather  prevented 
me  from  fishing  as  I  had  planned. — 
George  Mosley. 

When  you  mention  atomic  power 
all  of  us  immediately  think  of  death 
and  destruction.  Any  explosion  may 
be  used  for  destruction  but  can  also 
be  used  for  peacetime  work.  Atomic 
power  can  be  used  for  many  good 
purposes  in  peace  time.  I  believe  that 
in  the  future  the  good  things  that  will 
come  from  atomic  power  will  make 
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us  forget  the  destruction  that  has 
been  caused  by  it.  We  do  not  entirely 
want  to  forget  the  damage  it  can  do  as 
we  might  get  careless  and  let  another 
country  use  it  for  destruction.  But  we 
do  not  want  to  ever  lose  sight  of  the 
good  it  can  do. — Arthur  Casteel. 

While  I  was  at  home  for  Xmas  I 
went  to  two  parties.  The  one  I  enjoyed 
most  was  a  scavenger  hunt.  We  were 
given  a  list  of  things  which  we  were  to 
find.  My  cousin  and  I  had  to  find  an 
apple,  a  1930  penny,  a  red  shoe  string 
and  several  other  things.  We  found 
everything  on  our  list  except  four 
things  and  they  were  just  impossible 
to  find.  The  hunt  last  about  an  hour. 
There  was  a  prize  for  the  one  who 
found  all  the  things  or  the  most.  When 
we  returned  to  the  friend’s  house  we 
gathered  around  the  piano  and  sang 
carols.  For  refreshments  we  had  fruit 
cake,  cookies  and  hot  chocolate.  Every 
one  had  a  wonderful  time. — June 
Kinard. 

In  about  a  month  our  school  will  be 
receiving  four  new  grand  piano.  They 
are  Stienways.  Three  of  them  are  for 
the  music  department.  One  will  be  for 
each  of  the  studios  and  one  for  the 
stage.  The  fourth  piano  is  for  the  new 
building  in  the  Deaf  Department. 

The  Steinway  is  a  wonderful  piano. 
Although  it  has  extremely  heavy  act¬ 
ion  the  tone  compensates  for  that. 
The  Steinway  is  a  very  old  make  of 
piano  and  is  considered  one  of  the 
best.  However,  confidentially  speak¬ 
ing — I  like  the  Baldwin  piano  better. 
We  have  one  Baldwin  here  but  it  is 
worn  out  with  age.  But  I  think  it  is 
still  a  very  fine  piano. 

However,  I  am  anxiously  awaiting 
the  arrival  of  the  new  pianos. — -Ed¬ 
ward  Cusic. 

During  the  Christmas  holidays  I  was 
invited  to  several  parties.  The  first 
one  was  on  Christmas  Eve  night  and 
was  given  by  one  of  my  friends  who 
works  at  the  South  Side  Bakery  in 
Jacksonville.  The  party  started  at 
eight  and  lasted  until  twelve.  We 
danced,  played  games,  had  refresh¬ 
ments,  gave  out  the  presents  and  sang 
Christmas  carols. 

The  second  party  was  given  on  New 
Year’s  Eve  by  my  cousin  who  is  study¬ 
ing  to  be  a  nurse  at  the  Riverside 
hospital.  The  party  started  at  seven 
and  lasted  until  one.  We  danced, 
played  cards  and  at  midnight  made 
our  New  Year’s  resolutions.  But  this 
party  ended  in  an  unusual  way.  Just 
as  we  were  saying  goodbye  to  the  old 
year  and  welcoming  the  New  Year 
the  lights  went  out  and  stayed  out 
for  about  five  minutes.  Then  just  a 
few  minutes  later  there  was  a  wreck 
outside  the  house.  A  cab  and  a  truck 
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ran  into  each  other. — Blanche  Lan¬ 
drum. 

I  was  reading  an  interesting  article 
in  a  magazine  about  a  new  design 
for  a  car.  It  has  a  body  like  a  Crosley 
and  a  motor  about  like  a  Mercury. 

It  has  eight  cylinders  which  put  out 
20  horse  power.  It  is  well  designed 
for  a  long  trip  and  you  can  go  65 
miles  on  a  gallon  of  gas.  The  interior 
part  is  so  magnificent  that  it  will 
amaze  any  one  to  see  it.  It  has  all 
automatic  controls.  You  can  push  a 
button  for  the  window  to  raise  or  for 
the  door  to  open.  The  seats  are  nice 
and  soft  and  you  can  push  a  button 
for  the  seats  to  fold  out  into  a  bed. 
The  car  is  unsual  for  the  position  of 
the  lights.  It  has  two  fronts  lights 
and  two  tail  lights  on  one  side.  There 
are  two  lights  on  each  side — one 
under  the  other.  It  is  well  equipped 
with  six  air  ride  tires.  The  weight  is 
only  600  lbs.  and  it  will  cost  about 
$  800.00.  We  hope  this  car  will  be  out 
on  the  production  line  by  1952. — Ro¬ 
bert  Booth. 

I  have  been  reading  the  magazine 
“Popular  Science”  for  some  time  and 
I  have  learned  a  number  of  things 
that  I  can  use  in  every  day  life.  I  just 
read  an  article  in  the  January  issue 
that  tells  about  an  aircraft  carrier 
that  is  to  be  built  very  soon.  The  keel 
will  be  laid  about  this  month.  It  is 
hoped  that  the  ship  will  be  finished 
by  1952  or  1953.  The  main  purpose 
of  the  carrier  is  to  carry  planes  that 
can  go  inland  for  about  1700  miles. 

The  flattop  will  weigh  65,000  tons 
and  will  cost  $142,000,000.  The  ship 
will  be  flat  all  over.  More  landing  and 
handing  space  will  be  available.  The 
ship  will  have  five  elevators  for  low¬ 
ering  and  hoisiting  planes.  There  will 
be  room  to  house  4000  men.  It  will 
be  100  feet  longer  and  100  feet  wider 
than  the  largest  ship  of  today. 

With  such  ships  as  this  one  I  think 
that  we  will  not  have  to  worry  so 
much  about  protection.  We  can  live 
with  more  self  confidence  and  not  so 
much  fear  that  we  will  be  attacked  by 
some  foreign  nation. — Herbert  Sow¬ 
ell. 

In  our  gym  classes  we  play  fotball, 
baseball  and  take  calisthenics.  We 
play  baseball  with  a  basket  ball.  The 
ball  is  rolled  on  the  ground  by  the 
pitcher  and  the  batter  can  hear  it  or  is 
told  when  to  hit  the  ball.  The  base 
men  make  a  noise  so  the  runner  can 
hear  and  go  to  the  base.  Football  is 
played  almost  the  same  as  the  regular 
game  of  football  except  for  a  very 
few  changes.  Our  gym  teacher,  Mr. 
St.  Croix  is  the  referee  and  he  is  a 
good  one. — David  Hendricks. 
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On  the  night  of  December  14,  1948 
at  eight  P.  M.  in  the  school  auditorium, 
the  members  of  the  choir,  directed  by 
Miss  Daisy  Belle  Wilson,  gave  a  very 
beautiful  cantata.  It  told  the  story  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  and  the  birth 
of  the  Christ  child.  A  few  of  the  sol¬ 
oists  were:  Minnie  Jean  Owens  r~, 
Mary,  Edward  Cusic  as  Joseph,  and 
Eugene  Richards  as  a  villager. 

I,  personally,  thought  that  the  Can¬ 
tata  was  a  very  successful  p  r.orm- 
ancc.  Every  cne  was  willing  to  give 
his  time  and  effort  into  making  it  the 
success  that  it  was. — Eugene  Rich¬ 
ards. 

Last  summer  I  went  to  High 
Springs,  Florida  to  vis.t  one  of  mv 
girl  friends  and  to  attend  her  birth¬ 
day  party.  The  next  day  I  attended  a 
Bible  School  and  there  I  met  a  gin 
who  has  been  sort  of  an  inspiration 
to  me  ever  since. 

There  are  several  reasons  for  my 
liking  and  admiring  this  girl.  She  has 
a  wonderful  personality  and  is  good 
and  kind  to  every  one.  She  makes 
friends  very  easily  and  likes  just 
about  the  same  things  that  I  like.  She 
told  me  about  herself  and  her  family 
and  I  told  her  of  mine.  We  did  nol 
have  the  opportunity  to  have  many 
talks  but  those  that  we  did  have  will 
always  be  remembered  by  me.  Since 
I  saw  her  we  have  been  writing  letter? 
to  each  other.  She  tells  me  of  her 
school  and  many  other  subjects  of 
interest. 

I  think  I  was  very  fortunate  in 
meeting  this  lovely  girl  and  her  moth¬ 
er  and  sister.  Her  father  is  a  minister 
and  I  did  not  meet  him  but  I  know 
he  must  be  a  nice  person,  as  he  has 
such  a  lovely  family.  It  makes  me  very 
happy  to  think  that  this  girl  graduates 
from  high  school  the  same  year  I  grad¬ 
uate  and  her  birthday  is  in  the  same 
month  as  mine.  I  hope  I  can  go  back 
to  visit  her  next  summer  and  talk  to 
her  as  if  she  were  my  own  sister. — 
Minnie  Jean  Owens. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

It  seems  like  ancient  history  now 
when  we  think  of  the  cantata  we  gave 
at  Christmas  time,  but  we  feel  we 
must  dig  it  up  anyway  to  thank  all  the 
good  friends  who  helped  so  valiantly 
to  make  it  go  well.  The  scenery,  the 
costumes,  the  action,  all  helped  to 
enhance  the  effect  of  the  music  upon 
which  we  had  worked  so  hard.  We  feel 
that  we  can  never  finish  saying  Thank 
You. 

It  is  good  to  be  back  at  regular  work 
again  with  nothing  extra  in  the  im¬ 
mediate  offing.  Everyone  is  settling 
down  to  the  serious  business  of  mak¬ 
ing  the  long  home  stretch  the  best 
part  of  the  year. 

Please  turn  to  Page  Twelve 
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MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

I  came  down  the  road  with  you 
At  dark — The  moon  shone  bright. 
And  the  full  white  clouds  above — 
How  beautiful  the  night! 

— Clyde  Cassady,  Jr. 

There’s  a  little  rosewood  statue 
Standing  on  a  rosewood  stand. 

There’s  a  quiver  of  little  arrows 
And  a  cupid’s  bow  in  it’s  hand. 

— Dora  Kelton. 

When  Bill  was  a  boy,  he  was  awfully 
naughty. 

He  gave  his  parents  troubles — a  lot; 
He  lied  and  he  cheated;  in  the  way  of 
small  boys, 

He  made  a  mistake  and  was  finally 
caught. 

— Dale  F.  Mingo. 

The  lonely  sun  fades  away  in  the 
evening; 

The  colorful  sky  fades  away  into 
darkness, 

The  lonely  star  appears  in  the  deep 
blue, 

Scarcely  seen  ’fore  the  flood  of  the 
moonlight. 

— Jeanne  Oblinger. 

When  I  look  up  at  the  dark  blue  sky 
And  see  the  winking  stars  at  night 
Memories,  dead  and  gone,  come 
floating  back  to  me. 

Of  dear  friends  and  pleasant  times 
I’ve  had. 

Sweet  tears  roll  down  my  cheeks  as 
I  recall  them. 

— Louise  Wingard. 

Washington 

He  spent  his  childhood  by  the  river, 
Going,  perhaps  for  a  swim,  or  to  fish. 
He  romped  with  rabbits  when  they 
were  seen, 

He  grew  to  be  sturdy,  tall,  and  lean. 

His  country  needed  him  badly  then, 
For  he  could  manage  affair — and  men. 
The  battles  were  tiresome  and  days 
were  long, 

Yet  Washington,  the  Patriot,  carried 
on! 

— Jack  Rabb. 

MRS.  MAYS'  CLASS 

We  had  a  Christmas  party  at  our 
house  on  Christmas  Eve.  We  sang 
songs  for  a  while;  then  my  little 
brother  gave  out  the  presents.  He 
gave  each  of  the  old  people,  whom  my 
mother  takes  care  of,  a  stocking  filled 
with  candy.  After  that  we  served  cake 
and  ice  cream  to  everybody.  It  was  a 
very  pleasant  evening. — Emma  Lou 
Sapp. 


We  have  two  puppies  at  home.  They 
are  so  soft  and  fat.  I  love  to  play  with 
them.  When  I  eat  anything  they  bark 
at  me.  One  day  I  gave  “Mickey”,  one 
of  the  puppies,  a  piece  of  ham  sand¬ 
wich  and  he  bit  my  hand.  I  was  so 
surprised,  but  I  did  not  whip  him  be¬ 
cause  he  did  not  mean  to  bite  me. — 
Margaret  Roberts. 

One  day  during  the  Christmas  holL '' 
days,  Kendall  Moore  came  to  my  home 
to  visit  me.  He  had  received  some 
lures  and  1  had  received  a  rod  and  reel 
for  Christmas  so  we  decided  to  go 
fishing.  We  went  fishing  in  an  old 
boat  but  we  did  not  catch  any  fish. 
Kendall  found  a  little  fish  and  a  crab 
in  a  crawfish  trap  but  that  was  the 
best  we  could  do. — Jahnz  Ulmer. 

My  sister,  Betty,  was  married  on 
December  24th  in  Folkston,  Georgia. 
My  family  and  I  drove  there  to  the 
wedding.  I  was  so  happy  to  have  a 
brother-in-law. 

When  we  returned  to  Jacksonville, 
we  went  to  my  Aunt  Sue’s  home  for 
a  big  wedding  dinner  which  she  gave 
for  Betty  and  Ronnie. 

Betty  and  Ronnie  received  many 
beautiful  wedding  gifts  from  our 
friends  and  relatives. — Virginia  Slap- 
pey. 

MR.  CALIGIURI'S  CLASS 
My  New  Gun 

On  December  25,  my  brother  Sam¬ 
my  gave  me  a  B  B  shot  rifle.  It  cost 
$6.50.  He  and  I  went  hunting  and 
shot  a  snake,  squirrels,  and  a  gull. 

After  dinner  we  went  outside  and 
shot  at  a  target  on  the  back  of  the 
garage.  I  won  but  Sammy  did  not 
shoot  often.  I  enjoy  shooting  my  new 
gun. — Joe  Fazio. 

Our  Basketball  Team 

Our  “A”  teams  are  improving  in 
basketball.  Nora  Dale  and  I  are  co¬ 
captains  of  the  “B”  team.  We  will  do 
our  best.  I  got  a  basketball  and  a  goal 
for  Christmas.  I  was  very  glad  to  get 
them.  Next  summer  when  I  go  up 
north  I  will  practice  basketball  every 
day  so  I  will  be  an  expert.  I  can’t  wait 
to  play  basketball  next  summer.  I 
hope  next  year  we  will  do  much  better 
than  this  year. — Carol  June  Ruff. 

A  New  Jig  Saw 

I  got  a  new  jig  saw  for  Christmas 
from  Santa  Claus.  It  measured  about 
23  inches  long.  I  also  got  a  motor  and 
many  blades.  I  put  it  on  a  table  in  the 
play  house  which  my  father  made  for 
me  when  I  was  7  years  old.  The  house 


is  good  for  a  workshop.  Now  I  have 
two  wood  working  machines.  I  got 
a  5  in  1  power  machine  last  year.  It 
is  for  wood  turning,  drilling,  grinding, 
sanding,  and  sawing.  These  machines 
are  very  useful  to  father  and  me  for 
many  things  we  want  to  make. — 
Darwin  J.  Holmes. 

Reunion  In  Jacksonville 

I  went  to  Jacksonville  on  December 
16.  I  left  here  at  2  o’clock  by  bus.  I 
arrived  at  my  Aunt  Ethel’s  house. 
Mother  Dorsey  got  a  card  from  my 
sister  saying  she  would  come  to  Jack¬ 
sonville  from  the  North  Carolina 
College.  Aunt  Betty  and  I  went  to  the 
bus  station.  We  couldn’t  find  her  and 
Aunt  Betty  said  she  had  to  go  to  work 
at  8: 15.  I  waited  for  the  next  bus  and 
she  was  on  it.  My  sister  and  I  went 
back  to  my  Aunt  Betty’s  house. 
Mother  and  Father  came  to  see  us  and 
then  we  went  to  Orlando  in  father’s 
car  on  Sunday.  We  had  a  wonderful 
time  at  home  for  the  Chritmas  holi¬ 
days. — Henry  Lee  Dorsey. 

A  Short  Sight  Seeing  Trip 

Two  friends  from  Pennsylvania 
came  to  visit  us  before  Christmas. 
They  lingered  for  two  weeks.  We 
knew  them  when  we  were  in  Pennsy¬ 
lvania. 

One  day  they  took  me  to  Tarpon 
Springs.  When  we  arrived  there  we 
saw  many  ships  at  the  pier.  We  bought 
tickets  for  a  sight  seeing  trip  in  a 
boat.  We  sat  beside  the  pilot  and 
started  to  go.  A  diver  jumped  into  the 
water  to  get  some  sponges. 

Then  we  went  to  Weekiwachee 
where  we  entered  a  tunnel.  A  girl 
and  a  man  dived  into  the  water.  We 
peered  at  them  through  thick  glass 
for  a  long  time.  They  were  wonderful 
actors  in  the  water.  The  water  is  called 
“The  Spring  of  the  Mermaids”  and 
the  water  is  quite  deep. 

We  returned  home  and  I  thanked 
them  for  taking  me  around.  We  en¬ 
joyed  Weekiwachee  and  I  wish  that 
you  could  visit  there  some  day. — Jack 
Lesch. 

MR.  BAKER'S  CLASS 

Our  girls’  basketball  team  has  been 
having  a  lot  of  bad  luck  this  season. 
They  have  lost  every  game  they  have 
played  so  far.  They  seem  to  try  very 
hard,  but  the  other  team  always  wins. 
I  hope  their  luck  will  soon  turn  for  the 
better. — Joanna  Willams. 

I  am  so  thrilled  that  our  “B”  basket¬ 
ball  team  will  play  its  first  game  soon. 
We  are  working  very  hard  to  make 
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Mrs.  Bird,  our  coach,  feel  proud  of  us. 
Nora  Dale  is  the  captain  of  our  team 
and  Carol  Ruff  is  the  co-captain.  We 
hope  to  do  better  than  the  first  team 
has  done  this  season. — Martha  Wing- 
ard. 

One  day  during  my  Christmas  va¬ 
cation,  my  father,  uncle,  and  I  went 
fishing  along  the  Florida  Keys.  We 
fished  from  six  o’clock  in  the  morn¬ 
ing  until  noon  and  did  not  catch  a  fish. 
We  were  disgusted,  so  we  decided  to 
stop  and  eat  our  lunch.  After  we  went 
to  another  bridge  and  caught  thirteen 
fish  in  a  short  time.  We  felt  much 
better  after  we  had  caught  some 
fish. — Donald  Crownover. 

My  friend,  George,  took'  me  to  a 
party  at  his  sister’s  house  on  Christ¬ 
mas  Eve.  Frances,  his  sister,  was  very 
nice  to  me  and  introduced  me  to  all  of 
the  people  there.  We  played  games 
and  had  a  good  time  for  a  while. 

Later  we  went  outside  and  the  boys 
shot  off  fire  works.' The  girls  p  ret  elid¬ 
ed  to  be  scared.  Then  George  walked 
home  with  ‘me.  I  had  a  wonderful 
time  that  evening. — Janette  Hall. 

Last  summer  I  tried  to  join  the  soft- 
ball  team  at  the  park  near  my  home, 
but  they  told  me  that  I  was  too  old. 
It  was  for  boys  from  twelve  to  fifteen 
years  only,  and  I  was  sixteen  years 
old. 

Later  I  asked  Cousin  Billy  about 
joining  the  junior  baseball  group.  He 
told  me  that  he  would  find  out  but  he 
forgot  to  do  so. 

When  I  was  home  at  Christmas 
time,  I  went  to  see  Wesley  Chater  who 
is  coach  of  the  junior  group.  I  told 
him  that  1  would  like  to  join  his  team 
next  summer.  He  told  me  that  he 
had  noticed  that  I  was  a  good  player 
but  that  he  had  been  afraid  to  ask 
me  to  play  on  his  team  because  of  me 
being  deaf.  We  talked  a  while;  then  he 
decided  to  give  me  a  chance.  He  told 
me  to  report  to  him  at  Leon  High 
School  on  June  6,  at  3:  15  p.m. 

I  can  hardly  wait  until  that  time 
comes  because  I  love  to  play  base¬ 
ball.  Also,  I  want  to  prove  that  I  can 
play  as  well  as  the  hearing  boys. — 
Paul  Enfinger. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

On  New  Year’s  Day  I  stayed  at 
home  all  day.  My  old  friends  and  my 
brothers  bet  me  that  Georgia  would 
beat  Texas  in  the  Orange  Bowl  but 
I  supported  Texas.  In  the  morning  I 
found  the  newspaper  and  it  said, 
“Texas  Wins  by  41  to  28”  and  I  felt 
excited  and  showed  it  to  my  brothers 
and  Sam.  They  could  hardly  believe 
it.  I  am  proud  of  Texas.  There  were 

The 


60,350  people  there  to  watch  the 
Orange  Bowl  game. — Betty  June 
Hinson. 

A  Fishing  Trip 

On  our  second  fishing  trip  during 
the  holidays  again  my  daddy  and  Vio¬ 
let  took  me,  my  sister,  and  brothers. 

What  luck  I  had.  I  caught  more 
than  20  tiny  fish.  They  all  weren’t 
very  good  to  eat.  So  I  went  walking 
farther  to  find  a  better  place  to  fish 
for  bigger  ones.  Finally  I  caught  only 
one  big  fish.  Darn!  I  had  been  wait¬ 
ing  for  nearly  four  hours.  But  any¬ 
way  I  finally  caught  one  and  thought 
one  fish  was  enough  for  me. 

I  had  a  splendid  time  on  the  fishing 
trip. — Joyce  E.  Read. 

On  Christmas  Day 

On  Christmas  Day,  my  sister,  Carra, 
gave  me  three  dollars  and  I  took  my 
sisters  and  brothers  -to  the  show  to 
make  them  joyful.  After  that,  we  took 
a  walk  around  town.  We  began  feeling 
hungry  for  dinner  so  we  went  home 
and  ate.  We  were  surprised  that  my 
mother  made  a  big  cake  with  nuts 
and  three  kind  of  pies.  We  liked  them. 
After  dinner,  I  suggested  to  my  family 
that  we  play  quoits.  We  tried  to  throw 
the  quoits  on  the  goal.  I  was  the  win¬ 
ner  of  the  contest.  I  like  to  play  quoits. 

It  can  be  fun  for  you,  too.  Do  you  like 
to  play  it? — Junior  Cleveland  Pert. 

My  Christmas  Vacation 

On  New  Year’s  Day,  my  family  and 
I  went  to  my  uncle  Arthur’s  and  aunt 
Alice’s  home  in  Valdosta,  Georgia,  to 
have  dinner  with  them.  We  had  fried 
chicken,  black-eyed  beans,  tomato 
and  lettuce  salad,  bread,  biscuits, 
butter,  rice  and  gravy,  coconut  pie, 
and  iced  tea.  Of  course,  every  thing 
was  very  good.  Then  I  took  some 
pictures  of  the  family  and  Aunt  Alice’s 
negro  maid.  Afterward,  we  took 
cousin  Joanna  to  her  home  and  went 
to  see  granddad.  We  stayed  there  for 
a  while  then  went  home  late  in  the 
evening.  We  surely  had  a  nice  time. — 
Wylodean  Spell. 

My  Christmas  Vacation 

We  were  invited  to  a  big  party 
Christmas  Eve.  We  had  refreshments. 
We  gave  each  other  presents  for 
Christmas.  We  danced,  played  games, 
and  told  jokes.  We  had  a  wonderful 
time  at  the  party.  About  12:00  we 
went  home.  We  were  excited  when 
my  family  opened  many  pretty  gifts. 
My  mother  told  my  brother  and  me 
that  Santa  Claus  gave  us  the  gifts 
but  I  know  he  is  not  a  real  man.  My 
mother  put  the  gifts  there. 

My  brother’s  wife  gave  birth  to  a 
baby  boy  December  26th.  My  family 
visited  her  in  St  Luke’s  Hospital.  I 
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think  he  is  a  cute  little  boy.  His  name 
is  Richard  Remley.  He  looks  like  his 
father.  He  weighed  6  pounds  2  ounces. 
I  am  proud  of  my  four  nephews  and 
one  niece. — Lois  Remley. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

I  worked  in  the  shoe  sh  )  t  ;  > 
weeks  in  Jacksonville. 

I  was  glad  to  earn  some  mor.'y.  and 
I  gave  some  of  it  to  my  mo-.h  V  for 
Christmas. — Ben  Hern-on. 

My  brother  let  me  ride  rn  his 
motor  bike.  I  went  to  the  country 
where  my  uncle  took  me  fishing.  My 
uncle  caught  one  fish,  but  I  did  not 
get  any. — Lester  Smith. 

I  spend  my  vacation  hunting  in  the 
woods  near  my  home  in  Lake  City 
One  day  I  got  fcrty-one  quails.  I  also 
saw  a  red  fox.  I  chased  it,  but  did 
not  catch  it. — Randolph  Greene. 

Christmas  Day,  my  sister  invited 
about  18  people  to  our  home.  We  had 
a  big  dinner.  We  had  chicken  and 
fixins  on  paper  plates.  They  stayed 
at  my  house  about  five  hours.  I  show¬ 
ed  them  how  to  play  cards,  and  they 
thought  I  was  clever. — Clifford  Cle¬ 
ments. 

Friday  afternoon  before  Christ¬ 
mas,  my  parents  came  from  Delaware 
to  see  me.  I  was  very  happy  that  they 
came  for  Christmas.  They  returned 
to  Delaware  on  January  5th,  and  they 
said  I  would  go  north  after  school 
closes  in  May.  I  am  glad  because  I 
think  Delaware  is  the  best  of  all  the 
states. — Wesley  Little. 

My  father,  Uncle  George  and  I  went 
fishing  one  night  after  Christmas. 
I  put  up  ropes,  reels,  and  rods  for  m\ 
father  and  uncle.  We  caught  many 
fish.  We  found  that  we  could  catch 
fish  better  at  night  than  in  day  time. 
I  also  painted  a  boat  during  my  vaca¬ 
tion.  I  would  like  to  be  a  fisherman 
some  day. — Jimmy  Rutledge. 

The  night  before  Christmas  after 
my  little  brother  went  to  bed,  my 
sister  and  I  put  lights  and  pretty  col¬ 
ored  balls  on  our  Christmas  tree.  It 
was  beautiful.  We  put  some  toys 
under  the  tree  for  little  Brother  Jim¬ 
my.  At  midnight,  Jimmy  woke  up 
while  I  was  sitting  on  the  sofa  watch¬ 
ing  my  daddy  light  his  cigarette  and 
came  to  the  living  room.  He  was  very 
much  surprised.  He  played  with  his 
toys,  and  was  happy. — Edwin  Paul 
Cook. 

- o - 

Never  pose  for  effect  and  thus 
leave  an  impression  that  is  bigger 
than  you  are.  These  shadow  boxers 
never  score  a  knockout. 
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AS  THE  NEW  YEAR  OPENS 
ITS  GATES  TO  YOU 

The  old  year  has  passed  and 
we  stand  at  the  threshold  of  a  new 
one.  What  will  it  mean  to  you9 
That  is  for  each  individual  to 
answer. 

The  New  Year  presents  a  golden 
scroll  of  opportunity  It  lies  open 
before  you  like  a  book,  a  book  yet 
to  be  written — and  the  writer  is 
you.  May  your  story  be  a  happy 
one,  one  filled  with  contentment 
and  satisfaction. 

It  is  at  this  season  that  it  pays 
to  ponder  this  message  of  King 
George  VI  of  England,  to  his  peo¬ 
ple  a  few  years  ago  at  this  time: 

“I  said  to  the  man  who  stood 
at  the  gate  of  the  year:  ‘Give  me 
a  light  that  I  may  tread  safely  into 
the  unknown.’  And  he  replied: 
‘Go  out  into  the  darkness  and  put 
your  hand  into  the  hand  of  God; 
that  shall  be  better  than  a  light 
and  safer  than  a  known  way.’ 

“  ‘Better  than  a  light.’  Those 
words  come  back  to  me  as  I  say 
my  ‘Happy  New  Year’  to  my  fel¬ 
lows. 

“May  all  of  you  put  your  hands 
into  God’s  hand,  and  know  that 
you  have  something  far  better 
than  light,  and  far  safer  to  guide 
you  through  every  day  of  the  year, 
no  matter  what  kind  of  day  it  may 
be.” — Grit. 


The  following  children  have  en¬ 
tered  school:  Department  for  the 
Deaf:  Velma  Murphy:  John  Gran- 
ston;  and  Eloise  Broom.  Depart¬ 
ment  for  the  Blind:  Bette  Dosa; 
Edward  Caldwell;  Charles  McFar¬ 
land;  and  William  Jacobs. 


School  reopened  after  a  Christ¬ 
mas  vacation  of  fifteen  days  on 
Monday,  January  3.  Most  of  the 
children  returned  to  school  on 
time.  For  different  reasons  a  few 
children  were  not  able  to  return 
to  school  on  the  opening  date. 
Seven  new  children  entered  school 
after  the  holidays.  Total  regis¬ 
tration  for  the  present  school  year 
is  414. 


DR.  COLIN  P.  ENGLISH 


On  January  11,  the  State  Board 
of  Education  employed  Dr.  Colin 
P.  English  for  the  important  posi¬ 
tion  of  coordinator  of  higher  edu¬ 
cation.  For  many  years  Dr.  English 
was  State  Superintendent  of  Pub¬ 
lic  Instruction  and  in  this  position 
he  rendered  a  very  splendid  ser¬ 
vice  in  raising  the  standards  of  ed¬ 
ucation  in  Florida  at  all  levels.  We 
are  confident  that  education  at  all 
levels  in  the  State  of  Florida  will 
continue  to  make  rapid  advance¬ 
ment. 


The  State  Budget  Commission 
at  its  meeting  in  Tallahassee  Tues¬ 
day,  January  11,  released  $227, 
110.00  for  the  erection  of  a  boys’ 
dormitory  at  the  Negro  School 
and  a  new  laundry  building. 


At  a  meeting  of  the  Board  of 
Control  held  in  Tallahassee,  Tues¬ 
day,  January  11,  a  contract  was 
awarded  to  Bealer  and  Higgs  of 
Jacksonville  to  erect  a  laundry 
building  with  full  equipment  for 
the  sum  of  $59,270.00. 


January  21  to  the  23rd  the 
South  Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind  celebrated  its  one 
hundredth  anniversary.  The  school 
was  founded  in  1849  by  Rev.  New¬ 
ton  Pinckney  Walker,  great  grand¬ 
father  of  W.  Laurens  Walker,  the 
present  superintendent  of  the 
school.  Ip  L8-55  a  Department  for 
the  Blind  was  added  and  the  pri¬ 
vate  school  which  it  was  then  be¬ 
came  a  state  institution.  Later  on  a 
Department  for  the  Education  of 
the  Colored  Deaf  and  Blind  was 
added.  From  this  very  humble  be¬ 
ginning  South  Carolina  has  today 
one  of  the  outstanding  schools  in 
the  south.  The  celebration  program 
was  a  splendid  one  in  every  way.  A 
history  sketch  gave  the  develop¬ 
ment  of  the  school  from  its  incep¬ 
tion.  On  Saturday  the  chief  speak¬ 
er  of  the  day  was  Dr.  Walter  Gre¬ 
ene,  President  of  Wofford  and  Col¬ 
umbia  Colleges.  Addresses  were 
also  given  by  Dr.  Elstad,  President 
of  Gallaudet  College,  who  repres- 
sented  the  schools  for  the  deaf  in 
the  United  States  and  Dr.  Francis 
Andrews,  superintendent,  Mary¬ 
land  School  for  the  Blind,  who  re¬ 
presented  schools  for  the  blind  in 
the  United  States.  Governor  J. 
Strom  Thurmond  was  present  and 
gave  a  short  talk  expressing  his  in¬ 
terest  in  the  education  of  the 
handicapped.  On  Saturday  night 
a  splendid  banquet  was  served  to 
almost  four  hundred  alumni  of  the 
school.  On  Sunday  religious  ex¬ 
ercises  were  held  which  brought 
the  Centennial  Exercises  to  a  con¬ 
clusion. 

Those  attending  from  Florida 
were:  Dr.  and  Mrs.  C.  J.  Settles; 
Miss  Daisy  Belle  Wilson  and  Glenn 
Stephens. 

The  President  of  the  School 
has  just  received  a  letter  from 
Dr.  Leonard  M.  Elstad,  President 
of  the  Convention  of  the  American 
Instructors  of  the  Deaf,  advising 
us  that  the  Thirty-fourth  Conven¬ 
tion  will  be  held  in  the  Illinois 
School  for  the  Deaf  in  Jackson¬ 
ville,  Illinois  June  19  to  24,  1949. 
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Membership  dues  in  the  organiza¬ 
tion  are  $2.00  per  year  and  are 
payable  now.  Any  progressive 
school  should  encourage  one  hun¬ 
dred  per  cent  membership  in  this 
organization.  This  organization  is 
organized  to  promote  the  best 
things  and  practices  of  our  pro¬ 
fession.  It  is  the  national  organiza¬ 
tion  of  our  profession  and  its  aims 
are  to  provide  every  means  pos¬ 
sible  for  the  improvement  of  child¬ 
ren  in  state  schools  for  the  deaf. 
It  encourages  cooperative  and  co¬ 
ordinated  effort  and  works  to  in¬ 
crease  in  every  way  our  educa¬ 
tional  vision  to  provide  the  best 
training  for  the  children  under  our 
care.  Dues  should  be  mailed  to 
Mr.  O.  W.  Underhill,  treasurer, 
North  Carolina  School  for  the 
Deaf,  Morganton,  North  Carolina. 


Word  has  recently  been  received 
that  Edwin  Stanley  Thompson,  for 
many  years  an  instructor  in  the 
Pennsylvania  School  for  the  Deaf 
at  Mount  Airy,  passed  away  Dec¬ 
ember  4  after  a  long  illness.  Trav¬ 
eler,  scholar,  educator,  writer,  cri¬ 
tic,  and  benefactor,  Edwin  Stan¬ 
ley  Thompson  rendered  a  great 
service  to  the  profession  in  his 
work  as  an  educator  of  the  deaf. 
Gifted  with  an  unusual  mentality, 
extensive  education  and  a  great 
deal  of  experience  in  research,  he 
could  have  gone  into  many  dif¬ 
ferent  fields  and  met  with  out¬ 
standing  success,  but  he  preferred 
to  remain  an  instructor  of  the 
deaf.  He  was  one  of  the  pioneers 
and  an  outstanding  authority  on 
the  oral  method  of  teaching  the 
deaf.  Along  with  Dr.  Alexander 
Graham  Bell,  Dr.  Carolyn  A.  Yale, 
he  was  instrumental  in  forming 
the  American  Association  to  Pro¬ 
mote  the  Teaching  of  Speech  to 
the  Deaf  of  which  he  was  a  char¬ 
ter  member. 

- o - 

We  have  just  received  the  an¬ 
nouncement  of  the  arrival  of  Jeane 
Camile  Thompson.  The  mother  of 
Jeane  is  the  former  Jacqueline 
Woodward,  one  of  our  girls  who 
graduated  from  the  Department 
for  the  Blind  in  1943.  Jacqueline 
married  Mr.  Lawrence  Thompson 
a  product  of  the  Perkins  Insti¬ 
tution  for  the  Blind  after  she 
completed  some  post  graduate 
work  there. 


LOCAL  MAN  MAKES  GO  IN 
U.  S.  PRINT  OFFICE 

Fletcher  Smith,  Jr.,  son  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Fletcher  Smith,  Sr.,  who 
graduated  from  the  Florida  Deaf 
and  Blind  School  in  St.  Augustine 
in  1945  with  the  highest  rank  on 
the  standardized  test,  has  passed  a 
civil  service  examination  and  has 
received  a  position  as  a  Linotype 
operator  in  Washington,  D.  C. 

While  at  St.  Augustine  Fletcher, 
Jr.,  worked  in  the  printing  shop. 
He  also  attended  the  Mergenthaler 
Linotype  School  in  New  York  City 
between  his  Junior  and  Senior 
years  at  St.  Augustine.  After  fin¬ 
ishing  his  senior  year  at  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  Fletcher  accepted  a  posi¬ 
tion  with  the  Sanford  Herald  with 
Mr.  R.  S.  Dean  who  is  editor  of 
that  paper. 

Mr.  Dean  has  expressed  his  ap¬ 
preciation  for  the  work  that  Flet¬ 
cher  did  while  in  his  employ  and 
classes  him  as  a  first-class  opera¬ 
tor,  a  man  of  excellent  character, 
loyal,  faithful,  and  thoroughly 
trustworthy,  and  would  consider 
any  employer  fortunate  who  had 
him  in  his  employ. 

It  is  noteworthy  what  the  school 
in  St.  Augustine  is  doing  for  the 
young  men  and  women  who  go 
there.  We  are  proud  of  the  work 
that  Fletcher,  Jr.,  has  done  and 
is  doing.  Hats  off  to  you,  Fletcher, 
Jr., — The  Groveland  Press,  Janu- 
uary  21,  1949. 

- o - 

A  CRITICS  MEASURING  STICK 

ardly  a  day  passes  but  we 
hear  some  criticism  of  some 
person  or  thing.  Much  of  this 
criticism,  the  greater  part  of  it,  is 
no  doubt  uncalled  for  and  to  a 
greater  or  less  degree  unfair. 

We  have  chronic  critics;  there 
are  people  who  disagree  just  for 
the  sake  of  being  contrary. 

Next  time  you  are  about  to  criti¬ 
cise  some  one,  we  suggest  that  you 
use  this  measuring  stick:  If  I  were 
in  his  place,  could  I  do  as  well  oi 
better?  Ninety-nine  per  cent  of  the 
critics  of  basketball  and  football 
officials  could  not  do  as  well  as 
those  they  criticize.  If  we  would 
use  the  measuring  stick  suggested 
there  would  be  much  less  criticism 
and  the  world  would  be  a  better 
place  in  which  to  live. — Minn¬ 
esota  Companion. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Cashmore 
of  Jacksonville  announce  the  ar¬ 
rival  of  Miss  Mary  Ann  Cashmore. 
November  17.  Mrs.  Cashmore  was 
formerly  a  student  of  this  school. 


Early  in  December,  Miss  Eileen 
Forsyth  who  graduated  from  our 
Department  for  the  Blind  in  1942. 
visited  the  school  and  had  charge 
of  our  morning  chapel  service. 
Miss  Forsyth  was  accompanied  by 
her  mother,  Mrs.  Boyd,  who  assis¬ 
ted  her  in  putting  on  a  very  inter¬ 
esting  program. 


Several  persons  about  the 
school  have  recently  received  the 
announcement  of  the  marriage 
of  Miss  Marion  Margaret  Stewart 
to  Mr.  John  David  Scott,  Decem¬ 
ber  28,  1948  at  Edmonton,  Alberta. 
Canada.  Miss  Stewart  was  for 
sometime  a  member  of  our  facutly. 
Our  best  wishes  go  for  a  happy, 
prosperous  wedded  life. 

- o - 

FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR 

Let  us  resolve  to  be  thankful 
for  each  hour  of  living  and  to  re¬ 
member  that  the  destinies  of  the 
world  are  not  entirely  in  the  hands 
of  the  great  leaders — political,  re¬ 
ligious,  and  military — great  inven 
tors,  scientists,  and  industrialists. 

History  is  shaped  not  only  by 
great  events,  invasions,  revolutions, 
treaties,  and  statutes,  but  by  the 
cumulative  inevitable  effect  of  the 
thought,  work,  and  behavior  of 
each  ordinary  individual  every 
ordinary  day. — Greer  Garson. 
- o - 

HONOR  ROLL 

First  Semester,  1948-1949 

CLAUDIA  BARBER 
KIRBY  BRADLEY 
CLYDE  CASSADY 
DONALD  CROWNOVER 
MARTHA  DEAL 
LEON  HANKS 
DORA  KELTON 
EUGENE  KURTZ 
JAMES  McELFRESH 
DALE  MINGO 
JEANNE  OBLINGER 
KENDALL  MOORE 
JACK  RABB 
MARY  SKINNER 
VIRGINIA  SLAPPEY 
WYLODEAN  SPELL 
LOUISE  WINGARD 
JUDY  MAE  WOOLERY 
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J/J iidbwn  and  QoWd 

F.  A.  CALIGIURI,  Director 

North  Carolina  Teams  to  Play  Scarleteers  and  Lassies  February  12 


We  are  looking  forward  with 
much  pleasure  to  the  arrival  of  the 
basketball  teams  from  the  North 
Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf.  Ad¬ 
vance  information  indicates  that 
some  thirty  pupils  and  seven 
officers  of  the  school  will  shed  their 
overcoats  at  the  Florida  boundary 
sometime  during  February  10. 

The  games  are  scheduled  for 
February  12  at  one  of  the  local 
gymnasiums.  All  indications  point 


to  a  couple  of  keenly  fought  games 
between  teams  of  comparable 
strength.  Little  is  known  of  the 
visitors’  record  on  the  hardwood, 
but  the  old  reliable  grapevine  has 
been  strumming  an  encouraging 
tune — for  the  Florida  teams. 

While  the  games  will  hold  the 
spotlight,  the  educational  and  re¬ 
creational  aspects  of  the  visit  will 
not  be  overlooked.  Everything  will 
be  done  to  make  the  visitors’  stay 


a  pleasant  and  not-soon-forgot- 
ten  one.  There  will  be  a  sight¬ 
seeing  tour  of  points  of  interest 
of  which  St.  Augustine  has  an  a- 
bundance  and  for  which  she  is 
world  famous.  A  round  of  social 
activities  is  being  planned  for  the 
enjoyment  of  the  visitors.  No  stone 
will  be  left  unturned  to  repay  the 
North  Carolinians  in  some  mea¬ 
sure  for  the  delightful  sojourn  in 
Morganton  which  the  Scarleteers 
had  in  1947. 


Summaries  of  Boys’  Basketball  Games  to  Date 


D.  &  B. 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

D.  &  B. 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

HASTINGS 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

Mingo  . 

0 

2 

2 

Mingo  . 

0 

1 

1 

Thomas  . 

0 

0 

0 

Lesch 

0 

0 

0 

Daugherty 

0 

0 

0 

Carmen 

0 

1 

1 

Daugherty 

1 

0 

2 

Lesch 

0 

0 

0 

Leonardy  . 

3 

3 

9 

En finger 

4 

1 

9 

Enfinger 

0 

2 

2 

Davis 

1 

0 

2 

Shouppe 

0 

0 

0 

Shouppe 

1 

0 

2 

Smiley  . 

0 

0 

0 

Cassady  . 

1 

2 

4 

Pert 

7 

2 

16 

Wilson 

5 

0 

10 

McElfresh 

0 

0 

0 

Cassady 

1 

3 

5 

Dyess  . 

0 

1 

1 

Pert  . 

2 

4 

8 

— 

— 

— 

Shiver  . 

2 

2 

6 

— 

— 

— 

Totals 

9 

8 

26 

_ 

_ 

_ 

Totals 

8 

9 

25 

ST.  JOSEPH 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

Totals  . 

11 

7 

29 

HASTINGS 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

Stone  . 

1 

0 

2 

- o — - 

Lee 

0 

0 

0 

Ray  . 

1 

0 

2 

Thomas 

0 

0 

0 

Masters  . 

0 

1 

1 

D.  &  B. 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

Smiley 

0 

0 

0 

Redmond 

5 

4 

14 

Mingo 

3 

2 

8 

Leonardy 

2 

0 

4 

Justice 

0 

0 

0 

Fazio  . 

0 

0 

0 

Davis 

.  1 

2 

4 

Pellicer  . 

4 

3 

11 

Hanks  . 

0 

0 

0 

Shiver 

0 

1 

1 

Manucy 

.  1 

0 

2 

Daugherty  . 

1 

1 

3 

Wilson 

1 

2 

4 

Pacetti  . 

0 

3 

3 

Lesch 

0 

0 

0 

— 

— 

— 

Colee 

1 

0 

2 

Wynn  . 

0 

0 

0 

Totals 

4 

5 

13 

Morrison  . 

0 

0 

0 

Enfinger 

5 

0 

10 

- o - 

— 

— 

— 

Shouppe 

0 

0 

0 

D.  &  B. 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

Totals  . 

13 

11 

37 

Herndon 

0 

0 

0 

Mingo 

2 

2 

6 

- o - 

Pert 

5 

1 

11 

Lesch 

0 

0 

0 

Little  . 

0 

0 

0 

Daugherty 

0 

0 

0 

D.  &  B. 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

Land 

0 

0 

0 

Enfinger 

0 

1 

1 

Mingo  . 

2 

0 

4 

Cassady  . 

.  4 

3 

11 

Shouppe 

0 

0 

0 

Fazio 

0 

0 

0 

McElfresh 

1 

0 

2 

Cassady 

2 

2 

6 

Hanks  . 

1 

1 

3 

— 

— 

— 

Pert 

5 

3 

13 

Daugherty  . 

2 

0 

4 

Totals  . 

19 

7 

45 

Lesch 

2 

0 

4 

Totals 

9 

8 

26 

Wynn  . 

0 

0 

0 

GREEN  COVE  SPGS. 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

Enfinger  . 

2 

6 

10 

Howell 

3 

5 

11 

I.  C. 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

Shouppe  . 

0 

0 

0 

Fountain  . 

1 

0 

2 

Sharpe 

4 

0 

8 

Herndon 

0 

0 

0 

Bryan  . 

1 

0 

2 

Debs 

6 

1 

13 

Pert 

7 

2 

16 

Moody  . 

0 

1 

1 

Parpart 

2 

1 

5 

Little  . 

0 

0 

0 

Williams  . 

2 

2 

6 

Sortin 

0 

0 

0 

Land 

0 

0 

0 

Griffith  . 

1 

0 

2 

McIntosh 

0 

0 

0 

Cassady  . 

4 

4 

12 

Miles  . 

1 

0 

2 

Yaegel 

3 

0 

6 

McElfresh 

0 

0 

0 

Knowles  . 

0 

0 

0 

Totals 

15 

2 

32 

Totals  . 

20 

13 

53 

Totals  . 

9 

8 

26 
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D.  &  B. 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

THE  PRESIDENTS 

Mingo 

1 

1 

3 

Daugherty 

1 

1 

3 

'T- 'he  average  of  the  thirty-one 

Lesch 

0 

0 

0 

X  Presidents  of  the  United 

Enfinger 

5 

0 

10 

States  at  the  time  of  their  in¬ 

Pert 

5 

0 

10 

auguration  is  fifty-five  years. 

Cassady 

1 

1 

3 

McElfresh 

0 

0 

0 

Twelve  states  supplied  the  Presi¬ 

_ 

_ 

dents:  Virginia  8;  Massachusetts 

Totals 

13 

3 

29 

2;  South  Carolina  1;  New  York  4; 

North  Carolina  2;  New  Hampshire 

PIERSON 

Fg. 

Ft. 

Tp. 

1;  Pennsylvania  1;  Kentucky  1; 

Seymour 

6 

0 

12 

Ohio  7;  Vermont  2;  New  Jersey  1; 

Byrd 

0 

0 

0 

Iowa  1. 

Braddock 

W  nDlrtriQ 

0 

1 

0 

o 

0 

2 

Only  one  of  the  Signers  of  the 

1  lUpKHlo 

Flowers 

0 

2 

2 

Declaration  of  Independence  be¬ 

Mitchell,  W. 

3 

2 

8 

came  President  of  the  United 

Mitchell,  P. 

3 

0 

6 

States — John  Adams. 

Swanson 

0 

0 

0 

The  oldest  man  at  the  time  of 

— 

— 

— 

his  inauguration  was  William  Hen¬ 

Totals 

13 

4 

30 

ry  Harrison  (1841),  who  was  68 

when  elected,  and  died  after  hold¬ 
ing  office  one  month. 


LAND  OF  BEGINNING  AGAIN 

I  wish  that  there  were  some  won¬ 
derful  place 

Calling  the  land  of  Beginning 
Again. 

Where  all  our  mistakes  and  all  our 
heartaches 

And  all  of  our  poor  selfish  grief 

Could  be  dropped,  like  a  shabby  old 
coat,  at  the  door, 

And  never  be  put  on  again. 

It  wouldn’t  be  possible  not  to  be 
kind 

In  the  Land  of  Beginning  Again. 

And  the  ones  we  misjudged  and  the 
ones  we  grudged 

Their  moments  of  victory  here, 

Would  find  in  the  grasp  of  a  loving 
handclasp, 

More  than  penitent  lips  could 
explain. 

- LOUISA  FLETCHER  TARKINGTON. 


The  President  who  lived  to  the 
greatest  age  was  John  Adams,  the 
second  president,  who  was  90 
years  of  age  at  the  time  of  his 
death  on  July  4,  1826,  while  serv¬ 
ing  as  a  Member  of  Congress. 

The  youngest  President  at  the 
time  of  his  inauguration  was  Theo¬ 
dore  Roosevelt,  who  was  42  years 
of  age. 

The  ancestry  of  the  Presidents  is 
as  follows:  English — Washington, 
John  Adams,  Madison,  John  Quincy 
Adams,  William  H.  Harrison,  Tyler, 
Taylor,  Fillmore,  Pierce,  Lincoln, 
Johnson,  Grant,  Garfield,  Cleve¬ 
land,  Benjamin  Harrison,  Taft, 
Harding  and  Coolidge. 

Scotch-Irish  —  Jackson,  Polk, 
Buchanan,  Arthur,  McKinley,  Wil¬ 
son. 

Scottish — Monroe,  Hayes. 


Dutch — Van  Buren,  Theodore 
Roosevelt,  Franklin  D.  Roosevelt. 


ARE  YOU  A  CROOKED  STICK? 

In  almost  every  wood  pile  you 
find  a  crooked  stick.  It  will  not  lie 
straight,  stand  straight,  nor  sit 
straight.  It  does  nothing  but  makes 
trouble.  It  gets  in  people’s  roads, 
barks  their  shins,  and  trips  them 
up.  In  every  group  of  human  be¬ 
ings  you  will  find  some  like  that. 
They  are  against  everything  and 
everybody.  They  sow  dissension. 
They  like  to  say  things  that  make 
people  unhappy.  They  think  it  is 
a  disgrace  to  be  contented  and 
satisfied.  Are  you  a  crooked  stick? 
If  so,  straighten  out! — Anonymous. 


Welsh — Jefferson. 

Swiss — Hoover. 

The  religious  affiliations  of  the 
Presidents: 

Baptist — Harding. 
Congregationalist — Coolidge. 
Disciples — Garfield. 
Episcopalians  —  Washington. 
Madison,  Monroe,  W.  H.  Harrison. 
Tyler,  Taylor,  Pierce,  Arthur  and 
Franklin  D.  Roosevelt. 

Friends  (Quakers)  —  Herbert 
Hoover. 

Methodists  —  Polk,  Johnson, 
Grant,  McKinley. 


Presbyterians — Jackson,  Bucha¬ 
nan,  Cleveland,  Benjamin  Har¬ 
rison,  Wilson. 

Unitarian  —  John  Adams,  John 
Quincy  Adams,  Fillmore  and  Taft. 

Jefferson  and  Lincoln  claimed 
active  affiliation  with  no  church 
Hayes  attended  the  Methodist 
Church. 

One  hundred  and  fifty-five  years 
have  elapsed  from  the  first  to  the 
thirty-second  inauguration. 

Herbei't  Hoover  is  the  only  living 
ex-President.  He  is  now  seventy 
years  of  age. 

James  Buchanan  (1857-1861  ) 
was  the  only  unmarried  president 
Three  presidents  were  born  in 
the  month  of  January,  three  in  Fe¬ 
bruary,  four  in  March,  four  in 
April,  two  in  July,  two  in  August, 
one  in  September,  four  in  October 
five  in  November  and  three  in 
December.  Nine  were  born  in  the 
three  winter  months,  eight  in  the 
three  spring  months,  four  in  the 
summer  months,  and  ten  in  the 
three  autumn  months. 

The  Constitution  directs  that  the 
President  shall  take  the  oath:  "I 
do  solemnly  swear  that  I  will  faith¬ 
fully  execute  the  office  of  President 
of  the  United  States  and  will  to  the 
best  of  my  ability,  preserve,  pro¬ 
tect,  and  defend  the  Constitution 
of  the  United  States.” 

When  William  H.  Taft  took  the 
oath  of  office  as  the  twenty-fifth 
president  he  substituted  the  word 
“maintain  for  “protect." — The  Arj 
of  living  Successfully. 

- o - 

BURDEN-BEARERS 

Burden-bearers  are  we  all. 

Great  and  small. 

Burden-bearers  be  ye  all. 

Great  and  small. 

Where  another  shares  the  load, 

Two  draw  nearer  God. 

Yet  there  are  burdens  we  can 
share  with  none, 

Save  God; 

And  paths  remote  where  we  must 
walk  alone, 

With  God; 

For  lonely  burden  and  for  path 
apart 

Thank  God! 

If  these  but  serve  to  bring  the  bur¬ 
dened  heart 
To  God. 

JOHN  OXENHAM. 
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CONDUCTOR  WIT 

<<T^vo  I  take  this  train  to  Port- 

1  J  land?”  I  asked  the  conduc¬ 
tor  at  the  steps  of  the  train 
vestibule. 

“No.”  he  replied,  “the  train  takes 
you  there."  Then  he  laughed  heart¬ 
ily. 

A  few  moments  later  I  handed 
the  conductor  my  ticket  and  asked: 
“Do  I  change  cars  at  the  junction?” 

“No,”  replied  the  conductor,  “we 
have  switchmen  who  change  the 
cars,”  and  again  he  gave  a  loud 
laugh,  as  he  added,  “You  just 
change  yourself  at  the  junction.” 
I  liked  this  jolly  goodnatured  con¬ 
ductor,  with  his  crude  jokes.  He 
taught  me  some  things. 

We  are  carried  along  in  life  by 
certain  resident  forces  that  are  not 
of  our  choosing.  We  didn’t  select 
our  ancestors,  nor  our  birthplace, 
nor  our  early  surroundings.  We 
never  get  all  we  want  in  this  world. 
Tough  breaks  are  ours.  Disap¬ 
pointments  are  many. 

Make  the  best  of  what  you  have, 
leave  well  enough  alone,  improve 
the  imperfect — and  change  your¬ 
self.  That  is  the  best  way  to  live.  A 
thousand  ugly  situations  are  re¬ 
moved,  improved,  or  they  do  not 
harm  us,  if  we  know  self-control 
and  self-improvement. 

Some  things  are  taken  care  of  by 
the  course  of  nature.  The  “Over 
Soul,”  that  Emerson  spoke  of,  de¬ 
cides  what  shall  be  for  us,  and  also 
leaves  the  major  decisions  to  us — 
the  big  essential  things  which  real¬ 
ly  count. 

The  happy  conductor  said  more 
than  he  realized.  But  it  is  not  a 
joke — this  business  of  living.  Going 
somewhere  and  knowing  where, 
why,  and  how:  leaving  to  the  High¬ 
er  Power  what  does  not  concern  us; 
then  changing  from  wrong,  weak, 
aimless  ways  to  strong  dynamic 
methods  which  mean  personal 

power. - NATHAN  HOWARD  GIST. 

- o - 

KNOW  HOW— PLUS 

he  best  schooled,  best  man¬ 
nered,  best  dressed,  most  pol¬ 
ished,  experienced  individu¬ 
al,  with  the  most  striking  person¬ 
ality  of  a  hundred  male  and  female 
applicants,  was  rejected  when  he 
applied  for  a  job.  Why? 


Because  that  person  had  a  shady 
record  of  double-dealing,  double- 
talking,  double-crossing  which 
overshadowed  all  his  superior 
qualities. 

No  quality  has  the  value  of  mor¬ 
al  qualites.  If  one  does  not  have 
them,  that  one  is  out.  The  great 
game  of  life  is  won  by  those  who 
obey  the  rules.  Goodness  is  a  fine 
art  because  there  is  nothing  worthy 
of  note  without  it.  The  world  must 
be  built,  and  every  successful  life 
must  be  built,  on  RIGHT. 

Right  living  is  a  duty,  but  it  is 
also  the  way  of  successful  living.  To 
be  honest  and  sincere  is  common 
sense.  It  is  good  business  and 
makes  for  good  business.  It  is  a 
moral  principle,  and  it  is  sound 
practical  policy. 

To  live  a  decent  life,  with  one's 
word  as  good  as  one’s  note;  to  be 
dependable,  ring  true,  and  maintain 
a  record  as  clean  as  a  hound’s  tooth 
is  imperative  if  one  wants  self-res¬ 
pect  and  the  approval  of  others. 

We  must  have  people  who  are 
sound — clean-hearted  and  high- 
minded.  Big  business,  small  busi¬ 
ness,  all  business  is  built  on  truth 
and  reverence.  We  must  know 
how — plus,  the  plus  being  morally 
sound  from  the  core  to  the  back¬ 
bone.  That  is  as  necessary  to  order¬ 
ly  living  as  the  sun  is  to  our  earth. 

Genuine  folks  in  all  walks  of 
life  are  wanted.  People  of  princi¬ 
ple  are  wanted.  No  others  need  ap¬ 
ply,  if  they  would  win  in  the  great 
game  of  life.  We  must  be  good 
— good  for  something — good  for 
much.  Goodness  pays  its  way  and 
pays  us  dividends — sometimes  in 
cash;  more  often  in  the  priceless 
things  of  life  that  money  cannot 
buy  nor  wealth  destroy. — nathan 

HOWARD  GIST. 

- o - 

EACH  DAY 

To  those  who  live  in  never  ending 
fear 

Of  what  may  come  with  every 
passing  year, 

In  blissful  ignorance,  pause  this 
to  say: 

“If  I  can  live  the  life  that  comes 
each  day, 

And  bravely  face  its  share  of  joy 
and  sorrow, 

Then  I  will  be  content  to  wait, 
and  never  fear  tomorrow.” 
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Continued  from  Page  Five 

Of  the  younger  students  Betty  Sue 
Smith  and  Louis  Corbin  are  perhaps 
doing  the  best  work. 

The  four  young  choral  students 
promoted  to  the  senior  class  are  doing 
well  with  their  alto  singing. 

Earnestdeen  is  learning  a  waltz  by 
Friml. 

Clyde  and  Roland  are  learning  a 
nice  march. 

Virgie  has  a  bad  finger  which  will 
interrupt  her  piano  lessons,  we  hope 
for  not  too  long. 

During  the  coming  semester  we  are 
going  to  stress  the  reading,  writing 
and  thinking  of  music.  We  were 
amused  when  one  student  asked  an¬ 
other,  “What  did  you  learn  today?” 
and  the  reply  was,  “Nothing.  We 
read  and  studied  music  and  read  a 
hymn.” — Daisy  B.  Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  holidays  brought  messages 
from  many  former  students  and 
teachers — one  of  the  reasons  Christ¬ 
mas  still  carries  a  deep  significance. 
Among  those  heard  from  were: 
Charles  Sattler,  Bob  May,  Ethel  Stelle, 
Helen  Salter  Brown,  Nell  Norton 
Roush,  Aileen  Grace  Hitch,  Beulah 
Holly,  Joyce  Earnest,  Peggy  Brother- 
son,  Elwood  and  Elizabeth  McClell¬ 
and,  Evelyn  Bales  and  James  Stasch. 
Among  the  teachers  were  Miss  Fergu¬ 
son — whom  we  miss  very  much — 
Miss  Parnell, (Mrs.  Lee)  Miss  Fifield, 
Miss  Pickles,  (Mrs.  Wooster)  Miss 
Hutchins,  the  Blindts,  the  Myers  and 
the  Deys.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Brown  sent  a 
lovely  greeting  from  Colorado. 

Getting  back  into  routine  is  some¬ 
thing  of  a  task,  but  very  shortly  things 
will  be  back  on  an  even  keel.  The 
cantata  disrupted  regular  work  for 
some  time  before  Christmas,  as  all 
programs  do,  so  real,  conscientious 
practice  is  indicated  for  the  next 
severals  months.  After  that  habit  is 
acquired  work  is  a  pleasure. 

Charles  White  has  started  piano 
lessons.  He  seems  determined  to  dis¬ 
regard  the  loss  of  parts  of  the  thumb 
and  fingers  of  his  left  hand  suffered 
in  an  accident — a  condition  that 
would  discourage  almost  any  would 
be  pianist.  We  predict  that  he  will 
make  real  progress. 

Announcement  of  the  arrival  of 
Jean  Camille  Thompson  is  of  much 
interest.  Her  mother,  the  former 
Jacqueline  Woodward,  was  one  of 
our  best  loved  former  students. — Inez 
Koger. 

1949 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes  in 
Bloxham  and  Wartmann  Cottages 


READ  AND  DO 

1.  Draw  three  balls . 

Color  two  of  them  red  . 
Color  one  green  . 


2.  Draw  five  chairs . 

Color  one  of  them  brown  . 
Color  the  others  black  . 


3.  Draw  four  tops . 

Color  two  of  them  orange  and  purple  . 
Color  the  others  yellow  and  green  . 


- o - 

HOME 

Fill  in  the  blanks. 

We  went  home  for 

Christmas.  I  rode  on  the 
I  saw  and 

Santa  Claus  gave  me 

I  came  back  to  ,  Monday, 

January  3rd. 


WHEN 

Fill  in  the  blanks. 

Last  year  was 
This  year  is 
Next  year  will  be 

- — - o - 

GUESS  WHO? 

1.  She  is  a  teacher  in  Wartmann  Cottage 
She  wears  glasses  sometimes. 

She  is  short . 

She  has  a  green  car . 

She  has  a  little  boy . 

Who  is  she  ? 

2.  She  is  a  cute  little  girl  . 

She  has  brown  hair  and  eyes . 

She  is  nine  years  old  . 

She  lives  in  Tampa  . 

Miss  Harner  is  her  teacher  . 

Who  is  she  ? 

3.  She  is  a  good  woman . 

She  is  short . 

She  lives  in  Bloxham  Cottage  . 

She  has  brown  hair  and  eyes  . 

She  is  the  little  boys’  supervisor . 
Who  is  she  ? 

- o - 


READ  AND  DO 


Draw  lines  to  the  right 

words. 

1. 

something  to  eat 

pencil 

2. 

something  to  play  with 

picture 

3. 

something  to  wear 

dress 

4. 

something  to  look  at 

ball 

5. 

something  to  wear 

picture 
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MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Gerald  Harrell  has  a  pretty  new  belt. 

Joe  Cox  has  a  big  top  and  some  new  boots. 

Ray  Harper  has  some  gum  and  a  toy  train. 

Frankie  Green  has  some  pretty  new  boots. 

Santa  Claus  gave  Jimmy  Barrow  a  red  train. 

Santa  Claus  gave  Theresa  Barry  a  pretty 
doll. 

Bobby  McElfresh’s  daddy  pulled  Bobby’s 
tooth.  He  did  not  cry. 

Roberta  Thaggard  has  some  pretty  new 
dresses.  She  has  some  new  black  shoes,  too. 

Santa  Claus  gave  Terry  Mott  a  big  red  and 
blue  truck.  He  has  a  yellow  car  and  a  red 
car,  too. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS —Preparatory  C-2 

Robert  Barnes  got  a  tractor  for  Christmas. 

Butch  Poole’s  puppy,  Chi-Chi,  is  a  big  dog 
now. 

Gloria  has  a  pretty  new  dress.  She  likes  it 
very  much. 

Bobby  Hornsby  likes  his  gun  that  Santa 
Claus  gave  him. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher’s  sister,  Mary  Jane  gave 
her  a  pretty  ring. 

Merl  Pope  has  a  picture  of  her  daddy  and 
her  dog,  Brownie. 

Tommy  McElroy  likes  to  ride  in  his  cart 
that  he  got  for  Christmas. 

Marion  Preacher  got  a  very  pretty  matching 
bracelet  and  necklace  for  Christmas. 

Barbara  MacKendree’s  hair  looks  very 
pretty.  She  had  it  cut  short  at  home. 
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MISS  SEYBOLD'S  C LASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Johnnie  Oliver  got  a  carrier  for  Christmas. 

Ann  Murphy  is  a  new  little  girl  in  our  class. 
She  lives  in  Miami. 

Faye  Hogg  had  her  hair  cut  short.  She  had 
a  new  permanent,  too. 

Lee  Fraser  can  show  the  other  children  many 
things  now.  He  is  happy. 

Dottie  McDonald  got  a  beautiful  big  doll 
from  her  aunt.  She  loves  it. 

Helen  Ducksworth  has  a  new  purse  and  some 
money.  She  showed  them  to  us. 

- - o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Wayne  Kennedy  showed  us  some  pictures. 

Harold  Scott  brought  a  game  back  to  school. 

Jim  Moore  has  a  toy  gun.  He  likes  to  play 
cowboy. 

Beverly  Rollins  has  a  brown  and  white  cat 
at  home. 

Sue  Slappey  has  a  pretty  new  dress  and  a 
red  purse. 

Dallas  McMullen  has  a  new  bike  at  home. 
He  likes  to  ride  it. 

Jack  Calhoun  has  a  Mickey  Mouse  watch. 
He  wears  it  to  school. 

Bobby  Crider  has  new  brown  shoes  upstairs. 
He  has  a  new  belt,  too. 

Johnnie  Johnston  has  some  new  skates  at 
home.  He  likes  to  skate.  He  did  not  fall. 

David  Causey  has  new  cowboy  boots  and 
gloves  upstairs.  He  has  new  pants,  too. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

f  reddie  Carter  has  a  new  brown  coat. 

Joy  Oliveras  has  new  brown  and  white  shoes. 
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Jimmy  Rogers  has  a  bike  at  home.  He  can 
ride  it. 

Buddy  Parker  has  a  new  tan  shirt.  His  name 
is  on  it. 

Joyce  Gray  has  a  big  doll.  She  brought  it 
to  school. 

Robert  Garrett  and  Jack  played  with  their 
guns  one  day. 

Franklin  Glover  got  a  watch  and  a  knife 
for  Christmas. 

Theresa  Bagille  went  to  the  movies  when 
she  was  at  home. 

January  12th  was  George  Allen’s  birthday. 
He  was  seven  years  old. 

Wayne  Christopher’s  mother  bought  him 
some  pretty  brown  shoes. 

Tim  Curtis  played  with  his  baby  sister  at 
home.  He  pushed  her  in  her  carriage. 

- -o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-3 

Bob  Henderson  gave  Miss  Wright  some  nuts. 

Don  Stokley  brought  a  pretty  red  gun  back 
to  school  after  Christmas. 

Emory  Spann  got  a  white  gun  for  Christ¬ 
mas.  He  likes  to  play  cowboy  with  Don. 

Santa  Claus  came  to  see  Gilbert  Fraser  at 
Christmas.  He  gave  him  some  toys,  fruit,  candy, 
and  nuts. 

Edna  May  Mendenhall  played  with  her  new 
basketball  in  the  yard  one  day.  She  was  very 
happy.  She  had  on  her  new  blue  shorts. 

- o - 

MISS  HARNER'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-l 

I  like  to  play  with  my  new  train. — fred  greer. 

I  got  a  blue  shirt  for  Christmas. — johnnie 
deal. 

Miss  Marshall  came  to  our  room  and  gave  us 
a  new  1949  calendar. — helene  bishop. 


Santa  Claus  brought  me  some  games,  books, 
candy,  and  nuts. — donald  Fredrickson. 

I  got  some  pretty  letter  paper  for  Christmas. 
I  will  write  to  my  mother. — judy  lingo. 

I  had  a  very  good  time  at  home.  My  mother 
will  come  to  see  me  soon. — fay  fowler. 

Phillip  and  I  got  bicycles  for  Christmas.  We 
rode  them  every  day  at  home. — Arthur  dignan. 

I  came  back  to  school  on  the  bus  Monday, 
January  3rd.  I  had  a  good  time  at  home. — linda 
shreve. 

I  found  a  pretty  green,  brown,  and  white 
dress  under  the  Christmas  tree  at  home. — 
PHYLLIS  PEEPLES. 

January  5th  was  my  birthday.  I  was  eight 
years  old.  I  had  a  party  in  school.  Miss  Mar¬ 
shall  came  and  spanked  me. — latrelle  mc- 

FARLAND. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

Herbert  wore  Miss  Marshall’s  glasses  one  day. 

- IRENE  SMITH. 

Laura  did  not  come  back  to  school  January 
3rd.— WILLIE  METTS. 

I  lost  a  handkerchief.  Fay  gave  it  back  to 

me.— ANNIE  LEE  SMITH. 

December  17th  was  Sam’s  birthday.  He  was 
eleven  years  old. — bill  smith. 

December  29th  was  Autry's  birthday.  He 
was  twelve  years  old. — sam  pert. 

I  broke  my  glasses  one  day.  I  put  them  on 
Miss  Marshall’s  desk.— Herbert  donald. 

I  have  two  nickels.  Mrs.  Peters  gave  them 
to  me.  I  was  a  good  boy. — don  basford. 

Buddy  did  not  come  back  to  school  after 
Christmas.  He  fell  and  broke  his  leg— jimmy 

FORREST. 

I  have  a  cowboy  shirt,  a  cowboy  hat,  cow¬ 
boy  shoes,  and  cowboy  pants.  1  got  them  foi 
Christmas. — autry  shaffer. 
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MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade 

Louetta  Bass  did  not  come  back  to  school 
January  3rd  because  she  had  a  bad  cold. 

I  went  home  for  Christmas  in  David  Cau¬ 
sey’s  car.  I  had  fun  at  home.  I  went  to  the 
movies  three  times. — tommy  elliott. 

Louise,  Martha,  and  I  went  home  for  Christ¬ 
mas  on  the  bus.  Daddy  and  Hugh  did  not  meet 
us  because  Hugh  was  at  school  and  Daddy  at 

work. - SALLY  GAY  WINGARD. 

Joanna  and  I  bought  six  glasses  and  a  dish 
for  Mama  for  Christmas.  We  opened  our 
presents  Christmas  morning.  I  played  house 
With  Sue. - HELEN  WILLIAMS. 

Mother  put  our  presents  under  the  Christ¬ 
mas  tree.  Santa  Claus  brought  me  a  big  wagon. 
My  friends  gave  me  some  puzzles.  Joy  Ann 
got  a  baby  doll  and  a  little  doll. — eddie  brooker. 

I  went  to  Miami  on  the  bus  Friday,  December 
17th.  Mother  met  me.  I  was  happy  to  see  her. 
We  drove  to  Key  West.  I  went  to  the  beach, 

I  went  fishing,  and  I  played  football  with  Dad¬ 
dy.  I  had  fun  at  home. — jack  carbonell. 

Bessie  trimmed  our  Christmas  tree  at  home. 
She  put  colored  lights,  colored  balls,  and  tinsel 
on  it.  We  went  to  bed  early  Christmas  Eve. 
Santa  Claus  brought  me  some  skates,  a  skate 
key,  a  little  doll,  a  doll’s  piano,  and  a  ball. — 

BETTY  ATWELL. 

Mother  told  me  that  I  must  go  to  bed  early 
Christmas  Eve.  We  had  a  pretty  tree  in  the 
living  room.  I  woke  up  at  5:30  Christmas  morn¬ 
ing.  I  waked  Mother,  Daddy,  and  Grandmother. 

I  found  many  nice  presents  under  the  tree.  I 
played  with  my  electric  train  for  a  long  time. — 
JERRY  PEEPLES. 

Mother  took  me  home  for  Christmas  in  the 
car.  My  sister  gave  me  a  watch.  Mother  gave 
me  a  scrap  book,  a  story  book,  a  doll,  some 
paper  dolls,  a  color  book,  some  cards,  and  some 
new  dresses.  I  went  to  a  store  and  saw  Santa 
Claus.  I  said,  ‘’Hello,  Santa  Claus”. — Joseph¬ 
ine  LAMONACA. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade 

Joyce,  Noel,  Jane,  and  I  went  to  the  movies 
at  home  one  Saturday  afternoon.  Joyce  and 
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Jane  rode  on  the  bus.  Noel  and  I  rode  on  our 
bicycles.  We  saw  “Roy  Rogers”. — Freddie  otis. 

Aunt  Willie  and  Cousin  Patricia  put  some 
pretty  Christmas  rope  on  our  Christmas  tree. 
Mother  and  I  fixed  the  lights.  Aunt  Willie  put 
them  on.  I  held  a  pretty  red  star  for  her.  She 
put  it  up.  The  Christmas  tree  was  lovely. — 
LOIS  WISE. 

We  had  a  good  time  at  home.  Many  people 
came  to  our  house  Christmas  morning.  I  went 
to  breakfast  first.  Then  I  opened  my  gifts.  I  re¬ 
ceived  a  pretty  pink  slip  with  a  bow  on  it,  a  ring, 
gold  slippers,  and  a  fountain  pen. — Jacqueline 

HUTCHINSON. 

Mother,  Daddy,  Joyce,  Bob,  and  I  went  to 
see  Uncle  Duel  and  Aunt  Louise  in  Miami  Dec¬ 
ember  24th.  I  woke  up  early  Christmas  morn¬ 
ing.  Joyce  and  I  were  surprised.  We  had  dolls, 
’.  lamps  with  perfume,  pink  panties,  and  sweat¬ 
ers. — PENNY  GRAY. 

Mother,  Daddy,  and  I  went  to  Miami  on  the 
bus  December  23rd.  Grandmother,  Aunt  Helen, 
and  Uncle  Harry  were  waiting  for  us  at  the 
bus  station.  Grandmother  had  a  beautiful  little 
Christmas  tree  on  a  table.  I  got  a  very  pretty 
light  green  coat  from  her. — ann  clemons. 

We  had  two  Christmas  parties  at  home.  First 
we  went  to  Grandmother’s  house.  We  had  a 
big  Christmas  dinner.  I  ate  and  ate.  It  was 
very  good.  Then  we  went  home  and  had  a 
Christmas  party.  I  opened  my  boxes.  I  was  so 
surprised.  I  had  a  very  happy  Christmas. — 
RAY  HARRIS. 

Father  hung  a  pair  of  socks  in  front  of  the 
fireplace.  Santa  Claus  came  down  the  chim¬ 
ney.  He  brought  me  a  pretty  blue  skirt,  a  sweat¬ 
er,  two  blouses,  a  gold  ring  with  a  red  stone, 
and  a  green  dress.  He  wrote  me  that  he  did 
not  have  two  collars,  two  collar  leashes,  or 
play  bones  for  my  puppies.  I  gave  him  a  coca 
cola. — ROZELLE  MCGEE. 

December  23rd  was  my  birthday.  I  was 
eleven  years  old.  I  had  a  party.  Mother  made 
a  white  cake  and  put  blue  candles  on  it.  Grand¬ 
mother,  Grandfather,  Harry,  my  brother,  and 
Mother  sang  “Happy  Birthday”  to  me.  I  got 
a  cowboy  hat,  pants,  and  a  toy  gun.  I  put  them 
on.  I  played  that  I  was  a  cowboy.  I  had  lots 
of  fun  at  my  party. — gary  clark. 

FOUR  —  Florida  School  Herald 


SCHOOL  DIRECTORY,  1948-1949 


STATE  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 


Hon.  J.  Thomas  Gurney,  Chairman  Orlando 

Hon.  J.  Henson  Markham  Jacksonville  Hon.  T.  W.  Bryant 

Hon.  N.  B.  Jordan  Quincy  Hon.  Hollis  Rinehart 

Hon.  W.  F.  Powers,  Business  Manager  and  Acting  Secretary.  Tallahassee 


Lakeland 

Miami 


EXECUTIVE 

DEPARTMENT 

Clarence  J.  Settles,  Ph.D. 

President 

W.  F.  Kirkpatrick 

J.  W.  Knight 

Business  Manager 

Miss  Eugenia  Hubbard 
Mrs.  Margaret  H.  Davis 

Bookkeeper 
Bookkeeper 
Secretary  to  the  President 


ACADEMIC  DEPARTMENT 


DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF 
Miss  Lucy  M.  Moore,  M.A.,  Supervising  Teacher 
Miss  Zoe  Marshall,  A.B.,  Primary  Supervising  Teacher 
PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 


Miss  Ethel  Bruce  Mrs.  Jane  King 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Grady,  B.A.  Mrs.  Dorothy  Park 
Miss  Zella  Hamer,  A.A.  Miss  Margaret  Seybold,  B.E. 
Mrs.  Nelda  Hibbs,  B.S.  Miss  Frances  Vermillion 
Mrs.  Edna  Kerr,  A.B.  Miss  Dorothy  Wright,  B.S. 

INTERMEDIATE  AND  ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


Jack  Baker,  B.E. 

Miss  Bettie  Bevill 
Mrs.  Martha  Bird,  B.A. 
Paul  C.  Bird 
F.  A.  Caligiuri,  A.B. 
Mrs.  Leonora  Hopkins 
W.  H.  Grow,  A.B. 


Miss  Gurline  Pace,  B.A. 
Miss  Margaret  Parris,  B.S. 
H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Miss  Ella  Warren 
Mrs.  Walker  Williams 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  A.B. 
Mrs.  Mildred  Varner,  B.S. 


Mrs.  Laura  Mays,  B.S. 

Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris,  Clerk 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 
Fred  V.  Mayhue,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 
Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett  Miss  Yvonne  de  Potter,  B.A. 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A.  Miss  May  Stelle,  B.Ed. 

Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport  Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Miss  Daisy  Belle  Wilson 


DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 
INSTRUCTORS— DEAF  DEPARTMENT 


Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 
Paul  C.  Bird 
J.  V.  Caruso 
William  H.  Grow,  A.B. 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris 
J.  B.  Hidle 
Eugene  Hogle,  A.B. 

Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant) 

Mrs.  Frances  Jung 

Mrs.  Cassie  Meyer 

A.  W.  Pope 

Mrs.  Agnes  Solano 


Carpentry 
Photography 
Barbering 
Art 
Typing 
Shoe  Repairing 
General  Shop  Work 
Sewing 
Sewing 
Cooking 

Printing  and  Linotyping 
Beauty  Culture 


INSTRUCTORS— BLIND  DEPARTMENT 
T.  M.  Gibbs  Boys’  Workshop 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A.  Handwork 

Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A.  Typing 


Mrs.  Ruth  Hawe 
Mrs.  Cassie  Meyer  . 
Eugene  Hogle,  A.B. 
Hadley  M.  Harris 
Peter  Thomasen 
P.  B.  Davis 
Mrs.  Sarah  Lopez 
Mrs.  Annie  Lou  Mitchem 


Dietitian 
Dining  Room  Supervisor 
Superintendent  of  Maintenance 
Engineer 
Assistant  Engineer 
Night  Watchman 
Night  Watchwoman 
Laundry  Supervisor 


SUPERVISORS— McLANE  HALL 


Mrs.  Florence  Jung 
Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce 
Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll 


Senior  Deaf  Girls 
Junior  Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Girls 


SUPERVISORS— RHYNE  HALL 


Carl  J.  Holland 

Jack  Smith 

Mrs.  Ossie  Mickler 

T.  M.  Gibbs 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney 


Senior  Deaf  Boys 
Junior  Deaf  Boys 
Junior  Deaf  Boys 
Senior  Blind  Boys 
Junior  Blind  Boys 


SUPERVISORS— BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Carolyn  MacMurray  (House¬ 
mother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


SUPERVISORS— WARTMANN  COTTAGE 
Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deal'  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

Anna  Peters,  Relief  Supervisor 


PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 


DIRECTORS— ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 


F.  A.  Caligiuri,  A.B. 

Jack  Baker,  B.E.  (Assistant) 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Carl  J.  Holland  (Military) 

Mrs.  Martha  Bird,  B.A. 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 


Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Boys 


DEPARTMENT 

Teachers  of  the  Deaf: 
Virginia  Janies 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Carv  White 


FOR  THE  COLORED 

Teachers  of  the  Blind: 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Leroy  Wilson,  B.D 
Otis  Knowles  “ 
Atheria  Paxton 


Katie  Gregg.  Housemother 
Cary  White,  Boys'  Supervisor 
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“Hatmt’t  dmt  ©imp” 


PPORTUNITY  tapped  on  a  door 

With  a  chance  for  the  person  within; 

He  rapped  till  his  fingers  were  sore, 

And  muttered:  “Come  on,  let  me  in! 

Here  is  something  I  know  you  can  do, 

Here’s  a  hill  that  you  can  climb.” 

But  the  person  inside,  very  quickly  replied : 

“Old  fellow,  I  haven’t  got  time.” 

Opportunity  wandered  along 

In  search  of  a  man  who  would  rise. 

He  said  to  the  indolent  throng: 

“Here’s  a  chance  for  the  fellow  who  tries.” 

But  each  of  them  said  with  a  smile, 

“I  wish  I  could  do  it,  but  I’m 
Very  busy  today,  and  I’m  sorry  to  say 
That  1  really  haven’t  got  time.” 

At  last  opportunity  came 

To  a  man  who  was  burdened  vnth  cares, 

And  said:  “  I  now  offer  the  same 
Opportunity  that  has  been  theirs. 

Here’s  a  duty  that  ought  to  be  done. 

It’s  a  chance  if  you’ve  got  time  to  take  it.” 
Said  the  man  with  a  grin:  “Come  along,  pass  it  in! 
I’ll  either  find  time  or  I’ll  make  it.” 

Of  all  the  excuses  there  are 

By  which  this  old  world  is  accursed, 

This  “haven’t  got  time”  is  by  far 

The  poorest,  the  feeblest,  the  worst. 

A  delusion  it  is,  and  a  snare; 

If  the  habit  is  yours,  you  should  shake  it, 

For  if  you  want  to  do  what  is  offered  to  you 
You’ll  either  find  time,  or  you’ll  make  it! 

— DETROIT  FREE  PRESS. 
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YOUR  HAND 

BY  W.  G.  MONTGOMERY 


YOUR  hand  is  a  wonderful  cre¬ 
ation.  The  extent  to  which  it 
may  be  developed  is  marvel¬ 
ous.  The  magician  can  use  his 
hands  so  expertly  that  the  eye  can¬ 
not  follow  their  motion. 

Or  watch  the  hand  of  the  musi¬ 
cian.  How  wonderfully  does  he  ply 
his  fingers  across  the  keys  without 
missing  a  note,  and  so  fast  one  can¬ 
not  follow  the  movements.  How 
beautiful,  graceful,  and  artistic  is 
the  hand  of  the  musician! 

Then,  take  the  hand  of  the  sur¬ 
geon.  How  steady  it  must  be;  how 
true  when  it  takes  hold  of  the  knife! 
Your  life  or  mine  may  tomorrow 
depend  upon  the  hand  of  the  sur¬ 
geon.  Let  that  highly  trained  hand 
slip  ever  so  little  from  the  true 
course,  and  it  may  be  fatal.  The 
hand  of  the  surgeon  must  not  shake, 
it  must  not  tremble,  it  must  be  true. 

How  beautiful  then  and  useful  is 
the  hand!  How  marvelous  with  its 
palms  and  fingers  and  nerves!  How 
sensitive  in  touch,  how  godlike  in 
motion!  The  hand  was  designed  for 
us  by  an  all-wise  God  and  given  to 
us  in  answer  to  a  thousand  needs. 

Despite  all  our  machinery,  we 
still  live  by  hand.  Daily  bread  is 
still  wrested  from  the  soil  with  the 
hand.  No  machine  will  ever  dis¬ 
place  the  human  hand  in  making  a 
livelihood. 

Whatever  the  machine  can  do, 
the  hand  still  must  hold  the  throt¬ 
tle,  press  the  button,  or  direct  the 
course.  Behind  all  commerce  and 
toil  and  trade  is  a  hand. 

Even  the  fine  arts  depend  upon 
the  hand.  When  you  select  the  finest 
article,  instrument,  or  object  of  art, 
it  is  invariably  handmade.  Ma¬ 
chines  cannot  produce  statues, 
painting,  mosaics,  and  fine  violins. 
That  old  violin  worth  forty  thou¬ 


sand  dollars  was  made  by  the  hand 
of  Stradivarius.  That  valuable  piece 
of  pottery  or  beautiful  vase  was 
made  by  hand.  Machinery  is  used 
for  quantity  production.  The  hand 
is  used  for  quality  work. 

With  your  hands  you  build  or 
write  or  paint  something  that  en¬ 
dures.  Great  documents  of  state  are 
signed  with  the  hand,  not  with 
typewriters.  Famous  old  authors 
like  Dickens,  Scott,  and  Thackeray 
wrote  volumes  with  the  hand. 

All  the  Gospels  were  written 
with  the  hand.  God  gave  his  mes¬ 
sages  to  us  through  human  hands, 
and  the  Bible  itself  is  a  handmade 
book. 

The  artist,  Millet,  was  a  poor 
man,  he  and  his  family  often  being 
hungry,  with  no  food,  in  sight,  but 
he  had  a  wonderful  hand.  It  is  told 
that  one  day  he  purchased  a  brush 
and  some  paint  at  a  total  cost  of 
seventy-five  cents,  and  with  his 
hand  he  gave  us  the  Angelus, 
which,  in  the  course  of  time,  sold 
for  $105,000.  Thus,  the  hand  has 
financial  value,  too.  No  wonder 
musicians  and  artists  have  their 
hands  heavily  insured. 

You  also  talk  with  your  hand. 
With  Lhe  hand,  you  give  signs  of 
welcome,  joy,  distress,  or  pain. 
With  your  hand,  you  welcome  the 
stranger  or  turn  him  away.  With 
your  hand,  you  feed  the  beggar  or 
drive  him  from  your  door. 

Peter  stood  by  the  Gate  Beautiful 
and  extended  his  hand  to  a  crippled 
man.  With  his  hand,  he  helped  him 
to  his  feet,  and  the  beggar  under¬ 
stood  the  message  of  the  extended 
hand.  Others  may  not  always 
understand  what  we  say;  our  words 
may  have  no  meaning  for  them, 
but  they  do  understand  when  lov¬ 
ing  hands  are  put  under  them  and 


they  are  lifted  up.  They  understand 
this  because  the  hand  speaks  the 
language  of  the  heart. 

Thus,  we  find  that  nearly  all 
tender,  loving  service  is  a  service  of 
the  hand.  With  the  hand  you  pro¬ 
tect  the  little  child  from  falling, 
you  steady  the  infirm  or  aged,  and 
with  the  hand  you  cari'y  your  be¬ 
loved  to  the  last  resting  place. 

Then,  think  of  the  touch  of  your 
mother’s  hand  on  your  head.  To  us, 
that  touch  was  as  holy  as  an  ordina¬ 
tion.  We  still  think  at  times  that  we 
can  feel  that  touch,  though  she  has 
been  gone  for  years.  How  soothing, 
comforting,  and  consoling  was  that 
touch!  Her  hand  had  power  in  it.  It 
drove  away  pain;  it  cooled  the 
fever.  The  touch  of  that  hand  was 
like  medicine  for  me.  It  was  balm 
and  ointment  and  everlasting  or¬ 
dination  into  a  life  of  right  living. 
Never  shall  we  forget  that  hand 
which  worked  and  wrought  so 
much  for  us  while  all  the  time 
pointing  our  childish  footsteps  to¬ 
ward  the  heights. 

Your  hand  often  does  its  best 
service  in  the  handshake.  Your 
handshake  had  heartened  many 
people  or  else  left  them  cold.  It 
depends  upon  how  you  do  it,  what 
you  put  into  it.  It  is  the  expression 
of  yourself.  A  good  handshake  has 
given  many  a  person  faith  and  hope 
in  dark  moments. 

A  businessman  was  telling  us 
why  he  gave  so  much  to  the  new 
church  building.  Said  he:  ‘‘When 
I  was  a  boy  without  money  or 
friends,  I  came  to  this  city  hunt¬ 
ing  work.  I  was  lonely.  On  Sunday 
I  went  to  church.  Mr.  Graham  met 
me  at  the  door  and  shook  my  hand 
heartily.  After  service,  he  took  me 
home  with  him,  and  the  next  day 
he  helped  me  find  a  position.  Then 


I  made  some  money  through  the 
years,  and  when  the  new  building 
was  erected,  I  gave  $10,000  on  it. 
That  amount  was  wrung  out  of  me 
by  Mr.  Graham’s  handshake  the 
first  day  I  went  to  church.” 

It  is  with  your  hand,  too,  that  you 
say  farwell  to  your  friends.  Nothing 
on  earth  can  be  more  beautiful  than 
this.  And  when  they  start  upon  the 
long  journey,  the  last  thing  we  give 
them  is  the  hand.  Through  the  hand 
we  give  the  heart. 

Young  people  want  to  keep  their 
hands  beautiful,  and  this  they 
should  do.  Your  hand,  however,  is 
soiled  most  of  all  by  sin,  and  it  is 
made  beautiful  by  service.  The  idle 
hand  is  never  beautiful,  however 
well  manicured  it  may  be;  while 
the  hand  busy  with  being  useful  is 
always  beautiful.  We  have  seen 
hands  wrinkled  and  broken  by 
unselfish  service  which  were  per¬ 
fectly  beautiful. 

When  you  look  at  your  hands, 
what  do  you  see  about  youi'self? 
How  have  they  been  used?  What 
are  you  doing  with  them  today? 

To  say  the  least,  your  hand  is  di¬ 
vine.  If  it  is  a  hand  of  service,  it  is 
a  symbol  of  all  that  is  sacred,  some¬ 
thing  to  be  proud  of  forever. — Up¬ 
ward. 

- o - 

AMAZING  MONUMENT 

ne  of  the  most  unusual  struc¬ 
tures  in  the  world  is  a  tribute 
to  one  of  the  greatest  Amer¬ 
icans — the  Washington  Monument 
in  the  nation’s  capital,  which  is 
just  100  years  old.  The  cornerstone 
was  laid  July  4,  1848,  on  a  site 
personally  selected  by  Washington. 
The  building  was  finished  Dec¬ 
ember  6,  1884.  The  foundation 
covers  an  area  of  16,000  square 
feet.  The  shaft  towers  600  feet  a- 
bove  the  tide  water  of  the  Poto¬ 
mac  River.  There  is  room  enough 
in  the  interior  of  the  monument  to 
house  an  army  of  12,000  men.  Gift 
stones  from  all  states,  many  socie¬ 
ties  and  organizations,  and  most 
foreign  nations  are  included  in 
the  23,000  used  to  build  the  struc¬ 
ture. 

- o - 

The  power  to  establish  govern¬ 
ment  presupposes  the  duty  of  in¬ 
dividuals  to  obey  that  govern¬ 
ment. — GEORGE  WASHINGTON. 

The 


THE  WHITE  ROSE 

generation  or  two  ago,  there 
lived  in  England  a  duke  who 
was  known  to  be  a  sincere 
Christian,  of  whom  the  following 
helpful  and  touching  tale  is  told. 

It  appears  that  the  duke’s  head 
gardener  was  a  man  of  like  faith 
as  his  master,  and  it  was  noticed 
that  in  his  work  through  the  park 
and  gardens  which  surrounded 
his  castle,  the  duke  often  would 
pause  for  a  chat  with  his  gardener, 
when  doubtless  those  spiritual 
subjects  in  which  they  both  were 
interested  would  be  touched  upon. 

Now  it  happened  that  the  gar¬ 
dener  had  an  only  daughter,  who 
was  the  joy  of  his  heart  and  the 
light  of  his  home.  Great  was  his 
grief,  therefore,  when  it  pleased 
God  to  take  her,  leaving  her  father 
well-nigh  broken-hearted.  Ap¬ 
parently,  also,  he  felt  a  grievance 
against  God,  for  the  duke  noticed 
that  whenever  he  appeared  on  the 
scene  his  servant  disappeared  into 
the  shrubbery,  and  their  talks 
become  a  thing  of  the  past. 

So  the  duke  set  a  little  trap  in 
oi'der  to  bring  this  stricken  soul 
back  to  the  One  whose  dealings 
with  his  own  are  ever  fraught 
with  blessing. 

It  happened  that  an  entertain¬ 
ment  was  to  be  given  at  the  castle, 
and  as  the  gardens  would  be  vis¬ 
ited  by  the  guests,  the  head 
gardener^  in  order  to  make  his 
flower  beds  look  their  very  best, 
went  round  and  marked  those 
flowers  which  were  on  no  account 
to  be  picked  beforehand,  espe¬ 
cially  singling  out  a  large  white 
rose,  the  pride  of  the  garden, 
which  grew  close  against  the  cas¬ 
tle  itself. 

However,  on  making  his  final 
inspection  on  the  morning  of  the 
entertainment,  he  found,  to  his 
vexation,  that  someone  had  picked 
this  special  bloom.  On  looking 
round,  he  saw  a  housemaid  clean¬ 
ing  one  of  the  windows,  and  angri¬ 
ly  asked  her  who  had  plucked  the 
white  rose.  “I  don’t  know,”  she 
replied,  “but  I  think  that  the  mas¬ 
ter  took  it. 

Just  then  the  duke,  who  was 
evidently  lying  in  wait,  looked 
out  his  study  window.  “What  is 
the  matter?”  he  inquired.  “Some¬ 
one  has  picked  the  white  rose,  Sir, 
which  I’d  especially  marked  as 
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not  to  be  touched,”  was  the  irate 
answer. 

“Oh,  is  that  all?”  said  the  duke. 
“Why,  I  picked  the  rose.  I  suppose 
jt’d  the  right  to  pick  it,  seeing  that, 
as  I’m  master  here,  it  belonged  to 
me.  I’m  enjoying  the  fragrance  and 
beauty  of  that  rose  in  my  study 
now.”  The  gardener  was  silenced 
— he  had  nothing  more  to  say — 
the  reasoning  was  unanswerable. 

Then  the  duke  utilized  the  op¬ 
portunity  he  had  thus  made  to 
bring  this  wounded  one  back  to 
that  Friend  who  ever  waits  to 
bless.  “My  friend,”  said  he  very 
gently,  “you  had  a  white  rose  also, 
but  it  has  pleased  the  Master  to 
take  your  rose.  He  had  the  right 
to,  hadn’t  he?  She  was  his,  and 
he’s  enjoying  the  fragrance  of  his 
rose  now.  He  had  the  right  to  take 
her,  hadn’t  he?” 

The  poor  gardener  was  silent. 
The  sunshine  of  the  divine  love 
was  shining  through  the  dark 
clouds  of  sorrow  which  had  hith¬ 
erto  blotted  it  out.  His  wound  was 
healed. 

And  today,  it  is  said,  you  will 
find  in  a  quiet  corner  of  the  castle 
grounds  a  small  tombstone  on 
which  are  engraved  these  words: 
“To  the  Memory  of  the  White 
Rose  Which  the  Master  Took” — 
The  Christian  Graphic. 

■ - o - 

OBEDIENCE 

Obedience  is  not  the  mark  of  a 
slave  —  it  is  an  important  quality 
in  leadership.  The  great  leaders  of 
this  world  have  not  been  their  own 
masters;  they  arose  and  followed 
,someone  higher  up,  and  thereby 
became  the  greater.  Obedience  is 
a  gateway  to  power.  Our  physical 
health  depends  upon  our  obeying 
the  laws  of  our  physical  nature. 
Strength  of  character  issues  from 
obedience  to  the  decree  of  con¬ 
science. — Mutual  Moments. 

• - o - 

THE  JOYS  OF  ACCOMPLISHMENT 

Whether  we  admit  it  publicly 
or  not,  those  who  please  us  most 
are  those  who  demand  our  best — 
whose  demands  cause  us  to  give 
what  is  expressive  of  our  finest 
thoughts.  Under  such  demands  we 
feel  ourselves  growing.  We  ex¬ 
perience  the  joys  of  accomplish¬ 
ment. — Thomas  Dreier. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Jimmy  Kaley  has  a  new  baby  calf 
at  home.  He  says  its  name  is  Patsy  and 
he  had  a  good  time  playing  with  it 
while  he  was  home  Christmas. 

Charles  Carter’s  grandmother  has  a 
canary.  He  likes  to  go  over  often  and 
hear  him  sing.  He  also  says  that  the 
bird  dances  when  they  play  the  piano. 

Bobby  Andrews  has  a  dog  almost 
as  large  as  he.  Sometimes  he  plays  it 
is  his  horse  and  rides  orr  him  but 
Smokey  doesn’t  exactly  approve  of 
this. 

Charles  McFarland  has  a  little 
Spitz,  two  months  old.  He  calls  him 
Snowball.  He  also  has  a  cat  named 
Smokey.  The  cat  and  dog  play  togeth¬ 
er  all  the  time,  believe  it  or  not. 

Betty  Doss  has  a  black  Cocker  Spa¬ 
niel  of  which  she  is  very  fond.  She  is 
wondering  what  he  is  doing  this  very 
minute.  She  says  they  call  him  Tippy 
because  he  just  has  a  little  tip  of  a  tail. 

Ray  Caldwell  has  a  new  puppy 
named  Thomas.  He  is  very  fond  of 
him  but  he  is  afraid  his  mother  is  go¬ 
ing  to  give  him  away  before  he  gets 
back  home.  We  don’t  think  she  will, 
though. 

Isabelle  Smith  is  well  supplied  with 
cats  and  dogs.  She  has  two  cats  named 
Felix  and  Fluffy  and  two  dogs  named 
Whiskers  and  Brownie.  She  has  a 
good  time  playing  with  them  every 
week-end  when  she  goes  home. 

A  white  kitten  is  a  lovely  pet  to 
have  but  it  is  kind  of  hard  on  a  fel¬ 
low  when  the  cat  decides  it  doesn’t 
like  his  home  and  runs  away.  Albert 
Buffer  is  heart-broken  because  his 
mother  told  him  that  his  cat  had  left. 

Wayne  Lanier  did  have  a  little  dog 
named  Tiny  but  she  dug  up  so  many 
flowers  that  his  mother  decided  she 
was  more  trouble  than  she  was  worth 
and  gave  her  away.  But  Wayne  is 
hoping  he  will  get  another  one  soon. 

All  of  us  are  very  fond  of  our  pets 
and  enjoy  playing  with  them  when 
we  go  home.  But  we  think  Roy  Usina 
must  have  a  hard  time  getting  around 
to  all  of  his.  He  only  has  one  dog  and 
fourteen  cats.  Is  that  too  many,  or 
isn’t  it? 

It  is  really  very  nice  to  have  twelve 
baby  chicks  for  pets,  or  at  least  that  is 
what  Oscar  Colvin  thinks.  His  mother 
told  him  about  them  in  his  last  letter 


and  he  is  very  eager  to  go  home  and 
see  them.  We  hope  they  won’t  be  all 
grown  up  by  the  time  he  gets  there. 

Three  dogs  in  one  family  are  too 
many  says  Tommy  Fillyaw.  So  his 
brother  decided  to  give  one  of  them 
away.  It  was  his  favorite  one,  of 
course.  He  still  had  two  left  and  one 
of  them  ran  away  so  he  only  has  one 
now.  He  is  hoping  nothing  will  hap¬ 
pen  to  this  one  and  so  do  we. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

We  have  a  new  boy  in  our  room 
now.  His  name  is  Bill  Jacobs  and  he 
is  in  the  fourth  grade. — Jimmy  Bow¬ 
en. 

We  took  a  walk  over  to  Mrs.  Fala- 
ney’s  house  Sunday  and  had  pecans 
and  candy.  We  had  fun. — Clifford 
Adams. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  took  us  for  a  walk 
Sunday  afternoon.  On  our  way  home 
we  stopped  and  had  ice  cream. — Pearl 
Smith. 

Miss  de  Potter  has  been  away  se¬ 
veral  weeks  because  of  sickness.  We 
are  very  glad  she  is  back. — Edward 
Crider. 

I  will  have  a  birthday  coming  soon. 
It  is  February  21.  I  will  have  a  birth¬ 
day  party  and  a  cake. — Mary  Jane 
Downs. 

I  am  making  a  bag  with  jersey  loops 
in  my  handwork  class.  When  it  is 
finished  I  will  use  it  for  a  work  bag. — 
Bobby  Smith. 

I  went  to  the  library  the  other  day 
and  found  a  very  good  book  to  read. 
It  is  called  Mr.  Popper’s  Penguins. — 
Jewel  Bowman. 

We  are  going  to  move  sometime 
this  week  to  another  county.  I  would 
like  to  be  home  to  help  get  moved. — 
Chandler  Glisson. 

I  received  a  letter  from  my  mother 
last  Sunday  saying  that  I  have  a 
little  new  cousin.  His  name  is  John 
Ventrice,  Jr.  He  is  to  be  called  John. — 
Shirley  Tyner. 

We  had  a  party  Saturday  night. 
We  played  Bingo  and  won  prizes  of 
candy,  pop  corn,  ribbons  and  hair 
bows  and  other  things.  It  was  lots  of 
fun. — Estylee  Moon. 

I  like  to  take  walks.  Now  and  then 
our  gym  class  takes  a  walk.  Some¬ 
times  we  get  so  tired  we  have  to  sit 
down  in  the  shade  and  rest  for  a 
while. — Bill  Jacobs. 


My  uncle  Kenny  and  Aunt  Dorothy 
came  to  see  me  from  Ohio.  They  had 
come  to  Florida  for  a  vacation.  When 
their  vacation  is  over  they  will  go 
back  to  Ohio. — Janet  McNair. 

Two  of  the  girls  had  a  birthday 
January  6.  We  gave  them  a  big  party. 
There  were  cookies,  candy,  nuts,  hot 
dogs,  milk  and  birthday  cake  to  eat. 
We  had  such  a  good  time.  The  girls 
got  lots  of  presents. — Elizabeth  Bis¬ 
hop. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

Our  reading  circle  is  reading  anoth¬ 
er  good  horse  story.  It  is  Thunder- 
head. — Earl  McCelland. 

I  am  reading  a  good  book.  I  think 
we  should  all  read  it.  It  is  entitled 
Everyday  Manners.  — Bertha  Napier. 

I  am  going  to  try  to  memorize  some 
poems  from  my  library  book,  Poems 
Every  Child  Should  Know. — Elouise 
Willis. 

I  am  so  glad  to  be  improving  in  my 
broom-making.  I  hope  I  can  soon 
make  real  good  brooms. — Robert 
Weigel. 

We  are  going  to  give  a  concert 
Thursday,  February  3rd  for  the  tour¬ 
ist  Club.  I  am  going  to  be  in  it. — Joda 
Stanley. 

I  am  now  reading  so  well  that  I  am 
reading  for  pleasure.  I  am  as  proud 
over  it  as  my  teachers. — Douglas 
Maxwell. 

A  number  of  new  pianos  have  been 
bought  for  the  school.  We  hope  we  will 
get  one  in  the  boys’  dormitory. — 
Gene  Hirschman. 

We  are  having  a  “Bingo”  party 
Saturday,  January  29th.  We  will  have 
some  prizes  for  the  ones  who 
“Bingo”. — Louis  Corbin. 

In  our  gym  class  we  are  playing 
“touch”  and  “tackle”  football.  The 
scores  of  the  three  teams  are  tied 
up  all  around. — Billy  Joe  Adams. 

I  had  a  pleasant  surprise  on  my 
birthday,  I  received  a  ring  with  my 
birthstone  in  it.  It  is  garnet.  Every¬ 
body  likes  my  ring. — Betty  Sue 
Smith. 

I’m  struggling  along  on  a  rug  in  my 
sewing  class.  I’ve  unraveled  so  much 
I  think  it  will  be  an  awfully  pretty, 
wavy  rug  when  it  is  finished.  It  is 
light  green. — Connie  Epps. 
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The  first  half  of  the  year’s  work  is 
now  ended.  We  will  soon  be  able  to 
make  a  guess  as  to  whether  we  will 
be  a  grade  higher  next  year.  If  we 
work  hard  enough  we  will  and  too  the 
time  goes  by  faster  if  we  are 
busy. — Lalla  Smith. 

We  are  still  missing  Lawton  Wil¬ 
liams.  We  wish  he  would  come  back 
so  the  superstitious  ones  in  our  room 
would  feel  better.  When  he  is  away 
we  have  thirteen  sitting  in  our  room. 

We  are  already  looking  forward  to 
Valentine’s  Day.  Some  of  the  children 
have  already  made  some  very  pretty 
Valentines. 

Our  next  big  party  will  be  Wash¬ 
ington’s  Birthday  party.  We  will  have 
news  concerning  it  later.  Reporters, — 
Bertha  Napier,  Lalla  Smith. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  have  been  reading  a  book  called 
The  Bears  of  Blue  River.  It  is  about 
how  the  people  lived  in  the  olden 
days.  Those  days  were  very  difficult. — 
Henrietta  Mullis. 

Last  Sunday  the  girls  and  boys  went 
to  the  Church  of  Christ.  Miss  Stelle 
was  in  charge  of  the  girls  and  Mrs. 
Davenport  was  in  charge  of  the  boys. 
We  enjoyed  the  service  very  much.— 
Evelyn  McCormick. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  party  on 
Saturday  afternoon.  I  am  really  going 
to  have  a  good  time.  We  are  going  to 
the  pier  and  the  museum.  We  will 
come  and  have  a  party  at  school  at 
7  o’clock  p.  m. — Gordon  Pittman. 

Today  I  am  going  home.  My  home  is 
in  Jacksonville  Beach.  I  am  going  to 
have  a  good  time  this  week-end.  It 
will  be  the  last  time  that  I  will  go 
home  for  some  time.  I’ll  try  to 
make  the  most  of  it.— George  Starfas. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

We  have  a  new  library  this  year.  It 
has  many  interesting  books  in  it.  I  love 
to  read  braille  books  but  I  prefer  ink- 
print  books.  I  enjoy  listening  to  the 
talking  books  also.  I  have  read  Ends 
of  the  Earth  and  Powder,  the  Baby 
Blue  Colt. — Willa  Lee  Napier. 

Lately  I  have  been  reading  some 
talking  book  records,  but  for  a  change 
I  thought  I  would  read  a  braille  book. 
The  name  of  the  book  is  The  Legend 
of  Sleepy  Hollow.  It  is  a  very  good 
book  indeed.  It  is  about  this  man  who 
believes  there  is  a  ghost  which  car¬ 
ries  his  head  under  his  arm  but  it 
turns  out  to  be  just  a  pumpkin.  The 
talking  book  records  which  I  have 
read  were  Ends  of  the  Earth,  and 
Honk  the  Moose. — Clyde  Guthrie. 


Miss  Wilson  went  to  the  North 
Carolina  School  for  the  Blind.  She 
said  that  it  is  the  first  time  that  she 
has  ever  taken  time  off  during  the 
school  year.  She  enjoyed  the  visit 
very  much.  She  has  a  new  piano  and 
is  very  proud  of  it.  It  is  black  and  we 
think  it  is  quite  elegant. — Robert 
Anderson. 

I  am  reading  a  book  called  Robin 
Hood.  I  like  it  very  much.  Another 
book  I  like  very  much  is  Under  the 
Lilacs.  It  is  written  by  the  same  au¬ 
thor,  Louisa  M.  Alcott,  wrote  Little 
Women.  If  I  could  sit  and  read  books 
that  would  be  interesting,  I  believe 
I  would  never  get  tired  of  it. — Ar¬ 
lene  Merryman. 

This  year  we  are  going  to  have 
another  gym  show.  We  all  hope  that 
it  will  turn  out  very  well. 

They  are  getting  2  or  3  new  pianos 
in  the  music  department.  They  are 
very  pretty.  The  D.  and  B.  school 
choir  is  going  to  give  a  concert  at  the 
tourist  club  next  Tuesday,  February 
3,  1949.  We  all  hope  that  it  will  be  a 
good  concert. — Sonny  Johnson. 

This  Thursday,  February  3,  we  are 
going  to  give  a  concert  for  the  Civic 
Music  Club.  Minnie  Jean  Owens  is 
going  to  sing  a  solo.  Willa  Lee  Napier 
and  her  sister,  Bertha,  are  going  to 
play  the  piano.  The  quartet  is  going 
to  sing  songs.  The  whole  choir  is  go¬ 
ing  to  sing  three  songs.  The  songs  we 
are  going  to  sing  are  The  Bells  of 
Saint  Mary,  One  World  and  The 
Bells. — Ruth  Kemp. 

Once  I  read  a  talking  book  called 
Little  Jungle  Village.  It  was  about  a 
little  Indian  boy  and  girl  who  made  a 
hut  out  in  the  jungle  by  a  big  river. 
Many  different  kinds  of  animals  came 
up  to  their  hut  to  get  food. 

One  time  the  boy  went  out  hunting 
a  jaguar.  And  when  he  came  back 
his  sister  had  disappeared  with  all 
their  pets.  He  walked  miles  to  a  near¬ 
by  village  and  there  he  found  she  had 
settled  down  among  the  people. — Ro¬ 
land  Blount. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

I  am  glad  that  Miss  de  Potter  is 
back  at  school  and  I  am  also  glad  that 
her  eye  operation  came  out  success¬ 
fully.  We  all  missed  her  very  much.  It 
is  always  a  pleasure  to  have  her  a- 
round. — Ashby  Witworth. 

We  are  studying  about  different  in¬ 
ventions  in  history.  For  instance  there 
was  Eli  Whitney’s  cotton  gin.  During 
a  stay  in  the  south,  Whitney  saw  how 
tedious  the  work  was  to  separate  the 
cotton  from  the  seeds.  So  he  thought 
that  he  would  invent  a  machine  which 


would  separate  the  seeds  from  the 
cotton.  His  invention  was  successful 
and  revolutionized  the  cotton  indus¬ 
try. — Donna  Mae  Procter. 

NINTH  GRADE  NEWS  NOTES 

The  biggest  helicopter  yet  built  will 
soon  be  working  for  the  Air  Force.  It 
will  be  as  large  as  a  transport  plane 
and  will  carry  a  trailer  the  size  of  a 
Greyhound  bus.  It  will  be  used  chiefly 
for  rescue  work. — Alfred  Ewart. 

Television  is  fast  becoming  one  of 
our  most  important  industries.  Tele¬ 
vision  is  really  radio’s  character.  It 
adds  long  range  eyes  to  long  range 
ears.  This  invention  was  born  in  1928. 
The  first  picture  shown  was  a  one 
act  play  called  the  Queen’s  Messenger. 
The  key  to  television  was  found  132 
years  ago  with  the  discovery  of  a 
powerful  chemical  called  selenium. — 
Jeannette  Duncan. 

In  our  literature  class  we  have  been 
reading  and  acting  out  one  of  Shakes- 
pear’s  most  interesting  plays,  Julius 
Caesar.  Each  character  of  the  play  is 
portrayed  by  a  member  of  the  class. 
This  experience  proves  entertaining 
as  well  as  profitable.  As  a  result  the 
whole  class  looks  forward  to  each 
literature  meeting.  Before  the  year 
is  out,  we  hope  to  read  Hamlet  or 
Macbeth. — Bobby  Chism. 

In  a  recent  scientific  journal  I 
read  that  scientists  can  now  photo¬ 
graph  the  gene.  The  experiment  was 
made  on  a  fly.  The  gene  is  a  small 
particle  which  has  to  do  with  the 
transmission  of  hereditary  character¬ 
istics  from  generation  to  generation. 
In  the  microscope  it  appears  as  a  tiny 
speck.  If  in  the  future,  it  becomes 
possible  to  make  larger  photos,  some 
of  the  puzzling  problems  of  heredity 
can  be  solved. — Bobby  Martin. 

In  our  history  class  we  have  been 
studying  about  the  Greeks.  This  I  find 
very  interesting,  for  the  Greeks  were 
very  much  like  us  Americans. 

We  found  that  the  Greeks  had  a 
democratic  from  of  government  not 
unlike  that  of  the  United  States.  I 
might  say  that  the  Greeks  enjoyed  a 
considerable  amount  of  freedom  in 
the  choice  of  representatives,  and 
their  jury  system  was  probly  more 
democratic  than  ours.— Leon  Adams. 

Contact  lenses  are  a  new  form  of 
glasses  that  are  almost  invisible. 

The  lenses  are  plastic  cups  that  fit 
over  the  eye  ball.  A  small  amount  of 
alkaline  water  solution  prevents  ir¬ 
ritation.  Some  people  can  wear  them 
continually,  but  others  are  limited  to 
short  periods.  The  lenses  have  many 
advantages  over  spectacles.  Probably 
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in  the  years  to  come  everybody  with 
defective  eyes  will  be  able  to  benefit 
by  them. — Joyce  Connell. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

In  the  last  month  we  have  started 
a  dance  band  consisting  of  four  pieces. 
The  players  and  the  instruments  are 
as  follows:  Bobby  Chism  on  the  saxa- 
phone,  Gene  Richards  playing  the  bass 
fiddle,  Leon  Adams  on  the  drums  and 
I  play  the  piano.  We  think  the  band 
will  surpass  last  year’s  band  or  at  least 
come  up  to  it.  We  practice  every 
chance  we  have  and  have  made 
several  recordings. — Edward  Cusic. 

There  are  four  students  to  graduate 
this  year;  three  from  the  blind  de¬ 
partment  and  one  from  the  deaf  de¬ 
partment.  Shortly  before  Christmas 
we  ordered  our  rings  and  we  expect 
them  sometime  in  February.  There  are 
several  things  that  I  would  like  to  do 
when  I  finish  school.  I  think  I  would 
like  to  be  either  a  secretary  or  a  tele¬ 
phone  operator  but  I  have  not  decided 
which  would  be  most  suitable  for 
ne. — Blanche  Landrum. 

Since  we  have  our  new  equipment 
in  the  shop  I  enjoy  working  over  there 
much  more  than  I  did  before  we  had 
it.  In  the  line  of  new  machinery  we 
have  two  machines  that  are  used  for 
winding  the  broom  on  the  handle,  and 
one  sewer  that  sews  the  brooms.  We 
have  a  new  seeder  which  we  use  to 
knock  the  seeds  out  of  the  broom  corn 
and  brooms  and  we  have  two  new 
broom  clippers.  One  of  these  clippers 
is  used  for  the  clipping  of  the  corn 
and  the  other  for  clipping  the  broom 
after  it  is  finished. 

Besides  making  brooms  in  the  shop 
we  make  several  kinds  of  small  bro¬ 
oms.  We  also  make  mattresses,  mops 
and  do  upholstering  and  chair  caning. 
As  I  said  before  I  really  enjoy 
working  in  the  shop  with  all  of  our 
new  machinery. — David  Hendricks. 

Since  I  returned  to  school  after  the 
Christmas  vacation  I  have  been  read¬ 
ing  a  very  interesting  book.  It  is 
“Little  Women”  by  Louisa  May  Alcott. 

It  is  about  four  sisters  and  their  home 
life.  The  father  is  away  at  war  and 
they  struggle  to  make  their  home  life 
as  pleasant  as  possible.  Later  on  the 
father  returns  and  one  of  the  girls 
dies.  I  understand  that  a  movie  is  be¬ 
ing  made  of  this  book  and  Margaret 
O’Brien  is  to  play  the  part  of  Beth, 
the  little  girl  who  dies. 

I  have  also  read  “The  Egg  and  I”, 
“Kitty  Foyle”  and  several  other  inter¬ 
esting  books. — June  Kinard. 

Mrs.  Tobin  recently  read  a  con¬ 
densed  form  of  a  new  book  that  has 
just  been  published  to  our  literature 

The 


class.  The  name  of  the  book  is  “Cheap¬ 
er  by  the  Dozen”  and  the  condensed 
form  was  in  the  January  Ladies  Home 
Journal.  We  enjoyed  it  so  much  that 
we  are  going  to  try  and  get  the  book 
in  our  library  so  we  can  read  all  of  it 
The  story  tells  of  a  couple  who  decided 
to  have  twelve  children  and  the 
unusual  methods  by  which  they  raised 
their  family.  The  many  ideas  which 
the  father  had  about  raising  children 
and  his  ideas  about  the  way  girls 
should  dress  amused  us  very  much. — 
George  Mozley. 

I  have  been  reading  “Popular  Sci¬ 
ence”  magazine  for  some  time  now.  I 
have  found  some  interesting  things  in 
it.  You  can  read  about  all  kinds  of  new 
inventions.  I  find  out  things  about 
airplanes,  all  kinds  of  new  cars  and 
about  every  day  things  that  are  used 
in  the  home.  I  am  especially  interest¬ 
ed  in  radio  and  I  read  about  all  kinds 
of  new  radio  equipment  in  the  “Pop¬ 
ular  Science”.  In  the  February  issue 
I  read  about  an  amateur  broadcasting 
station.  One  thing  that  I  like  about 
this  set  is  that  you  do  not  need  a 
license  to  operate.  Most  ham  stations 
do  need  them.  This  set  comes  in  a  kit 
which  you  have  to  build  and  cost 
$29.75. 

I  read  about  a  machine  that  reads 
script  for  blind  people.  You  run  a 
piece  of  metal  over  the  print  and  it 
spells  out  the  words.  Then  I  read 
about  a  new  kind  of  skates.  Instead 
of  using  your  legs  like  walking  you 
stand  straight  up  and  work  your  feet 
up  and  down.  There  are  two  rubber 
wheels  on  each  skate  and  the  back 
wheels  work  on  gears  while  your  feet 
go  up  and  down. — Herbert  Sowell. 

In  our  cooking  class  our  teacher, 
Mrs.  Meyer,  showed  us  something 
which  was  very  interesting.  She 
has  taught  us  how  to  test  china  and 
glasses.  By  tapping  a  cup  gently  with 
a  pencil  it  is  possible  to  tell  whether 
it  is  cracked.  If  it  has  a  hallow  sound — 
then  it  is  cracked.  If  it  has  a  tingle  to 
it- — then  it  is  a  good  cup.  Good  glasses 
are  tested  in  the  same  way. 

Our  cooking  teacher  also  reads  to  us 
from  a  book  on  manners.  The  book 
tells  how  you  should  set  a  table  when 
guests  arrive,  where  you  should  seat 
your  guests  and  many  other  things  we 
should  know  about  etiquette. 

Another  thing  which  we  do  that  I 
like  is  to  write  our  recipes  as  we  cook 
them.  In  this  way,  if  there  is  some¬ 
thing  special  that  we  like  we  will  be 
able  to  make  it  at  home  as  we  have  the 
recipes  in  our  books.  Each  student  is 
going  to  have  a  different  picture  on 
the  front  of  her  recipe  book  in  order 
to  make  it  look  like  a  real  cook  book. 

I  would  like  to  say  that  I  am  enjoy¬ 
ing  this  year's  cooking  class  very  much 
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and  I  am  getting  something  worth¬ 
while  out  of  it.  Mrs.  Meyer  is  an 
excellent  teacher  and  I  know  that  she 
will  continue  to  teach  us  things  that 
we  should  know. — Minnie  Jean 
Owens. 

Willie,  The  Penguin 

We  recently  read  a  very  interesting 
article  in  our  literature  book  about 
penguins.  Willie,  the  Penguin  is  a  very 
pretty  bird.  His  front  is  white  and  his 
back  is  black  and  his  feet  are  red.  His 
legs  are  very  short  and  that  helps  to 
guide  him  when  he  swims.  He  has 
flippers  that  help  him  swim  and  they 
are  like  wings.  He  can  just  about 
outswim  any  fish  in  the  water.  The 
white  on  the  bottom  of  him  keeps 
fish  from  attacking  him  from  under 
the  water  as  the  white  is  very  difficult 
to  see  under  water.  Likewise  the  black 
on  his  back  makes  it  difficult  to  see 
him  above  water.  While  he  is  under 
water  he  has  a  thin  piece  of  skin  over 
his  eyes.  Also  an  oil  comes  out  of  his 
ears  which  makes  his  feathers  sticky 
and  protects  his  ears.  A  penguin  can 
swim  a  hundered  yards  before  he 
has  to  come  up  for  air.  They  swallow 
their  food  whole.  They  eat  small  fish 
such  as  sardines.  A  penguin  can  not 
fly.  Twice  a  year  a  penguin  comes  to 
land  in  order  to  lay  eggs.  They  gen¬ 
erally  come  in  February  and  Septem¬ 
ber.  They  may  travel  a  great  distance 
over  the  ocean  but  they  always  re¬ 
turn  to  the  same  island  to  lay  their 
eggs  and  go  to  the  same  nest.  They 
have  to  wabble  around  when  they 
are  on  land  as  they  have  such  short 
legs  that  it  is  impossible  to  walk 
straight. — Robert  Booth. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

One  of  the  most  delightful  of  recent 
happenings  was  the  concert  given  at 
the  Catholic  Lyceum  by  the  Notre 
Dame  Glee  Club.  Twenty  of  our 
students  attended,  guests  for  the  even¬ 
ing.  The  program  was  beautiful  and 
varied  and  a  revelation  in  the  way 
of  good  choral  singing.  The  voices  of 
the  young  men  were  beautifully 
trained  and  placed,  and  while  they 
had  been  traveling  since  four  in  the 
morning,  their  voices  were  fresh  and 
vibrant,  thanks  to  their  excellent 
training. 

Our  primary  choral  group  sang  from 
books  in  Sunday  School  recently.  They 
did  very  well,  and  their  enthusiasm  is 
a  joy  to  them  and  to  their  teacher. 

Minnie  Jean  Owens  sang  two  num¬ 
bers  for  our  local  Rotary  Club  on  the 
31st  of  January. 

Both  studios  are  combining  to  give 
a  varied  program  for  our  local  Tourist 
Club  early  in  February.  This  was  not 
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MISS  PARRIS'  CLASS 

I  go  to  the  shoe  shop  every  after¬ 
noon.  I  fix  shoes.  I  like  to  work. — 
Jimmy  Gilland. 

I  will  go  home  soon.  I  will  go  on  the 
bus.  Mother  will  send  me  a  bus  ticket. 
I  will  stay  Friday,  Saturday  and  Sun¬ 
day. — Lonnie  Kirkland. 

My  Niece 

My  sister,  Leona,  has  a  baby.  It  is  a 
girl.  It  looks  like  me.  I  want  to  see  it. 
I  want  a  picture  of  it,  too. — Mabel 
Parrish. 

A  Party 

The  Intermediate  boys  and  girls 
had  a  party  January  29th.  I  went  to  it. 
We  danced  and  played  games.  I  had 
fun. — Jimmy  Vincent. 

At  Home 

I  went  home  for  several  days. 
Father  had  a  wreck  in  his  old  car.  He 
bought  a  new  blue  car.  It  cost  $1900.00. 
I  like  it.  It  is  a  new  blue  Ford.  Next 
summer  I  will  drive  it. — Roy  Crews. 

Johnny  Belinda 

Some  of  the  girls  and  I  went  to  the 
movie  last  Saturday  afternoon.  We 
saw  “Johnny  Belinda”.  It  was  about 
a  deaf  girl.  A  man  taught  her  to  sign 
She  never  went  to  school.  I  under¬ 
stood  her  signs.  I  liked  the  movie. — 
Carolyn  Gay. 

Father's  Wreck 

My  father,  mother,  sister  and  broth¬ 
ers  took  Grandmother  home  one  day. 
They  went  in  our  truck.  Father  had  a 
wreck.  A  negro  ran  into  him.  One 
negro  died  and  the  other’s  leg  was 
broken.  All  my  family  was  hurt  and 
went  to  the  hospital. — Lilly  Cassida. 

Work 

The  girls  and  boys  work  every 
afternoon.  Wednesday  I  worked  in 
Mr.  Bumann’s  shop.  I  made  a  table. 

Friday  the  girls  went  to  sewing. 
Marilynn  is  making  a  hospital  blouse. 
Lilly  hemmed  a  table  scarf.  Caroline 
embroidered  a  table  scarf. — Wilburn 
Green. 

The  Basketball  Games 

Some  of  the  boys  and  I  will  go  to 
the  basketball  games  Monday  and 
Wednesday.  We  will  go  on  the  bus. 
We  are  practicing  every  day.  Mon¬ 
day  the  Lions  clash  with  the  Junior 
St.  Joseph  team  and  The  Pirates  take 
on  the  Shorts.  They  will  be  good 
games.  I  will  play.  My  team  is  the 
Lions. — Alton  Carter. 


M/ss  Parris'  Car 

Miss  Parris  has  a  new  car.  It  is  a 
Chevrolet.  She  is  learning  to  drive. 
It  is  a  pretty  gray  car. — Ray  Appin. 

At  Home 

I  went  home  last  December.  One 
day  my  uncle  Tom  Harris  came  to  see 
us.  I  was  asleep.  Father  carried  me 
and  put  me  on  the  sofa.  I  woke  up  and 
saw  Uncle  Tom.  I  was  surprised.  He 
talked  to  me.  He  lives  in  Fort  Lauder¬ 
dale.  He  is  my  father’s  brother. — 
Marilynn  Harris. 

MRS.  VARNER'S  CLASS 

I  like  Science  very  much.  I’m  study¬ 
ing  about  birds  and  animals.  In  our 
lesson  today  we  are  learning  how  to 
help  animals  in  winter. — Marvin  C. 
Wise. 

I  am  glad  that  mid-term  examina¬ 
tions  are  over.  I  made  good  grades  on 
my  report  card.  My  mother  and  Father 
are  proud  of  my  work. — Yvonne 
Crews. 

We  have  a  beautiful  library  in  our 
school.  Our  class  goes  to  the  library 
every  Wednesday  morning.  We  read 
many  magazines  and  newspapers. — 
J.E.  Clemmons. 

I  have  read  about  many  snow 
storms  in  the  United  States.  It  looks 
as  though  it  might  snow  here  today. 
It  would  be  great  fun  to  build  a  snow 
man. — Don  Carlson. 

We  like  to  study  about  Centerville. 
It  is  a  small  town,  but  many  interest¬ 
ing  things  happen  there.  The  school 
building  in  Centerville  burned  yes¬ 
terday. — R.J.  St.Amant. 

I  have  learned  that  a  radio  is  like 
a  newspaper  in  that  it  tells  the  news. 
All  of  us  like  to  hear  the  news  and  the 
programs  that  we  get  over  the  radio. — 
Murray  Wilson  Langston. 

My  dog  Trigger  was  killed  last 
week.  Some  one  driving  a  taxi  in 
Jacksonville  ran  over  him.  Mother 
wrote  me  about  Trigger.  It  made  me 
very  sad  to  hear  of  it.— Joe  Mac  Koon. 

MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Ronnie  White’s  family  has  moved 
back  to  Hinson. 

Juanita  Commander  has  improved 
in  her  school  work. 

Mary  Moody’s  mother  was  re¬ 
married  recently.  Mary  likes  her 
step-father  very  much. 


Mary  Metts’  family  moved  to  an¬ 
other  house  recently. 

Jessie  Cass  comes  to  school  every 
Wednesday  afternoon. 

Arnold  Holliman  spent  the  week¬ 
end  of  January  30  at  home. 

Loretta  Shaw  went  home  January 
28th.  She  has  not  returned  yet. 

Paul  Williams  has  three  new  winter 
shirts.  One  is  yellow,  one  is  green  and 
the  other  is  red. 

MISS  PACE'S  CLASS 
Appreciation 

Everyone  was  so  nice  to  me  after 
my  father’s  death.  I  would  like  to 
thank  them,  because  their  sympathy 
meant  a  great  deal  to  me. — Nora 
Dale. 

Homecoming 

I  went  home  last  Friday.  I  had  a 
very  good  time.  My  grandmother  is 
coming  to  see  my  family  tomorrow 
evening.  I  will  go  home  on  the  bus 
Thursday  afternoon. — Sue  Fair. 

A  Saturday  at  School 

Saturday  afernoon  I  went  to  the 
movies.  It  was  “Trouble  Preferred” 
and  ‘Blazing  Across  the  Pecos”.  Sat¬ 
urday  night  we  had  a  party  and 
played  games. — Marvin  S.  Martin. 

A  Thursday  Walk 

Last  Thursday  morning  was  such 
a  beautiful  morning  that  my  class 
went  for  a  walk  to  Fort  Marion.  It 
was  nice  to  see  the  beginning  of 
spring  around  the  city. — Rose  Marie 
Anderson. 

"Engaged" 

We  were  very  pleased  to  hear  that 
Nora  Dale  is  engaged  to  David  Law- 
erence.  Her  ring  is  white  and  yellow 
gold  with  a  single  diamond.  We 
all  thought  the  ring  very  pretty. — 
Herbert  Alford. 

My  New  Shirt 

For  Christmas  I  received  a  very 
pretty  new  shirt.  It  was  special  in 
that  it  is  a  Roy  Rogers  shirt.  It  is 
brown  and  tan  with  “Roy  Rogers” 
and  “Trigger”  written  across  the 
top. — Roy  Wilcox. 

Sunday  Afternoon 

Sunday  afternoon,  three  boys  went 
to  the  show  with  Henry  Dorsey.  The 
name  of  the  picture  was  “The  Street 
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-with  No  Name”  and  “Night  Wind”. 

I  liked  “Night  Wind”  best.  They  were 
both  good  pictures. — Earl  Padgett. 

Cobbler 

I  am  a  cobbler 
That  fixes  shoes, 

I  might  fix  them  good 
I  might  fix  them  bad, 

But  I  know  I  fix  shoes. 

Fix  shoes  like  a  “Cobbler”. 

—Glenn  Musselwhite. 

MRS.  HOPKINS'  CLASS 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  after¬ 
noon.  She  told  me  that  she  liked  my 
report  cards. — Virginia  Holland. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  day. 
She  told  me  that  she  may  come  to  see 
me  on  my  birthday  February  28th. — 
Gary  Yassney. 

Keith,  Clarence  and  I  played  with 
a  basket  ball  one  Sunday.  We  had  a 
basket  in  a  tree.  We  had  fun. — Gerald 
Parker. 

Mother  and  Father  took  me  to  Or¬ 
lando  to  see  a  doctor.  My  neck  hurts. 

I  go  to  see  the  doctor  in  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  now. — Larry  Wehking. 

Donald  Schmidt  came  to  school 
in  January.  He  is  in  Wartmann  Cot¬ 
tage.  He  came  from  St.  Louis.  He 
lives  in  Miami  now. — Janell  Sellers. 

Some  of  the  girls  went  to  the  mov¬ 
ies  one  Saturday.  We  saw  Johnny 
Belinda.  It  was  about  a  deaf  girl.  We 
enjoyed  the  picture. — Carolyn  Spi- 
VEY. 

February  14th  will  be  Valentine’s 
Day.  We  will  make  some  valentines. 
Then  we  will  have  a  party  and  give 
them  to  each  other. — Ronnie  Her¬ 
rington. 

I  went  home  one  Friday.  I  helped 
Mother.  Then  we  went  fishing.  Daddy 
caught  five  fish.  He  killed  a  snake. 
We  went  to  the  movies,  too. — -Eloise 
Broom. 

Mrs.  Hopkins  made  a  cake  one 
Saturday  night.  She  put  chocolate 
icing  on  it.  The  icing  was  soft  and  ran 
off.  Mr.  Hopkins  laughed  at  her. — 
Gail  Martin. 

I  got  two  letters  from  Mother  one 
day.  She  told  me  that  perhaps  she 
could  come  to  see  me  at  Easter  time.  I 
want  to  go  to  Jacksonville. — Bar¬ 
bara  Belcher. 

My  grandmother  was  sick  one  Sat¬ 
urday.  My  mother  could  not  take  me 
to  the  barber  shop  and  to  the 
movies.  Her  friend  came  to  see  her. — 
Clarence  Glover. 

The 


MISS  BEVILL'S  CLASS 

I  am  going  to  Jacksonville  to  see 
my  sister  soon. — Paul  Sistrunk. 

Miss  Warren  told  us  that  it  snowed 
in  Waldo,  Florida  the  other  day. — 
Kirby  Bradley. 

We,  girls,  went  to  the  store  the  other 
afternoon  and  I  bought  some  candy. — 
Pauline  Brown. 

I  spent  the  weekend  of  January  29 
at  home.  My  brother  and  I  played,  in 
the  yard — Janeli.e  Kilpstine. 

Mr.  Rutledge  treated  Jimmy  and 
several  of  his  friends  to  some  tan¬ 
gerines  the  other  day. — Curtis  Gor¬ 
don. 

I  found  a  black  and  white  kitten 
the  other  day  outside  our  dormitory. 

I  give  it  some  milk  every  day. — Mari- 
lee  Burkard. 

We  went  to  two  basketball  games 
at  the  YMCA  last  week.  We  have 
two  teams— Lions  and  Shorts.  I  am  a 
Lion. — Harold  Pope. 

Three  of  us  found  a  black  and  white 
kitten  the  other  day.  It  went  over  to 
the  boys’  dormitory  and  Earl  Langley 
is  taking  care  of  it  now. — Lila  La 
Croix. 

The  other  day  we  saw  the  new 
1949  Chevrolet  at  the  Fort  Marion 
Chevrolet  Company.  The  Banta 
Brothers  have  a  new  1949  Pontiac  but 
we  didn’t  see  it. — David  Vinson. 

We  went  to  Fort  Marion  one  Sun¬ 
day  afternoon  and  saw  many  tourists 
sightseeing.  We  stopped  at  the  Chev¬ 
rolet  Company  on  the  way  home  and 
saw  the  new  1949  Chevrolet. — Wanda 
Peters. 

MISS  WARREN'S  CLASS 

We  saw  the  movie,  Johnny  Belinda, 
the  other  day. — Sandra  Nutt. 

Junior  Wilmot  was  skating  the  other 
day  and  fell  and  hurt  his  arm. — Pat¬ 
ricia  Ann  Corbett. 

Roy  Crews,  Raymond  Appin,  and  I 
painted  a  bookcase  in  the  carpenter 
shop  the  other  day. — Bobby  Hall. 

We  went  to  a  party  Saturday  nigh' 
January  29.  Mrs.  Bird  taught  us  sev¬ 
eral  new  games  and  we  had  lots  of 
fun.- — Eloise  Parnell. 

It  snowed  in  Louisiana,  Mississippi, 
Alabama  and  Georgia  the  other  day. 
People  couldn’t  travel  on  the  high¬ 
ways  near  Atlanta  because  they  were 
covered  with  ice  and  snow. — Velma 
Neely. 
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We  went  to  the  Fort  Marion  Chev¬ 
rolet  Company  Sunday  afternoon 
and  saw  the  new  1949  Chevrolet.  It  is 
a  beautiful  car. — Talmadge  Hunter. 

I  found  a  black  and  white  kitten 
one  morning.  Dr.  Settles  told  me  that 
I  might  keep  it.  It  is  in  a  bed  of  moss 
under  a  tree  near  our  dormitory. — 
Sonny  Langley. 

We  have  two  basketball  teams.  One 
is  called  “Lions”,  and  the  other  is 
called  ‘Shorts”.  I  am  one  of  the  Shorts. 
I  made  15  points  the  other  day  in  a 
game. — Allen  Graves. 

I  went  home  with  Mother  on  the 
week-end  of  January  29.  We  went 
to  a  market  before  we  went  home. 
Father  was  glad  to  see  us.  I  rode  a 
bicycle  lots  while  I  was  there.  We 
went  to  a  show  Saturday  night.  I 
returned  to  school  on  Sunday. — Fredia 
Byran. 

Daddy  and  Mother  took  Arthur  and 
me  home  January  28.  My  friends, 
Arthur,  and  I  played  basketball  Sat¬ 
urday.  Daddy,  Arthur  and  I  went  to 
the  movies  in  town  Saturday  night. 
We  saw  “Joan  of  Arc”.  Arthur  and  I 
came  back  to  school  on  Sunday. — Phi¬ 
lip  Van  Dignan. 

MRS.  WILLIAMS'  CLASS 

A  Job 

Recently  I  helped  Mother  at  Sunny 
Side  Home.  A  lot  of  the  people  there 
couldn’t  walk  and  I  felt  very  sorry 
for  them.  I  am  glad  that  I  can  run  and 
play. — Keith  Sandager. 

My  Birthday 

I  will  go  home  in  March  to  celebrate 
my  thirteenth  birthday.  Sue  Fair  will 
come  to  my  party.  I  can  hardly  wait 
to  see  all  of  my  friends  again. — Judy 
Woolery. 

My  Watch 

I  received  a  watch  for  Christmas. 
It  has  a  Swiss  movement  and  is  a 
seventeen  jewel  watch.  Once,  when  I 
played  football  with  Father,  I  nearly 
broke  it. — Eugene  Kurtz. 

My  Dog 

I  have  a  dog  named  King.  He  is 
very  smart  and  Father  writes  that  he 
is  growing  very  fast.  I  can  hardly 
wait  until  Easter  when  I  go  home  and 
can  see  him. — John  Wynn. 

The  Movies 

We  went  to  the  movies  Saturday 
afternoon.  We  saw  “Johnny  Belinda” 
Jane  Wyman  starred  in  it.  She  was  a 
deaf  girl,  who  learned  to  read  lips.  I 
thought  that  it  was  very  good. — 
Martha  Deal. 
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David  Lee  of  Jacksonville  enter¬ 
ed  school  recently,  making  the 
total  registration  for  the  school 
year  421. 


Dr.  Settles  attended  the  month¬ 
ly  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Con¬ 
trol  held  in  Sarasota  February 
17,  18  and  19. 


Our  health  program  has  been 
very  satisfactory.  We  are  thankful 
to  say  we  have  had  practically  no 
illness  since  the  reopening  of  school 
after  the  holidays. 


Organizational  meetings  to 
work  out  plans  for  the  annual 
gymnastic  exhibition  have  recent¬ 
ly  been  held  and  the  work  of  pre¬ 
paring  for  what  we  hope  will  be 
the  best  physical  education  pro¬ 
gram  in  our  history  is  well  under 
headway. 


January  31,  Minnie  Jean  Owens 
took  part  in  a  program  of  music 
which  was  put  on  by  representa¬ 
tives  from  the  music  departments 
of  the  different  schools  of  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  for  the  St.  Augustine  Ro¬ 
tary  Club.  Minnie  Jean  sang,  “The 
Lord’s  Prayert”  and  “Love  Has 
Wings.”  She  received  many  com¬ 
pliments  for  her  splendid  part  in 
the  program.  Miss  Owens  was  ac¬ 
companied  by  Miss  Daisy  B.  Wil¬ 
son,  Director  of  Music. 

The 


February  3,  students  from  our 
Department  for  the  Blind,  under 
the  direction  of  Miss  Daisy  Wilson 
and  Mrs.  Inez  Roger,  instructors 
in  our  Department  of  Music  put  on 
a  program  for  the  Community  Re¬ 
creational  Council.  The  program 
included  choruses  from  both  the 
junior  and  senior  groups,  piano 
solos  and  duets,  a  violin  duet, 
trumpet  solo,  vocal  trio,  cello  solo, 
trumpet  and  French  horn  duet  and 
vocal  solos.  All  numbers  were  well 
received  by  the  audience  and  the 
diversified  program  showed  the 
talent  of  the  pupils  to  great  ad¬ 
vantage. 

Following  the  program  a  social 
hour  was  enjoyed. 


The  President  of  the  School  at¬ 
tended  the  Conference  of  the 
Florida  Children’s  Commission 
held  in  Jacksonville,  February  4 
and  5.  Every  children's  agency, 
both  public  and  private,  in  the 
state,  had  a  part  in  the  conference 
and  it  was  most  inclusive  in  every 
detail.  Every  type  of  handicapped 
child  in  the  State  of  Florida  was 
considered  and  discussed.  There 
is  a  great  need  for  the  state  to  do 
something  about  the  child  who  is 
handicapped  by  cerebral  palsy.  At 
the  present  time  the  state  has  no 
place  to  educate  such  a  child.  The 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind,  when  such  a  child  is 
deaf,  or  blind  and  has  good  men¬ 
tality,  has  always  made  a  place  for 
him.  Louisiana  and  Oklahoma 
have  recently  established  schools 
for  the  cerebral  palsied  child.  The 
President  of  the  School  took  part 
in  the  panel  on  Saturday  morning 
which  considered  chiefly  provi¬ 
sions  for  speech  for  the  different 
types  of  handicapped  children. 


Thirty-seven  students  and 
teachers  from  the  North  Carolina 
School  for  the  Deaf  at  Morganton, 
North  Carolina  visited  the  school 
the  week-end  of  February  11  to 
visit  the  historical  places  in  St. 
Augustine  and  vicinity  and  to  play 
basketball  with  the  boys  and  girls 
of  our  school.  Teachers  from  the 
North  Carolina  School  who  accom¬ 
panied  the  teams  were:  Miss  Mary 
Frances  Miller,  Arts  and  Crafts 
teacher;  Miss  Charline  Rotha, 
girls’  coach;  Miss  Dorothy  Small¬ 
wood,  instructor;  John  Kubis; 


boys’  coach;  Paul  Crutchfield, 
printing  instructor;  O.  W.  Under¬ 
hill,  vocational  principal;  and  Ben 
HofTmeyer,  principal  of  the  aca¬ 
demic  department. 

Mr.  Underhill  and  Miss  Rotha 
were  former  instructors  in  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind.  Our  visitors  enjoyed  the 
places  of  historical  interest  about 
St.  Augustine  very  much.  The  trip 
included  a  visit  to  Marineland,  also 
a  trip  to  Daytona  Beach.  Our  vi¬ 
sitors  won  both  games  which  were 
played  in  the  YMCA  gym  Saturday 
night.  The  scores  were  as  follows: 
Girls  25-24  and  Boys  47-35. 


YOUNG  STUDENTS  FROM  FLOR¬ 
IDA  SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF  AND 
BLIND  GIVEN  VALENTINE  PARTY 

Forty  primary  students  at  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
Blind  were  entertained  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Jack  Ref  kin  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  C.  Allen  with  a  Valentine  party 
given  on  Sunday  afternoon,  at  the 
clubroom  of  the  Minnehaha  Group 
of  Camp  Fire  Girls. 

Twenty-five  young  boys  and 
fifteen  young  girls  enjoyed  games 
and  swinging  in  Davenport  Park 
under  the  supervision  of  Camp 
Fire  Trailers  Betty  Jane  Branch, 
Alnez  Hogle,  Rita  Allen,  Sylvia 
Barker  and  Carolyn  Graham  Nor¬ 
ris  of  the  Minnehaha  group,  and 
Bluebird  Renee  Cooper. 

The  children  enjoyed  valentine 
candies,  cookies,  popsickles  and 
cold  drinks  which  were  served  on 
the  lawn  from  gaily  decorated  bas¬ 
kets  by  Rita  and  Alnez. 

The  hosts  and  hostesses  were  as¬ 
sisted,  in  addition  to  the  Camp  Fire 
Girls,  by  Mrs.  Lee  Cooper,  Mrs. 
Jack  Johnson  and  Rita  Allen.  Geor¬ 
ge  Allen,  a  student  at  the  school, 
is  the  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allen  and 
Mrs.  Cooper  and  Mrs.  Johnson  are 
former  pupils.  Mrs.  Refkin  is  the 
leader  of  the  Minnehaha  group  of 
Camp  Fire  Girls.  Pictures  in  color 
were  taken  of  the  party.  The  small 
childen  displayed  the  wonderful 
training  they  are  receiving  from 
housemothers  and  teachers  at  the 
school. — The  St.  Augustine  Record. 
- o - 

For  a  nation  to  be  prepared  a- 
gainst  war  is  one  of  the  most  ef¬ 
fectual  ways  of  preserving 
peace. — george  Washington. 


Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  EIGHT  —  February,  1949 


JOHNNY  BELINDA— A  PROTEST 

We  have  just  seen  the  much- 
talked  about  movie,  Johnny  Be¬ 
linda.  The  picture  is  well-acted 
and  we  have  nothing  but  praise 
for  Jane  Wyman  who  played  the 
part  of  the  deaf  girl  and  for  Lew 
Ayres  who  tried  to  help  her.  Both 
of  them  learned  to  use  a  few  signs 
very  well  and  the  average  deaf 
person  will  get  a  thrill  out  of  see¬ 
ing  someone  use  signs  on  the  scre¬ 
en. 

This  picture  shows  a  deaf  girl 
growing  up  in  innocent  ignorance. 
It  is  likely  that  the  great  hearing 
public  who  see  the  picture  will 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  all,  or 
at  least  many,  deaf  girls  grow  up 
in  that  way.  This  is  not  the  case, 
as  all  who  really  know  the  deaf 
can  testify.  On  the  other  hand, 
such  cases  are  the  exception 
rather  than  the  rule.  For  this  rea¬ 
son  we  protest  the  movie  as  giving 
the  public  an  entirely  erroneous 
picture  of  the  deaf  in  America 
today. 

R.  M.  Greemum,  editorial  writer 
for  the  Ohio  Chronicle  takes  much 
the  same  view  as  we  do  on  this 
picture.  He  says:  “As  melodrama 
Johnny  Belinda  may  serve  its  pur¬ 
pose  of  providing  the  audience 
with  an  emotional  experience. 
However,  many  will  take  the  case 
of  Belinda  as  typical  of  deaf  girls 
everywhere,  and  that  may  cause 
misconceptions  that  will  be  very 
hard  to  overcome.” 

The  picture  is  heart-touching 
and  one  cannot  but  sympathize 
with  the  unfortunate  deaf  girl  who 
is  the  heroine.  In  any  audience  see¬ 
ing  the  picture  one  may  see  hand¬ 
kerchiefs  brought  out  to  wipe 
away  tears  of  sympathy  for  the 
deaf  girl. 

Throughout  the  country  there 
are  thousands  upon  thousands  of 
deaf  girls.  Many  of  them  are 
charming  girls;  many  are  brilliant 
girls;  nearly  all  of  them  are  ed¬ 
ucated.  They  do  not  need  sym¬ 
pathy;  they  do  not  want  sym¬ 
pathy.  All  they  desire  is  to  be 
treated  as  their  hearing  sisters, 
as  their  neighbors. 

We  believe  that  this  picture  is 
doing  the  deaf  of  the  country  un¬ 
told  injustice  and  as  a  matter  of 
fair  play  it  should  be  followed  up 
with  one  showing  the  typical  Am- 

The 


erican  deaf  girl  of  today.  She  goes 
to  school;  she  may  go  to  college: 
she  goes  to  church;  she  marries; 
she  raises  a  family;  she  takes  part 
in  community  life.  We  salute  the 
intelligent  American  deaf  girl  of 
today. 

Editor’s  note:  A  copy  of  this 
editorial  is  being  sent  to  Warner 
Brothers  who  produced  the  pic¬ 
ture. — Minnesota  Companion. 
- o - 

WASHINGTON  THE  GREAT 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

Once  a  year,  on  the  anniver¬ 
sary  of  his  birth,  we  might 
rightly  refer  to  Washington 
as  The  Great.  It  is  not  an  Ameri¬ 
can  custom  to  carry  such  titles 
after  the  names  of  our  heroes,  as 
some  nations  do.  Rather  is  it  a 
mark  of  American  simplicity  to 
use  such  titles  sparingly.  We  as¬ 
sume  greatness  when  it  is  de¬ 
served. 

Never  a  warmonger,  nor  a  ty¬ 
rant,  nor  a  dictator,  he  accepted 
the  issue,  sweet  or  bitter,  and  saw 
it  through  to  the  finish.  Fighting 
war  to  the  hilt,  as  an  unwanted 
means  toward  an  imperative  end, 
he  won.  Then  he  maintained  by 
peace  what  he  had  won  by  war. 

The  whole  world  is  better,  and  all 
peoples  have  a  deeper  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  human  freedom,  because 
of  Washington’s  example.  Consti¬ 
tutional  government  has  a  mean¬ 
ing  all  its  own  because  of  this  man. 

Duty  was  his  watchword,  right 
his  motto,  truth  his  goal,  and  no 
sacrifice  was  too  great  for  him  to 
make  that  those  ends  might  be 
achieved.  Time  has  confirmed  the 
judgments  that  Washington  was 
the  “greatest  of  good  men  and  the 
best  of  great  men.” 

Our  nation  and  world  have 
many  needs.  But  no  need  is  great¬ 
er  than  to  have  the  spirit  of  Wash¬ 
ington,  the  desire  to  serve,  the 
willingness  to  give  himself,  ac¬ 
cepting  the  hard  and  unpleasant 
way,  and  having  done  his  best, 
leaving  the  rest  to  future  genera¬ 
tions. — Grit. 

- o - 

CHARACTER 

Character  is  like  the  foundation 
to  a  house  —  it  is  below  the  sur¬ 
face. — Window  Seat. 

Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  NINE  —  February, 


THE  HUMAN  LINCOLN 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

Abraham  Lincoln  was  a  great 
and  good  man — great  in  his 
goodness,  good  in  his  great¬ 
ness. 

Lincoln  came  close  to  the  com¬ 
mon  people  because  he  was  one  of 
them.  He  knew  people’s  good  qua¬ 
lities  and  he  had  faith  in  the  de¬ 
serving.  He  was  not  often  mistaken 
in  those  judgments. 

Lincoln  knew  people  might  be 
imposed  upon  by  selfish  men  who 
tried  to  satisfy  their  material  aims; 
knew  people  might  be  overcome 
by  a  passing  fad.  But  he  also  knew 
that  eventually  they  would  come 
around  to  see  the  truth,  and  that 
right  would  win.  So  he  trusted 
people  and  let  them  decide  what 
was  best  for  themselves  in  the 
long  run. 

Lincoln  had  a  great  fund  of 
common  sense,  but  also  a  kind 
heart.  His  logic,  his  homespun 
views  on  important  questions 
stood  the  test.  But  his  sympathy 
and  brotherliness,  his  sense  of  fair 
play  endeared  him  to  all,  even 
when  some  people  disagreed  with 
him.  His  gentleness  made  him 
great.  He  was  firm,  but  generous. 
He  had  a  mind  of  his  own,  but  was 
considerate  of  the  feeling  of  others. 

Some  men  we  admire,  others  we 
hold  in  esteem.  Some  we  applaud 
because  of  what  they  achieve,  oth¬ 
ers  we  revere  for  what  they  are. 
Lincoln  is  beloved  both  for  what  he 
was  and  what  he  did.  He  worked 
out  problems  because  he  felt  that 
right  must  win,  if  people  will  place 
that  above  all  else. 

So  he  saw  the  best  in  life.  He 
appealed  to  men’s  finer  qualities. 
He  rightly  said  he  plucked  the 
thistle  and  planted  the  rose  when 
he  could.  He  rose  from  the  ranks, 
overcame  difficulties,  and  fought 
the  good  fight  to  the  end. 

Such  a  human  life  is  hardly  less 
than  divine.  The  human  Lincoln 
taught  us  how  to  live. 

- -o - 

The  big  things  in  life  may  be 
triumphs,  but  the  little  ones  make 
it  a  pleasant  journey. — Walter 
sauborn. 

- o - 

If  you’re  looking  for  guidance 
you  need  look  no  further  than  the 
Cross  of  Calvary. 
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'fyhidvwn  and  Qowd 

F.  A.  CALIGIURI,  Director 


We  enjoyed  very  much  having 
the  basketball  teams  and  their 
coaches  and  supporters  from  North 
Carolina  spend  the  week-end  of 
February  11-12  with  us.  Though 
we  lost  both  games,  they  were 
well  played  and  we  are  satisfied 
that  our  boys  and  girls  did  their 
best.  The  North  Carolina  boys 
fielded  a  fine  team  to  whom  victory 
couldn’t  be  denied.  Our  girls  lost 
by  one  point.  They  certainly  made 
a  valiant  effort  to  break  into  the 
win  column  at  least  once  this  year, 
but  once  again  they  were  denied 
that  break. 

Aside  from  the  games  we  hope 


the  visitors  found  their  stay  in 
St.  Augustine  pleasant,  education¬ 
al  and  entertaining  and  one  which 
they  won’t  soon  forget.  We  cer¬ 
tainly  enjoyed  having  such  a  fine 
group  of  boys  and  girls  with  us. 

- o - 

The  Scarleteers  drew  a  first 
round  bye  in  the  St.  Johns  Confer¬ 
ence  Tournament  held  at  Crescent 
City  February  17-18-19.  Baldwin 
which  had  a  couple  of  6  foot  3  boys 
were  our  second  round  opponents. 
We  lost  by  the  score  of  32-23? 
through  the  simple  expedient  of 
missing  21  free  throws.  J.  C.  Pert 


was  high  man  for  the  Scarleteers, 
sinking  a  total  of  12  points. 

While  the  loss  was  a  big  disap¬ 
pointment,  it  was  greatly  alle¬ 
viated  by  the  presentation  of  the 
Sportsmanship  Trophy  to  the 
Scarleteers  and  J.  C.  Pert  was 
signally  honored  by  being  selected 
captain  of  the  All-Star  team. 

The  people  of  Crescent  City 
were  wonderful  in  their  treatment 
of  our  boys.  They  were  overabund¬ 
ant  in  their  generosity  and  hos¬ 
pitality.  Our  boys  certainly  had  a 
very  pleasant  stay  in  Crescent 
City. 


WHAT  IS  A  BOY? 

After  a  male  baby  has  grown 
out  of  baby  clothes  and  has  ac¬ 
quired  pants,  freckles,  and  so  much 
dirt  that  relatives  do  not  dare  kiss 
it  between  meals,  it  becomes  a  boy. 
A  boy  is  nature’s  answer  to  that 
false  belief  that  there  is  no  such 
thing  as  perpetual  motion.  A  boy 
can  swim  like  a  fish,  run  like  a 
deer,  climb  like  a  squirrel,  balk 
like  a  mule,  bellow  like  a  bull,  eat 
like  a  pig,  or  act  like  a  jackass, 
according  to  climatic  conditions. 

He  is  a  piece  of  skin  stretched 
over  an  appetite.  A  noise,  covered 
with  smudges.  He  is  called  a  torna¬ 
do  because  he  comes  at  the  most 
unexpected  times,  hits  the  most 
unexpected  places,  and  leaves 
everything  a  wreck  behind  him. 
He  is  a  growing  animal  of  super¬ 
lative  promise,  to  be  fed,  watered, 
and  kept  warm,  a  joy  forever,  a 
periodic  nuisance,  the  problem  of 
our  times,  the  hope  of  a  nation.  Ev¬ 
ery  boy  born  is  evidence  that  God 
is  not  yet  discouraged  of  man. 

Were  it  not  for  boys,  the  news¬ 
papers  would  go  unread  and  a 
thousand  shows  would  go  bankrupt. 

Boys  are  useful  in  running  er¬ 
rands.  A  boy  can  easily  do  the  fam¬ 
ily  errands  with  the  aid  of  five  or 
six  adults.  The  zest  with  which  a 
boy  does  an  errand  is  equaled  only 
by  the  speed  of  a  turtle  on  a  July 
day.  The  boy  is  a  natural  spectator. 

Th 


He  watches  parades,  fires,  fights, 
ball  games,  automobiles,  boats,  anti 
airplanes  with  equal  fervor,  but 
will  not  watch  the  clock.  The  man 
who  invents  a  clock  that  will  stand 
on  its  head  and  sing  a  song  when 
it  strikes  will  win  the  undying  grat¬ 
itude  of  millions  of  families  whose 
boys  are  forever  coming  to  dinner 


about  supper  time. 

Boys  faithfully  imitate  their  dads 
in  spite  of  all  efforts  to  teach  them 
good  manners.  A  boy,  if  not  washed 
too  often  and  kept  in  a  cool,  quiet 
place  after  each  accident,  will  sur¬ 
vive  broken  bones,  hornets,  swim¬ 
ming  holes,  fights,  and  nine  help¬ 
ings  of  pie. — Rotarian. 


P la?i  You r  Vacation  Accordingly! 


THIRD  ANNUAL  SOUTHERN  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION  OF  THE  DEAF 

BASKETBALL  TOURNAMENT 

Sponsored  By  Nashville  Club  of  the  Deaf 
-  AT  - 

FATHER  RYAN  H.  S.  GYMNASIUM 
23rd  Ave.r  N.  &  Ellison  Place,  Nashville,  Tennessee 

MARCH  11  &  12,  1949 


For  Hotel  Reservations,  write: 
JAMES  BILLINGSLEY, 
2510  West  Side  Ave., 
Nashville,  Tenn. 

— or — 

TUCKER,  Res.  Manager, 
The  Maxwell  House, 
Nashville,  Tenn. 


For  Local  Information,  write : 
WALLACE  NORWOOD, 
1211  Forrest  Ave., 
Nashville,  Tenn. 

— o — 

Hotel  accommodations  for  teams, 
delegates,  prexies  of  clubs  and  S.  E. 
A.  A.  D.  Executive  Committee  already 
arranged  in  The  Maxwell  House. 


Fun,  Frolic,  Dance,  Reunion  For  One  And  All 
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DEBTS  OF  GRATITUDE 

here  are  other  debts  than 
money  debts.  There  are  debts 
of  gratitude.  Only  with  grat¬ 
itude  can  we  pay  Beethoven  for 
his  symphonies,  Mendelssohn  for 
his  sonatas,  Mozart  for  his  requi¬ 
ems,  Handel  for  his  hallelujahs, 
Watts  for  his  hymns. 

Only  with  gratitude  can  we  pay 
the  intrepid  pioneers,  both  Puri¬ 
tan  and  Cavalier,  for  clearing  the 
wilderness,  making  it  habitable, 
and  laying  so  well  the  foundations 
for  a  Christian  society. 

Only  with  gratitude  can  we  pay 
Edison,  Morse,  Bell,  Steinmetz, 
Curtis,  and  the  long,  long  line  of 
dreamers  and  inventors  who  have 
added  so  abundantly  to  the  joy 
and  comfort  of  living. 

Only  with  gratitude  can  we  pay 
Pasteur,  Simpson,  Lister,  Cabot, 
and  that  great  company  of  phy- 
sicans  and  scientists  whose  faithful 
service  has  conquered  disease,  re¬ 
lieved  pain,  and  added  years  to  the 
span  of  human  life.  Only  with 
gratitude  can  we  pay. 

We  can  pay  as  Tolstoy  is  report¬ 
ed  to  have  paid.  A  famine  was  on 
in  the  land.  A  beggar  on  the  street 
corner  reached  out  his  hand  for  a 
coin.  Russia’s  great  man  stopped, 
searched  his  pockets  for  a  coin, 
found  none.  With  genuine  sorrow, 
he  said  to  the  beggar:  “Do  not  be 
angry  with  me,  my  brother,  I  have 
nothing  with  me.”  The  beggar’s 
face  lighted  up  as  he  replied,  “But 
you  called  me  brother — that  is  a 
great  gift.” — Northern  Christian 
Advocate. 

- o - 

NEED  FOR  ECONOMY 

place  economy  among  the  first 
and  most  important  virtues, 
and  public  debt  as  the  greatest 
of  dangers  to  be  feared. 

To  preserve  our  independence, 
we  must  not  let  our  rulers  load  us 
with  perpetual  debt.  We  must 
make  our  choice  between  economy 
and  liberty,  or  profusion  and  ser¬ 
vitude. 

If  we  run  into  such  debts,  we 
must  be  taxed  in  our  meat  and 
drink,  on  our  necessities  and  in 
our  comforts,  in  our  labors  and  in 
our  amusements. 

If  we  can  prevent  the  govern¬ 
ment  from  wasting  the  labors  of 


the  people  under  the  pretense  of 
caring  for  them,  they  will  be 
happy. 

The  same  prudence  which  in 
private  life  would  forbid  our  pay¬ 
ing  our  money  for  unexplained 
projects  forbids  it  in  the  dispostion 
of  public  money. — thomas  Jef¬ 
ferson. 

- o - 

WHITE  COLLARS  OR  OVERALLS? 
WE  NEED  BOTH 

he  boss  surely  has  a  soft  job; 
he  never  gets  his  hands  dirty 
all  day  that  I  can  see.” 

The  speaker  was  a  grimy  work¬ 
man  in  a  small  industrial  plant. 
But  the  fellow  workman  to  whom 
he  was  talking  had  different  ideas 
about  the  matter. 

“Listen,  brother,  you’re  all 
wrong,”  came  the  reply.  “You  work 
40  hours  a  week,  for  $1.10  an  hour. 
You  forget  your  job  when  you 
leave  here.  The  boss  takes  his 
home  with  him  at  night.  I  know, 
for  I’ve  been  on  both  sides  of  the 
fence.  Don’t  overlook  the  fact 
that  the  planning,  the  figuring, 
the  worrying,  the  responsibility 
of  the  boss  is  never  done.” 

White  collars  or  overalls?  What 
difference  does  it  make  so  long 
as  the  work  done  is  beneficial  to 
every  body.  We  were  put  into  this 
world  to  help  each  other,  to  work 
for  the  common  good.  There  are 
no  “soft”  jobs  if  they  are  done 
right.  And  we  need  those  who 
wear  white  collars  just  the  same 
as  we  need  those  who  wear  over¬ 
alls.  The  dirty  hands  of  the  worker 
and  the  headaches  of  the  executive 
supplement  each  other.  We  shall 
get  along  better  when  each  more 
fully  appreciates  what  the  other 
does  and  its  importance  to  the 
whole  of  our  economic  and  in¬ 
dustrial  picture. 

- o - 

ARE  YOU  TAKING  YOUR  PART ? 

Learn  to  work  with  your  fel¬ 
lows.  It  is  not  enough  that  you 
should  tolerate  them  and  avoid 
wronging  them.  It  is  not  enough 
that  you  should  mind  your 
business  and  be  self-supporting. 
Civilization  has  been  created  and 
is  carried  on  by  teamwork.  Get 
into  the  game.  Take  your  part  in 
the  great  collective  struggle  to 
make  life  more  worthwhile. — F. 
H.  Giddings  “Hoover  Sphere” 


HAVE  YOU  FOUND  HIM? 

ow  is  the  time  of  resolving 
and  planning — the  new 
year.  There  is  one  who  can 
help  you  make  good  plans, 
strengthen  you,  and  lead  you  on 
to  life’s  greatest  achievements.  Or 
he  may  hold  you  back,  block  every 
worthy  move,  becloud  every  hope, 
destroy  all  faith.  He  is  your  best 
friend  and  your  worst  enemy. 

This  one  stands  in  your  way  if 
you  let  him.  He  creates  fear,  doubt, 
despair,  if  you  let  him.  He  can  fill 
you  with  a  sense  of  defeat  and 
lack  of  self-confidence,  make  you 
feel  that  others  have  more  ability 
and  a  greater  claim  on  life’s  prizes, 
if  you  let  him.  Or  he  may  give  you 
power  that  you  never  dreamed 
you  had,  lift  you  out  of  discourage¬ 
ment,  and  point  to  the  sunrise  of 
happiness  and  personal  power,  if 
you  let  him. 

You  cannot  belittle  this  one  or 
underestimate  his  usefulness.  If 
you  do  not  know  him,  it  is  be¬ 
cause  you  never  found  him  and 
never  tried  to.  But  this  may  be 
your  best  year,  if  you  find  this  one, 
surrender  to  him,  and  refuse  to  let 
him  block  your  every  move. 

This  one  is  yourself. 

Find  your  true  self,  your  deeper 
self,  and  what  you  may  be.  Noth¬ 
ing  is  too  good  for  you.  Your  job 
need  not  be  too  much  for  you.  Be 
content  not  with  ordinary  ach¬ 
ievement  or  a  “get  by  attitude, 
but  seek  compelling,  challenging, 
and  rewarding  tasks  that  are 
worthy  of  you.  Find  yourself,  and 
through  yourself  the  true  meaning 
of  life. — HAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 

- o - 

IT  IS  SAID 

A  delegation  of  American  work¬ 
ers,  visiting  Soviet  automobile 
factories,  asked  the  comrades: 
“Who  owns  these  factories?”  “The 
workers,”  was  the  reply,  “they 
are  common  property.'-  “And  who 
rides  in  these  cars?”  “Hm  .  .  . 
hm  .  .  .  Comrade  Stalin,  all  the 
members  of  the  Politburo,  oui 
glorious  army,  and  the  most  il¬ 
lustrious  Soviet  patriots. 

Sometime  later  a  Soviet  dele¬ 
gation  visited  auto  factories  in 
America.  “Who  owns  these  factoi  - 
ies?”  they  asked.  “Mr.  X.’  “And 
who  rides  in  all  these  cars?"  “The 
American  workers." — Lys  Mykyta. 
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given  much  notice  in  advance,  so  the 
work  will  be  pick-up  from  our  studios. 

The  arrival  of  our  new  Steinway 
pianos  is  the  biggest  event  of  recent 
years.  Good  to  look  at  and  good  to 
listen  to — we  are  planning  to  get  un¬ 
told  pleasure  from  them.  The  studio 
pianos  came  first.  The  larger  one  for 
the  stage  will  follow  later. — Daisy  B. 
Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

Twenty-two  students  from  the 
music  department  heard  the  duopian- 
ists  Gold  and  Fizdale  in  concert  on 
January  20th.  These  fine  artists  v/ere 
handicapped  by  inferior  instruments, 
as  the  local  association  does  not  own 
a  concert  grand.  In  spite  of  this,  how¬ 
ever,  the  program  was  an  inspiration. 

Roland  Blount  is  making  fine  pro¬ 
gress  with  the  clarinet,  even  on  his 
very  limited  schedule.  He  is  doing 
orchestra  parts  already,  and  with 
a  little  more  time  will  be  able  to 
tackle  regular  first  clarinet  parts. 
Clyde  Guthrie  had  a  late  start,  due 
to  the  six  weeks  spent  on  the  flute, 
but  this  week  has  shown  quite  an 
improvement  in  his  work,  so  no  doubt 
he  will  enjoy  it  more  from  now  on. 

Miss  Wilson  has  returned  from 
Cedar  Spring,  S.  C.  where  she  attend¬ 
ed  the  celebration  of  the  one  hund¬ 
redth  anniversary  of  the  South  Caro¬ 
lina  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind. 
Dr.  Settles  was  also  a  guest  on  this 
occasion  and  they  report  an  interest¬ 
ing  and  very  worthwhile  few  days. 

Jimmy  Merritt  has  been  out  of 
school  since  the  Christmas  holidays, 
due  to  an  eye  operation.  All  our  good 
wishes  have  followed  him,  and  we 
look  forward  to  having  him  back  in 
the  orchestra  with  more  and  better 
vision. — Inez  Roger. 

- o - 

SCHOOL  FOR  DEAF  NOT 
FOR  FEEBLE-MINDED 

Specialized  Methods  Required  For 
Mentally  Handicapped  Deaf 
Children 

Deafness  imposes  a  very  serious 
handicap  and  teachers  of  the  deaf 
have  all  they  can  do  in  helping 
their  pupils  overcome  the  handi¬ 
cap.  The  sub-normal  deaf  child 
placed  in  a  class  of  normal  deaf 
children  poses  an  entirely  different 
problem.  This  type  of  child  can¬ 
not  do  the  work  of  the  class;  the 
teacher  cannnot  concentrate  upon 

The 


her  main  job;  she  cannot  do  justice 
to  the  slow-learning;  and  the  effect 
is  bad  upon  normal  children  in  the 
class  and  the  slow-learning  child, 
who  needs  a  specially  devised  pro¬ 
gram. 

As  between  the  school  for  the 
feeble-minded  and  the  school  for 
the  deaf,  what  choice  are  we  to 
make  in  the  placing  of  slow-learn¬ 
ing  deaf  children?  The  only  so¬ 
lution  possible  must  be  a  com¬ 
promise.  It  cannot  be  denied  that 
a  school  for  the  deaf  is  better 
equipped  to  train  some  deaf  fee¬ 
ble-minded;  but  it  must  also  be 
admitted  that  special  techniques, 
such  as  are  used  in  schools  for  the 
feeble-minded,  must  be  applied  in 
the  education  of  these  children. 
The  compromise  is  to  draw  a  line 
between  slow-learning  deaf  child¬ 
ren  who  are  able  to  perform  simple 
daily  routines  and  move  about 
without  need  of  constant  super¬ 
vision,  and  those  who  are  unable 
to  perform  these  routines.  The 
former  group  can  best  be  trained 
in  schools  for  the  deaf,  segregated 
for  educational  purposes  and 
taught  by  a  teacher  familiar  with 
both  techniques.  Schools  for  the 
deaf  are  not  equipped  to  care  for 
the  latter  group  and  cannot  be 
under  its  type  of  organization. 
These  children  can  best  be  pro¬ 
vided  for  by  a  special  teacher  of 
the  deaf  feeble-minded  working 
within  the  organization  of  a  school 
for  the  feeble-minded. — The  Il¬ 
linois  Advance. 

■ - o - 

PROGRESS 

Everybody  makes  mistakes.  The 
people  who  succeed  are  not  those 
who  make  none,  but  those  who 
learn  by  their  mistakes,  And  mak¬ 
ing  mistakes  is  about  the  only  way 
anybody  learns  anything. 

The  child  never  really  learns 
that  the  stove  is  hot  until  he  burns 
his  fingers  on  it.  The  people  who 
fail  are  those  who  become  dis¬ 
couraged  over  their  mistakes. 
They  lose  heart,  and  when  you 
lose  heart  the  best  way  to  get  over 
it  is  to  quit  doing  wrong  and  begin 
to  do  right.  It  does  no  good  to  weep 
and  despair.  We  progress  simply 
by  watching  our  mistakes  and 
correcting  them. 

— Dr.  Frank  Crane. 
“Mutual  Moments” 
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My  Birthday 

January  26th  was  my  birthday.  I 
had  two  birthday  parties.  My  family 
sent  me  lovely  presents  and  everyone 
was  kind  to  me. — Sina  Napier. 

My  New  Glasses 

I  had  my  eyes  tested  Thursday  and 
this  morning  I  got  them.  They  help 
me  to  see  much  better  than  the  old 
ones  and  I  am  going  to  wear  them  all 
the  time. — Glen  Proffitt. 

Our  Walk 

We  went  down  town  and  stood  on 
the  sea  wall  and  watched  the  boats 
yesterday  afternoon.  The  races  were 
very  exciting  and  we  had  lots  of  fun 
watching  them. — Edward  Smith. 

■ - o - 

FAVORITE  HYMNS 

George  Bennard’s  “The  Old 
Rugged  Cross”  is  the  favorite  hymn 
on  the  “Southern  Baptist  Hit  Par¬ 
ade.”  Dr.  Sam  F.  Lowe,  director  of 
the  “Baptist  Hour,”  has  announced 
the  following  results  of  a  favorite 
hymn  poll  conducted  in  Baptist 
Training  Unions  of  the  Southern 
Convention  territory: 

1.  The  Old  Rugged  Cross,  by 
George  Bennard 

2.  In  the  Garden,  by  C.  Austin 
Miles 

3.  Amazing  Grace,  by  John 
Newton 

4.  What  a  Friend  We  Have  in 
Jesus,  by  Joseph  Scriven 

5.  Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer,  by  W. 
W.  Walford 

6.  Living  for  Jesus,  by  T.  O. 
Chisholm 

7.  Heavenly  Sunlight,  by  H.  J. 
Zelley 

8.  Never  Alone,  anonymous 

9.  The  Lily  of  the  Valley,  anony¬ 
mous 

10.  Have  Thine  Own  Way,  Lord, 
by  Adelaide  Pollard 

11.  At  the  Cross,  by  Issac  Watts 

12.  Breathe  on  Me,  by  Edwin 
Hatch 

13.  Rock  of  Ages,  by  Augustus 
M.  Toplady 

The  hymns  were  sung,  one  each 
week  in  order  of  increasing  favor, 
on  a  13-Week  series  of  broadcasts 
over  the  65-station  network  of  the 
Southern  Religious  Radio  Confer¬ 
ence. 

1949 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes  in 
Bloxham  and  Wartmann  Cottages 


George  Washington  lived  a  long  time  ago. 
He  was  very  rich. 

When  he  was  a  boy,  he  liked  to  play  sol¬ 
dier.  He  liked  to  ride  his  pony.  He  told  the 
truth. 

He  was  a  good,  kind  man.  He  lived  at  Mount 
Vernon.  All  of  the  people  loved  him  very  much. 
He  was  the  first  President  of  the  United  States. 

- o — - 

READ  AND  DO 


Abraham  Lincoln  lived  a  long  time  ago.  He 
was  very  poor. 

When  he  was  a  boy,  he  did  not  go  to  school 
very  much.  He  read  many  books  at  home.  He 
lived  in  a  log  cabin.  He  worked  very  hard.  He 
helped  his  mother  and  father.  He  was  honest. 

He  was  a  kind  man.  Many  people  loved  him. 
He  was  the  President  of  the  United  States. 

One  night  he  went  to  a  show.  A  bad  man 
shot  him.  He  died.  His  friends  were  very  sad. 

- o - 


1.  Draw  a  big  box. 

Draw  two  little  valentines  on  it. 
Color  it  red  and  white. 


2.  Draw  a  big  valentine. 

Color  it  red. 

Write  “I  love  you”  under  it. 


READ  AND  DO 


1.  Draw  a  line  from  the  holidays  to  the  date. 


Thanksgiving 
Valentine’s  Day 
Washington’s  Birthday 
Hallowe’en 
Christmas 
Lincoln’s  Birthday 


October  31st 
December  25th 
February  12nd 
February  14th 
November  28th 
February  22nd 


2.  Draw  a  line  from  the  names  to  the  correct 
amounts. 


a  penny 
a  nickel 
a  dime 
a  quarter 
a  half  dollar 
a  dollar 


ten  cents 

one  cent 

fifty  cents 

one  hundred  cents 

five  cents 

twenty-five  cents 
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TO  A  FARM 

We  went  to  a  farm  in  the  bus  Tuesday,  Jan¬ 
uary  25th.  Mrs.  Grady  and  Miss  Wright  went 
in  the  bus,  too. 

I  saw  cows,  a  white  cat,  three  dogs,  hens, 
and  two  big  bulls. 

We  did  not  see  pigs,  sheep,  chicks,  horses, 
goats,  or  ducks. 

A  man  gave  us  some  feed. 

— beverly  rollins.  Preparatory  B-l 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Ray  Harper  got  a  letter  one  Wednesday. 

Joe  Cox  got  two  boxes.  He  got  cookies  and 
candy. 

Nelson  Grandston  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives 
in  Tampa. 

Roberta  Thaggard  has  pretty  black  shoes 
and  red  socks. 

Frankie  Green  got  a  box  one  Wednesday. 
He  got  some  cookies. 

Jimmy  Barrow  went  home  one  Friday.  He 
came  to  school  Sunday. 

Theresa  Barry  got  a  big  box  one  Tuesday. 
She  gave  us  some  candy. 

Gerald  Harrell  got  a  box  one  Thursday.  He 
has  some  cookies  and  candy. 

Terry  Mott  went  to  rhythm  Tuesday.  He 
ran,  marched,  skipped,  and  walked. 

Bobby  McElfresh  got  a  box  one  day.  He  got 
cookies,  candy,  gum,  balloons,  and  two  tan¬ 
gerines. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Butch  Poole  likes  to  help  Mrs.  Hibbs. 

Barbara  MacKendree  has  many  pretty 
dresses. 

Tommy  McElroy  loves  his  new  baby 
brother. 

Gloria  Snowden  has  some  pretty  yellow 
coveralls. 

Bobby  Hornsby  has  a  soft  baseball.  He  likes 
to  play  with  it. 


Robert  Barnes’  daddy  came  to  see  him  one 
morning.  Robert  was  surprised. 

Merl  Pope  and  her  classmates  went  to  Wal¬ 
ker  Hall  to  see  Harold  one  day. 

Marion  Preacher  brought  some  toys  to  school. 
She  showed  them  to  the  boys  and  girls. 

January  31st  was  Barbara  Ann  Fisher’s 
birthday.  She  had  a  party  for  her  classmates. 

- o - 

MISS  SEYBOLD'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-3 

Dottie  McDonald  got  a  letter  from  her  dad¬ 
dy. 

Lee  Fraser  went  to  the  barber  shop  one 
Monday. 

Faye  Hogg  saw  two  squirrels  one  day.  One 
squirrel  ran  up  a  tree. 

Helen  Ducksworth  got  some  pictures  from 
home.  She  got  a  big  doll,  too. 

Ann  Murphy  got  four  letters  one  day.  She 
got  some  popcorn,  too.  She  gave  us  some. 

Johnny  Oliver  got  a  box  from  home.  He 
got  some  gum,  candy,  socks,  and  oranges. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  day. — 
JIM  MOORE. 

I  got  a  box  one  day.  I  got  some  candy. — 
JACK  CALHOUN. 

We  played  cowboy  one  day.  I  have  some 
cowboy  boots. — harold  scott. 

I  got  a  box  one  Thursday.  I  gave  the  boys 
and  girls  cookies. — wayne  Kennedy. 

I  got  a  card  from  Mother  one  Thursday. 
I  went  home  Friday. — beverly  rollins. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  morning. 
Linda  drew  some  pictures. — david  causey. 

We  made  a  red  barn  one  day.  We  made  a 
white  farm  house.  We  have  a  farm. — johnnie 
JOHNSTON. 

We  made  a  farm  one  Wednesday.  We  have 
a  fence.  We  have  a  red  barn.  We  made  a 
white  farm  house. — Dallas  mcmullen. 

We  went  to  a  farm  in  the  bus  one  Tuesday. 
We  saw  eight  calves,  three  dogs,  a  white  cat, 
many  cows,  and  two  bulls. — bobby  crider. 
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MISS  HARNER'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 


MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Buddy  Parker  got  a  letter  from  his  mother. 

Joy  Oli veras  got  a  letter.  She  got  two  bal¬ 
loons. 

Tim  Curtis  has  two  cats  at  home.  One  cat 
is  big.  One  cat  is  small. 

Jimmy  Rogers  got  a  letter  from  his  mother 
one  day.  He  will  get  a  box. 

Joyce  Gray  got  a  letter  from  her  brother, 
Bob.  She  went  home  one  Friday. 

Wayne  Christopher’s  daddy  came  to  see  him 
one  day.  He  took  Wayne  to  town. 

January  15th  was  Freddie  Carter’s  birth¬ 
day.  He  was  eight.  He  had  a  party. 

Robert  Garrett  got  a  box.  He  got  some  cook¬ 
ies.  He  gave  the  boys  and  girls  some. 

Theresa  Bagille  went  home  one  Friday.  She 
got  a  new  dress.  She  was  surprised. 

January  12th  was  George  Allen’s  birthday. 
He  was  seven.  His  mother  and  aunt  came  to 
his  party. 

Franklin  Glover  went  to  town  to  the  movies 
in  the  bus  one  Monday  afternoon.  He  saw  a 
pretty  dog. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-3 

Gilbert  Fraser  likes  to  play  in  the  yard. 

Edna  May  Mendenhall  works  very  hard  in 
school. 

Bob  Hernderson  got  a  box  one  Saturday. 
He  was  very  happy. 

Donald  Stokley  went  to  town  to  the  movies 
one  day.  He  saw  Lassie. 

Peggy  Driggers  came  to  our  class  January 
26th.  She  lives  in  Trenton. 

Emory  Spann  got  a  letter  Friday,  January 
28th.  Miss  Wright  read  it  to  him. 

We  went  to  the  school  farm  one  Tuesday 
morning.  We  saw  eight  calves  and  many  cows. 
The  farmer  gave  us  some  hay. 
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I  pulled  a  tooth  one  morning.  It  did  not 
hurt. — FAY  FOWLER. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  Friday.  She 
sent  me  a  picture. — fred  greer. 

The  girls  played  in  the  yard  one  afternoon. 
We  had  a  good  time. — judy  lingo. 

February  4th  was  my  birthday.  I  was  nine 
years  old.  I  had  a  party. — donald  Fredrickson. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother  one  day.  She  sent 
me  some  popcorn,  gum,  and  cookies. — Helen 
bishop. 

Father  and  Mother  came  to  see  Philip  and 
me  one  Sunday.  We  had  a  picnic. — Arthur 
dignan. 

Judy  fell  and  hurt  her  knee  one  day.  She  did 
not  cry.  Mrs.  Carson  put  a  bandage  on  it. — 

LATRELLE  MCFARLAND. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother  one  Monday.  I  got 
some  red  bedroom  slippers,  two  play  shirts, 
and  some  candy. — phyllis  peeples. 

We  went  to  Walker  Hall  to  the  movies  one 
Saturday  night.  A  man  and  a  woman  were 
funny.  We  laughed. — linda  shreve. 

I  made  a  small  barn  of  paper  one  day.  I  put 
it  on  our  sandtable.  I  put  some  paper  horse  and 
cows  near  the  barn. — johnny  deal. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

I  have  a  toy  train  at  home. — willie  metts. 

I  went  to  rhythm  band  Wednesday.  I  played 
the  sticks. — irene  smith. 

We  went  to  Walker  Hall  to  the  movies  one 
Saturday  night. — laura  king. 

We  have  some  new  library  books.  We  like 
them  very  much. — annie  lee  smith. 

Herbert  gave  us  some  candy  one  day.  He 
gave  the  other  boys  and  girls  some  cookies.— 

JIMMY  FORREST. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  day.  She  told 
me  that  she  would  buy  me  some  boots  and 
skates. — autry  shaffer. 
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Johnny  found  a  turtle  in  the  yard  one  morn¬ 
ing.  He  showed  it  to  us.  He  gave  it  to  Ray.  A 
turtle  has  four  feet. — don  basford. 

We  went  to  town  to  the  movies  in  the  bus 
one  day.  We  saw  “Hills  of  Home”.  Lassie  was 
a  pretty  brown  and  white  dog. — sam  pert. 

Jimmy’s  mother  sent  him  a  brown  and  white 
cake  one  day.  Miss  Vermillion  cut  it  with  a 
sharp  knife  and  gave  us  some.  It  was  good. — 
BILL  SMITH. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother  one  day.  She  sent  me 
a  belt,  some  cookies,  some  candy,  some  cracker 
jacks,  and  some  gum.  She  sent  me  a  sweater  and 
a  pin,  too. — Herbert  donald. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade 

I  went  to  the  beauty  shop  with  Mrs.  Carson 
one  afternoon.  A  girl  washed  and  curled  my 
hair. — louette  bass. 

Some  of  the  girls  played  house  one  afternoon. 
Sally  was  a  big  girl,  Penny  was  the  baby,  Betty 
was  a  woman,  and  I  was  the  mother. — Helen 
williams. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  morning. 
She  told  me  that  they  would  move  to  Gaines¬ 
ville  soon.  I  am  very  happy  because  I  would 
like  to  live  there. — tommy  elliott. 

January  17th  was  Sonny’s  birthday.  He 
was  eight  years  old.  Bo  Clark  and  Sue  Clark 
went  to  see  his  birthday  cake.  I  sent  him  a 
birthday  card. — betty  ruth  atwell. 

January  20th  was  my  tenth  birthday,  and 
I  had  a  party.  We  had  vanilla  ice  cream,  a  big 
pink  cake,  salted  peanuts,  milk,  and  crackers. 
Mother  and  Daddy  sent  me  a  pair  of  skates. — 
EDDIE  BROOKER. 

Miss  Bruce  and  Mrs.  Kerr  took  us  to  the 
movies  downtown  one  afternon.  We  saw  Lassie 
in  “Hills  of  Home”.  It  was  about  a  doctor  and 
a  big  dog.  The  dog  was  afraid  of  water.  It  was 
sad. — JERRY  PEEPLES. 

Mrs.  Meyer  took  Lois  and  me  to  town  with 
her  one  Saturday  afternoon.  We  bought  some 
flowers  and  valentines.  We  played  in  the  Plaza. 
We  saw  Mrs.  Smith  and  her  baby  with  a  deaf 
boy. — SALLY  WINGARD. 


Mr.  Bill  and  some  friends  came  to  see  me 
one  Tuesday.  I  was  surprised  and  happy  to 
see  them.  I  ran  and  hugged  them.  Mr.  Bill 
gave  me  three  apples,  some  candy,  and  some 
raisins. — Josephine  lamonaca. 

Tommy’s  mother  and  daddy  came  to  see 
him  one  Saturday.  They  took  Autry,  Jerry, 
Freddie,  and  me  to  the  beach  with  them  Sunday 
morning.  We  ran  up  and  down  sand  dunes. 
I  hid  and  the  boys  looked  for  me. — jack  car- 
bonell. 

- o - - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade 

Miss  Marshall  brought  us  a  hearing  aid  one 
morning.  We  are  very  glad  to  have  it. — gary 
CLARK. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Settles  went  to  South  Carolina 
one  week.  They  saw  many  deaf  boys  and  girls. 
They  were  very  smart. — jackie  hutchinson. 

Miss  Bruce  brought  some  gladioluses  to 
school  one  morning.  I  smelled  them.  I  like 
them  very  much.  I  cut  off  the  stems  one  day. — 
FREDDIE  OTIS. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  day.  She  told 
me  that  Grandmother  was  sick.  I’m  sorry. 
I  hope  that  she  gets  well  soon.  I  want  to  see 
her  in  February. — rozelle  mcgf.e. 

I  received  a  box  from  Mother  one  day.  She 
sent  me  two  pretty  play  shirts,  a  white  blouse 
with  a  black  bow,  a  short  red  coat,  a  skirt,  a 
sweater,  some  candy,  and  some  skates. — lois 
wise. 

Daddy  went  to  Tallahassee  January  4th.  He 
found  a  good  job  in  a  print  shop.  He  likes  it 
very  much.  We  moved  there.  I  will  go  home 
for  Easter.  I  will  see  my  new  home. — ann 
CLEMONS. 

Daddy  came  to  take  Joyce  and  me  home 
one  Friday.  Mother,  Joyce,  Bob,  and  I  went 
to  town  Saturday.  Mother  bought  me  some 
new  red  and  white  bedroom  slippers.  Joyce 
bought  some  peanuts. — penny  gray. 

I  got  a  box  from  Grandmother  one  day.  She 
sent  me  a  red  and  black  letter  case,  some 
stationary,  a  pencil,  two  books  of  stamps,  and 
an  address  book.  We  like  them  very  much.  I 
think  Grandma  is  a  kind  woman. — ray  Harris. 
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OSE  this  day  loitering,  'twill  he  the  same  story 
Tomorrow,  and  the  next  more  dilatory; 

Each  indecision  brings  its  own  delays , 

And  days  are  lost  lamenting  o'er  lost  days. 

Are  you  in  earnest?  Seize  this  very  minute! 
Boldness  has  genius,  'power,  and  magic  in  it. 
Only  engage,  and  then  the  mind  grows  heated. 
Begin,  and  then  the  work  will  he  completed. 


- GOETHE. 
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Mottoes:  are  the  purposes  or 
the  principles  of  life  pressed 
into  brief  form.  The  young 
could  find  few  better  possessions 
than  a  collection  of  the  life  mottoes 
of  those  who  have  risen  to  em¬ 
inence,  because  the  mottoes  reveal 
the  principles  by  which  greatness 
was  attained. 

The  motto  of  Alexander  the 
Great,  by  the  practice  of  which 
he  conquered  the  world  before  he 
was  27  years  of  age,  was  “ Defer 
Nothing.”  It  recalls  the  answers  of 
Dom  Pedro,  last  emperor  of  Bra¬ 
zil,  to  the  question  as  to  why  the 
United  States  had  so  far  surpassed 
his  country:  “ Your  People  Say, 
‘Today.’  My  People  Say,  ‘Tomor¬ 
row’.” 

The  motto  of  Frances  Willard 
was,  “I  Have  a  Vow.”  In  her  girl¬ 
hood,  she  consecrated  herself  to 
God.  In  young  womanhood,  she 
dedicated  her  consecrated  life  to 
the  temperance  cause.  Because  she 
was  true  to  her  motto,  her  name 
will  live  for  centuries  to  come. 

The  motto  of  the  House  of  Or¬ 
ange  is,  “I  Will  Maintain — .”  The 
expression  is  elliptical.  The  parti¬ 
cular  application  was  left  to  the 
circumstance  or  cause  calling  for 
help.  When  its  most  illustrious 
prince  was  embarking  on  the  me¬ 
morable  expedition  that  made  him 
William  III  of  England  and  saved 
the  Protestant  faith,  he  flung  to  the 
breeze  in  massive  letters  “I  Will 
Maintain — The  Liberties  of  Eng¬ 
land  and  the  Protestant  Religion.” 

An  Italian  philosopher  who 
crowded  his  years  with  helpful 
service  accomplished  this  by  real¬ 
izing  his  motto:  “Time  is  My  In¬ 
heritance.” 

Linnaeus,  the  “Father  of  Bo¬ 
tany,”  inscribed  above  the  door 
of  his  study  the  words,  “Live  In¬ 
nocently;  God  is  Present.”  Who  can 
measure  the  value  of  a  life  lived 
under  a  conviction  of  this  great 
fact? 


By  J.  D.  Rankin 


David  Livingstone’s  motto  was 
“Anywhere  Provided  It  Be  For¬ 
ward.”  His  life  was  a  thrilling 
commentary  on  those  words. 
Their  realization  found  expression 
in  the  opening  of  Africa.  When 
sickness  had  seized  him,  he  re¬ 
fused  to  turn  back,  but  asked  his 
attendants  to  carry  him  forward, 
hoping  to  achieve  a  little  more  be¬ 
fore  he  died. 

“I  Will”  was  blazed  on  the  ban¬ 
ner  of  Hannibal  and  was  adopted 
by  Napoleon.  Before  the  first, 
Rome  was  humbled,  and  before  the 
second,  Europe  was  enslaved. 

On  the  badge  of  the  White  Cross 
Society  is  written,  “My  Strength 
Is  the  Strength  of  Ten  Because  My 
Heart  Is  Pure.” 

Bismarck’s  motto  was  “Ohne 
Kaiser,  Kein  Reich” — “Without  a? i 
Emperor  There  Can  Be  No  Em¬ 
pire.” 

Von  Moltke’s  was  “Erst  Wegen, 
Dann  Wagen,” — “First  Weigh, 
Then  Dare.”  There  are  volumes 
in  that  motto. 

A  successful  firm  has  upon  its 
seal  the  motto,  “A  Little  Better 
Than  Is  Necessary.”  Another  has, 
“Do  Not  Watch  the  Clock.” 

The  motto  of  Charles  Wesley 
was,  “At  It,  All  At  It,  Always  At 
It.”  The  early  Methodist  Church 
has  that  idea  stamped  deeply  up¬ 
on  it. 

Carved  above  the  door  of  the 
study  of  the  great  philanthropist 
Moses  Montefiore  was,  “Think  and 
Thank.” 

The  motto  of  one  of  the  old 
predatory  families  of  Teviotdale 
was,  “Thou  Shalt  Want  Ere  I 
Want.”  The  story  of  that  family 
needs  no  other  commentary. 


The  motto  of  John,  the  blind 
king  of  Bohemia,  engraved  on  his 
crest,  was  “Ich  Dien” — “I  Serve.” 
It  was  adopted  by  the  present  re¬ 
igning  family  of  Great  Britain  as 
its  motto.  It  has  not  always  been 
realized,  but  possibly  that  family 
stands  higher  than  any  other  re¬ 
igning  dynasty  of  today. 

“ Love — Serve,”  was  the  motto 
of  Shaftsbury.  Never  was  a  motto 
more  fully  realized  than  in  his 
marvelous  life.  Constantly,  when 
Parliament  adjourned  at  midnight, 
instead  of  going  to  his  bed,  he 
went  down  to  the  slums  of  London 
to  persuade  drunkards  to  go  to 
their  homes,  and  to  search  for  the 
hungry  and  the  naked  who  needed 
help.  His  life  was  a  benediction  and 
his  death  a  calamity  to  the  poor 
and  the  needy. 

The  motto  of  the  Chautauqua 
Class  of  1893  was  “Study  to  Be 
What  You  Wish  to  See.”  The  motto 
of  the  mother  of  Wendell  Phillips, 
given  to  him  when  he  left  for  col¬ 
lege,  was,  “Keep  Your  Linen 
Clean.”  She  gave  it  a  larger  signi¬ 
ficance  than  the  mere  words  im¬ 
plied,  and  he  lived  a  larger  life.  He 
kept  a  soul  as  clean  from  the 
smirch  of  life  as  she  had  hoped 
he  would  keep  his  linen  clean  from 
sweat  and  soot. — United  Presby¬ 
terian. 

- o - 

FIGHT  ON 

Be  strong! 

We  are  not  here  to  drift: 

We  have  hard  work  to  do  and  loads 
to  lift; 

Shun  not  the  struggle,  face  it! 
'Tis  God’s  gift.  Be  strong. 

Be  strong! 

It  matters  not  how  deep  entrench¬ 
ed  the  wrong; 

How  hard  the  battle  goes;  the  day 
how  long; 

Faint  not;  fight  on!  tomorrow 
comes  the  song. 

— Babcock 


Away  back  before  Christmas, 
when  the  cast  of  the  cantata, 
“Petit  Noel”  was  working 
hard  to  complete  their  production 
in  time  for  the  14th  of  December, 
their  teacher  promised  them  a 
“party”  reward  for  their  good 
work.  The  Holidays  came  and 
went,  school  re-opened  with  much 
new  work  and  several  programs 
to  do.  But,  at  last  there  was  a 
breathing  space  and  on  the  26th  of 
February,  one  of  our  blessed  Sat¬ 
urdays,  we  set  forth,  thirty-nine 
students,  all  members  of  the  can¬ 
tata  cast,  some  of  which  were  ab¬ 
sent,  and  with  three  chaperons, 
Mr.  St.  Croix,  Miss  Wilson  and 
Mrs.  Chamberlain.  We  left  the 
school  at  seven-thirty,  which  was 
none  to  soon,  as  we  wanted  to  be 
at  Silver  Springs  by  ten-thirty. 

Yes,  that  was  the  “party”  long 
ago  planned  and  sprung  as  a  hap¬ 
py  surprise.  We  went  to  Silver 
Springs,  the  great  natural  wonder 
of  our  state.  The  morning  was  per¬ 
fect  with  a  gentle  breeze  and 
smiling  sun. 

We  reached  Silver  Springs,  a- 
bout  six  miles  east  of  Ocala,  in 
good  time,  and  found  Mr.  Peter 
Schaal,  Advertising  Director  of 
Silver  Springs,  waiting  for  us.  Two 
of  the  glass  bottom  boats  were 
put  at  our  disposal  and  as  we  were 
comfortably  seated  gliding  through 
Silver  River  in  boats  electrically 
propelled,  our  guide  explained 
every  point  of  interest. 

We  saw  the  Rock  Ledge,  Big 
Spring  and  Endless  Cavern,  Re¬ 
ception  Hall,  Bridal  Chamber,  La¬ 
dies’  Parlor,  the  Prehistoric  Bones. 
Blue  Grotto,  Decorated  Christmas 
Tree,  Turtle  Meadow,  Garden  of 
Eden,  The  Sunken  Gardens,  Fish¬ 
erman’s  Paradise,  and  the  Catfish 
Hotel,  where  our  guide  pointed 
out  an  enormous  catfish,  saying 
he  was  the  manager  of  the  hotel. 

The  scene  was  of  breath-taking 
beauty  and  one  hardly  dared  look 
away  from  the  glass  bottom  of  the 
boat,  but,  now  and  then  we  took 
time  to  glance  at  the  lovely  tree 
lined,  flower  filled  shore  line. 

Upon  alighting  from  our  glass 
bottom  boats  we  were  taken  im¬ 
mediately  for  a  ride  in  the  Photo 
Sub  boats.  Here  we  were  under 
water  so  beautifully  clear  that 
we  could  easily  see  the  animal, 


vegetable  and  mineral  life  it  con¬ 
tained. 

Next  we  were  taken  for  a  trip 
on  the  Jungle  Boat  where  we  saw 
herons,  brown  and  white,  alli¬ 
gators  and  monkeys.  The  monkeys 
dexterously  caught  bananas 
thi'own  to  them  by  our  guide  and 
ate  them  with  relish. 

After  this  we  were  shown  Ross 
Allen’s  famous  collection  of  rep¬ 
tiles.  Our  children  played  with 
the  big  indigo  gopher  snake,  heard 
the  crocodile  and  bog  alligator 
roar  and  hiss,  saw  rattlesnakes 
strike  at  and  finally  hit  a  balloon 
and,  also,  saw  one  “milked”  of  its 
venom.  Then  we  visited  the  Indian 
Village.  Here  we  admired  the  huts, 
talked  with  the  really  charming 
Indian  maidens  and  their  mother, 
shook  hands  with  another  Indian 
squaw  and,  also,  shook  hands  with 
Charlie  Cypress,  chief  of  the  vil¬ 
lage,  a  brave  of  94  years,  and  at 
last  we  were  ready  for  lunch. 

What  a  good  lunch  it  was;  many 
kinds  of  sandwiches,  pickles,  pota¬ 
to  chips,  cookies,  apples  and  or¬ 
anges.  Mr.  Schaal,  who  had  stayed 
near  us  all  day  brought  over  two 
cases  of  drinks  and  fifty  paper 
cups,  and  we  ate  and  drank  as 
only  thoroughly  hungry  people 
can,  the  sharp  air  and  our  early 
breakfast  having  given  us  unu¬ 
sually  fine  appetites. 

When  we  at  last  turned  our 
reluctant  faces  homeward  we 


found  a  dozen  or  more  big  tins  of 
candy  nestling  on  our  bus  seats. 
Can  one  wonder  that  we  feel  as 
if  we  could  never  say  thank  you 
enough  to  Dr.  C.  J.  Settles,  who 
made  the  trip  possible,  and  to  our 
gracious  hosts  at  Silver  Springs? 
The  site  is  leased  by  Messrs.  W.  C. 
Ray  and  W.  M.  Davidson,  and  they 
and  their  cohort  of  guides  and 
helpers  know  how  to  entertain 
royally.  No  one  should  visit  or  live 
in  Florida  without  seeing  Silver 
Springs. 

We  munched  candy  all  the  way 
home,  ate  more  fruit,  and  stopped 
by  the  way  for  supper  and  more 
drinks;  at  length  returning  home, 
a  happy  crowd  with  many  delight¬ 
ful  memories  to  treasure,  feeling 
that  perhaps  because  of  work  done 
to  the  very  best  of  our  ability  God 
had  smiled  upon  us,  giving  us  this 
wonderful  February  day. — -Daisy 
B.  Wilson. 

- o - 

TACTFUL 

A  senator  once  delivered  a 
speech  in  a  Swedish  community 
of  northern  Minnesota.  Although 
he  gave  what  he  considered  one 
of  his  greatest  addresses,  he  was 
disappointed  by  the  utter  lack  of 
enthusiasm  from  his  audience. 

When  he  sat  down,  another 
speaker  arose  and  addressed  the 
audience  in  Swedish.  His  words 
were  received  with  thunderous 
applause. 

The  tactful  senator  also  app¬ 
lauded  lustily.  Then  he  turned  to 
the  chairman:  “What  was  that  fel¬ 
low  talking  about?  He  certainly 
went  over  big!” 

The  chairman  replied  dryly,  “He 
was  merely  translating  your  speech 
into  Swedish  so  the  audience  could 
understand.” — Successful  Farming. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  had  a  very  nice  Valentine  Party 
yesterday.  Our  teacher  took  us  out 
on  the  lawn  and  we  opened  our  Valen¬ 
tine  box  and  all  of  us  received  a  num¬ 
ber  of  pretty  cards.  After  that  we 
had  ice  cream  and  candy.  We  think 
Valentine  Day  is  a  lot  of  fun. 

Isabelle  Smith  told  us  this  morn¬ 
ing  that  she  and  Betty  Doss  had  a 
very  nice  party  at  the  dormitory 
yesterday  afternoon.  They  enjoyed 
opening  the  lovely  decorated  box  and 
receiving  the  little  surprises  from 
each  other. 

Charles  McFarland  received  a  love¬ 
ly  box  from  his  mother  with  all  kinds 
of  Valentine  treats  in  it.  He  shared 
some  of  his  candy  with  the  boys  in 
his  dormitory  and  they  all  enjoyed  it 

Wayne  Lanier  had  another  very 
nice  visit  from  his  parents  Sunday. 
They  celebrated  Valentine  Day  a 
little  early.  They  gave  each  other 
little  cards  and  left  one  here  for  his 
teacher.  They  also  brought  twenty 
large  sticks  of  peppermint  candy 
for  his  playmates. 

Roy  Usina  brought  each  one  of 
us  back  a  little  Baby  Ruth  bar  for 
his  valentine  gift.  Wasn’t  that  nice? 

Oscar  Colvin,  Charles  Carter,  and 
Tommy  Fillyaw  helped  us  to  make 
Valentine  decorations  for  our  room. 
It  looks  very  pretty  and  we  like  to 
fix  it  up  all  the  time. 

Jimmy  Kaley  and  Ray  Caldwell  re¬ 
ceived  pretty  Valentine  cards  and 
letters  from  home  this  week.  Bobby 
Andrews  is  still  looking  for  his.  He 
says  he  knows  his  mother  will  send 
it  sometime. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

I  have  a  little  kitten  at  heme.  He 
is  black  and  white.  I  named  him 
Blackie. — Jewel  Bowman. 

I  have  a  little  new  cousin.  Her  name 
is  Judy  Elaine.  I  will  be  so  happy 
when  I  can  see  her. — Barbara  Smith. 

Our  gym  teacher  took  us  for  a  walk 
the  other  day.  We  bought  some  ice 
cream  and  candy.  It  tasted  good. — 
Estylee  Moon. 

We  are  making  Valentines  this 
week.  Next  week  is  Valentine’s  Day 
We  will  give  each  other  valentines. — 
James  Bowen. 

I  moved  to  Sneads,  Florida  where  I 
was  bom.  I  am  glad  to  be  back  there. 

I  can  have  fun  with  my  friends. — 
Chandler  Glisson. 


We  are  going  to  have  a  gym  show 
in  April.  The  boys  will  do  a  lot  of 
stunts.  I  am  going  to  turn  a  flip  in 
the  air. — Charles  White. 

My  sister  came  to  see  me  last  Thurs¬ 
day.  She  came  about  noon  and  stayed 
until  five  o’clock.  I  had  a  good  time 
with  her. — Clifford  Adams. 

The  twenty-first  of  this  month  is 
my  birthday.  I  hope  my  mother  will 
send  me  a  big  birthday  cake  and 
twleve  candles  for  it. — Mary  Jane 
Downs. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  took  us  out  last  Sat¬ 
urday  and  we  bought  ice  cream.  The 
man  in  the  store  gave  each  of  us  an 
orange.  It  was  a  very  big  orange. — 
Pearl  Smith. 

We  saw  a  marionette  show  of  Snow 
White  last  week..  Other  than  the  show 
there  were  funny  acts.  A  donkey 
burst  a  balloon  and  made  us  all 
laugh. — Shirley  Underwood. 

My  uncle  Richard  and  his  family 
stopped  by  to  see  me.  They  came  from 
their  home  on  a  farm  in  Pennsylvania. 
They  are  going  to  spend  their  vacation 
in  Sarasota,  Florida. — Janet  McNair. 

Some  girls  and  boys  from  the 
North  Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf 
came  to  play  basketball  with  our 
teams.  We  played  good  games  but  the 
North  Carolina  teams  were  the  win¬ 
ners. — Theo  Love. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  to  see  me 
last  Sunday.  My  birthday  is  this  week 
and  Daddy  brought  me  a  box  but 
said  I  couldn’t  open  it  until  my  birth¬ 
day.  I  can  hardly  wait  to  open  the 
box. — Elizabeth  Bishop. 

Our  Valentine  box  is  a  pretty  one. 
It  is  gold  with  a  silver  ribbon  around 
it.  There  is  a  red  valentine  on  top 
of  it.  The  valentine  is  made  of  satin 
and  has  lace  and  flowers  around  the 
edge.  We  thank  Mrs.  Hoagland  for 
making  it. — Bill  Jacobs. 

A  magician  came  to  visit  us  last 
Wednesday  night.  He  did  many  tricks 
for  us.  Some  of  his  tricks  were  making 
golf  balls  come  from  nowhere  and 
turning  a  red  handkerchief  into  a 
blue  one  and  then  back  to  red  again. 
It  was  very  interesting.  We  hope  he 
will  come  again. — Shirley  Tyner. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

I’m  new  at  this  school.  I  think  I 
shall  like  it  fine  when  I  have  learned 
to  read  Braille. — Leonard  Conger. 


I’m  working  on  week-ends  in  Set- 
zer’s  Grocery  Store.  I  like  it.— Earl 
McClellan. 

We  have  been  having  achievement 
tests  in  our  room  all  this  week. — 
Elouise  Willis. 

We  have  finished  a  good  book.  It 

was  “Thunderhead,  Son  of  Flicka.” _ 

Billy  Joe  Adams. 

We  are  now  reading  a  good  book. 
It  is  "Anne  of  Avonlea” ,  sequel  to 
“Anne  of  Green  Gables.”  —  Connie 
Epps. 

For  Valentine’s  Day  Mrs.  Davenport 
bought  us  huge  cherry  flavored  lolli¬ 
pops.  They  were  really  good.— Joda 
Stanley. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  Washing¬ 
ton’s  Birthday  party  February  22nd. 
We  are  all  looking  forward  to  this.— 
Gene  Hirschman. 

Mr.  Weeks  wrote  to  me  this  week 
and  told  me  my  “heifer”  has  a  little 
bull  calf.  I'm  going  calf  riding  this 
summer  if  my  calf  grows  off  well. — 
Robert  Weigle. 

I  was  very  happy  to  have  my 
mother  visit  me  recently.  She  stayed 
overnight.  We  had  a  good  time  togeth¬ 
er.  I  hope  she  will  come  again,  soon. — 
Betty  Sue  Smith. 

I  have  a  new  little  baby  cousin.  Just 
about  every  summer  vacation  I  have 
a  new  little  cousin  to  rock.  Last  sum¬ 
mer  it  was  a  boy,  this  time  it  is  a  lit¬ 
tle  girl.  I  love  to  care  for  them. — Lal- 
la  Smith. 

I  had  a  nice  letter  from  my  aunt 
recently.  They  have  sixty-five  pigs. 
She  said  they  were  a  lot  of  trouble. 
As  soon  as  vacation  comes  she  will 
have  one  more  little  pig,  for  I  intend 
to  go  see  and  her  pigs. — Douglas 
Maxwell. 

The  North  Carolina  School  for  the 
Deaf  sent  its  basketball  teams  to  play 
ours  the  12th  of  February.  We  gave 
them  the  nicest  supper  Saturday 
night  and  then  they  turned  around 
and  beat  both  our  boys  and  girls  in 
basketball. — Louis  Corbin. 

On  February  11th,  I  was  surprised 
to  see  my  mother  and  father  waiting 
for  my  sister  and  me.  We  went  home 
for  the  week-end.  Some  friends  were 
visiting  us.  Saturday  night  we  rode 
around  until  eleven  o’clock.  We  went 
out  on  the  St.  Johns  River. — Bertha 
Napier. 
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SIXTH  GRADE 

We  are  having  another  gym  show, 
and  Mrs.  Tobin  and  Miss  de  Potter’s 
gym  class  are  going  to  put  on  an  act. 

I  know  we  will  enjoy  it. — Henrietta 
Mullis. 

I  am  going  to  Mrs.  Davenport’s 
George  Washington  party,  because  I 
do  not  want  to  go  to  the  dance.  I  am 
sure  that  I  will  have  a  good  time. — 
Gordon  Pittman. 

The  sixth  grade  is  reading  about 
South  America  and  North  America. 
We  have  read  about  Columbia,  and 
now  we  are  reading  about  Ecuador. — 
Evelyn  McCormick. 

At  the  blind  girl’s  building  we  have 
fixed  up  our  living  room.  We  have  a 
new  radio  and  phonograph.  We  like  it 
very  much,  and  think  it  is  a  very 
nice  thing  to  have. — Vera  Kight. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

We  hear  that  our  former  supervi¬ 
sor,  Mr.  Morel,  is  coming  back  to  help 
with  the  gym  show.  We  hope  to  learn 
fast  for  the  gym  show  will  be  soon. — 
Robert  Anderson. 

The  girls  in  Mrs.  Tobin’s  gym  class 
are  planning  to  be  in  the  gym  show 
exhibition  this  coming  spring.  I  cer¬ 
tainly  hope  that  the  mosquitoes  don’t 
bite  us  at  night  while  we  are  practic¬ 
ing  as  they  did  last  spring. — Arlene 
Merryman. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  gym  show 
April  the  twelfth.  Mr.  St.  Croix  is 
planning  to  have  our  gym  class  in  it. 
We  all  hope  that  it  will  turn  out  well. 

Last  Monday  we  had  a  marionette 
show.  The  name  of  it  was  Snow 
White  And  The  Seven  Dwarfs.  It  was 
very  pretty. — Sonny  Johnson. 

There  was  a  wreck  here  in  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  on  Friday  morning  about 
twelve  o’clock.  It  was  a  bad  wreck. 

A  train  hit  a  truck  and  the  truck 
was  broken  in  three  parts.  The  man 
that  was  driving  the  truck  was  very 
badly  hurt.  He  had  a  fractured  shull, 
and  a  few  broken  ribs. — Jimmy 
Merrit. 

There  was  a  magician  that  came  to 
school  and  he  did  lots  of  tricks.  He 
made  a  wooden  block  go  across  the 
stage  unseen.  He  got  golf  balls  out  of 
the  air.  He  did  several  tricks  with 
playing  cards.  He  also  pulled  several 
yards  of  cloth  out  of  an  empty  box 
and  also  lots  of  other  things  out  of  the 
same  box. — Roland  Blount. 

This  school  term  I  have  been  taking 
clarinet  in  music  and  now  I  am  in  the 
school  orchestra.  I  like  it  very  much, 
and  I  have  a  nice  clarinet  teacher. 
Her  name  is  Mrs.  Koger. 
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The  whole  orchestra  hopes  to  know 
three  songs  well  by  commencement. 
‘•They  are  Pop  Goes  the  Weisel,”  “The 
Spanish  Dance”  and  also  “The  Sleep¬ 
ing  Beauty  Ballet”. — Clyde  Guthrie. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

The  other  day  we  had  a  party.  We 
went  out  to  Mrs.  Davenport’s  house 
and  played  games  and  had  lots  of  fun. 
We  went  a  real  long  way  on  the  way. 

I  really  enjoyed  it  very  much. — Ash- 
ey  Whitworth. 

The  other  day  Miss  de  Potter  took 
us  to  see  the  new  building.  It  is  a  very 
nice  building — very  modern. 

There  is  a  lovely  sun  perch  off  of 
the  girl’s  dormitory.  There  is  also  a 
room  with  game  tables  in  it.  The 
color  of  the  boys’  room  is  blue  and 
the  girls’  red.  There  is  a  beautiful  re¬ 
creation  room  for  the  teachers  and 
a  lovely  dining  room  with  completely 
modern  kitchen  equipment. — Donna 
Mae  Proctor. 

NINTH  GRADE 

For  the  past  week  the  higher  grades 
of  our  school  have  been  taking  a  series 
of  achievment  tests.  These  test  are 
given  to  public  and  blind  school  child¬ 
ren  all  over  the  country.  A  national 
record  of  averages  allows  the  teacher 
to  determine  how  well  each  student 
stands  in  relation  to  other  students 
throughtout  the  country.  I  think  this 
is  a  very  progressive  idea.— Bobby 
Martin. 

Recently  I  read  an  article  on  birds 
which  I  found  quite  interesting. 

If  you  would  like  to  make  this  your 
hobby,  just  throw  food  on  the  ground 
each  day  for  them.  At  first  only  one 
will  appear,  then  a  flock  of  a  dozen  or 
so  will  appear.  In  this  way  you  will 
make  friends  with  the  birds. 

If  you  live  in  a  state  where  it  snows, 
the  food  will  freeze  when  thrown  on 
the  ground.  So  in  order  to  keep  your 
pets,  you  must  have  a  special  box 
made  for  the  bird  food. — Jeannette 
Duncan. 

A  few  weeks  ago  I  went  to  Gaines¬ 
ville  to  visit  my  sister  whose  husband 
is  attending  the  University  of  Florida. 

I  had  an  interesting  time  visiting 
classes. 

My  first  visit  was  to  a  biology  class 
where  a  professor  discussed  osmosis. 
He  illustrated  how  substances  seep 
through  membranes.  The  next  class  I 
attended  was  Journalism.  My  visit  to  a 
history  class  proved  most  profitable. 
The  professor  discussed  English  de¬ 
mocracy  and  the  manner  in  which  a 
bill  is  passed  through  commons.  In 
summing  up,  I  can  say  that  I  had  a 
very  fine  week-end. — Leon  Adams. 
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Should  women  have  the  right  to 
vote?  Fortunately  this  question  has 
been  settled  in  favor  of  the  ladies. 
However,  there  are  many  who  would 
take  this  right  from  us.  This  calls  to 
mind  the  position  of  women  in  the 
great  Greek  democracy  of  Athens. 

In  those  days  women  held  a  lowly 
place  and  were  not  allowed  to  vote. 
Thus  despite  a  broad  practice  of  de¬ 
mocracy,  in  many  respects  the  Greeks 
were  strangely  undemocratic. 

Women  have  finally  won  a  voice 
in  democracy  and  should  be  on  the 
alert  lest  this  right  be  taken  from 
them.- — Vergie  McGoey. 

Before  I  attended  this  school,  I  had 
much  spare  time  on  my  hands  so  I 
joined  a  pigeon  club  and  started  rais¬ 
ing  homing  pigeons.  I  obtained  several 
pairs  of  homers  and  had  a  suitable 
coop  built.  I  then  purchased  a  racing 
trap,  a  device  which,  when  attached 
to  the  coop,  will  allow  the  pigeon  to 
enter  the  coop.  Although  the  attach¬ 
ment  on  the  coop  will  allow  the  bird 
to  enter,  it  will  not  permit  the  pigeon 
to  leave.  I  then  began  devoting  all  my 
spare  time  to  training  the  birds  and 
before  long  I  had  them  so  trained  that 
they  would  return  home  from  long 
distances.  When  the  pigeons  were 
released,  they  would  fly  high  in  the 
air,  make  several  wide  circles,  and 
then  head  for  home.  Upon  their 
arrival  home,  they  would  circle  over 
the  surrounding  area,  then  dive  down 
and  light  on  the  landing  platform 
which  was  connected  to  the  racing 
trap.  They  would  then  enter  the  trap, 
well  contented  with  their  achieve¬ 
ment.  I  plan  to  take  up  this  hobby 
again. — Bobby  Chism. 

Recently  I  read  a  fascinating  book 
about  bees.  From  this  book  I  learned 
that  bees  live  most  interesting  lives. 
When  a  queen  lays  an  egg,  she  knows 
whether  it  will  be  a  drone,  a  nurse, 
a  worker,  or  a  queen.  The  drones 
are  the  lazy  cnes  that  keep  the  hive 
messed  up  with  honey.  The  workers 
clean  it  up  without  any  fussing  be¬ 
cause  they  know  that  the  drones 
have  to  live.  The  workers  get  pollen 
and  nectar  from  flowers  to  make  hon¬ 
ey  and  cells.  Some  of  them  stay  in 
the  hive  to  guard  it  and  to  keep  it 
cool  in  the  summer  time.  The  nurses 
see  that  each  egg  is  fed  the  right  kind 
of  food.  The  nurses  also  see  that  the 
queen  is  in  good  health,  for  without 
her  the  hive  would  be  lost.  After  the 
queen  has  raised  a  family,  she  will 
leave  the  hive  with  some  of  her  family. 
The  family  will  protect  the  queen 
from  birds  by  surrounding  her.  Mean¬ 
while  others  will  search  for  a  new 
place  to  live.  When  the  hive  is  found, 
she  settles  down  and  starts  a  new 
family.  She  lives  about  four  or  five 
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years.  In  the  meantime,  the  bees  in 
the  old  hive  are  blue,  because  they 
have  no  queen.  They  kill  the  lazy 
drones  and  take  them  to  the  bee 
cemetery.  Then  suddenly  from  an  egg 
that  has  been  fed  the  royal  jelly, 
comes  a  new  queen.  Everyone  is  happy 
and  the  hive  starts  working  again. 
Then  another  queen  comes  out.  She 
and  the  old  queen  have  a  fight.  One  is 
killed  and  carried  to  the  bee  cemetery. 
The  one  that  was  not  killed  starts  the 
hive  working  again.  —  Ernestdeen 
Johnson. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

On  January  29  we  had  our  first 
party  for  the  year  1949.  We  decided 
to  have  a  weiner  roast  instead  of  the 
usual  party  and  dance.  We  went  in 
the  school  bus  out  to  Mrs.  Daven¬ 
port’s  home  as  she  has  plenty  of  room. 
We  played  games  and  then  gathered 
around  the  fire  and  roasted  our  wei- 
ners.  We  had  pickles,  mustard,  potato 
chips,  buns,  and  milk.  Then  we  roast¬ 
ed  marshmallows.  This  was  my  first 
experience  at  roasting  marshmallows 
and  it  was  a  lot  of  fun.  After  the  food 
and  marshmallows  were  gone,  we  sat 
around  the  fire  and  sang  until  the  last 
embers  were  dying.  All  of  us  who 
went  think  it  was  the  nicest  party 
we  have  had  this  school  year. — June 
Kinard. 

Well,  here  it  is  February  9  and  time 
to  submit  another  item  for  our  school 
paper — The  Herald. 

This  makes  the  third  time  in  a  few 
weeks  that  we  have  written  news 
notes  for  the  Herald  and  I  am  wonder¬ 
ing  when  they  are  going  to  appear. 
There  used  to  be  a  time  when  we  just 
wrote  our  news  notes  every  month. 
Now — it  seems  that  we  write  them 
every  two  weeks,  but  we  still  get  the 
Herald  once  each  month. 

Since  our  School  Herald  comes  out 
once  every  month,  why  not  write  the 
news  each  month  so  that  it  will  not  be 
stale  when  it  is  printed.  Sometimes 
our  news  notes  sound  silly  when  we 
read  them  in  print  as  it  has  been  such 
a  long  time  since  we  wrote  them. — 
George  Mozley. 

Have  you  ever  tried  to  lick  a  post¬ 
age  stamp  just  before  you  put  it  on  an 
envelope?  Of  course  you  have.  Then 
you  know  what  I  am  talking  about. 

I  believe  that  is  the  worst  taste  in  the 
world.  So — why  doesn’t  the  Govern¬ 
ment  agency  that  makes  the  stamps 
put  flavor  on  the  stamps?  Also  the 
stickers  that  we  have  to  put  on  the 
talking  books  when  we  return  them 
have  such  a  bad  taste  that  nothing 
else  could  taste  as  ba  1. 

Why  don’t  they  have  the  people’s 
choice  of  flavors  for  things  that  have 
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to  be  licked?  Then  when  we  walked  in 
a  Post  Office  we  could  order  grape, 
orange,  raspberry,  lemon  or  lime 
stamps  or  a  mixture  of  all.  I  think 
that  would  please  all  the  people  every¬ 
where.  Just  think  all  of  us  would  vol¬ 
unteer  to  lick  the  stamps  for  the  teach¬ 
er  when  she  sends  our  letters  home.  If 
the  Government  would  just  do  this 
I  would  get  one  of  the  machines  and 
install  it  here  for  the  benefit  of  the 
students. — Robert  Booth. 

Edward  Cusic,  one  of  our  high 
school  students,  has  a  weekly  radio 
program  over  WFOY  the  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  station.  The  time  of  his  pro¬ 
gram  is  each  Saturday  night  from 
seven  until  seven  thirty.  He  plays  both 
classical  and  popular  music  and  his 
fan  mail  is  increasing  each  week.  For 
several  months  during  the  fall  Edward 
played  the  piano  and  the  solovox  at 
the  Alhambra  Hotel  Cocktail  Lounge 
each  week-end. 

Last  week  Edward  went  to  Tampa 
to  audition  for  Horace  Heidt’s  radio 
show.  As  you  know  this  show  is  for 
the  purpose  of  giving  a  chance  to  a 
few  selected  amateurs  each  week. 
Several  hundred  people  auditioned  for 
the  show  in  Tampa.  Edward  was  fi¬ 
nally  eliminated  before  the  four  lucky 
contestants  were  chosen.  But  he  re¬ 
ceived  some  very  encouraging  praise 
for  his  music  and  was  told  to  try  again 
next  year.  He  enjoyed  the  experience 
and  heard  the  Horace  Heidt  show  in 
Orlando.  He  was  accompanist  for 
several  people  who  did  not  bring  their 
own  accompanist  for  the  audition.  We 
were  all  pulling  for  Edward  because 
we  know  that  he  is  a  good  musician 
and  we  all  think  that  next  time  he  will 
be  one  of  the  lucky  four  that  are 
chosen  to  appear  on  the  show. — 
Minnie  Jean  Owens. 

When  we  want  to  hear  gossip  a- 
iound  the  campus  we  surely  can.  Since 
this  is  almost  spring  time  all  the 
romances  are  really  budding.  Since  I 
am  not  one  of  the  love-sick  ones — at 
least  for  1  he  present  J  can  talk  about 
the  other  love  affairs  without  any 
undue  criticism.  At  the  present  writ¬ 
ing  the  following  students  are  that 
way  about  each  other:  Joyce  Connell 
and  Alfred  Ewart,  June  Kinard  and 
David  Hendricks,  Bobby  Chism  ano 
Ernestdean  Johnson  and  Bobby  Mar¬ 
tin  and  Arlene  Merryman.  Of  course 
by  the  time  this  comes  out  in  the  news 
the  situation  may  be  very  different  as 
we  have  some  fickle  boys  and  girls  in 
our  midst.  I  am  sure  that  all  of  the 
love-lorn  ones  are  anxiously  awaiting 
the  party  next  week  where  they  will 
have  an  opportunity  to  spend  a  couple 
of  hours  together.  Because  there  are 
not  many  chances  to  get  romantic  on 
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this  campus,  I  guess  we  will  just  have 
to  take  it  out  in  wishing. 

Some  of  the  girls  here  wear  very 
loud  perfume.  Some  of  the  boys  just 
adore  the  perfume  that  some  of  the 
girls  wear  but  we  do  wish  they  would 
not  use  it  so  extravagantly.  When  we 
first  go  in  our  room  in  the  morning 
we  almost  suffocate  when  the  odors 
of  the  different  perfumes  come  waft¬ 
ing  into  our  nostrils. — Herbert  So¬ 
well. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

January  was  a  busy  month,  and 
February  bids  fair  to  be  its  equal.  On 
the  30th  of  January,  twenty  of  our 
students  attended  a  concert  given  by 
the  Notre  Dame  Glee  Club.  Their  work 
was  a  revelation  in  singing  choruses, 
and  we  all  enjoyed  it  greatly. 

On  the  31st  of  January  Minnie  Jean 
Owens  sang  at  the  local  Rotary  Club 
luncheon.  The  affair  was  given  at  the 
Hotel  Ponce  de  Leon,  popularly  known 
as  "the  Ponce.”  After  the  delicious 
luncheon,  young  people  from  various 
organizations  in  the  city  gave  delight¬ 
ful  numbers.  We  shall  always  treasure 
the  letter  of  appreciation  sent  us  by 
Mr.  Ray  Vinton,  chairman  of  the 
program  committee. 

On  the  afternoon  of  February  3rd  a 
group  of  students  from  both  our 
studios  gave  a  program  for  the  local 
Tourist  Club.  Piano  solos  and  duets, 
solos  and  duets  on  wind  instruments 
and  violins,  a  cello  solo,  a  vocal  solo, 
and  choruses  made  up  the  program. 
Ice  cream  and  cookies  completed  the 
delightful  afternoon. 

The  Primary  Chorus  has  sung 
several  times  lately,  using  books, 
sometimes  alone,  sometimes  with  the 
other  two  choral  groups.  All  three 
choruses,  Senior,  Junior  and  Primary 
are  doing  fine  work. — Daisy  B.  Wil¬ 
son. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

Recently  the  Music  Department 
gave  a  forty-five  minute  program  at 
the  Civic  Center  for  the  Tourist  Club 
Mrs.  Judson,  hostess  and  mistress  of 
ceremonies,  was  very  gracious.  At  the 
close  of  the  program  the  girls  and 
boys  were  guests  at  a  social  gathering. 

On  the  above  program  Miss  Wilson 
presented  groups  from  both  senior 
and  junior  choral  classes,  several  pi¬ 
ano  numbers,  soprano  solos  and  a 
vocal  trio — all  enthusiastically  re¬ 
ceived.  Our  part  included  a  few 
“firsts”;  among  them  were  our  small¬ 
est  student,  Joda  Stanley  and  his 
playmate,  Billy  Joe  Adams.  These 
appealing  little  boys  showed  no  lack  of 
Turn  to  Page  Nine,  please 

1949 


9bmA  c$  QnJt&MJd  puom  iks  OspWxhnmi  $oh  Jthu  (Duo# 


MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

New  Freedom  Train  Tour 

The  Exhibition  Train  with  valuable 
documents  of  American  history,  ended 
its  16  month,  37,106  mile  tour.  It 
was  seen  by  approximately  3,500,000 
people.  In  many  sections  the  train 
remained  for  only  one  day  and  often 
waiting  lines  extended  for  blocks. 

Congress  has  made  its  final  decision 
to  have  the  train  in  operation  once 
more  until  July,  1951  at  an  expense 
of  about  $2,400,000.  It  is  to  give 
people  (those  who  had  not  witnessed 
it  before)  a  chance  to  see  it. — Jack 
Rabb. 

Sled  Riding 

The  sun,  a  great  big  ball  of  red, 

Is  sinking  in  the  west. 

The  snow  is  marked  with  shadows 

blue, 

The  hill  is  at  its  best. 

The  supper  bell  is  ringing  loud, 

The  boys  pay  it  no  heed. 

They  have  more  fun  in  sliding  down 
The  hill  at  their  top  speed. 

The  dog,  a  faithful  pal  is  he, 

(Belongs  to  all  the  boys) 

He  runs  with  them,  has  fun  with  them, 
And  fills  their  hearts  with  joys. — Dora 
Kelton. 

Off  To  California! 

In  the  summer  of  1849,  there  lived 
in  Kentucky  a  family  named  Lums- 
ford.  The  father’s  name  was  Lewis; 
his  wife’s,  Nell,  and  the  two  children 
were  Daniel  and  Mary. 

One  day  a  man  rode  thi’ough  their 
community,  shouting  “Gold  in  Cali¬ 
fornia!  Gold!  Lewis  heard  of  it,  and 
told  his  family  that  he  wanted  to  go 
to  California.  So  the  family  soon  began 
to  get  ready  for  their  long  journey. 

As  they  were  packing,  Daniel  and 
his  father  picked  up  a  dresser  with  a 
large  mirror,  and  started  to  put  it  into 
the  covered  wagon.  But,  because  the 
dresser  was  too  heavy  for  Daniel,  he 
dropped  his  end  and  the  mirror  was 
broken.  His  mother  came  out  of  the 
cabin  and  scolded  Daniel.  Mary  saw 
what  had  happened  and  began  to  cry. 

The  father  said,  “Don’t  scold  Daniel, 
Mother.” 

Mother  was  surprised  and  replied, 
“You  can’t  blame  me  for  being  angry”. 

Then  Father  told  her  how  it  had 
happened.  The  dresser  had  been  too 
heavy  for  Daniel,  and  he  could  not 
help  it.  Father  promised  to  try  to  get 
another  mirror  for  her.  They  would 
just  forget  about  it.  So  they  began  to 


work  again,  getting  ready  for  their 
trip. 

When  they  were  all  packed,  they 
started  for  California. — Dale  Mingo. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

Our  school  has  a  new  large  oil 
tank.  It  holds  14,500  gallons  of  oil  to 
heat  the  buildings.  Our  rooms  are 
always  kept  warm  and  comfortable. — 
Jimmy  Rutledge. 

I  help  plant  grass  and  plants  a- 
round  the  school  buildings  every 
afternoon.  The  new  building  for 
smaller  children  looks  nice  and  there 
is  also  a  large  yard  for  them  to  play 
in. — Howard  Holmes. 

We  are  having  a  nice  winter.  It 
has  been  cold  but  once  since  Christ¬ 
mas.  They  said  that  snow  was  seen 
falling  in  a  small  town  in  our  state 
for  a  few  seconds,  but  it  melted  when 
it  touched  the  ground. — James  Hood. 

The  embalmed  whale,  one  of  the 
forty  suicide  whales  found  on  the 
beach  last  fall  has  been  lying  on  a 
stand  at  the  St.  Augustine  Beach  for 
about  five  months.  It  is  still  in  good 
shape,  and  it  is  wonderful  that  the 
fluid  keeps  it  from  decaying. — Lester 
Smith. 

St.  Augustine  has  a  good  mosquito 
control  program.  There  have  not  been 
so  many  mosquitoes  to  annoy  us  as 
there  were  some  years  ago.  They  have 
been  using  DDT  pellets  to  get  rid  of 
the  insects  in  stagnant  pools  along 
the  coast  and  in  marshes.  The  small 
pellets  are  dissolved  in  water  and 
spread  over  about  750  square  feet. — 
Edwin  Paul  Cook. 

Last  summer,  the  Lightner  Museum 
of  Hobbies  received  truck  loads  of 
collections  from  all  parts  of  the 
country.  The  rooms  are  filled  with 
antiques  and  fine  works  of  art.  We 
enjoy  going  there  and  learning  how 
people  of  the  early  years  lived.  The 
old  swimming  pool  has  been  changed 
to  a  sunken  garden,  and  an  auditorium 
for  the  Hobby  Fair  to  be  held  every 
year. — Clifford  Clements. 

I  read  in  the  newspaper  sometime 
ago  about  nine  30  or  40  foot  whales 
which  were  trapped  in  an  inlet  near 
Daytona  Beach  in  1908.  A  school  of 
sharks  attacked  and  killed  some  of 
them.  To  be  driven  away,  they  were 
shot  with  .32  pistols,  but  they  escaped 
in  the  whale  blood.  The  whales  were 
then  cut  up,  and  the  blubber  was 
taken  to  make  oil.  The  oil  was  not 
made  pure,  so  it  could  not  be  sold. — 
Charles  Wesley  Little. 


MR.  BIRD'S  CLASS 

Do  you  remember  that  I.  C.  has 
beaten  us  in  basketball  for  several 
years  straight?  At  last,  we  broke  their 
record  by  beating  them  31  to  29  last 
Monday  night.  We  were  happy  and 
not  so  gloomy  now  about  our  other 
losses. — Clyde  Otis  Daugherty. 

We  have  a  basket  ball  tournament 
this  week-end.  Our  team  drew  a 
bye  so  we  will  not  play  with  the  other 
team  in  the  first  round.  We  will  play 
against  Baldwin  or  Bunnell  tomorrow 
whicheven  one  wins  their  game.  We 
hope  to  win  the  championship  for  our 
school. — Arthur  A.  Pitts,  Jr. 

I  am  glad  that  we  drew  a  bye  in  the 
basketball  tournament  on  February 
17th.  We  will  play  with  Bunnell  or 
Baldwin  on  February  18th.  Bunnell 
plays  with  Baldwin  this  afternoon. 
Our  team  will  leave  school  tomorrow 
at  about  12  o’clock.  We  do  not  know  if 
Bunnell  or  Baldwin  are  strong  teams 
or  not.  Mr.  Caligiuri  is  going  to  Cres¬ 
cent  City  to  watch  Baldwin  and  Bun¬ 
nell  play  this  afternoon.  He  will  let 
us  know  tomorrow  how  good  they 
are. — James  McElfresh. 

The  boys  and  girls  came  here  from 
North  Carolina  last  week-end.  First 
they  visited  our  buildings  and  shops. 
Then  they  went  to  St.  Augustine 
Beach  and  they  saw  many  interesting 
things.  That  night  we  invited  them 
to  a  party  in  the  girls’  study  hall.  We 
played  several  different  games  and 
had  punch  and  cookies.  Saturday 
morning  they  went  to  Marine  Studios 
and  Daytona  Beach.  In  the  evening 
we  played  basketball  with  them.  Our 
girls  lost  by  a  score  of  26  to  25. 

They  left  for  North  Carolina  Sun¬ 
day  morning.  Boy,  was  I  tired?  Of 
course,  I  was  because  they  kept  me 
going  all  the  days  and  half  the 
nights. — Helen  P.  Head. 

A  Boat  Ride 

On  January  29  when  I  went  home 
for  the  week-end,  I  took  Bozo,  my 
dog,  fishing  with  me.  I  could  rent  a 
boat  myself.  I  could  find  a  better 
fishing  place.  Bozo  rode  on  the  back 
bench  of  the  boat  and  he  liked  it. 
No  luck!,  I  had  been  trying  to  get 
some  fish  for  mother.  We  sure  had 
lots  of  fun  on  the  boat  any  way. — 
Kendall  Moore. 

Basketball  Team 

We  went  to  the  basketball  game 
Saturday  night  February  12,  1949. 
Our  girls  played  with  the  North 
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Carolina  girls.  Our  boys  played  with 
the  North  Carolina  boys.  Our  girls 
and  boys  lost  the  games.  Our  boys  and 
girls  didn’t  get  mad.  They  played 
well. — Claudia  Wilcox. 

Planning  for  My  Summer  Vacation 

I’m  planning  to  go  to  Lakeland, 
Florida  next  summer  for  my  vacation. 

I  have  five  uncles  there.  I  will  have 
a  chance  to  see  them  all.  I  will  go  to 
see  the  Cypress  Gardens  and  Singing 
Tower  at  Lake  Wales.  Maybe  I  will  be 
able  to  see  Thomas  A.  Edison’s  winter 
home  at  Fort  Myers.  I  know  I  will 
enjoy  seeing  them.  I  have  never  been 
to  south  Florida  in  my  life. — Joe  Pete 
Shouppe. 

Florida  beats  North  Carolina 

Last  Friday  night  we  invited  the 
boys  and  girls  from  North  Carolina 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  their  staffs 
to  a  party.  We  played  several  different 
games  and  danced.  There  were  two 
groups  playing  the  same  game  at  one 
time.  In  the  group,  I  was  in,  there 
were  nine  from  Florida  and  more  from 
North  Carolina. 

One  of  our  girls,  Louise  Wingard 
started  by  saying,  “I  am  going  on  a 
trip  and  will  carry  my  suit  case  with 
me.”  The  next  boy  quoted  her  and 
added  his  shirt  to  the  suit  case.  All 
the  others  did  the  same  each  adding 
one  item.  We  had  to  memorize  all  the 
things.  Some  were  put  out  of  the 
game  because  they  forgot.  At  last 
there  were  two  left,  a  North  Carolina 
girl  and  me.  At  last  I  won  the  first 
prize.  I  memorized  forty  things.  In 
the  other  group,  a  North  Carolina 
girl  won.  She  memorized  thirty-four 
things.  The  Floridians  yelled  and 
clapped  for  me  to  win  the  first  prize. 
Whew!  I,  a  Florida  boy,  beat  North 
Carolina.  Then  we  danced  and  had 
punch  and  cookies.  We  had  such  a 
good  time. — Leon  Hanks. 

MR.  BAKER'S  CLASS 

A  New  Baby 

My  sister,  Glennie,  has  a  baby  boy 
which  was  born  on  January  31st.  It 
weighed  seven  pounds  and  seven 
ounces  at  birth.  It  has  been  named 
George,  Junior.  Glennie  told  me  he 
looked  like  his  father.  I  am  proud  to 
be  an  aunt. — Claudia  Barber. 

Our  Visitors 

On  the  evening  of  February  10th 
several  teachers  and  the  boys’  and 
girls’  basket  ball  teams  from  the  North 
Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf  arrived 
here.  Friday  morning  they  visited  our 
classes  and  looked  around  the  campus. 
That  afternoon  they  went  to  the 
beach.  In  the  evening  we  had  a  party 
for  them. 

The 


Saturday  morning  they  visited 
Marine  Studios  and  Daytona  Beach. 
That  evening  their  teams  played  bas¬ 
ket  ball  with  our  teams.  Both  of  our 
teams  lost  to  them.  We  felt  sorry  about 
that. 

They  left  here  about  eight  o’clock 
Sunday  morning.  We  were  sorry  to  see 
them  leave  because  we  had  enjoyed 
their  visit  with  us. — Joanna  Wil¬ 
liams. 

A  Naughty  Child 

When  I  was  a  little  girl,  I  lived  in 
a  big  house  with  my  grandmother. 
Grandmother  had  a  negro  maid  and 
I  liked  her  a  lot.  She  would  play  with 
me  when  she  had  time.  One  day  right 
after  we  had  finished  lunch,  I  wanted 
the  maid  to  stay  with  me  and  help 
me  make  doll  clothes.  She  tried  to 
explain  to  me  that  she  had  to  wash 
the  dishes.  I  tried  to  hold  her  with  me 
but  she  pulled  away  and  went  to  the 
kitchen.  I  followed  her  and  watched 
her  for  a  while.  Then  I  tried  to  pull 
her  with  me  to  my  room.  She  went  on 
washing  dishes  I  became  very  angry. 

I  saw  some  forks  on  the  sink  and 
grabbed  one  and  stuck  the  points  right 
into  the  vaccination  scar  on  her  arm. 
She  started  to  scream.  Mother  and 
Grandmother  came  running  and  saw 
her  bleeding.  Mother  whipped  me 
while  Grandmother  bandaged  the 
maid’s  arm. 

At  the  time  I  did  not  feel  sorry  for 
the  thing  I  had  done.  As  I  have  grown 
older,  I  have  often  thought  about  that 
naughty  deed.  As  I  have  learned  to 
know  right  from  wrong.  I  have  often 
felt  sorry  and  wished  I  hadn’t  done 
it. — Artha  Rae  Roberts. 

MRS.  MAYS'  CLASS 

I  received  two  packages  yesterday. 
One  was  from  my  mother.  She  sent 
me  a  red  dress  and  a  pair  of  purple 
slacks.  The  dress  is  so  pretty.  The 
other  package  was  from  Uncle  Henry. 
It  was  a  box  of  candy  for  Valentine’s 
Day.  I  was  very  surprised  to  receive 
them. — -Jenette  Carroll. 

I  had  a  nice  dream  last  night.  I 
dreamed  that  Mrs.  Mays  taught  me 
but  she  would  not  teach  the  others  in 
my  class.  I  learned  so  fast  and  made 
such  wonderful  grades.  I  felt  so  smart, 
too.  I  learned  so  much  that  my  brain 
began  to  swell  until  it  popped.  It 
seemed  so  real  that  I  was  surprised 
when  I  awakened  and  found  I  had 
been  dreaming. — Eva  Nell  Colburn. 

When  we  are  at  home,  Betty  June 
and  I  fuss  about  who  will  do  the 
dishes.  Mother  has  a  terrible  time 
with  us.  So  the  last  time  we  were 
home,  we  decided  to  take  turns  at  it. 
While  Betty  June  washed  the  dishes. 
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I  would  clean  the  house.  The  next 
day  we  would  exchange  duties.  I  hope 
we  will  continue  to  do  it  that  way 
when  we  go  home  again.  I  do  not  like 
to  fuss  with  my  sister. — Rose  Hinson. 

Defeated  Again 

Our  girls’  and  boys’  basket  ball 
teams  played  with  the  teams  of  the 
North  Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf 
on  the  night  of  February  twelfth.  Both 
of  the  North  Carolina  teams  scored 
victories  over  our  teams.  The  girl’s 
score  was  26  to  25,  and  the  boy’s 
score  was  47  to  35.  We  were  very 
sorry. — Jimmie  Vickers. 

A  Joke 

A  boy  went  out  in  the  yard  to  rake 
up  the  leaves.  He  found  that  the  rake 
had  two  broken  teeth.  He  called  to  his 
mother  and  told  her  about  it.  She  did 
not  understand  him.  She  thought  he 
had  told  her  that  he  had  two  broken 
teeth,  so  she  rushed  outside  to  see 
what  had  happened.  When  she  learned 
that  it  was  the  rake,  which  had  two 
broken  teeth,  she  fainted. — Virginia 
Slappey. 

Our  Lost  Bird 

I  went  home  to  visit  my.  family  last 
week-end.  On  Saturday  afternoon  I 
told  my  father  to  take  our  love-birds 
outside.  While  he  was  carrying  the 
cage  the  doer  flew  open  and  one  of 
the  birds  flew  out.  It  sat  high  up  in  a 
tree  and  looked  at  us.  We  left  the  cage 
out  hoping  it  would  fly  back  in,  but 
it  didn’t.  After  a  while  the  bird  flew 
away  and  we  couldn’t  find  it.  We  felt 
very  bad  about  losing  it. — Emma  Lou 
Sapp. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

"Basketball'' 

Our  basketball  team  has  not  beaten 
Immaculate  Conception  for  many 
years.  On  Monday  night,  February 
14,  our  team  tried  very  hard  to  break 
their  winning  streak.  At  half  time, 
they  led,  15-13.  We  played  harder 
than  ever  and  we  tied  the  score,  29- 
29,  at  the  end  of  the  regular  playing 
time.  In  the  three-minute  overtime, 
we  guarded  them  very  hard.  Our  team 
quickly  got  the  basketball  and  threw 
it  to  Jack  Lesch.  Jack  took  his  time, 
then  threw  it  to  Clyde  Cassady  and 
I  ran  toward  the  basket.  Clyde  passed 
it  to  me  and  I  dropped  it  in  for  two 
points.  There  were  but  two  seconds 
left  to  play.  Right  away,  we  stole  the 
ball  from  I.C.  and  froze  it  until  time 
was  up.  The  score  was  31  to  29.  The 
Alumni  deaf  people  were  happy  and 
took  me  up  on  their  shoulders.  They 
called  me  “the  Southeastern  Star.” — 
Junior  Cleveland  Pert. 

Turn  to  Page  Twelve,  please 
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The  President  of  the  School  ad¬ 
dressed  the  Y’s  Mens  Club  in  Jack¬ 
sonville  at  their  noon  meeting, 
Friday,  March  11. 


Tuesday  evening,  April  12  has 
been  set  as  the  date  for  our  annual 
gymnastic  exhibition.  We  hope  a 
large  number  of  parents  and 
friends  of  the  school  will  be  pres¬ 
ent. 


Dr.  Settles  addressed  the 
monthly  meeting  of  the  Northeast 
Florida  Optometric  Association  at 
their  March  meeting  held  in  St. 
Augustine  at  the  Alhambra  Hotel 
March  9.  His  subject  was,  “The 
Education  of  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind.” 


Dr.  Margaret  Bristol,  in  charge 
of  the  Department  of  Social  Work 
at  Florida  State  University  and 
nine  of  her  students,  visited  the 
school,  Wednesday,  February  23. 
Each  year  students  in  this  depart¬ 
ment  spend  one  day  at  the  school. 
They  are  always  interested  visitors 
and  we  were  glad  to  have  the  fol¬ 
lowing  students  accompanied  by 
Dr.  Bristol:  (1)  Mary  Ann  Whel- 
chel;  (2)  Mary  Jean  Saunders; 
(3)  Martha  Magruder;  (4)  Betty 
Sager;  (5)  Sara  Macready;  (6) 
Nellie  Leth;  (7)  Lillian  Walker; 
(8)  Marjorie  Blackshaw;  and  (9) 
Gertrude  Irby. 


The  latter  part  of  January  the 
Scarleteers  took  part  in  the  All- 
St.  Johns  basketball  conference 
held  at  Crescent  City.  While  the 
team  did  not  stay  in  the  conference 
very  long  they  did  win  the  good 
sportsmanship  trophy  and  received 
a  beautifully  engraved  cup  as  a 
trophy.  This  award  was  presented 
for  displaying  the  best  sportsman¬ 
ship  on  the  court  during  the  annual 


The  Sportsmanship  Trophy — A  Fine  Addition 
to  Our  Trophy  Alcove 


meeting.  J.  C.  Pert,  forward  for  the 
Scarleteers,  of  our  school  was 
honored  by  being  selected  as  a 
member  of  the  squad  placed  on  the 
all  star  team.  Young  Pert  was  also 
selected  as  captain  of  the  squad. 
The  following  letter  was  received 
from  the  President  of  the  Crescent 
City  PTA: 


February  21,  1949 

Dear  Sir: 

I  am  writing  as  a  mother  and  Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  PTA  of  Crescent  City. 

I,  as  well  as  other  mothers  in  Cres¬ 
cent  City,  would  like  you  to  know 
just  how  much  we  were  impressed 
with  your  boys  last  week.  The  town 
as  a  whole  took  them  to  their  hearts. 
We  were  all  so  pleased  that  they  won 
the  sportsmanship  award  and  shall 
never  forget  their  beaming  faces  when 
they  received  it.  We  were  impressed 
with  their  manners  and  the  fact  they 
were  gentlemen  in  every  way.  The 
boys  and  girls  here  join  with  me  in 
extending  an  invitation  to  the  team 
anytime  they  would  like  to  pay  us 
another  visit.  We  shall  look  forward 
to  next  year  and  your  participation 
in  the  tournament. 

Wishing  you  all  the  best  for  your 
school  and  give  our  regards  to  the 
boys,  I  am 

Very  truly  yours, 

Mrs.  J.  H.  Payne, 

President. 

We  take  a  great  deal  of  pride  in 
our  basketball  teams  and  are  glad 
to  know  that  our  teams  realize  that 
the  development  of  good  sports¬ 
manship  through  athletic  activi¬ 
ties  is  more  important  than  winn¬ 
ing  the  game. 


Mr.  Karl  Lehmann,  Secretary- 
Manager,  of  the  Florida  Sports¬ 
mens  Exposition  which  will  be 
held  in  Eustis,  Florida  March  14-19 
inclusive,  has  requested  the  school 
to  provide  an  exhibition  showing 
the  work  of  the  vocational  depart¬ 
ment.  The  instructors  in  the  voca¬ 
tional  department  have  arranged 
an  exhibition  which  reflects  the 
work  of  that  department  very 
well  indeed. 


February  26,  approximately 
fifty  of  our  students  from  the  De¬ 
partment  for  the  Blind  went  on  a 
picnic  to  Silver  Springs.  Ray  and 
Davidson,  the  owners  and  Mr. 
Peter  Schaal,  director  of  public 
relations,  offered  the  full  facilities 
of  this  splendid  Florida  attraction 
to  our  boys  and  girls.  They  took 
them  riding  in  the  glass  bottom 
boats,  explained  the  different  in¬ 
teresting  features  of  the  trip  in 
detail  and  made  arrangements  for 
the  children  to  see  the  different 
concessions.  The  children  came 
back  full  of  enthusiasm  and  were 
loud  in  their  praise  of  the  splendid 
entertainment  offered  by  the  above 
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mentioned  organization.  The  child¬ 
ren  were  accompanied  by  Miss 
Daisy  B.  Wilson  and  Mr.  Jean  St. 
Croix,  instructors  in  the  school. 


Bobby  Kean  of  Jacksonville  en¬ 
tered  our  Department  for  the  Blind 
recently  making  our  total  registra¬ 
tion  for  the  present  school  year 
422. 


Dr.  Elbert  A.  Gruver,  an  out¬ 
standing  educator  of  the  deaf, 
passed  to  his  reward  February  5 
in  Providence,  Rhode  Island.  Dr. 
Gruver  had  a  splendid  educational 
background  and  wide  experience 
in  the  best  schools  of  the  United 
States.  He  was  connected  with  the 
Pennsylvania  School  for  the  Deaf 
for  some  time  and  also  for  many 
years  the  chief  executive  of  the 
Central  New  York  School  for  the 
Deaf,  the  Lexington  School  for  the 
Deaf,  The  Iowa  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Pennsylvania  School  for 
the  Deaf.  In  each  of  these  positions 
he  rendered  outstanding  service. 
He  received  many  honors  from  the 
profession  and  in  turn  made  an 
outstanding  contribution  to  it.  His 
work  as  an  educator  and  a  leader 
was  outstanding. 


JOHNNY  BELINDA— 

AN  ENDORSEMENT 

E  have  just  read  an  editorial 
in  the  Minnesota  Companion 
which  denounced  the  War¬ 
ner  Brothers  motion  picture  pro¬ 
duction,  Johnny  Belinda.  The  edi¬ 
torial  claims  that  the  picture  de¬ 
picts  a  deaf  girl  “growing  up  in 
innocent  ignorance”  and  that  the 
general  public  would  “come  to  the 
conclusion  that  all,  or  at  least 
many,  deaf  girls  grow  up  in  that 
way”. 

Johnny  Belinda  depicted  an  in¬ 
telligent  deaf  girl  who  was  denied 
instruction  for  the  simple  reason 
that  she  lived  far  from  existing 
special  schools  or  that  her  father 
had  never  heard  of  such  schools. 
That  Belinda  was  intelligent  was 
proven  by  the  fact  that  she  kept 
accounts  of  her  father’s  milling 
business.  She  exhibited  fear  at  the 
approach  of  her  attacker.  When 
given  instruction  by  the  young 
doctor,  she  showed  herself  to  be 
an  apt  pupil  and  made  rapid  pro¬ 


gress.  In  due  time  she  was  able  to 
read  and  write.  A  parallel  can  be 
seen  in  the  story  of  Thomas  Hop¬ 
kins  Gallaudet  and  Alice  Cogswell. 

To  this  writer,  the  picture  re¬ 
vealed  to  the  public  the  simple 
fact  that  the  deaf  are  educable. 
Haven’t  we,  because  of  the  picture, 
gained  for  ourselves  a  lot  of  under¬ 
standing  and  sympathy  for  the 
work  we  are  doing?  The  picture 
revealed  the  necessity  for  main¬ 
taining  schools  for  the  deaf  and 
for  training  interested  persons  to 
teach  the  deaf.  Otherwise  deaf 
girls  will  grow  up  to  be  Belindas 
and  the  deaf  in  general,  for  want 
of  an  education,  would  become 
wards  of  the  state,  or  worse. 

From  time  to  time  the  motion 
picture  industry  makes  pictures 
depicting  conditions  which  startle 
a  great  many  people  into  action  to 
correct  those  conditions.  Juvenile 
delinquency,  gangsterism,  and 
conditions  in  insane  asylums  have 
been  portrayed  on  the  screen  with 
the  result  that  the  public  has  be¬ 
come  aware  of  the  existence  of 
such  conditions  and,  as  a  result,  is 
doing  something  about  them. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  Warner 
Brothers  selected  such  a  plot  for 
Johnny  Belinda,  but  the  writer 
believes  that  it  should  be  over¬ 
looked  in  favor  of  the  more  im¬ 
portant  sociological  and  education¬ 
al  aspects  of  the  picture. 

F.  A.  Caligiuri. 

- o - 
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poise.  We  were  proud  of  the  two- 
violin  arrangements  of  a  Bach  num¬ 
ber  played  by  Bobby  Martin  and 
Leon  Adams,  and  also  of  the  trumpet 
and  horn  duet  Herbert  Sowell  and 
George  Mozley  played.  They  learned 
this  composition  in  record  time.  Her¬ 
bert  also  did  Liszt’s  “Liebestraum” 
and  the  difficult  cadenza  went  well. 
Eugene  Richards,  ‘cellist  in  the  or¬ 
chestra,  made  his  first  appearance  as 
soloist  and  did  an  outstanding  job 
of  Elgar’s  “Salut  d’  Amour”.  Gene  is 
endowed  by  nature  with  an  innate 
sense  that  is  very  rare. — Inez  W. 
Koger. 

- o - 

Every  man  has  three  charac¬ 
ters — that  which  he  exhibits,  that 
which  he  has,  and  that  which  he 
thinks  he  has. — alphone  kerrl. 


SOMETIMES  WE  MAY  GAIN  A 
PROFIT  FROM  CRITICISM 

ne  of  the  best  little  items  re¬ 
cently  published  is  that  of  a 
statement  by  Mrs.  Harry  S. 
Truman.  She  said: 

“I  don’t  mind  criticism.  I  always 
learn  something  about  myself.” 

Lines  on  criticism  are  particu¬ 
larly  apt  at  a  time  when  contention 
is  everywhere  and  political  accu¬ 
sation  and  counter-accusation,  par¬ 
tisan  abuse  and  words  of  person¬ 
al  blame  are  bandied  about  indis¬ 
criminately.  Criticism  is  in  the  air 
— an  after-result,  largely,  of  the 
extraordinarily  troublous  times 
through  which  the  Nation  has  pas¬ 
sed  in  the  last  decade. 

Criticism  is  catching.  Personali¬ 
ties  are  contagious.  Detraction 
leads  to  detraction. 

Constructive  criticism,  political 
or  personal,  must  be  based  on 
truth,  and  may  at  any  time  be  in 
order.  But  it  must  be  within  the 
bounds  of  decorum,  and  free  from 
calumniation.  Yet  the  tendency,  in 
times  of  political  campaigns  and 
of  industrial,  social  or  other  unrest, 
is  to  level  attacks  at  individuals 
rather  than  concentrate  them  on 
principle. 

For  the  individual,  always,  there 
is  the  fact  that  he  may  possibly 
find  so  many  things  for  which  to 
be  critical  of  himself  as  to  have  less 
time  for  hurling  the  javelin  at  his 
fellow  man.  There  may  be  also  so 
many  things  for  which  to  be 
thankful  as  to  crowd  out  much  of 
the  captious  mood. 

These  columns  had  a  Bible  verse 
the  other  day — “Let  none  of  you 
imagine  evil  in  his  heart  against 
his  neighbor.”  The  things  we  think 
about  our  neighbor  may  be  imag¬ 
inings,  after  all;  and  a  neighbor,  in 
the  scriptural  definition,  is  too 
good  a  chap  to  be  hauled  ruthless¬ 
ly  over  the  coals  of  denunciation. 

But  it  all  comes  back  to  the 
first  lady’s  remark  to  her  friends — 
that  what  we  hear  about  ourselves 
may  be  good  for  us.  It  may  be 
made  the  incentive  to  self-amend¬ 
ment. — The  Florida  Times-Union, 
April  26,  1948. 

- o - 

In  the  nation  as  a  whole  there 
is  $3300  worth  of  property  in 
schools  for  the  deaf  for  each  pupil 
enrolled. — the  banner. 
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"fyhjudjbwn  and  fioWil 

F.  A.  CALIGIURI,  Director 


and  the  School 

Any  school  which  sponsors  var¬ 
sity  sports  like  football  and 
basketball  is  frequently  be¬ 
set  with  behavior  problems  on  the 
part  of  the  athletes.  An  athlete 
may  break  training  rules,  or  he 
may  decide  he  does  not  want  to  try 
for  the  team.  Some  athletes  are  e- 
gotistical  and  make  it  known  by 
talk  and  action  that  the  team  can¬ 
not  get  along  without  them. 

Such  problems  are  more  notice¬ 
able  in  a  small  school  where  the 
number  of  potential  players  is  lim¬ 
ited  than  in  a  large  high  school 
where  the  coaches  treat  forty  or 
fifty  candidates  merely  as  parts  of 
a  machine,  to  be  discarded  and 
replaced  as  they  see  fit.  Such  ath¬ 
letes  are  summarily  expelled  from 
the  team  for  the  slightest  infrac¬ 
tion  of  a  training  rule.  Only  the 


J.  C.  PERT 

Captain  of  The  All-St.  Johns 
Conference  Team 


able-bodied  lad  is  favored  with  a 
glance  from  the  coaches.  The  frail 
lad  who  may  have  more  fighting 
spirit  and  skill  than  a  physically 
overdeveloped  boy  is  not  even 
given  a  chance  to  prove  his 
prowess  on  the  field.  Likewise,  the 
boy  who  may  be  a  bit  on  the  ef  ¬ 
feminate  side  is  told  to  try  out  for 
the  girls’  varsity,  or  words  to  that 
effect.  Permission  for  the  player 
to  engage  in  the  big  game  Friday 
night  is  contingent  upon  his  main¬ 
taining  passing  grades  in  school. 
Very  often  the  coach  is  notified  on 
the  very  day  of  the  game  that  a 
certain  boy  is  ineligible  to  partic¬ 
ipate  in  that  day’s  game.  Strained 
relations  between  the  coach  and 
the  particular  teacher  or  principal 
ensue  albeit  the  existence  of  the 
ruling. 

Schools  were  built  and  staffed 
for  the  singular  purpose  of  impart¬ 
ing  knowledge  to  the  students 
enrolled.  They  are  given  every 
chance  to  acquire  certain  skills 
compatible  with  their  ability  and 
interest.  Character  training  has 
its  place  in  the  curriculum.  So  has 
physical  education.  Indeed,  more 
and  more  emphasis  is  being  placed 
upon  the  physical  well-being  of 
the  student. 

Now  then,  what  should  be  done 


with  the  student  who  breaks  train¬ 
ing  rules?  With  the  one  who  shows 
no  interest  in  helping  the  team? 
With  the  one  who  thinks  he  is  the 
whole  team?  With  the  frail  lad 
whose  heart  is  set  on  playing  the 
game?  With  the  “sissy”?  With  the 
scholastically  deficient? 

Many  a  coach  would  rather  dis¬ 
miss  the  athlete  than  face  the 
problem.  That  is  the  easy  way  out. 
He  prefers  to  concentrate  upon 
developing  available  material  and 
to  try  out  his  pet  plays  and  strat¬ 
egy. 

A  coach,  while  developing  a 
team,  should  also  take  into  con¬ 
sideration  character  development. 
The  boy  who  breaks  training  rules 
should  be  encouraged  to  give  up 
his  bad  habits.  He  should  be  made 
to  see  where  he  is  hurting  himself 
and  thereby  reducing  his  playing 
efficiency.  Such  a  lad,  if  dismissed 
from  the  squad,  is  likely  to  con¬ 
tinue  the  bad  habits  he  started  a 
little  while  ago  to  the  extent  that 
he  has  lost,  through  lack  of  guid¬ 
ance,  any  desire  to  give  up  those 
habits.  Likewise  the  boaster  must 
be  taught  that  not  through  his 
efforts  alone  does  the  team  func¬ 
tion.  Such  a  boy  whose  conduct,  if 
left  uncorrected,  would  carry  his 
braggardism  into  the  classroom, 


Left  to  right,  front  row — Dr.  C.  J.  Settles;  J.  C.  Pert;  Paul  Enfinger;  Dale  Mingo;  Clyde  Cass- 
ady;  Jack  Daugherty;  F.  A.  Caligiuri,  Coach;  Jack  Baker,  Trainer. 

Back  row — Joe  Shouppe,  Ass't  Mgr.;  Leon  Hanks;  Ben  Herndon;  Wesley  Little;  James  McEI- 
fresh;  Jack  Lesch;  Arthur  Pitts,  Mgr. 

Captain  Dale  Mingo  is  holding  the  Sportsmanship  Trophy,  presented  to  the  team  by  the  offi¬ 
cials  of  The  St.  Johns  Conference  Tournament  held  at  Crescent  City,  February  17,  18,  19. 


MARCH  WINDS  AND  WAVES 


Left  to  right,  front  row — Lois  Remley;  Janette  Hall;  Jeanne  Oblinger;  Betty  Hinson;  Wylodean 
Spell;  Mary  Skinner;  Helen  Head 

Back  row — Dr.  C.  J.  Settles;  Artha  Rae  Roberts;  Louise  Wingard;  Joyce  Read;  Mrs.  Martha  Gird, 
Coach 


into  the  home,  and  among  his 
acquaintances  with  the  result  that 
he  soon  would  be  without  friends 
or  admirers,  for  no  one  admires  a 
braggard,  much  less  a  slacker.  It 
is  the  coach’s  duty  to  steer  him 
into  the  proper  channels  of  per¬ 
sonal  conduct.  The  sporting  world 
has  an  unwritten  code  of  ethics. 
It  is  ud  to  the  coach  alone  to  imbue 
his  athletes  with  a  spirit  of  fair 
play  and  to  teach  them  to  be  good 
sports,  no  matter  what  the  outcome 
of  a  contest  may  be. 

The  coach  is  a  developer  of 
bodies  as  well  as  of  character.  The 
frail  lad,  provided  his  physician 
has  given  permission,  should  be 
encouraged  to  take  certain  body 
strengthening  exercises  with  the 
promise  that  after  completion  of 
these  exercises  he  would  be  given 
a  fair  and  equal  chance  to  try  for 
a  berth  on  the  varsity.  This  simple 
encouragement  has  earned  for 
many  a  “little”  fellow  the  highest 
accolate  in  his  particular  sport, 
to  say  nothing  of  personal  pride 
over  achieving  something  seem¬ 
ingly  out  of  reach. 

It  is  surprising  how  many  so 
called  “sissies”  suddenly  snap  out 
of  their  effeminate  ways  once  for¬ 
ced  into  a  uniform  and  taken  into 
the  scrimmage  line.  Such  a  boy 
will  earn  for  his  coach  undying 
gratitude  for  “making  a  man  out 
of  him”.  He  has  been  spared  the 
unsavory  gibes  aimed  at  him  by 
his  schoolmates;  he  becomes  an 


equal  in  the  eyes  of  his  fellow 
students. 

As  there  are  physically  deficient 
students,  so  are  there  mentally 
deficient  students.  The  slow  stu¬ 
dent  is  denied  the  right  to  develop 
into  an  athlete.  Should  a  student 
be  kept  out  of  the  classroom  for 
being  physically  deficient?  Phys¬ 
ical  education  is  a  part  of  the 
curriculum  and  the  coach  is  within 
his  rights  when  he  demands  full 
attendance  at  his  classes.  A  con¬ 
scientious  coach  can  be  of  invalu¬ 
able  help  to  the  classroom  teacher 
where  behavior  problems  are  con¬ 
cerned.  The  classroom  teacher 
should  I'eciprocate  by  showing 
interest  in  the  coach’s  problems. 
Such  cooperation  works  for  the 
common  good  of  the  student.  He 
may  develop  into  a  fine  athlete 
and  a  dull  student,  or  a  fine  stu¬ 
dent  and  a  poor  athlete,  or,  the 
ultimate  of  achievement,  a  fine 
student  and  a  fine  athlete,  but  the 
school,  through  the  cooperation  of 
the  entire  staff  and  with  such  fa¬ 
cilities  at  hand,  can  pride  itself 
upon  doing  a  job  to  the  best  of  its 
ability.  The  teacher  has  done  her 
job;  the  coach  has  done  his;  and 
there  is  the  net  result.  The  result 
should  not  be  at  the  expense  of 
one  department  or  the  other. 

F.  A.  Caligiuri. 

A  friend  is  one  who  knows  all 
about  you  and  loves  you  just  the 
same.” — the  lone  star. 


The  winds  and  waves,”  says 
Gibbon,  “are  always  on  the 
side  of  the  ablest  navigators.” 
In  other  words,  the  forces  of  Nature 
call  to  man’s  best  powers.  Weak¬ 
ness,  cowardice,  fear,  compromise, 
and  reticence  make  us  victims  of 
the  forces  around  us.  But  when  we 
rise  in  courage,  stand  forth  in 
strength,  and  venture  out  in  faith, 
the  winds  and  waves  become  our 
aids  and  not  our  enemies. 

Philosophers  consider  the  uni¬ 
verse  to  be  composed  of  Nature 
and  Soul.  Nature  may  be  referred 
to  as  the  “indestructibles”  out  of 
man’s  reach  and  beyond  his  power 
to  change.  Wind,  air,  space,  stars 
are  kindred  forces.  The  soul  is  that 
part  of  man  which  links  him  to 
them  in  a  cooperative  way. 

The  forces  of  Nature  become  our 
friends  when  we  bring  a  worthy 
spirit  to  match  them.  To  the  stars, 
far  away  and  clothed  with  mystery, 
wise  men  bring  scientific  training 
and  devices  by  which  they  discover 
the  stars  to  be  our  servants  and  our 
teachers.  To  the  winds  and  waves 
man  brings  courage  of  will  and 
spirit,  as  well  as  skill  of  seaman¬ 
ship,  to  find  that  the  wind  and 
waves  are  going  his  way  to  help 
carry  his  burdens  and  speed  his 
steps. 

Emerson  declares  that  Nature  is 
never  a  toy  to  a  wise  spirit.  Rathei 
it  is  a  divine  servant  to  give  a  hand 
to  men  in  their  pilgrimage  to  the 
promised  land  of  happiness,  power 
and  progress.  We  cannot  own 
Nature,  but  we  can  use  it  as  a  ben¬ 
evolent  blessing.  To  fear  it,  cuise 
it,  be  blind  to  its  charms  and  com¬ 
radeship,  is  to  be  defeated  in  what 
we  would  like  or  are  able  to  do. 

March  is  the  month  of  wind,  and 
at  sea,  waves.  Awful  aie  they  in 
majesty  and  might,  but  merciful 
and  meaningful  to  him  who  brings 
a  great  spirit  and  courageous  will 
to  match  their  wonder. 

A  spiritual  mind  is  essential  to  a 
progressive  life.  The  Creator  has 
hidden  His  love  and  power  in  the 
elements  of  Nature  that  man  in  his 
divinest  moods  and  noblest  learning 
may  behold  them  and  harness  his 
life  to  them.— Sidney  d.  eva. 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

I  haven’t  forgotten  what  my  moth¬ 
er  told  me  I  did  when  I  was  a  little 
girl.  I  was  a  very  mean  girl  and  it 
seems  to  me  that  I  was  a  tomboy, 
wearing  overalls  and  toy  guns  like 
my  cousin,  John.  He  was  also  mean. 
One  day  my  family  and  their  relatives 
were  working  in  the  fields  and  left 
us  playing  with  Aunt  Alice’s  niece. 
But  John  and  I  did  not  want  her  to 
play  with  us  so  we  went  along  the 
dirt  road  beside  the  creek.  We  saw  a 
big  ant  hill,  so  we  put  aunt's  niece 
on  it  and  kept  her  there  a  long  time. 
The  families  heard  her  yelling  very 
loudly  and  ran  to  us.  When  they  saw 
what  we  were  doing  to  her,  my  mother 
whipped  me  and  Aunt  Alice  whipped 
him  but  we  didn’t  cry  at  all. — 
Wylodean  Spell. 

"Lost" 

When  I  was  a  little  girl.  I  went  for 
a  long,  long  walk.  My  mother  worried 
about  me.  I  didn’t  know  where  my 
house  was.  I  saw  my  girl  friend’s  sis¬ 
ter’s  house.  I  could  hear  and  talk  then. 
I  was  4  years  old.  I  became  deaf  when 
I  was  5  years  old.  I  would  have  liked 
to  go  to  school  with  those  girls  and 
I  wish  I  had  started  when  I  was  6 
years  old.  Their  mother  helped  take 
me  home.  Their  mother  talked  to  my 
mother  about  my  running  away. 
She  told  her  that  she  would  watch  me 
more  carefully.  My  mother  thanked 
her  very  much.  My  mother  thought 
I  had  been  killed.  I  don’t  remember 
that  I  did  that  but  the  other  girls  do. — 
M.  Lois  Remley. 

A  Joke 

One  day  some  fishermen  were  on 
a  ship  far  out  in  the  ocean.  They 
noticed  a  hungry  whale  meant  to  up¬ 
set  their  ship.  They  felt  a  little  scared 
so  they  got  the  idea  of  giving  the 
whale  lots  of  potatoes.  They  threw 
them  to  it  but  it  was  still  hungry 
and  wild.  They  got  some  more  and 
threw  them  to  it,  but  it  was  still 
hungry.  They  didn’t  have  any  more 
potatoes.  They  tried  and  tried  to 
think  of  something  to  give  it.  At  last 
they  decide  to  take  one  of  the  men 
and  throw  him  to  the  whale.  One  of 
them  didn’t  mind  so  they  threw  him 
into  the  ocean.  At  last  the  whale  felt 
satisfied  and  went  away. 

Several  years  later,  the  fishermen 
went  fishing  again.  They  caught  a 
whale  and  brought  it  to  market.  They 
cut  it  open  and  they  were  surprised 
to  find  the  man  whom  they  had 
thrown  into  the  ocean  still  alive.  He 
was  peeling  potatoes  in  the  whale’s 
stomach. — Betty  June  Hinson. 


I  haven’t  forgotten  that  when  I  was 
little,  I  was  a  very  foolish  girl  because 
my  daddy  spoiled  me.  One  summer 
day  I  ran  away  from  home  and  saw 
an  old  house  on  a  hill.  I  went  inside 
and  was  surprised  that  Louise,  my 
girl  friend,  was  there,  too.  We  cooked 
leaves,  sand,  and  blueberries  together 
in  a  pan.  We  ate  the  stuff  very  slowly 
because  it  was  very  dry.  When  the 
sun  was  almost  down.  I  thought  I 
had  better  go  home  before  Daddy 
came  home  from  work.  I  did  and  my 
mother  whipped  me  very  hard  but  I 
didn’t  cry.  She  made  me  take  a  bath. 

I  looked  at  the  mirror.  I  found  my  face 
was  very  dirty  and  my  lips  were  blue 
from  eating  blueberries.  After  wash¬ 
ing  my  face,  I  began  to  think  about 
my  freckles.  I  didn’t  like  them,  so  I 
washed  and  washed  my  face  very 
hard  with  the  aim  of  taking  them  off. 
I  stayed  in  the  bathroom  for  nearly 
two  hours.  Mother  waited  very  long 
for  me  to  open  the  door  but  I  refused 
because  my  face  was  very  ruddy. 
Finally  I  gave  up  and  opened  it. 
Mother  fainted  but  soon  she  was 
laughing  hard.  I  asked  Daddy  what 
was  the  matter  with  her.  He  said  it 
was  because  my  face  looked  so  awful 
and  my  body  so  dirty.  I  had  forgotten 
about  my  body.  I  didn’t  bathe  my 
body. — Joyce  E.  Read. 

MR.  CALIGIURI'S  CLASS 

A  Basketball  Game 

Two  weeks  ago  the  St.  Augustine 
Record  said  that  my  sister  Lucy  and 
her  girls  played  against  the  St.  Joseph 
“B”  team  in  the  Lyceum.  Lucy  and  her 
girls  were  called  “Baby  Eagles”.  Lucy 
played  foward.  The  Baby  Eagles  won 
by  the  score  of  35  to  28.  Lucy  made 
26  points.  I  know  she  has  skill  and  is 
good  in  sports.  The  newspaper  said 
that  the  people  congratulated  Lucy. — 
Joseph  J.  Fazio. 

The  New  Laundry  Building 

A  few  days  ago  some  men  started 
to  cut  down  trees  for  the  foundation 
of  the  new  laundry  building.  The 
name  of  the  contractor  is  Breel  and 
Higgs.  The  new  laundry  will  have  a 
one-story  building  and  will  have  new 
machines.  The  building  and  the  mach¬ 
ines  are  worth  about  fifty-nine  thou¬ 
sand  dollars.  We  are  glad  to  have  a 
better  laundry  for  our  school.  I  think 
our  old  laundry  building  will  be  turn¬ 
ed  over  to  the  Broom  Department. 
I  think  our  new  laundry  will  be  a 
beautiful  building  when  it  is  finish¬ 
ed. — Darwin  John  Holmes. 

A  Tough  Game 

There  was  a  hot  basketball  game 
between  D.&B.  and  I.C.  last  Mon¬ 
day.  At  the  half  I.  C.  led,  18-13. 


At  the  start  we  worked  carefully 
and  most  of  the  I.  C.  players  fouled 
but  we  missed  several  shots  from 
the  foul  line. 

The  subs  who  sat  on  the  bench, 
protested  that  the  referees  did  not 
work  well.  At  the  end  we  tied  up  the 
score,  29-29.  So  we  had  to  play  over¬ 
time.  Mingo  held  several  times  to  pre¬ 
vent  scores  by  I.C.  About  two  seconds 
before  time  was  up  J.  C.  Pert  shot 
a  basket  and  made  the  score  31-29. 
We  were  excited  that  we  had  beaten 
them  at  long  last. — Jack  Lesch. 

The  N.  C.  Boys  and  Girls  Visit  Us 

I  was  excited  when  the  N.C.  boys 
and  girls  came  to  Florida  last  Thurs¬ 
day.  One  boy  saw  a  big  bus  on  the 
highway  and  called  us.  We  walked  to 
the  highway  and  I  saw  a  red  bus. 
Some  of  the  N.  C.  girls  and  boys  look¬ 
ed  at  me  on  the  sidewalk.  They  said, 
“Come  up”.  I  walked  across  the  road 
to  the  bus  and  greeted  them.  Then 
they  got  out  of  the  bus.  We  talked 
until  9:30  when  they  retired.  Friday 
morning  we  had  breakfast  with  the 
visitors.  We  had  a  wonderful  time  at 
a  party  tha*  night.  Saturday  night  our 
team  played  the  N.  C.  teams.  The  N. 
C.  girls  won  by  one  point  and  the 
boys  won  by  the  score  of  47  to  35. 
Sunday  morning  the  visitors  left  on 
their  homeward  journey.  I  was  sad 
to  see  them  go  because  I  formerly 
attended  the  N.  C.  School. — Henry 
Lee  Dorsey. 

Our  Car  Gets  A  Bath 

One  cold  day  Father  asked  me  if 
I  wanted  to  go  fishing  with  him  and 
Richard,  a  friend  from  Pennsylvania. 
We  went  to  see  another  friend  for  our 
boat.  I  did  not  know  where  we  were 
going  we  drove  for  about  21  miles 
and  then  turned  right  onto  a  sandy 
road.  About  14  miles  down  the  road 
I  saw  many  bulls.  They  looked  real 
funny  but  they  were  wild.  Richard 
was  afraid  of  them  because  he  had 
not  seen  any  before.  We  looked  for 
a  road  to  the  lake.  We  found  one  and 
drove  down  it  until  we  had  to  stop 
because  part  of  the  road  was  under 
water.  Father  did  not  know  what  to 
do.  I  saw  where  a  truck  had  made  it. 
We  tried  but  the  car  stalled.  The 
wheels  were  about  a  fourth  under 
water.  So  Father  went  to  town  to  get 
a  truck  to  pull  us  out.  Richard  and  I 
took  our  fishing  rods  and  started  for 
the  lake  but  we  could  not  make  it 
because  it  was  so  far.  Richard  looked 
so  scared  because  there  were  wild 
cats  in  the  woods.  Afterawhile  the 
low  truck  came  and  got  our  car  out 
of  the  water.  We  had  so  much  bad  luck 
that  we  turned  around  and  went 
home. — Wayne  Land. 
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Conducted,  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes  in 
Bloxham  and  Wartmann  Cottages 


READ  AND  DO 

Draw  a  line  under  farm  animals. 
Draw  a  ring  around  zoo  animals. 


Pig 

alligator 

elephant 

zebra 

tiger 

lion 

cow 

rabbit 

horse 

camel 

- o - 

WHAT  AM  I? 

1.  I  am  a  little  animal. 

I  live  on  a  farm. 

I  give  eggs. 

I  have  feathers. 

I  say,  “Cluck-cluck”. 

What  am  I?  A 

2.  I  am  a  big  animal. 

I  live  on  a  farm. 

I  give  milk. 

I  say,  “Moo-moo”. 

What  am  I?  A 

3.  I  am  a  little  animal. 

I  live  on  a  farm. 

I  have  feathers. 

I  say,  “Quack-quack”. 

What  am  I?  A 

Primary  Department  — 


BABY  ANIMALS 

Draw  a  line  from  the  mothers  to  the  right  babies. 


a  cow 

a  colt 

a  dog 

a  calf 

a  horse 

a  kitten 

a  sheep 

a  puppy 

a  cat 

a  lamb 

- o - 

BUTCH  POOLE'S  BIRTHDAY 

Friday  was  Butch’s  birthday. 

He  was  seven. 

He  got  four  boxes. 

He  got  some  birthday  cards. 

He  had  a  party. 

Miss  Marshall  came  to  the  party. 

She  spanked  Butch. 

We  had  cake  and  ice  cream. 

We  had  candy  and  nuts. 

We  had  big  red  balloons. 

— Preparatory  C-2. 

- o - 


A  SNAKE 

The  boys  played  in  the  yard  one  afternoon. 
Jack  saw  a  piece  of  paper  on  the  grass.  He 
was  surprised  because  it  moved.  A  little  snake 
came  out  of  a  hole  under  the  paper.  Jack  picked 
it  up  and  called  Mrs.  Peters.  She  came  and 
looked  at  it.  She  was  afraid  of  it.  Some  of  the 
boys  killed  it.  It  was  brown,  yellow,  green,  and 
purple. — EDDIE  BROOKER. 
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MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Joe  Cox  got  a  box.  He  got  some  cookies. 

Frankie  Green  got  a  card.  He  got  a  box,  too. 

Nelson  Granston  likes  milk.  He  is  a  big  boy. 

Jimmy  Barrow  got  a  letter.  He  got  some 
money. 

Roberta  Thaggard  had  on  a  pretty  bow  one 
Monday. 

Theresa  Barry  had  on  a  pretty  blue  bow 
one  day. 

Joy  Oliveras’  mother  gave  Ray  Harper  some 
candy  and  a  book. 

Terry  Mott  got  a  box  one  day.  He  gave  the 
boys  and  girls  some  cookies. 

Bobby  McElfresh  got  a  box  one  day.  He  got 
a  new  white  shirt  and  some  socks. 

Gerald  Harrell’s  mother,  daddy,  grand¬ 
mother,  and  brother  came  one  Sunday.  They 
went  to  the  Alligator  Farm. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS— Preparatory  C-2 

Robert  Barnes’  daddy  has  a  new  black  car. 

Butch  Poole  likes  his  toy  moving  van  and  fur¬ 
niture. 

Bobby  Hornsby  gave  the  boys  and  girls  va¬ 
lentines. 

Merl  Pope  got  some  valentines  from  her 
mother  and  daddy. 

Gloria  Snowden’s  mother  came  to  see  her. 
They  went  to  town. 

Barbara  MacKendree  got  a  pretty  red  box  of 
candy  for  a  valentine. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher’s  mother  and  daddy  came 
to  see  her  one  Sunday. 

- o - 

MISS  SEYBOLD'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Helen  Ducksworth  likes  to  dance.  She  thinks. 

Lee  Fraser  got  a  letter  from  his  mother.  He 
was  happy. 

Primary  Department  —  PAGE 


Faye  Hogg  got  many  valentines.  She  was 
very  happy. 

Dottie  McDonald  went  to  the  Alligator  Farm 
one  day.  She  got  a  pretty  pin. 

Johnnie  Oliver  got  a  box  from  home  one  day. 
He  got  a  pipe.  He  blew  some  bubbles. 

Anne  Murphy’s  mother,  father,  and  Buster 
came  to  see  Anne  one  day.  She  was  very  happy. 

Celia  Jasaitis  is  a  new  girl.  She  lives  in 
Daytona  Beach.  Her  mother  sent  her  some 
candy  and  cookies  one  day. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

I  got  a  box  one  Friday.  I  got  new  shoes.— jim 

MOORE. 

I  have  some  pretty  new  pants.  —  Dallas 

MCMULLEN. 

I  got  a  box  one  Monday.  I  got  balloons  and 
candy. — jack  calhoun. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  February  21.  I 
got  a  dollar. — bobby  crider. 

I  got  a  letter  from  David  Guritz  one  Monday. 
He  is  a  big  boy  at  home. — david  causey. 

My  mother  and  daddy  came  to  see  me  Sun¬ 
day.  We  went  to  town  to  the  movies. — sue 
slappey. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  February  5th.  We 
went  to  the  movies.  We  went  to  town. — wayne 
KENNEDY. 

I  went  home  Friday,  February  18.  I  had 
some  cakes.  I  gave  the  girls  and  boys  some. — 
HAROLD  SCOTT. 

I  went  to  Aunt  Bessie’s  Friday,  February 
18.  She  made  a  brown  cake.  She  gave  me  a 
pretty  red  sweater. — beverly  rollins. 

Mother  came  to  see  me  one  Sunday.  We  went 
to  the  beach.  I  had  some  candy.  I  saw  a  black 
dog  and  a  big  bird. — johnnie  johnston. 

TWO  —  Florida  School  Herald 


MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Joyce  Gray  got  a  letter  from  her  brother,  Bob. 

Franklin  Glover  went  home  on  the  bus  one 
Friday. 

Buddy  Parker  got  many  valentines  from 
his  mother. 

Freddie  Carter  colored  some  tulips.  They 
were  pretty. 

Jimmy  Rogers  went  home.  He  went  to  Tampa 
to  see  his  daddy. 

Joy  Oli veras  went  to  see  her  grandmother. 
She  had  a  good  time. 

Tim  Curtis  got  a  box  from  his  mother.  He 
got  two  books  and  a  dollar. 

Theresa  Bagille  got  a  box  one  day.  She  got 
some  cookies  and  some  gum. 

Robert  Garrett  got  a  letter  from  his  grand¬ 
father.  He  got  three  red  balloons. 

George  Allen’s  aunt  had  a  valentine  party 
one  Sunday.  All  the  boys  and  girls  had  a  good 
time. 

Wayne  Christopher  got  two  boxes  of  cookies 
from  his  mother.  He  gave  the  boys  and  girls 
some  cookies. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS —Preparatory  B-3 

Bob  Henderson  works  very  hard  in  school. 

Helen  Bishop  is  in  our  class  now.  We  are 
glad. 

Gilbert  Fraser  got  some  money  from  his 
mother  one  day.  He  was  very  happy. 

Peggy  Driggers  lives  in  the  new  building 
now.  She  is  happy.  She  helps  Mrs.  Pedersen. 

Emory  Spann  got  a  big  box  from  his  mother 
for  a  valentine.  He  gave  the  boys  and  girls 
some  candy. 

Don  Stokley  got  a  big  box  of  candy  from  his 
uncle  for  Valentine’s  Day.  He  gave  the  boys 
and  girls  some. 

Edna  May  Mendenhall  got  a  big  box  of  nuts 
and  candy  from  her  mother  February  14.  She 
gave  the  boys  and  girls  some. 


MISS  HARNER'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

I  like  our  new  schoolroom.  It  is  pretty. — 
LATRELLE  MCFARLAND. 

I  have  a  new  pair  of  brown  and  white  shoes. 
I  like  them. — johnny  deal. 

We  have  a  new  merry-go-round  on  our  play 
ground.  We  like  it. — donald  Fredrickson. 

All  the  boys  and  girls  went  to  a  show  in 
Walker  Hall  one  night.  We  saw  Snow  White.— 

LINDA  SHREVE. 

We  put  our  clothes  in  our  suitcases  one 
Monday.  We  moved  to  the  new  school  build¬ 
ing. - FRED  GREER. 

February  16th  was  my  birthday.  I  was  nine 
years  old.  I  had  a  party.  Miss  Marshall  spanked 
me. — FAY  FOWLER. 

Fay’s  mother  and  father  sent  her  some  or¬ 
anges  one  day.  She  gave  the  boys  and  girls 
some. — JUDY  LINGO. 

Father  and  Mother  came  to  see  me  one  Sun¬ 
day.  We  went  to  town  for  dinner.  We  went 
to  the  beach. — Arthur  dignan. 

We  had  a  valentine  party  February  14th. 
All  of  the  boys  and  girls  got  valentines.  Miss 
Marshall  gave  us  some  candy. — piiyllis  pee- 
ples. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

Jimmy  gave  us  some  candy  one  day. — laura 
king. 

Tommy  gave  Don  many  old  books  one  day.— 
WILLIE  METTS. 

I  went  to  rhythm  with  Gary,  Freddie,  and 
Ray  one  day. — bill  smith. 

Autry’s  mother  sent  him  a  valentine  box 
of  candy.  It  was  little. — annie  smith. 

Laura’s  mother  sent  her  a  valentine  box 
of  candy.  It  was  big. — Herbert  donald. 

We  moved  in  the  new  school  building  one 
day.  We  like  it.  It  is  pretty. — sam  pert. 

I  broke  the  jar  of  paste  one  day.  I  put  the 
paste  into  another  jar.— autry  shaffer. 
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Mother  sent  me  a  white  cake  one  day.  I 
gave  the  boys  and  girls  some. — jimmy  forrest. 

Buddy  sent  Miss  Vermillion  a  pretty  valen¬ 
tine.  He  is  in  a  hospital.  We  are  sorry. — Irene 
smith. 

We  made  some  valentines  one  day.  We  gave 
them  to  our  friends  on  Valentine’s  Day. — don 

BASFORD. 

- O - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade 

Ray  and  I  saw  some  very  little  snakes  in 
the  yard  one  afternoon.  We  ran  after  them. — 
JERRY  PEEPLES. 

Laura  and  I  played  ball  one  afternoon.  She 
laughed  at  me  because  I  did  not  catch  the  ball 
many  times. — Josephine  lamonaca. 

One  day  some  of  the  girls  wanted  to  dance. 
I  helped  them.  I  fell  down  on  the  floor.  Oh, 
that  hurt  me  so  much! — sally  wingard. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  cut  some  bangs  for  Helen 
one  day.  They  looked  nice,  and  Josephine  told 
Mrs.  Kerr  that  she  wanted  bangs,  too. — louette 
bass. 

Mama  sent  me  a  box  of  valentine  candy  one 
morning.  My  sister  sent  me  a  card.  I  was  glad. 
I  gave  my  class  some  of  my  candy. — helen 
williams. 

The  boys  went  to  a  store  with  Mrs.  Peters 
one  afternoon.  We  bought  some  ice  cream. 
Some  of  the  boys  bought  some  cards,  too. — 

EDDIE  BROOKER. 

We  went  to  Walker  Hall  one  night  at  seven 
o’clock  and  saw  a  puppet  show.  Puppets  are 
dolls  made  of  wood.  We  saw  “Snow  White 
and  the  Seven  Dwarfs”. — betty  atwell. 

Some  big  boys  and  girls  from  the  North 
Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf  came  to  our 
schoolroom  one  morning.  They  talked  to  Mrs. 
Kerr.  One  boy  talked  to  Jerry. — jack  car- 
bonell. 

Mrs.  Peters  took  us  to  a  store  one  Saturday 
afternoon.  Some  of  the  boys  wanted  bubble 
gum,  and  some  of  them  wanted  cookies.  I  got 


a  coke.  Then  we  walked  to  the  fort.  We  saw 
some  old  guns  and  flags.  We  played  on  the 
grass. — TOMMY  ELLIOTT. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade 

Mother  brought  me  back  to  school  February 
21.  I  was  glad  to  see  my  friends.  I  like  our 
new  school  building. — penny  gray. 

Miss  Bruce  bought  some  pretty  yellow  flow¬ 
ers  one  Saturday  morning.  She  brought  them  to 
school  on  Monday  morning.  I  put  them  in  a 
vase.  I  like  them  very  much.— Freddie  otis. 

Mrs.  Peters  took  us  to  the  fort  one  Sunday 
afternoon.  We  saw  a  police  dog  in  the  fort.  He 
was  pretty.  He  did  not  bite  anybody.  We  played 
at  the  fort.  We  had  a  good  time.- — ray  karris. 

Some  of  the  boys  and  girls  moved  to  the 
new  school  building  Monday,  February  14th. 
We  moved  to  our  new  schoolroom.  We  like 
the  new  building  very  much.  It  is  lovely. — 

GARY  CLARK. 

Miss  Bruce  brought  a  lovely  bird  book  to 
school  one  morning.  We  read  it.  We  liked  it 
very  much.  I  saw  a  mocking  bird,  a  blue  jay, 
robins,  and  a  red-headed  wood-pecker  one 
afternoon. — rozelle  mcgee. 

We  went  to  a  store  with  Mrs.  Pedersen  one 
Saturday  morning.  She  bought  some  clothes¬ 
pins,  a  clothes  line,  and  some  soap.  We  went 
in  another  store  and  bought  some  cards  and 
some  ice  cream. — lois  wise. 

February  13th  was  my  birthday.  Miss  Bruce 
took  me  to  town,  and  I  bought  things  for  my 
party.  Mother  and  Father  came  from  Talla¬ 
hassee  for  my  party  February  12th.  I  was  de¬ 
lighted  to  see  them.  I  had  a  very  lovely  party. — 
ANN  CLEMONS. 

February  14th  was  Valentine’s  Day.  We  had 
a  party  in  our  new  assembly  hall  at  twelve 
o’clock.  We  sat  down  and  somebody  passed  the 
valentines  to  us.  I  got  thirty-two.  When  we 
finished,  Miss  Marshall  gave  us  some  candy. 
We  had  a  nice  time  at  the  party. — jacky  Hut¬ 
chinson. 
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O  forth,  under  the  open  sky,  and  list 
To  Nature’s  teachings,  while  from  all  around — 
Earth  and  her  waters,  and  the  depths  of  air — - 
Comes  a  still  voice.  Yet  a  few  days,  and  thee 
The  all-beholding  sun  shall  see  no  more 
In  all  his  course;  nor  yet  in  the  cold  ground, 

Where  thy  pale  form  was  laid,  with  many  tears, 
Nor  in  the  embrace  of  ocean,  shall  exist 
Thy  image.  Earth,  that  nourished  thee,  shall  claim 
Thy  growth,  to  be  resolved  to  earth  again. 


So  live,  that  when  thy  summons  comes  to  join 
The  innumerable  caravan,  which  moves 
To  that  mysterious  realm,  where  each  shall  take 
His  chamber  in  the  silent  halls  of  death, 

Thou  go  not,  like  the  quarry-slave  at  night, 
Scourged  to  his  dungeon,  but,  sustained  and  soothed 
By  an  unfaltering  trust,  approach  thy  grave 
Like  one  who  wraps  the  drapery  of  his  couch 
About  him,  and  lies  down  to  pleasant  dreams. 

From  THANATOPSIS. 

— William  Cullen  Bryant. 
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By  Vincent  Edwards 


‘tAs  It  Began  to  Dawn — ” 


OUT  in  California  there  is  a 
rock-rimmed  peak  that  has  an 
important  association  with 
Easter  worship.  Probably  not  one 
American  in  ten  today  is  aware 
that  the  first  known  sunrise  serv¬ 
ice  took  place  on  the  summit  of 
Mount  Roubidoux  just  thirty-eight 
years  ago. 

The  way  it  all  began  makes  in¬ 
teresting  reading.  Only  a  week  be¬ 
fore  Easter  Day  in  1909,  Jacob  Riis, 
the  famous  writer  and  humanita¬ 
rian,  had  stopped  as  a  guest  at 
Mission  Inn  at  Riverside,  Calif.  As 
Mr.  Riis  looked  up  at  the  crest  of 
Mount  Roubidoux  so  near,  he 
caught  a  vision  which  he  later 
passed  on  to  Frank  Miller,  the 
manager  of  the  hotel. 

Said  the  noted  welfare  worker: 
“I  see  in  the  days  to  come  an  annu¬ 
al  pilgrimage — call  it  what  you 
will  —  winding  its  way  up  the 
steeps  of  Mount  Roubidoux,  climb¬ 
ing  even  higher  toward  the  cross 
that  crowns  the  summit,  where  the 
old  bell  peals  out  its  message  of 
peace  on  earth  and  good  will  to 
men  and  gathering  there  to  sing 
the  old  songs  that  go  straight  to 
the  hearts  of  men  and  women.” 

Mr.  Riis  spoke  as  a  prophet,  but 
even  he  could  not  have  dreamed 
how  soon  his  words  would  be  ful¬ 
filled.  Easter  was  only  one  week 
off,  and  Mr.  Miller  wished  to  make 
its  observance  memorable.  Recal¬ 
ling  the  suggestion  of  his  distin¬ 
guished  guest,  the  manager  invited 
a  hundred  of  his  friends  to  go  with 
him  at  dawn  to  the  mountainside 
and  there  hail  the  breaking  of  the 
holy  day  with  a  simple,  moving 
service. 

So,  in  the  hush  of  that  Easter 
dawn  of  1909,  the  first  sunrise  ser¬ 
vice  in  this  place  was  held  by  these 
hundred  pilgrims! 

Few  customs  inaugurated  with¬ 
out  fanfare  of  any  kind  or  efforts 
at  promotion  have  caught  on  so 
with  religious  worshipers  all  over 
America.  From  the  smallest  towns 
to  the  largest  cities,  groups  now 
move  in  the  first  light  of  Easter 
morning  to  some  nearby  hillside, 
there  to  commemorate  the  Savi¬ 


our’s  resurrection,  even  as  Mary 
Magdalene  and  the  other  Mary  did 
on  that  blessed  morning  more  than 
nineteen  hundred  years  ago. 

In  recent  years,  Mount  Roubi¬ 
doux  has  become  the  goal  of  a  vast 
pilgrimage  in  the  Easter  dawn. 
The  tiny  mountaintop  has  been 
fairly  covered  with  the  crowds  of 
worshipers — twenty  thousand  or 
more,  while  other  hundreds  of 
thousands  are  gathering  in  other 
outdoor  places  all  over  the  land  to 
hold  the  same  sort  of  reverent 
ceremony. 

It  is  rather  intei'esting  to  note 
that  the  mountaintop  where  the 
Easter  sunrise  service  began  ap¬ 
pears  always  to  have  been  a  place 
where  people  thought  they  drew 
closer  to  God.  Long  before  the  time 
men  swept  into  the  valleys  of  Cali¬ 
fornia,  the  Indians,  so  the  story 
goes,  used  to  hold  religious  cere¬ 
monies  there.  Their  service  took 
place,  too,  at  sunrise,  around  what 
they  thought  was  a  sacred  rock. 

The  mountain  itself  was  named 
for  Louis  Roubidoux,  who,  from 
1840  to  1869,  owned  the  Jurupa 
Rancho.  On  the  vast  acreage  he 
once  owned  the  city  of  Riverside 
now  stands. 

Jacob  Riis  first  saw  Mount  Rou¬ 
bidoux  in  1906,  and  it  immediately 
made  a  deep  impression  upon  him 
Only  a  few  months  before,  the 
Huntington  Park  Association  had 
completed  a  road  to  the  summit 
and  turned  the  whole  mountain 
into  a  park  for  the  city.  When 
Riis  spoke  at  the  ceremonies  which 
marked  the  opening  of  the  road, 
he  paid  a  glowing  tribute  to  the 
early  missionaries  who  had  first 
brought  the  cross  to  California, 
and  also  to  General  Fremont,  who 
later  raised  the  Stars  and  Stripes 
over  this  same  country. 

Not  long  after  the  highway  to 
the  crest  was  built,  the  towering, 
roughhewn  Sierra  Cross  was  e- 
rected  on  the  topmost  pinnacle  of 
Mount  Roubidoux. 

As  part  of  the  Easter  sunrise  on 
Mount  Roubidoux,  it  has  become  a 
custom  to  read  Dr.  Henry  van 
Dyke’s  poem,  “God  of  the  Open 


Air.”  When  the  writer  of  this  poem 
heard  about  the  ceremony,  he  was 
kind  enough  to  furnish  a  special 
stanza  for  the  occasion: 

And  so,  on  Easter  morn,  his  vic¬ 
tory  won, 

Breaking  the  mortal  bars  that 
sealed  the  tomb, 

In  a  fair  garden  filled  with  flow¬ 
ers  abloom 

The  risen  Jesus  met  the  rising 
sun. 

— Upward. 
- o - 

EASTER  SEASON  RENEWS 
PROMISE  OF  CENTURIES 

ASTER  is  one  of  the  holiest 
days  in  our  religious  calen¬ 
dar.  It  commemorates  both 
the  resurrection  of  Christ  and  the 
establishemtn  of  faith  in  the  hearts 
of  men  that  the  spirit  of  God  on 
earth  is  everlasting  and  indestruc¬ 
tible.  For  centuries  it  has  brought 
to  the  world  a  message  of  hope 
that  has  renewed  courage  and 
cheer  to  those  struggling  against 
adversity.  It  is  an  annual  reminder 
that  God  is  still  with  his  children, 
promising  to  deliver  them  from 
evil  to  eternal  glory. 

This  year  is  no  exception  to  the 
Easter  promise.  Skies  may  be  dark, 
doubts  may  be  many,  the  path 
ahead  may  be  shrouded  in  uncer¬ 
tainty.  But  always  there  is  the 
promise  that  no  night  is  so  black 
that  it  does  not  have  its  dawn. 
Hope  may  be  dimmed,  but  we 
should  not  falter  in  our  faith.  The 
present  may  be  endured  if  we  look 
with  confidence  to  the  future. 

Spring  itself  is  the  eternal  mes¬ 
sage  of  resurrection  and  deliver¬ 
ance.  Each  year  it  furnishes  us 
proof  that  out  of  the  dead  leaves 
of  winter  is  certain  to  come  new 
life  and  fresh  hope.  From  the  Re¬ 
surrection  Day  we  gain  renewed 
confidence  that  love  is  destined  to 
conquer  hate,  that  tolerance  will 
subdue  prejudice,  and  that  peace 
will  eventually  triump  over  war. 
This  is  the  promise  of  Easter,  this 
year  as  well  as  all  others. — Grit. 
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Making  America  Great 


Is  life  so  dear,  or  peace  so  sweet, 
as  to  be  purchased  at  the  price  of 
chains  and  slavery?  Forbid  it, 
Almighty  God!  I  know  not  what 
coiLrse  others  may  take,  but  as 
for  me,  give  me  liberty  or  give 
me  death! — Patrick  Henry. 

When  Patrick  Henry,  eyes 
blazing,  voice  raised  to  thun¬ 
derous  power,  cried  out 
“Give  me  liberty  or  give  me 
death!”  he  did  far  more  than  voice 
one  of  the  world’s  most  famous 
utterances.  He  swung  the  peace- 
loving  Vii'ginia  aristocracy  from 
appeasement  to  united  resistance 
to  British  oppression. 

Up  to  that  fateful  hour  in  March, 
1775,  the  convention  of  Virginia 
delegates  had  considered  a  peti¬ 
tion  which  recited  grievances  but 
also  pledged  absolute  allegiance 
to  King  George  III.  The  avowed 
purpose  of  the  delegates  was  to 
continue  to  support  him  wiMi  their 
lives  and  fortunes. 

When  Patrick  Henry  could  stand 
it  no  longer,  he  arose  and  moved 
that  the  colony  should  arm  itself 
and  be  put  into  a  state  of  defense. 
The  assembly  was  shocked.  Prob¬ 
ably  no  other  person  had  dreamed 
of  such  a  step.  One  after  another 
the  leading  men  of  Virginia  arose 
to  oppose  Henry’s  resolution.  They 
urged  the  preparation  of  a  humble 
petition  to  the  throne. 

Patrick  Henry  listened  quietly. 
Presently  he  arose,  stretched  his 
great  form  to  full  height,  and  be¬ 
gan  to  speak.  Little  by  little  his 
voice  gained  power. 

“Mr.  President,”  he  said,  “it  is 
natural  to  man  to  indulge  in  the 
illusions  of  hope.”  But,  he  went  on, 
what  had  there  been  in  the  conduct 
of  the  British  ministry  for  the  last 
ten  years  to  justify  the  hopes  with 
which  the  Virginia  gentlemen  had 
been  pleased  to  solace  themselves 
and  the  house? 

His  audience  was  motionless 
with  intense  interest,  as  he  con¬ 
tinued  his  great  plea. 

“It  is  vain,  sir,  to  extenuate  the 
matter.  Gentlemen  may  cry  ‘peace, 
peace,’  but  there  is  no  peace.  The 
war  is  actually  begun.  Our  bre¬ 


thren  are  already  in  the  field.  Why 
stand  we  here  idle?” 

Then  came  the  last  electrifying 
cry  from  the  patriot:  “Give  me 
liberty  or  give  me  death!” 

Patrick  Henry  took  his  seat.  Not 
a  murmur  of  applause  arose.  The 
audience  sat  as  though  petrified. 
Then,  from  every  lip,  there  seemed 
to  burst  the  cry:  “To  arms!” 

Richard  Henry  Lee  arose  and 
supported  Patrick  Henry.  Others 
followed.  With  resolutions  of 
belligerency  Virginia  was  placed 
solidly  behind  the  movement  to 
oppose  Great  Britain. 

It  was  not  the  first  time  Patrick 
Henry  had  startled  Virginia.  He 
had  successfully  defended  the 
colony  against  clergymen  of  the 
Church  of  England  who  sought 
to  compel  payment  of  more  in¬ 
come  than  the  law  allowed.  This 
brought  him  into  prominence.  And 
he  became  a  national  figure  by  his 
action  against  the  hated  stamp  act 
in  1765.  As  he  later  noted: 

“The  great  point  of  resistance 
to  British  taxation  was  universally 
established  in  the  colonies.  This 
brought  on  the  war,  which  finally 
separated  the  two  countries,  and 
gave  independence  to  the  United 
States  of  America.” 

Patrick  Henry  was  not  only  the 
world’s  greatest  orator.  He  was  one 
of  the  foremost  men  of  destiny  of 
his  time.  He  advocated  fearlessly 
the  rights  of  the  common  man.  He 
helped  to  create  the  United  States 
of  America  and  establish  the  prin¬ 
ciples  which  helped  to  make  it  the 
greatest  nation  ever  to  exist  on 
earth.  — Lewis  E.  Theiss. 

- - o - 

EASTER  MEANS  FREEDOM 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

THERE  have  been  many  happy 
days  in  the  life  of  man.  But 
Easter  is  our  greatest  day,  for 
it  has  meant  the  most  to  the  race. 
Clothed  in  beauty  and  power,  be¬ 
decked  with  garlands  of  hope,  and 
crowned  with  victory,  it  teaches 
the  world  that  the  last  dreaded 
enemy  has  been  conquered. 

Death  loses  its  sting,  the  grave 
its  victory,  because  the  Master  of 


men  won  his  title  to  be  the  Master 
that  Easter  morning  2,000  years 
ago. 

Born  in  poverty,  He  has  enriched 
the  world.  Without  royal  rank, 
public  office,  or  earthly  fame  asso¬ 
ciated  with  the  battle-field,  the 
forum,  the  market-place,  or  the 
legislative  hall.  He  gave  to  the  hu¬ 
man  race  what  the  world  cannot 
give  or  take  away  —  peace  and 
power,  an  inner  satisfaction  and 
joy  through  the  true  values  of  life. 
He  taught  through  His  death  and 
resurrection  that  eternal  life  is  hu¬ 
man  personality,  so  sacred,  so  di¬ 
vine,  so  mighty  that  it  cannot  be 
destroyed,  but  lives  on  to  ever-in¬ 
creasing  accomplishments. 

Easter  therefore  means  freedom. 
Easter  points  the  way  to  the  life 
that  begins  again.  Nothing  is  so 
sweet  as  the  victory  of  death. 

The  struggle  for  the  forces  that 
endure  has  its  great  example  in 
Him.  He  taught  us  how  to  live.  He 
perfected  our  humanity  at  the 
cost  of  His  own  life.  But  that  life 
was  regained  that  all  lives  might 
find  the  upward  march.  Easter  in¬ 
terprets  true  values  of  love,  hope, 
good-will.  It  bids  us  not  to  lose 
the  faith.  It  tells  us  to  find,  inter¬ 
pret,  and  enlarge  our  scope  of  free¬ 
dom  with  the  forces  that  are  im¬ 
mortal. — Grit. 

- o - 

TIME 

omeone  has  said  that  the  great 
dividing  line  between  success 
and  failure  can  be  expressed 
in  five  words:  I  did  not  have  time. 
And  yet  we  each  have  bushels  of 
time  each  day,  a  bushel  of  minutes, 
seconds  and  hours.  We  are  never 
short-changed  on  time. 

None  of  us  has  to  struggle  along 
on  a  pint  or  a  quart,  or  a  peck  of 
time;  we  each  get  a  bushel.  Our 
supply  of  time  is  exactly  the  same 
as  that  received  by  Edison,  Ford, 
Burbank,  Lincoln,  Kaiser  and  all 
the  other  men  who  have  worked 
miracles  with  minutes. 

When  we  say  we  haven’t  got 
time,  what  we  really  mean  is  that 
we  haven’t  got  the  push,  drive, 
ambition,  courage,  stick-to-it- 
iveness,  and  conquering  spirit  that 
gets  things  done.  Time  doesn't  fail 
us — it  is  we  who  fail  time. 

What  are  you  doing  with  your 
bushels  of  time.  — Franklin  Life. 


The  Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  THREE  —  April  1949 


QhrniA  o#  Qnisttehi  fiwm  ihe  (bspwdmsni  $oh  ihe  Blind 


FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Tommy  Fillyaw  and  Jimmy  Kaley 
are  doing  very  nice  work  in  their 
reading  classes.  We  are  very  happy 
over  their  improvement. 

Roy  Usina  favored  all  of  us  with 
a  box  of  chocolate  covered  cherries 
this  morning.  He  is  always  doing 
something  nice  for  us  and  we  ap¬ 
preciate  it  very  much. 

Bette  Doss  and  Isabelle  Smith 
have  both  received  new  dresses 
from  their  mothers.  They  looked  so 
pretty  when  they  came  in  the 
school  room  this  morning. 

Wayne  Lanier’s  mother  brought 
him  a  record  player  and  some  new 
records  last  Sunday.  He  is  keeping 
it  in  the  dormitory  and  all  of  the 
boys  are  enjoying  the  music. 

Bobby  Andrews  received  his  lit¬ 
tle  wind-up  train  from  his  mother 
last  week.  He  and  Ray  Caldwell 
have  really  had  a  good  time  playing 
with  it  ever  since  it  came. 

Mr.  Mayhue  has  a  new  Talking 
Book  Machine  which  he  is  lending 
to  the  school  rooms  now.  We  bor¬ 
rowed  it  the  other  day  and  played 
“Here  Comes  the  Circus.”  It  was  so 
real  we  almost  thought  we  were  at 
a  regular  circus  ground. 

Every  month  we  have  a  certain 
project  which  we  work  out  in  con¬ 
nection  with  our  lessons  or  in  keep¬ 
ing  with  the  season.  In  February  we 
started  building  a  little  log  cabin 
because  we  read  stories  about  Abra¬ 
ham  Lincoln  living  in  a  log  house. 
Charles  McFarland,  Albert  Butler 
and  Oscar  Colvin  were  very  help¬ 
ful  in  building  this  house  and  we 
have  all  enjoyed  it  very  much. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

We  saw  a  lot  of  real  Indians  at  Sil¬ 
ver  Springs.  One  was  90  years  old. 
They  made  a  lot  of  things  for  us. — 
Theo  Love. 

I  am  reading  the  New  Testament. 
It  is  really  good.  The  saddest  thing 
about  it  is  the  Crucifixion.— Jewel 
Bowman. 

A  group  of  boys  and  girls  took  a 
trip  to  Silver  Springs.  While  there  we 
took  a  ride  on  the  Jungle  Boat.  The 
man  would  throw  bananas  to  the 
monkeys.  The  monkeys  would  catch 
them  and  eat  them. — Shirley  Un¬ 
derwood. 


We  have  a  new  boy  in  our  room. 
His  name  is  Robert  Kean  and  he  is 
in  the  fourth  grade.  We  are  very  glad 
to  have  him. — James  Bowman. 

On  our  trip  to  Silver  Springs  we 
saw  a  lot  of  snakes.  A  man  milked  a 
rattle  snake  for  us  and  one  of  the 
snakes  burst  a  balloon. — Clifford 
Adams. 

My  sister  was  by  to  see  me  last 
week.  She  had  been  to  Cuba  for  two 
weeks.  She  was  on  her  way  to  Penn¬ 
sylvania  when  she  stopped  to  see 
me. — Janet  McNair. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  took  us  out  Satur¬ 
day  afternoon.  We  had  some  pop¬ 
corn.  We  walked  by  the  bay  and 
enjoyed  the  nice  cool  breeze  off  the 
water. — Pearl  Smith. 

My  mother  was  here  last  Sunday 
and  brought  me  some  cookies  and 
fruit  and  a  book.  She  took  me  to  the 
beach  and  I  saw  a  real  whale. — 
Elizabeth  Bishop. 

While  we  were  at  Silver  Springs 
we  took  a  ride  on  a  glass  bottom 
boat.  We  saw  many  kinds  of  fish. 
The  man  on  the  boat  threw  bread 
to  them. — Shirley  Tyner. 

The  girls  have  new  curtains.  We 
are  going  to  tie  them  back  with 
ribbons.  Mrs.  Driscoll  said  we  could 
choose  our  colors.  My  favorite  color 
is  yellow. — Estylee  Moon. 

Mother  and  Daddy  and  my  little 
sister  came  to  see  me  on  the  27th  of 
February.  My  daddy  bought  me 
some  peanuts.  I  had  a  good  time 
with  my  folks. — Barbara  Smith. 

Our  class  went  to  see  Hitler’s  car  a 
few  weeks  ago.  The  windows  in  the 
car  were  one  and  a  half  inches  thick. 
The  car  weighed  ten  thousands 
pounds  and  could  go  135  miles  per 
hour.  I  wish  everyone  could  have 
seen  it. — Bill  Jacobs. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

There  is  going  to  be  a  new  laundry 
in  back  of  the  shoe  shop.  They  have 
recently  started  building  it  and  it 
should  be  through  by  the  beginning 
of  the  next  school  year  if  not  sooner. 
The  old  laundry  will  be  used  for 
shop. — Vera  Right. 

Our  teacher  has  a  hamster  which 
had  eleven  children,  but  now  there 
are  only  two  left.  She  has  eaten  all 
but  the  two,  one  of  which  is  a  little 
runt.  Many  hamsters  eat  their  child¬ 


ren  so  we  were  not  too  surprised. — 
Evelyn  McCormick. 

My  teacher  that  I  have  in  Social 
Studies  was  in  a  play  recently.  Her 
name  is  Miss  de  Potter.  She  was  in  a 
play  about  the  Kentucky  mountain 
people  and  the  name  is  Dark  of  the 
Moon.  She  said  the  play  was  wonder¬ 
ful  fun  to  act  in  and  was  put  on  at  the 
Little  Theatre  which  is  the  theatre 
for  amateur  actors  in  town.  The  play 
was  well  attended  on  the  three  nights 
that  it  was  given  and  we  were  only 
sorry  that  it  was  too  late  at  night  for 
we  younger  children  to  see  it. — 
George  Starfus. 

Recently  a  wonderful  violinist  by 
the  name  of  Devy  Erlih  came  to 
Jacksonville  and  Mrs.  Roger  of  the 
music  department  went  to  it.  She 
said  that  she  had  never  heard  such 
a  wonderful  violinist.  He  was  a  great 
success  in  Europe  during  the  war 
and  has  been  a  great  success  so  far 
in  this  country.  He  is  only  eighteen 
and  plays  as  well  as  some  of  the 
greatest  artists.  He  played  a  great 
deal  of  Bach  without  accompani¬ 
ment.  He  has  been  called  a  “Violin 
Mozart”  and  will  probably  go  far  in 
this  country.  He  is  a  Parisian  of  Rus¬ 
sian  parentage. — Henrietta  Mullis. 

I  am  going  to  be  in  the  gym  show. 
The  act  will  be  a  centipede  made  up 
of  twelve  little  boys.  The  head  is 
going  to  have  a  water  gun  in  it.  He 
is  going  to  squirt  the  driver  with  it 
every  once  in  awhile.  We  are  going 
to  make  a  circle  when  we  first  get 
on  the  stage.  Then  we  will  make  our 
“s”.  The  driver  feeds  the  centipede 
with  some  rice  and  it  shoots  out  in 
the  form  of  peanuts  We  are  going  to 
have  a  cabbage  head  out  in  the  center 
of  the  stage.  We  will  make  a  spool 
around  the  cabbage  and  come  out  of 
the  centipede  head  as  butterflies  and 
and  skip  around  the  stage.  The  driver 
comes  in  with  an  armful  of  flowers 
and  we  all  rush  up  and  sniff  the  flow¬ 
ers.  And  we  break  the  circle  and  fol¬ 
low  him  off  the  stage. — Gordon  Pitt¬ 
man. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

We  have  been  studying  vitamins  in 
Health  and  I  now  realize  how  impor¬ 
tant  they  are  to  everyday  living.  In 
fact  they  are  necessary  to  life.  We 
have  been  studying  what  foods  con¬ 
tain  certain  vitamins  and  wrote  a 
list  of  what  meals  we  would  serve 
school  children  for  breakfast,  lunch 
and  dinner  in  order  that  the  necessary 
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proteins,  carbohydrates  and  vitamins 
will  be  supplied.  I  enjoy  Health  as 
this  is  a  subject  which  will  teach  us 
much  about  caring  for  ourselves  phy¬ 
sically  both  now  and  after  school. — 
Clyde  Guthrie. 

Reading  is  one  of  the  best  things 
to  increase  one’s  knowledge  and  also 
a  wonderful  thing  to  stimulate  one’s 
interest  in  the  everyday  world.  I 
have  read  a  selection  of  books  this 
year,  and  here  are  a  few  of  them: 
The  Merry  Adventures  of  Robin 
Hood,  Little  Tony  of  Italy,  Under  the 
Lilacs,  Old  Mother  West  Wind  Stories, 
An  Old  Fashioned  Girl,  Pollyanna. 
I  have  found  them  all  to  be  very  good 
books  and  I  do  not  prefer  any  one  to 
the  other.  Each  has  its  own  merits. — 
Arlene  Merryman. 

Recently  there  have  been  nation¬ 
wide  motorcycle  races  in  Daytona. 
Fcr  the  past  few  days  we  have  seen 
hundreds  of  motorcycles  tearing  by 
school.  Some  are  old  and  some  are 
new  and  shiny.  They  rush  along  at 
eighty  an  hour.  The  one  that  won  the 
race  was  going  over  eighty.  There 
were  so  many  people  that  attended 
the  race  that  the  late  afternoon  after 
it  was  over  there  was  a  solid  line  of 
cars  from  Anastasia  Island  all  the 
way  across  the  Bridge  of  Lions  and 
halfway  up  San  Marco.  The  excite¬ 
ment  ran  high  all  week-end. — Jimmy 
Merrit. 

I  have  been  reading  some  interest¬ 
ing  books.  Perhaps  one  of  the  most 
interesting  is  Little  Jenny  of  France 
which,  although  very  good,  is  a  sad 
story.  It  tells  much  about  the  customs 
and  the  character  of  the  French 
people.  She  is  a  very  poor  little  pea¬ 
sant  girl  who  lives  in  a  rural  section 
outside  of  Paris.  Her  mother  died 
when  she  was  but  a  baby  and  she  was 
raised  by  a  kind  lady.  She  later  work¬ 
ed  in  a  dress  shop  and  found  out  she 
had  a  cousin  of  her  very  own  age  who 
befriended  her  when  her  own  father 
died.  The  book  shows  the  strength 
and  courage  of  the  French  people. — 
Willa  Lee  Napier. 

The  four  boys  who  have  organized 
a  band  in  the  school  are  Leon  Adams 
who  plays  the  drums,  Edward  Cusic 
who  plays  piano,  Bobby  Chism  who 
plays  the  saxaphone  and  Gene  Rich¬ 
ards  who  plays  the  bass  viol.  They 
have  started  playing  for  the  Moose 
Club  on  Saturday  night  and  their 
first  night  was  a  big  success  as  many 
people  attended  and  they  broadcast 
over  the  radio.  They  are  going  to 
play  there  every  Saturday  night  and 
I  wish  them  the  best  of  luck.  I’m  sure 
everyone  else  does  too.  They  have 
been  working  very  hard.  They  like 
to  play  for  people.  Gene  Richards 


says  he  likes  to  pound  the  bass  fiddle 
if  there  is  someone  there  to  listen  to 
him. — Robert  Anderson. 

Two  weeks  ago  the  group  that  took 
part  in  the  Cantata  went  to  Silver 
Springs  for  the  whole  day  of  Sat¬ 
urday.  We  rode  in  glass  bottomed 
boats  and  also  rode  in  a  submarine. 
The  last  trip  on  the  water  was  on  a 
jungle  boat.  We  went  over  some 
springs  in  the  water  and  everyone 
of  them  had  a  name.  One  was  Christ¬ 
mas  Tree  Spring,  another  was  Devil’s 
Kitchen  and  another  was  Turtle 
Springs.  They  were  very  deep. 

After  we  got  back  from  the  jungle 
trip  we  went  into  the  Indian  village. 
We  also  saw  the  baby  deer  that  play¬ 
ed  in  the  Yearling.  He  was  very  cute. 
We  saw  the  alligator  that  used  to  play 
in  the  Tarzan  pictures.  He  was  four¬ 
teen  feet  long  and  weighed  about  one 
thousand  pounds.  In  the  pen  beside 
the  alligator  was  a  crocodile.  He  was 
about  one  hundred  years  old  and 
fourteen  feet  long. 

We  enjoyed  the  trip  very  much 
and  it  was  very  educational. — Sonny 
Johnson. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

On  Feburary  26  the  whole  choir 
went  to  Silver  Springs.  We  left  Sat¬ 
urday  morning  at  7:30  and  got  there 
9:53.  After  we  got  there  we  walked 
around  for  a  few  minutes.  Then  we 
got  on  one  of  the  boats.  The  man 
carried  us  all  over  the  springs.  We 
got  back  at  school  at  about  7:10,  after 
a  wonderful  time. — Ruthlyn  Kemp. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  gym  show. 
Four  girls  from  the  Blind  Department 
are  going  to  dance.  Mr.  Morel  is 
teaching  them.  The  chorus  is  going  to 
sing  three  songs.  One  is  Shoemaker 
and  the  Elves  and  Cinderella.  The 
boys  are  going  to  build  a  pyramid,  do 
handsprings  and  dive  over  other  boys. 

We  are  all  working  hard,  and  make 
a  good  one. — Roland  Blount. 

I  am  reading  a  book  called  Gone 
With  The  Wind  by  Margaret  Mitchell. 
It  tells  about  the  civil  war  and  a 
family  living  in  Georgia.  It  tells  of 
the  many  soldiers  that  lost  their  lives 
in  the  war.  The  heroine  of  the  book 
is  Scarlet  O’Hara  but  I  do  not  like  her 
for  she  is  very  mean.  The  hero  of  the 
book  is  Rhett  Butler  and  I  like  him. 
I  am  anxious  to  read  further  develop¬ 
ments. — Donna  Mae  Proctor. 

I  am  very  much  interested  in  math¬ 
ematics.  It  is  my  favorite  subject.  A 
good  knowledge  of  mathematics  is 
very  important  to  a  student,  especi¬ 
ally  nowadays,  when  everything  in 
life  is  complicated.  If  a  pupil  knows 
his  math  well,  he  can  figure  out  his 


income  tax,  prepare  family  budgets, 
determine  his  bank  interest  and  the 
countless  other  things,  which  demand 
some  knowledge  of  mathematics. — 
Ashby  Whitworth. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Our  class  is  reading  Julius  Caesar 
by  William  Shakespeare.  I  find  it 
very  interesting  reading  about  Rome 
and  the  people  of  ancient  times.  It 
seems  that  people  in  those  days  acted 
pretty  much  as  we  do  nowdays.  And 
it  seems  to  me  that  Shakespeare  knew 
a  great  deal  about  human  nature. 
Everyone  has  his  favorite  part  of  the 
play.  I  like  the  scene  in  which  Mark 

Antony  makes  his  famous  oration. _ 

Vergie  McGoey. 

I  am  interested  in  a  bill  which  will 
soon  be  before  Congress.  The  bill  has 
to  do  with  our  national  security  and 
is  commonly  known  as  radar  protec¬ 
tion.  The  United  States  army  thinks 
that  a  radar  screen  can  be  placed  a- 
round  the  coasts  of  our  country.  The 
radar  screen  will  warn  us,  at  least  an 
hour  in  advance,  of  an  oncoming  air 
attack.  Although  this  plan  of  proc- 
tection  will  cost  many  millions  of 
dollars,  I  believe  that  it  will  be  mon¬ 
ey  wisely  spent. — Bobby  Chism. 

Our  science  class  has  just  finished 
a  study  ol  the  eye.  We  found  the  eye 
to  be  a  most  amazing  structure,  and 
its  operation  even  more  amazing. 
Light  rays  travel  inward,  through 
the  cornea,  the  aqueous  humor  (a 
transparent  liquid),  the  lens  (which 
focus  light  on  the  retina),  the  vit¬ 
reous  humor  (a  transparent  support¬ 
ing  liquid),  to  the  retina.  The  optic 
nerve  is  formed  of  fibers  from  the  re¬ 
tina.  The  visions  which  we  see  are 
really  carried  to  the  brain  by  the  optic 
nerve.  Thus  it  is  in  the  brain  that  the 
visual  object  is  formed. — Bobby  Mar¬ 
tin. 

In  our  cooking  class  this  year  we 
have  learned  a  number  of  interesting 
things  such  as  baking  and  cooking 
vegetable  dinners. 

About  two  weeks  ago  we  made  a 
poster  which  will  be  sent  to  the  Slate 
Fair.  It  is  made  up  of  a  shirt  and  each 
part  of  the  shirt  is  a  part  of  a  break¬ 
fast,  such  as  cereal,  toast  and  milk. 
In  the  middle  of  this  poster  is  a  pic¬ 
ture  of  the  cooking  class. 

Mrs.  Meyer,  our  cooking  teacher,  is 
always  willing  to  help  us  in  any  way 
and  we  appreciate  her  kindness. 

Each  Wednesday  in  cooking  we 
copy  down  the  recipe  which  Mrs. 
Meyer  dictates  to  us.  With  them  we 
are  making  a  book  which  we  can  refer 
to  at  any  time. — Jeannette  Duncan. 

Turn  to  Page  Ten,  please 
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MISS  PACE'S  CLASS 

Victory 

We  went  to  a  basketball  game  at  the 
Y.M.C.A.  one  night.  Our  boys  played 
against  a  Y.  M.  C.  A.  team.  Wayne 
played  a  very  good  game  and  our  team 
won  16  to  14. — Herbert  Alford. 

Basketball 

Sonny  Langley  got  a  newspaper 
from  Gainesville.  He  read  that  Au- 
burndale  had  beaten  Haines  City  41 
to  22.  He  showed  the  newspaper  to 
me.  I  was  very  glad  that  Auburndale 
won. — Marvin  Martin. 

Basketball 

The  girls  went  to  a  basketball  game 
one  afternoon.  Our  “B”  team  lost.  The 
score  was  4  to  12.  Our  “C”  team  lost. 
Their  score  was  9  to  70.  We  were  sorry 
to  lose  the  games,  but  we  enjoyed 
playing  very  much. — Sue  Fair. 

Happy  Birthday 

Friday,  Nora  went'  home  with  her 
friend.  Her  birthday  was  Saturday 
Her  friend  had  a  party,  and  gave  her 
several  birthday  presents.  “Happy 
Birthday”  to  Nora  from  her  class  on 
her  seventeenth  birthday.  —  Selma 
Wilcox. 

Hitler's  Car 

Last  month  my  classmates  went 
with  Miss  Pace  and  Miss  Varner  to  see 
Hitler’s  car.  The  car  was  large  and 
and  pretty.  We  enjoyed  seeing  it.  The 
car  is  making  a  tour  of  the  United 
States  so  many  people  will  be  able  to 
see  it. — Nora  Dale. 

Spring 

Spring  is  right  around  the  corner 
and  we  are  all  looking  forward  to  it. 
It  will  be  nice  to  go  on  trips  to  the 
beach,  and  have  class  picnics.  Already 
the  flowers  are  showing  signs  of 
spring  and  the  trees  are  beginning  to 
have  new  green  foliage. — Earl  Pad¬ 
gett. 

A  Special  Week-End 

February  26,  a  Saturday  morning, 
Mother  and  Father  came  to  see  me. 
Mother  gave  me  some  pearls.  Mother 
and  I  went  to  the  movies  Saturady 
afternoon.  We  walked  around  town  to 
see  the  sights.  I  enjoyed  seeing  the 
town  with  Mother.  I  came  back  to 
school  Saturday  night  at  7:45. — Rose 
Marie  Anderson. 

Hamsters 

I  went  to  Miss  Pace’s  house  yester¬ 
day  morning  at  10  o’clock.  We  saw  a 
mother  hamster  and  twelve  baby 
hamsters  in  the  box.  We  came  back  to 
school.  The  baby  hamsters  were  very 


small,  and  the  mother  hamster  was 
afraid,  we  would  hurt  them.  When 
they  are  older,  maybe  we  can  see  them 
again. — Roy  Wilcox. 

MISS  PARRIS'  CLASS 

I  will  go  home  to  see  my  family 
Easter.  I  will  have  fun  at  home. — 
Jimmy  Gilland. 

I  went  to  the  show  Saturday.  I 
bought  some  ice  cream.  I  came  back 
to  school  and  played  basketball. — 
Lonnie  Kirkland. 

The  boys  and  I  worked  in  the  yard 
one  afternon.  We  picked  up  the  trash. 
We  put  it  in  the  wheelbarrow  and 
threw  it  away. — Roy  Appinn. 

My  Baby  Sister 

I  have  a  baby  sister.  I  wanted  a  ba¬ 
by  brother.  I  will  go  home  to  see  it  to¬ 
day.  I  do  not  know  her  name. — James 
Vincent. 

My  New  Suit 

My  mother  made  a  pretty  suit  for 
me.  It  is  blue  wool.  It  has  silver  but¬ 
tons.  I  wore  it  back  to  school.  All  the 
girls  told  me  it  was  very  pretty. — 
Marilyn  Harris. 

Hitler's  Car 

My  class  walked  downtown  to  see 
Hitler’s  car.  It  was  a  big  black  car.  It 
had  thick  glass  windows.  It  could  go 
very  fast.  It  cost  $35,000.  A  man  told 
us  about  it. — Wilburn  Green. 

Work  At  Home 

I  went  home  and  stayed  for  three 
weeks.  Father,  some  negroes  and  I 
worked.  We  cut  trees.  Father  carried 
them  to  town  on  his  new  blue  Chev¬ 
rolet  truck.  He  sold  them. — Roy 
Crews. 

A  Visitor 

My  sister,  Joyce,  came  to  see  me. 
She  stayed  all  week-end.  She  stayed 
with  me  in  the  dormitory.  We  walked 
downtown  and  I  showed  her  St.  Aug¬ 
ustine.  Sunday  she  went  to  Sunday 
School  with  me.  She  liked  my 
school. — Mabel  Parrish. 

Basketball 

The  boys  and  I  went  to  the  basket¬ 
ball  games  one  afternoon.  We  went 
on  the  bus.  We  played  basketball.  My 
team  lost  13  to  33.  We  will  play  again 
this  afternoon.  Perhaps  we  will  win 
today  because  we  are  practising 
every  day. — Alton  Carter. 

Work  At  School 

Lilly,  Marilynn  and  I  went  to  sew¬ 
ing  one  afternoon.  Lilly  is  making  a 


cute  baby  bib.  It  has  a  little  dog  on  it. 
Marilynn  is  making  an  apron.  I  am 
making  a  red  blouse  for  the  gym  show. 
Mabel  did  not  go  to  sewing  class.  She 
went  to  cooking.  She  made  chocolate 
fudge. — Caroline  Gay. 

Going  Shopping 

I  went  to  town  with  Mrs.  Pearce  one 
day  on  the  bus.  I  shopped  for  some 
clothes.  I  tried  on  some  shoes.  Some 
were  too  large  and  some  were  too 
small.  Afterawhile  I  bought  a  pair. 
They  fit  and  I  bought  them.  They  are 
red.  They  cost  $5.95.  Then  I  tried  on 
many  dresses.  Some  were  too  long  and 
too  big.  Afterawhile  one  dress  fit.  I 
bought  it.  It  was  gray  and  purple.  It 
cost  $7.95.  After  shopping  I  was  tired. 
Mrs.  Pearce  and  I  went  to  the  drug¬ 
store  and  bought  a  coke.  I  spent  $13. 
90. — Lilly  Cassida. 

MRS.  VARNER'S  CLASS 

I  am  very  glad  that  six  weeks  tests 
are  over.  The  boys  and  girls  have  to 
study  hard  for  these  tests.  We  will 
have  tests  again  in  April  and  May. — 
J.  E.  Clemmons. 

It  is  very  cold  this  morning.  The 
wind  is  blowing  very  hard.  All  the 
boys  and  girls  wore  coats  to  school. 
It  will  soon  be  Easter,  and  many  of  the 
students  will  go  home. — Don  Carlson. 

There  are  many  pretty  flowers 
blooming  on  our  campus.  The  camel¬ 
lia  blooms  are  red  and  white.  Spring 
will  soon  be  here  and  many  more 
flowers  will  bloom. — R.  J.  St.  Amant. 

I  have  new  glasses  now,  and  I  am 
able  to  see  much  better.  I  received  my 
glasses  last  Saturday.  I  hope  that  I 
will  not  break  them  anytime  soon,  for 
they  are  very  expensive. — Joe  Mac 
Koon. 

Last  week  we  had  three  visitors  in 
our  room.  Mrs.  Varner’s  mother  and 
two  friends  from  Georgia  came  to  see 
us.  We  like  them  very  much.  The  vis¬ 
itors  gave  David  Lee  some  candy. — 
Yvonne  Crews. 

Our  class  is  studying  about  plains 
and  deserts.  I  learned  that  deserts  are 
called  waste  land.  Cactus  grow  in  des¬ 
erts.  Red  flower  plants  and  white 
flower  plants  grow  in  deserts  — 
Murray  Langston. 

My  class  will  go  to  the  library 
Wednesday  morning.  There  are  many 
interesting  books  and  magazines  to 
read.  Mrs.  Nash  will  help  the  boys 
and  the  girls  find  good  books  to 
read. — Marvin  C.  Wise. 
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MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Mary  Moody  is  getting  very  fat  now. 

Mary  Metts  likes  Number  Work 
very  much. 

Juanita  Commander's  family  will 
move  to  Georgia  soon. 

Jessie  Cass  is  very  happy  to  hear 
from  home  very  often. 

Ronnie  White  is  a  good  helper.  He 
likes  to  fix  up  broken  things. 

Paul  Williams  went  home  March 
fourth  and  returned  March  sixth. 

Loretta  Shaw  is  going  to  have  a 
birthday  party  soon.  She  will  be 
thirteen. 

Arnold  Holliman’s  grandmother  is 
visiting  with  his  family.  He  goes  home 
occasionally. 

MISS  WARREN'S  CLASS 

I  went  to  the  dentist  the  other  day 
and  he  tightened  my  braces. — Winona 
Butler. 

We  went  to  the  store  last  night  and 
I  bought  a  bar  of  candy  and  some  ice 
cream. — Frances  Bailey. 

Grandmother,  Aunt  Sadie,  Jerry 
and  her  baby  will  come  from  Phi¬ 
ladelphia  soon. — Marie  Cook. 

We  went  to  our  cooking  class  Mon¬ 
day  afternoon  and  Marilynn  and 
Caroline  made  some  good  Chocolate 
candy. — Sandra  Nutt. 

The  Lions  and  Yellow  Jackets  teams 
had  a  game  the  other  day.  The  Lions 
won  25  to  24.  I  am  a  Lion  and  I  made 
4  points  in  the  game. — Earl  Langley. 

While  I  was  at  home  last  week  end, 
I  rode  a  motorcyle.  I  went  to  the 
movies.  I  went  to  Roy’s  store  and 
bought  some  nuts. — Ernest  Wilmot. 

Miss  Parris’  class,  Miss  Bevill’s 
class  and  my  class  went  to  see  Hitler’s 
car  in  town  one  day.  We  stopped  at 
the  Old  Fort  and  Marilynn  took  some 
pictures. — Velma  Neely. 

Earl,  Marvin,  Ben  and  I  sawed 
some  branches  off  the  trees  in  the 
yard.  We  used  a  ladder  to  get  up  in  the 
trees.  We  pulled  down  some  of  the 
Spanish  moss,  too. — Talmadge  Hunt¬ 
er. 

Daddy  and  Mother  will  come  to  see 
Arthur  and  me  Sunday  March  13.  I 
hope  Mother  will  bring  some  chicken, 
potato  chips,  cake  and  pickles  for 
our  lunch.  We  will  go  to  the  movies 
while  they  are  here. — Philip  Dignan. 


MR.  HOPKINS'  CLASS 

I  made  two  kites  one  afternoon.  I 
flew  them  very  high.  I  was  happy. — 
Gary  Yassney. 

I  went  to  Hazelhurst,  Ga.  one 
Friday.  I  stayed  Monday,  Tuesday 
and  Wednesday. — Ronnie  Herrington 

Gene  Autry  sent  me  a  picture  of 
himself  and  Champ.  I  wrote  to  some 
other  movie  stars,  too. — Gail  Martin. 

All  the  girls  went  to  the  movies  one 
afternoon.  They  saw  me  in  the  show. 
They  rode  home  in  the  bus. — Eloise 
Broom. 

Gary  loaned  me  his  boxing  gloves 
one  day.  Father  and  I  boxed  and  he 
won.  Then  Barbara  and  I  boxed  and 
I  won. — Gerald  Parker. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hopkins  and  two 
triends  went  to  their  beach  house  one 
Sunday.  They  stayed  there  several 
days. — Virginia  Holland. 

Clarence  Glover  wrote  a  letter  to 
President  Truman.  Mr.  Truman’s 
friend  wrote  to  him  and  sent  him  his 
picture. — Janelle  Sellers. 

Some  of  the  girls  went  to  a  store 
one  night.  They  bought  some  ice 
cream,  candy  and  pictures.  They  enjoy 
going  to  the  store. — Barbara  Belcher. 

I  went  to  the  dentist  one  Monday. 
He  put  some  medicine  in  my  gum.  It 
went  to  sleep.  Then  he  pulled  my 
tooth.  I  did  not  cry. — Larry  Wehking. 

Carol’s  mother  came  to  see  her  one 
day.  She  waited  a  long  time  for  her 
to  come  home  from  the  movies.  Carol 
was  very  happy. — Carolyn  Spivey. 

Daddy’s  brother  came  to  see  him 
one  Sunday.  We  were  surprised  to 
see  him.  We  saw  a  boat  full  of  red 
fish  down  town.  I  saw  a  dog  with  a 
muzzle,  too. — Clarence  Glover. 

MRS.  WILLIAMS' CLASS 
My  Birthday 

I  went  home  on  March  tenth,  be¬ 
cause  it  was  my  birthday.  I  was  thir¬ 
teen  years  old.  I  had  a  party  and  re¬ 
ceived  many  useful  presents. — Judy 
Woolery. 

My  Birthday  Present 

I  received  sixteen  dollars  on  my 
birthday,  which  was  March  thir¬ 
teenth.  I  shall  save  it  and  add  it  to  my 
bank  account.  I  now  have  $344.49. — 
Keith  Sandager. 

My  Daddy's  New  Shoe  Shop 

Daddy  has  opened  a  new  shoe- 
shop.  It  has  new  machinery  and  is 


very  nice.  I  want  to  take  shoe-mak¬ 
ing  here  at  school  so  that  I  can  help 
Daddy  in  his  shop. — Glenn  Proffitt. 

My  Disappointment 

I  went  to  the  Matanzas  Theatre  to 
see  “Yellow  Sky”  this  week-end.  I 
was  disappointed  that  Gregory  Peck 
and  Anne  Baxter  were  playing  in 
such  a  poor  picture. — Martha  Deal. 

My  Week-End 

I  had  a  nice  restful  week-end  doing 
my  homework,  writing  letters  to  my 
teachers,  working  with  my  flowers, 
and  helping  Papa  buy  the  groceries. 
I  love  my  week-ends  at  home.— Sina 
Napier. 

My  New  Home 

Father  has  moved  to  Jacksonville 
and  we  are  buying  a  new  home,  there. 
Father  will  work  in  Waycross,  Geor¬ 
gia.  I  shall  see  my  new  home  Easter, 
and  I  can  hardly  wait  until  then. — 
Gene  Kurtz. 

My  Favorite  Subjects 

I  like  Speech  better  than  any  other 
subject.  I  like  Arithmetic  and  Langu¬ 
age  next.  I  am  trying  to  make  a  better 
report  this  six  weeks  than  I  made 
last  period.  I  ranked  very  low. — Ed¬ 
ward  Smith. 

My  Surprise 

Father  surprised  me  by  coming  to 
see  me  March  thirteenth.  He  took 
several  of  us  out  to  supper.  We  stop¬ 
ped  in  the  Matanzas  Shop  and  talked 
with  Mrs.  Williams.  After  Father  left, 
we  went  to  the  movies. — John  Wynn. 
- o - 

A  STORY  WITH  A  SELF- 
ATTACHED  MORAL 

At  a  summer  home  on  the  lake 
front  of  New  York  state  a  mother 
had  been  in  the  habit  of  tying  her 
four-year  old  son  to  the  porch  by 
a  long  rope,  so  he  wouldn’t  wan¬ 
der  down  to  the  water  while  she 
did  the  housework.  The  father  is 
a  soldier  over-seas.  Over-zealous 
neighbors  complained  to  the  au¬ 
thorities  about  “cruelty  to  the 
child,”  and  the  mother  was  told 
to  let  the  boy  run  free. 

The  rope  was  discarded.  On  the 
first  day  the  child  played  freely 
about  the  place,  and  despite  the 
watchfulness  of  his  busy  mother, 
he  wandered  to  a  dock,  fell  into  the 
water  and  drowned. 

Yes,  it  definitely  pays  to  mind 
your  own  business. 

- o - 

It  is  as  easy  to  shake  your  head 
up  and  down  as  sideways. — dr. 
LEONARD  ELSTAD. 
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Our  total  registration  at  the 
present  time  is  428,  the  largest  in 
the  history  of  the  school. 


Miss  Edith  Kearns  and  Mrs. 
John  Owens  of  Adams  Center, 
New  York,  visited  the  school  March 
23. 


Our  annual  commencement  ex¬ 
ercises  will  be  held  Monday  eve¬ 
ning,  May  30  in  the  school  audi¬ 
torium. 


Recently  we  have  had  many 
visitors.  We  are  always  glad  to 
have  our  friends  visit  us  and  see 
our  daily  program  in  action. 


The  latter  part  of  March,  Miss 
Clara  Langerhaus,  field  represent¬ 
ative  of  the  American  Foundation 
for  the  Blind  and  Mrs.  May  Koontz 
of  the  Florida  Council  for  the 
Blind,  visited  all  departments  of 
the  school. 


Rev.  C.  D.  Post  of  Penney  Farms 
visited  all  departments  of  the 
schooi  Thursday  and  Friday. 
March  31  and  April  1.  Rev.  Post 
was  for  approximately  forty  years 
a  minister  and  lecturer  in  northern 
New  York.  At  the  present  time  he 
is  living  at  Penney  Farms.  At  the 
Friday  morning  chapel  services 
Rev.  Post  gave  a  lecture  on  Famous 
Blind  People.  Rev.  Post  was  ac¬ 
companied  by  Mrs.  Post. 


This  year  there  will  be  one 
graduate  from  the  Department  for 
the  Deaf  and  three  from  the  De¬ 
partment  for  the  Blind.  There  will 
also  be  five  graduates  from  our 
Department  for  the  Colored  Deaf. 


Preparations  for  our  annual 
gym  exhibition  are  progressing 
satisfactorily  and  it  is  believed  the 
production  this  year  will  be  out¬ 
standing  in  every  way.  We  are  ex¬ 
pecting  a  large  number  of  the 
parents  of  the  children  and  friends 
of  the  school  to  be  present  for  this 
occasion. 


Our  school  had  a  very  splendid 
vocational  exhibit  at  the  Twenty- 
eighth  Lake  County  Fair  and  Third 
Annual  Florida  Sportsmen’s  Ex¬ 
position  which  was  held  in  Eustis 
the  week  of  March  14.  Dr.  Settles 
was  an  honor  guest  at  the  dinner 
given  by  the  Eustis  Rotary  Club  on 
Thursday,  March  17.  Congressman 
Syd  Herlong  was  the  speaker  of 
the  day  and  gave  some  interesting 
information  regarding  important 
legislation  which  is  before  the 
present  Congress. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lewis  H.  Babbitt 
of  Petersham,  Massachusetts,  gave 
their  lecture,  “As  the  Naturalist 
Sees  the  Southland,”  to  the  stu- 
ent  body  and  faculty  Friday  eve¬ 
ning,  April  1.  Beautifully  colored 
pictures  showing  a  trip  of  the  pro¬ 
ducers  from  Key  West,  Florida  to 
Louisiana,  the  Delta  of  the  Miss- 
issipi  River  and  parts  of  Georgia, 
Alabama,  and  Mississippi.  The 
pictures  were  wonderful  from  the 
standpoint  of  color  and  gave  a 
detailed  picture  of  the  wild  life  in 
the  different  sections  of  the  south 
which  had  been  visited.  The  lectur¬ 
er  had  many  specimens  of  reptiles, 
frogs  and  insects  which  were  des¬ 
cribed  in  detail  to  the  students  of 
both  departments. 

- o - 

OLD  FRIENDS 

There  are  no  friends  like  old 
friends, 

And  none  so  good  and  true; 

We  greet  them  when  we  meet  them, 
As  roses  greet  the  dew. 

No  other  friends  are  dearer, 
Though  born  in  kindred  mold; 
And  while  we  prize  the  new  ones, 
We  treasure  more  the  old. 

— SICKLES. 


BEAUTIFUL  EASTER  LILY  LEGEND 

AVE  you  ever  heard  the  beau¬ 
tiful  story  of  the  Easter  Lily? 
According  to  an  old  legend, 
this  is  how  the  lily  came  to  be  the 
Easter  flower: 

Many,  many  years  ago  every 
tree,  vine,  and  flower  was  praising 
its  own  qualities  and  saying  it  was 
the  chosen  plant  of  the  Lord.  The 
trees  said  they  were  everlasting. 
The  vines  said  they  grew  in  places 
where  trees  could  not  grow.  And 
the  flowers  said  they  grew  where 
neither  trees  nor  vines  could  live. 
The  plants  argued  long  and  loud 
when  suddenly  a  bright  light  ap¬ 
peared  in  the  forest.  From  a  beau¬ 
tiful  rose  colored  cloud  an  angel 
came  forth. 

All  the  plants  bowed  to  the  an¬ 
gel  as  she  said:  “I  have  come  to 
settle  this  controversy.  Each  of 
you  has  sung  his  own  praises  and 
each  has  spoken  harshly  of  the 
other.  All  of  you  were  fashioned 
by  God’s  own  hand  and  all  bear 
a  spark  of  the  everlasting  life. 

“Now,  harken,  our  Heavenly 
Father  has  chosen  which  shall  be 
the  token  of  His  unchanging  love, 
of  immortality  and  purity.  It  shall 
be  a  most  exquisite  bloom,  hardy, 
yet  not  coarse,  and  bearing  a  charm 
all  its  own.  Gather  together  the 
first  bright  spring  morn,  and  you 
will  see  the  flower  of  His  choice 
rising  as  if  out  of  nowhere.” 

Anxiously  all  the  plants  waited 
until  there  came  a  bright  clear  day. 
Not  a  single  cloud  could  be  seen 
in  the  sky.  Not  even  the  faintest 
breeze  rippled  through  the  forest. 
The  plants  gathered  together  and 
eagerly  looked  in  every  direction 
for  the  chosen  flower  to  appear. 

And  just  as  they  decided  they 
had  mistaken  the  day,  there  ap¬ 
peared  a  most  beautiful  waxen- 
white  blossom  with  protecting 
leaves  of  green  and  a  heart  of  gold. 

Then  the  angel  appeared  again 
and  said:  “Behold  the  chosen  flow¬ 
er  is  before  you.  Mark  you  well 
the  reason  of  its  being  chosen.  It 
is  pure  and  beautiful,  but  above 
all,  it  has  a  heart  of  gold.” 

- o - 

RESURRECTION 

As  Christ  arose  from  death, 

So  does  the  earth  each  spring 

At  glorious  Easter-time 

His  resurrection  sing!  — S.  B. 
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More  Pride  Among  Teachers  In 

Their  Profession  Urged  By  Edith  Johnson 


“  A  re  you  proud  to  be  a  teacher 
f  \  and  do  you  let  people  know 
it?”  asks  Ella  Blunk  add¬ 
ressing  members  of  her  profession 
in  Delta  Kappa  Gamma  bulletin. 
And  a  refreshing  note  it  is  that 
she  strikes.  For  the  majority  of 
utterances  that  have  come  from 
teachers  in  recent  years  have  ex¬ 
pressed  all  too  little  pride  in  one 
of  the  most  important  offices  to 
which  either  a  man  or  woman  may 
be  called. 

Declaring  that  teachers  are 
“partially  to  blame”  for  the  shrin¬ 
kage  in  their  ranks,  Miss  Blunk 
challenges  them  to  present  teach¬ 
ing  to  the  public  as  one  of  the  most 
desirable  of  vocations.  Too  long, 
she  says,  have  her  colleagues  call¬ 
ed  attention  to  the  negative  aspects 
of  the  profession.  Now,  she  wishes 
they  would  take  greater  pains  to 
“accentuate  the  positive.” 

Urging  men  and  women  who  de¬ 
vote  themselves  to  teaching  to  turn 
over  a  new  leaf,  she  wishes  they 
would  strike  a  positive  note  in  the 
classroom,  in  casual  encounters,  at 
the  luncheon  or  dinner  table  and 
wherever  they  happen  to  be. 

Instead  of  speaking  so  often  of 
the  annoyances  and  difficulties  in¬ 
volved  in  teaching,  including  the 
problems  posed  by  students,  she 
wishes  they  would  dwell  oftener 
on  the  cleverness  and  thoughtful¬ 
ness  exhibited  by  many  of  their 
pupils,  on  the  appreciation  ex¬ 
pressed  by  parents,  on  the  co-ope¬ 
ration  received  by  colleagues  and 
on  the  excellent  work  done  in 
groups. 

Why  not  speak  of  amusing  inci¬ 
dents  rather  than  distressing  oc¬ 
currences?  Instead  of  regarding 
themselves  as  a  group  more  or 
less  isolated  why  should  not  teach¬ 
ers  put  forth  a  greater  effort  to 
make  themselves  felt  in  the  com¬ 
munity? 

With  few  exceptions  teachers 
have  not  been  paid  as  well  as  they 
should  be  and  they  have  not  been 
treated  as  well  as  they  deserve. 

Entirely  too  much  has  been  said 
about  their  “living  on  the  tax¬ 
payers’  money” — how  else  could 


they  live  unless  they  exercise  their 
talents  in  private  schools?  Too 
little  provision  has  been  made  for 
their  security  following  retire¬ 
ment.  By  fear  of  criticism  they 
have  been  unduly  constrained.  As 
one  teacher  puts  it,  they  have 
been  “denied  social  reward  and 
proper  place.” 

Might  they  not  be  more  success¬ 
ful  in  attaining  their  hearts’  desires 
if  they  should  follow  Miss  Blunk’s 
suggestions;  if  they  should  speak 
a  good  word  oftener  for  their 
profession  and  if  they  should  pres¬ 
ent  it  as  offering  opportunities  to 
be  envied,  not  disparaged;  as  fol¬ 
lowing  a  vocation,  not  to  be  avoid¬ 
ed,  but  one  to  be  sought.  Why  sell 
the  profession  short? 

Many  a  vocation  other  than 
teaching  is  by  no  means  handsome¬ 
ly  paid. 

Measuring  it  from  a  material 
standpoint  one  of  the  very  poorest 
is  that  of  the  religious  ministry. 
Yet  how  seldom  do  we  ever  hear  a 
clergyman  cry  down  his  career! 

Although  writers  and  artists  sel¬ 
dom  earn  more  than  a  livelihood 
the  delight  they  feel  in  their  work 
and  the  pride  they  have  in  even 
modest  achievement  place  their 
careers  in  a  more  or  less  glamorous 
light. 

Taxing  as  creative  effort  usually 
is,  demanding  much  sacrifice  of 
personal  pleasure,  few  would  trade 
an  artistic  career  for  any  other 
vocation,  however  rewarding  mat¬ 
erially.  Incidentally,  none  could  be 
more  highly  creative  than  teach¬ 
ing.  The  fate  of  a  nation  depends 
largely  upon  what  and  how  youth 
is  taught. 

Whatever  the  nature  of  our 
work  we  cannot  give  it  the  best 
that  is  within  us  unless  we  main¬ 
tain  toward  it  a  positive  attitude. 

If  we  cannot  approach  each  new 
day’s  task  in  happy  anticipation 
and  a  degree  of  enthusiasm  and  it 
we  do  not  have  an  impulse  to  speak 
appreciatively  of  the  opportunities 
it  affords  us  for  service  and 
growth,  it  were  better,  were  it  not. 
to  divert  our  energies  into  other 
channels?  Certainly  we  cannot 


give  full  expression  to  our  latent 
powers  and  abilities  so  long  as  we 
are  in  any  measure  hostile  toward 
our  work. 

Perhaps  the  very  thing  we  need 
in  our  moments  of  discontent  or 
displeasure  is  what  Booker  T. 
Washington  once  described  as  “the 
advantage  of  disadvantages”  and 
he  had  ample  opportunity  to  know 
what  that  means. 

If  we,  too,  open  our  eyes  to  the 
advantage  in  our  disadvantages, 
we  can  pass  from  a  negative  to  a 
positive  approach  to  our  problems. 
All  negations  such  as  apathy,  mis¬ 
giving,  pessimism  and  hopelessness 
rob  us  of  the  power  to  attack  life 
with  courage  and  faith. 

Should  all  teachers  “play  up” 
their  profession  many  more  de¬ 
sirable  recruits  would  be  drawn 
into  it.  As  the  level  of  quality  rose 
the  public  would  be  the  readier  to 
vote  a  fairer  compensation  and 
to  accord  the  teaching  profession 
that  degree  of  dignity  and  impor¬ 
tance  with  which  a  great  and  es¬ 
sential  art  should  be  invested. — 
Florida  Times-Union,  February  28. 
1949. 

- o - 

DIVINE  SONG 

The  Twenty-third  Psalm  is  the 
nightingale  of  the  Psalms.  It  is 
small,  of  a  homely  feather,  singing 
shyly  out  of  obscurity;  but,  oh,  it 
has  filled  the  air  of  the  whole  world 
with  melodious  joy  greater  than 
the  heart  can  conceive.  Blessed  be 
the  day  on  which  that  psalm  was 
born!  What  would  you  say  of  a  pil¬ 
grim  commissioned  of  God  to  tra¬ 
vel  up  and  down  the  earth  singing 
a  strange  melody  which,  when  one 
heard,  caused  him  to  forget  what¬ 
ever  sorrow  he  had?  And  so  the 
singing  angel  goes  on  his  way 
through  all  lands,  singing  in  the 
language  of  every  nation,  driving 
away  trouble  by  the  pulses  of  the 
air  which  his  tongue  moves  with 
divine  power.  Behold  just  such  a 
one!  This  pilgrim  God  has  sent  to 
speak  in  every  language  on  the 
globe.  It  has  charmed  more  griefs 
to  rest  than  all  the  philosophy  of 
the  world.  It  has  remanded  to 
their  dungeon  more  felon  thoughts, 
more  black  doubts,  more  thieving 
sorrows,  than  there  are  sands  on 
the  seashore. — henry  ward  bee- 
cher. 
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One  of  the  most  interesting  subjects 
that  we  are  studying  at  present  in  our 
school  work  is  science.  We  are  study¬ 
ing  about  the  different  parts  of  the 
body  and  its  use.  This  is  proving  to 
be  interesting  as  well  as  educational. 
To  know  just  the  proper  types  of  food 
to  eat  is  not  enough.  The  study  of  the 
digestive  systems  of  the  body  is  most 
important  to  our  everyday  living.  A 
study  of  “How  to  Take  Care  of  the 
Body”  is  studied  in  this  issue,  and  we 
trust  it  will  prove  to  be  beneficial  as 
well  as  practical.  Among  other  things, 
we  have  learned  that  pure  air  and 
pure  water  and  pure  food  are  neces¬ 
sary  for  our  everyday  living.  We  are 
also  learning  of  different  ways  to 
prevent  sickness  and  diseases. — Al¬ 
fred  Ewart. 

In  my  science  class  I  learned  that 
rocket  and  space  ships  will,  within  a 
period  of  twenty-five  years,  travel  to 
the  moon.  We  also  discussed  the  cur¬ 
rent  scientific  news  about  controlling 
the  weather,  the  weather  change  to 
suit  the  occasion.  Then  there  was 
much  talk  about  controlling  the 
earth,  changing  its  speed  or  moving 
it  closer  or  farther  away  from  the 
sun.  And  there  was  still  more  dis¬ 
cussion  about  floating  space  platforms 
out  of  the  gravitational  pull  of  the 
earth. 

I  just  hope  that  we  don’t  get  too 
smart  for  our  own  good.  It  seems 
to  me  that  God  created  the  earth  to 
stay  where  it  is.  With  all  these  at¬ 
tempts  to  meddle  with  nature,  I  am 
not  so  sure  that  it  will.  We  may  all  go 
for  a  “ride”  some  day. — Leon  Adams. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

On  the  Saturday  when  the  boys 
and  girls  who  were  in  the  cantata 
went  to  Silver  Springs  the  four  girls 
who  were  left  went  down  town.  Mrs. 
Driscoll  took  us  and  we  had  our  din¬ 
ner  down  town.  It  was  very  nice  to 
sit  down  to  a  meal  and  take  all  the 
time  we  wanted  to  finish  it.  I  think 
I  enjoyed  that  more  than  any  part 
of  our  trip  down  town. — Blanche 
Landrum. 

Last  week  *t he  school  was  honored 
with  a  visit  from  two  of  our  distin¬ 
guished  ex-students.  George  Kimrey 
and  Bobby  May  visited  us.  Bob  grad¬ 
uated  several  years  ago  and  is  now 
attending  Stetson  University.  George 
is  going  to  school  in  Jacksonville 
as  he  has  sufficient  vision  to  attend 
public  school.  He  told  us  that  he  is 
doing  very  well  and  expects  to  grad¬ 
uate  next  year. — David  Hendricks. 


I  would  like  to  say  that  the  new 
pianos  are  a  decided  addition  to  the 
music  department.  The  pianos  have 
excellent  tone  quality  and  very  good 
action.  The  big  one  for  the  stage 
has  not  arrived  as  yet  but  it  should 
be  here  soon.  I  have  spent  many  hap¬ 
py  hours  at  the  new  pianos. — Edward 
Cusic. 

We  finally  got  our  class  rings.  It 
was  more  than  three  months  from  the 
time  we  paid  the  first  deposit  on  the 
rings  until  we  were  able  to  put  them 
on  our  fingers.  Getting  the  class  ring 
is  just  one  of  the  many  things  that 
come  up  in  the  senior  year  of  any 
girl  or  boy  in  high  school.  Not  far  in 
the  future  we  will  be  sending  out 
invitations  to  graduation.  Then  will 
come  that  last  night  when  we  spend 
our  last  night  here  and  the  dignified 
senior  receives  the  much  desired  dip¬ 
loma.  I  have  worn  my  ring  for  just 
a  few  days  but  I  certainly  am  enjoy¬ 
ing  it. — George  Mozley. 

In  our  sewing  class  each  one  of  us 
girls  is  making  a  sewing  bag.  The 
bags  are  to  be  used  to  put  our  work 
in  after  we  finish  class  each  day.  Each 
girl  is  making  her  bag  a  different  col¬ 
or  and  some  of  the  bags  will  have 
more  than  one  color.  Mine  is  red  and 
yellow  and  it  is  already  finished. 
It  has  a  handy  drawstring  to  close 
the  bag.  Besides  making  the  sewing 
bag.  I  have  also  made  a  good  sized 
crocheted  rug.  The  colors  of  my  rug 
are  red,  yellow  and  blue  and  it  has  a 
blue  fringe.  I  hope  to  make  several 
more  before  I  leave  school  this  year. 
I  think  that  we  will  have  a  good  ex¬ 
hibition  this  year  because  everyone 
has  been  working  hard  all  during  the 
year.  We  should  have  some  pretty 
things  to  show  in  our  exhibit. — Min¬ 
nie  Jean  Owens. 

On  Saturday,  February  25  Miss 
Wilson  took  all  of  the  students  who 
were  in  the  Xmas  Cantata  on  a  trip 
to  Silver  Springs.  Our  chaperons  were 
Miss  Wilson,  her  sister  and  Mr.  St. 
Croix.  It  was  such  an  enjoyable  trip 
for  us.  We  rode  the  glass  bottomed 
boats  and  took  the  Jungle  cruise.  We 
saw  the  deer  that  was  used  in  the 
picture  “The  Yearling”.  We  went 
through  the  hobby  shop  and  found 
that  they  had  taken  alligators  and 
stuffed  them  so  that  people  might  see 
them.  Our  guide  showed  us  how 
snakes  would  pop  a  balloon  tied  to  a 
string  when  the  balloon  swung  in 
front  of  them.  We  saw  flower  pots 
and  dishes  that  were  made  by  the 
Seminole  Indians.  We  had  our  lunch 
at  Silver  Springs  and  stopped  at  Pal- 
atka  and  ate  our  supper.  All  of  the 
people  at  Silver  Springs  were  wonder¬ 
ful  to  us  and  tried  to  see  that  we  had 


a  good  time.  We  did  too.  It  was  an  all¬ 
day  affair  and  one  that  we  shall  never 
forget. — -June  Kinard. 

On  the  night  of  March  12  our  dance 
band  is  to  play  for  the  opening  dance 
of  the  Moose  Club  in  St.  Augustine. 
We  are  very  happy  that  we  are  going 
to  play  for  such  an  important  occa¬ 
sion.  As  you  know  the  dance  band 
is  made  up  of  the  following  students: 
Edward  Cusic  at  the  piano,  Leon 
Adams  on  the  drums,  Bobby  Chism 
on  the  tenor  saxaphone  and  I  play 
the  bass  fiddle.  We  have  received 
quite  a  bit  of  publicity  in  the  local 
paper  and  our  picture  will  be  in  this 
week’s  issue  of  the  Illustrated  Sun. 
The  name  of  our  band  is  the  “Rhymic 
Four”.  We  are  anxiously  awaiting 
Saturday  night.  Just  before  we  play 
for  the  dance  we  are  going  to  appear 
on  Edward  Cusic’s  weekly  radio  pro¬ 
gram.  I  hope  that  we  will  not  be  too 
excited  and  will  be  able  to  play  our 
very  best. — Eugene  Richards. 

I  have  been  reading  about  things 
that  people  would  like  to  have  handy 
at  all  times.  One  thing  that  I  wish 
some  one  would  invent  is  a  wiper 
for  eye  glasses.  I  think  that  these 
things  would  be  very  useful  for  the 
many  people  that  wear  glasses.  When 
you  get  out  in  the  rain  you  usually 
want  to  run  to  keep  from  getting  wet. 
When  you  start  running  the  rain  pours 
and  you  can  not  see  through  your 
glasses.  So  you  just  have  to  pull  your 
glasses  off  and  that  presents  a  serious 
problem.  Because  a  lot  of  people  can 
not  see  without  their  glasses.  So  the 
wiper  would  be  very  helpful.  Why 
not  have  it  something  like  a  wind¬ 
shield  wiper' — -if  it  did  not  cost  too 
much  to  make.  I  thought  about  this 
not  long  ago  when  I  was  running  in 
the  rain.  I  had  to  take  off  my  glasses 
and  then  I  could  not  see  at  all.  The 
way  I  think  the  glasses  should  work 
is  with  a  rubber  ball  that  you  squeeze. 
It  would  be  very  convenient  if  it 
could  be  run  by  a  battery.  Then  you 
would  just  have  to  flip  the  switch. 
Just  as  simple  as  that.  It  would  keep 
all  moisture  off  glasses.  I  think  some¬ 
one  could  get  rich  by  making  these 
wipers  on  a  big  scale  as  they  could  be 
sold  cheap  and  help  a  lot  of  people. — 
Herbert  Sowell. 

My  Thoughts  On  A  Bus 

Just  sitting  on  a  bus  is  a  lot  of  fun. 
Your  thoughts  and  your  mind  wander 
here  and  there.  I  never  realized  just 
how  easy  it  is  to  entertain  onesself  by 
thinking  about  the  different  people 
one  sees  on  a  bus.  Did  you  ever  notice 
how  they  squirm  and  move  around  in 
their  seats?  How  they  hope  the  driver 
will  stop  and  let  them  stretch  their 
legs?  Finally  the  bus  reaches  a  small 
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town — the  driver  hops  off  for  a  min¬ 
ute  but  the  passengers  have  to  stay 
in  the  bus — then  the  driver  returns 
and  on  the  bus  goes.  So  you  doze  for  a 
while  and  wake  with  cramped  and 
stiff  muscles.  Just  as  you  are  about  to 
sleep  again  a  baby  cries  and  that 
makes  it  impossible  to  sleep.  You 
want  to  give  all  babies  a  spanking 
and  ordinarily  you  are  very  fond  of 
babies.  Once  more  you  close  your  eyes 
and  then  you  feel  someone  punching 
you.  It  is  the  driver  and  he  tells  you 
that  it  is  time  to  get  off  this  bus  and 
wait  for  another.  So  you  go  in  the 
restaurant  and  order  a  lunch.  It  finally 
arrives  and  just  as  you  start  to  eat  it 
your  bus  arrives  and  you  have  to  get 
on  it.  You  climb  in  and  start  looking 
for  a  seat.  Just  your  luck  to  sit  down 
by  a  gabby  woman.  The  bus  is  still  in 
the  station  and  the  woman  says  “Do 
you  have  the  time?”  That  is  just  her 
way  to  start  a  conversation  so  you  tell 
her  to  look  at  the  clock  on  the  wall 
of  the  station.  Then  you  decide  you 
had  better  apologize  for  being  so 
crabby  and  cross.  You  finally  leave  the 
station  for  the  last  time.  You  sleep  for 
part  of  the  trip  and  listen  to  the  noise 
of  the  bus  for  the  rest  of  the  time. 
Finally  it  is  almost  time  to  get  off. 
You  have  reached  your  destination. 
So  you  leave  your  thoughts  of  the 
bus  behind  and  breathe  a  sigh  of 
relief  as  you  say  to  yourself:  “Thank 
Heaven  I  got  off  that  bus  before  I 
went  crazy.” — Robert  Booth. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

Work  for  the  coming  Gym  show 
is  moving  apace.  We  are  told  that  the 
boys  are  planning  all  sorts  of  new 
stunts,  and  the  girls  are  doing  some 
pretty  dances.  Those  not  included 
in  the  physical  work  will  sing  three 
choruses  during  the  evening,  pre¬ 
ludes  as  it  were  to  each  of  the  three 
big  features.  Two  of  these  choruses 
we  have  already  learned. 

We  had  some  visitors  last  week 
who  were  touring  the  State,  and  had 
just  come  up  from  Silver  Springs 
where  they  had  been  told  of  our  visit 
on  the  26th  of  February.  The  nice  old 
gentleman  who  called  himself  “Pop” 
had  told  these  visitors  to  be  sure  to 
came  to  see  us.  “Pop”  had  taken  such 
pains  to  show  us  all  the  reptiles  at 
Ross  Allen’s  famous  collection,  to 
make  them  go  through  their  paces 
for  us,  and  to  let  us  fondle  the  big 
Indigo  snake  that  we  in  thanking  him 
spoke  of  his  infinite  patience  with 
our  group  and  our  various  question¬ 
ing.  “I  have  twelve  of  my  own,”  rep¬ 
lied  “Pop”  with  a  happy  smile.  “It  is 
is  a  pleasure.” 

The  vistors  were  a  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Covet  and  their  nephew  and  niece, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morgan,  all  from  Ken¬ 


tucky.  “Pop”  had  given  them  such 
a  flattering  description  of  us  and  so 
urged  them  to  come  to  see  us  that 
they  made  a  very  special  trip  to  do  so. 
They  were  mistaken  in  our  location, 
and  went  to  Jacksonville,  where  they 
learned  the  School  was  in  St.  Augus¬ 
tine,  and  returned  especially  to  see 
us.  Mr.  Covert  is  a  graduate  of  Ken¬ 
tucky  School  for  the  Blind,  and  told 
us  that  he  was  while  a  student  on  the 
football  team  at  the  school  which  won 
many  trophies  in  competitive  games 
with  sighted  teams. — Daisy  B.  Wil¬ 
son. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  department  is  watching  with 
interest  the  progress  of  the  swing 
band — a  group  of  four  boys  whose 
extracurricular  activity  is  headed  in 
the  right  direction.  With  proper  team¬ 
work  and  willingness  to  stick  they 
can  make  a  name  for  themselves  and 
start  earning  while  still  in  school. 
We  have  acquired  a  good  bass  fiddle 
for  this  group  and  eventually  will 
have  a  new  tenor  sax  in  order  not 
to  use  the  same  instrument  in  the 
regular  orchestra. 

New  boys  coming  into  the  orchestra 
and  old  ones  who  have  outgrown  last 
year’s  clothes  have  been  outfitted 
with  new  all-white  clothes  for  or¬ 
chestra  uniforms.  Also  we  have  order¬ 
ed  maroon  jackets  and  ties  for  the 
swing  band.  Now  if  we  can  sound  as 
well  as  we  look  all  will  be  well. 

Clyde  Guthrie  is  playing  clarinet 
in  the  orchestra  now.  Since  he  con¬ 
quered  his  one  stumbling  block  with 
that  instrument  his  progress  has  been 
splendid. 

From  time  to  time  the  studio  takes 
on  new  pupils.  Bill  Jacobs  came  in 
early  in  the  year,  and  last  week 
Bobby  Kean,  from  Ohio,  was  added 
to  the  list.  Bill  is  studying  piano  for 
the  present,  and  Bobby  brought  his 
trumpet. 

We  miss  Billy  Turner  and  hope  a 
few  weeks  out  of  school  will  be  bene¬ 
ficial. 

Recent  visitors  were  Bob  May  and 
George  Kimrey.  These  boys  will 
always  rate  a  cordial  welcome 
here. — Inez  Koger. 

- o - 

THIRTEEN'S 

In  the  Great  Seal  of  the  United 
States  there  are  13  stars,  13  stripes, 
13  arrows  in  the  eagle’s  talon,  13 
clouds  in  the  glory,  13  letters  in 
the  motto,  13  laurel  leaves,  13 
berries  on  the  branch,  13  feathers 
in  each  wing,  13  feathers  in  the 
tail. — Boy’s  Life. 


THE  GOOD  FIGHT 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

A  prominent  person  died.  In  one 
of  the  tributes  paid  to  his  life 
and  work,  a  writer  said,  “He 
strengthened  us  for  the  good 
fight.” 

There  are  fights  and  fights.  Some 
are  fights  of  hate  and  malice,  a- 
gainst  somebody  and  something. 
They  serve  no  useful  purpose,  are 
directed  toward  no  worthy  end, 
and  merely  unload  the  spleen  of 
the  fighter.  They  do  much  harm 
and  no  good. 

There  are  other  fights  which 
never  end — honorable,  clean,  just 
fights — not  so  much  against  some¬ 
body  or  against  something  as  for 
something.  These  are  fights  for 
character,  for  high  ideals,  for  a 
better  and  cleaner  world. 

Sometimes  this  means  fighting 
the  evil  itself.  This  has  to  be  done 
when  other  measures  fail.  But  this 
kind  of  an  ugly  fight  is  not  ne¬ 
cessary  if  the  right  kind  of  strife 
is  waged  and  won — -the  fight  for 
justice  and  right  through  man¬ 
hood  and  womanhood.  When  we 
fight  hard  for  something,  we  don't 
have  to  fight  so  much  against 
something. 

Wrongdoing  doesn’t  exist  when 
people  know  how  to  live,  but  it  is 
a  fight  to  learn  how  to  live,  and 
live  effectively — the  fight  never 
ceases.  When  we  are  through  with 
the  world,  the  world  is  through 
with  us. 

So  we  must  fight — fight  hard 
and  constantly,  as  if  life  depends 
on  the  outcome  of  the  battle.  We 
must  strive  if  we  would  win  any 
of  the  victories  which  are  worth 
winning.  Nothing  noteworthy  is 
ever  to  be  had  without  the  good 
fight. 

We  fight  for  health,  for  an  e- 
ducation,  to  master  a  trade,  to 
build  a  fortune,  to  solve  problems 
and  overpower  handicaps,  to  have 
and  to  hold  goodwill,  to  correct 
wrongs,  for  fair  play,  to  attain 
success  and  the  conditions  which 
make  for  success. 

Strengthen  yourself  for  the  good 
fight  you  must  make. 

- o - 

Worry  is  like  one  of  those  old- 
fashioned  treadmills.  It  wears  you 
to  a  frazzle,  and  you  still  don  t 
get  anywhere. 
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5 hiduwn  and  fowd 

F.  A.  CALIGIURI,  Director 


In  the  early  part  of  January, 
twenty-seven  boys  not  old  enough 
or  too  inexperienced  to  make  the 
varsity  began  play  in  the  City  Re¬ 
creation  League.  These  boys  were 
separated  into  three  teams;  one  in 
the  senior  division  and  two  in  the 
junior  division. 

The  teams  chose  their  own 
names.  The  oldest  group  chose  to 
be  known  as  the  ‘‘Red  Devils”.  The 
next  oldest  aptly  selected  “Shorts”, 
and  the  youngest  named  them¬ 
selves  “Lions”. 

The  “Red  Devils”,  entered  in  the 
senior  division,  started  out  to  live 
up  to  their  name  but  in  the  latter 
part  of  the  season  were  more  sub¬ 
dued,  due  to  the  fact  that  three 
members  dropped  out  of  school. 
However,  the  team  made  an  ex¬ 
cellent  showing  in  regular  league 
play,  winning  seven  games  and 
losing  five — several  of  them  by  one 
point.  In  the  tournament  that  fol¬ 
lowed  the  close  of  the  regular 
schedule,  the  “Red  Devils”  won 
their  first  round  game,  24  to  22, 
but  were  nosed  out  in  a  sudden- 
death  overtime  game,  17-16,  in  the 
next  round.  The  team  at  the  close 
of  the  season  was  comprised  of 
Donald  Crownover,  Darwin  Hol¬ 
mes,  Henry  Dorsey,  Herbert  Al¬ 
ford,  Jimmy  Vickers,  and  Paul  Sis- 
trunk.  For  the  most  part  scoring 
honors  were  well  split  up  among 
them  all.  However,  Donald  Crown- 
over  became  quite  adept  as  a  guard, 
Henry  Dorsey  and  Darwin  Holmes 
held  down  the  forward  positions 
very  well,  while  Herbert  Alford 
usually  played  a  bang-up  game  at 
center.  Jimmy  Vickers  and  Paul 
Sistrunk  alternated  as  guard. 

The  “Shorts”  weren’t  beset  by 
the  troubles  that  plagued  the  “Red 
Devils”  and  literally  breezed 
through  the  season  despite  a  no¬ 
ticeable  lack  of  height.  At  the  end 
of  the  season  they  were  unfeated, 
having  won  ten  games.  No  tour¬ 
nament  for  the  Junior  division  was 
held;  so  they  were  declared  City 
Champs.  Allen  Graves,  Gene  Kurtz, 
David  Vinson,  Tommy  Arias,  Kirby 
Bradley,  Earl  Padgett,  Ronnie  St. 


Amant,  Marvin  Wise,  and  George 
Lee  were  on  this  team.  Scoring 
Honors  were  usually  carried  off  by 
Gene  Kurtz  and  Allen  Graves,  but 
it  must  be  remembered  that  they 
couldn’t  make  all  those  baskets 
without  the  help  of  their  team¬ 
mates.  David  Vinson,  Kirby  Brad¬ 
ley,  and  Tommy  Arias  or  Marvin 
Wise  were  the  usual  starters, 
though  it  was  a  rare  game  that  all 
the  subs  didn’t  see  action.  Of  the 
three  teams,  the  “Shorts”  was  easi¬ 
ly  the  most  basketball  minded. 

Wilburn  Green,  Curtis  Gordon, 
Sonny  Langley,  Bobby  Hall,  Alton 
Carter,  Murray  Langston,  Harold 
Pope,  Keith  Sandager,  and  Tal- 
madge  Hunter  played  for  the 
“Lions”.  Since  none  of  them  had 
ever  played  basketball  before,  th<=y 
had  tough  sledding  at  times.  They 
won  only  one  game  throughout  the 
season.  Even  so,  they  lived  up  to 
their  name,  fighting  every  inch  of 
the  way.  No  one  player  on  this  team 
can  be  singled  out  for  honors;  they 
all  played  to  the  best  of  their  abi¬ 
lities. 

During  the  latter  part  of  the  sea¬ 
son  it  became  necessary  to  discon¬ 
tinue  practice  for  two  other  teams 
not  entered  in  the  City  League 
when  construction  of  our  new 
laundry  began  on  the  site  of  the 
varsity’s  court.  The  “Boxers”  and 
“Notre  Dame”  teams,  as  they  call¬ 
ed  themselves,  put  in  a  lively  thirty 
minutes  each  afternoon  and  were 
keenly  disappointed  when  told 
they  had  to  make  room  for  the 
varsity.  Joe  Koon,  Jimmy  Vincent, 
Larry  Wehking,  Marvin  Martin, 
and  Glenn  Profitt  played  for  the 
“Boxers”  while  Roy  Wilcox,  Huey 
Bland,  J.  C.  Clemmons,  Ray  Appin, 
Howard  Holmes,  Philip  Dignan, 
and  Don  Carlson  played  for  “Notre 
Dame.” 

The  players  on  the  three  teams 
participating  in  the  City  Recrea¬ 
tional  League  want  to  thank  Presi¬ 
dent  Settles  for  this  privilege.  We 
want  to  thank  the  supervisors,  too, 
for  bearing  up  with  the  boys  on 
those  occasions  when  they  were 
late  getting  back  from  their  games 


at  the  Civil  Center.  We  also  want 
to  thank  Mr.  Gantt,  director  of 
recreation  for  the  City  of  St.  Aug¬ 
ustine,  for  the  fine  way  he  con¬ 
ducted  the  league. 

Henry  J.  Reidelberger. 
- o - 

LET'S  BE  LOYAL 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

A  group  of  young  men  were 
standing  on  the  curb,  using 
their  right  of  free  speech  and 
blaming  the  country  for  conditions 
which  did  not  please  them.  One 
young  man  among  them  listened 
but  did  not  speak,  until  called  up¬ 
on  by  the  others.  Then  he  said: 

“This  is  a  wonderful  country. 
My  father  and  mother  came  here 
that  we  all  might  have  a  greater 
opportunity  to  live  and  let  live.  We 
have  plenty  to  eat.  My  employers 
are  the  finest  people  in  the  world 
that  I  know.  I  would  not  change 
bosses  or  countries  or  jobs  with 
anybody.” 

What  a  prize  loyalty  is.  How  it 
is  needed.  What  a  sturdy  quality 
it  may  become.  We  want  to  work 
and  play  and  be  associated  with 
those  whose  loyalty  is  a  beacon. 

Half-hearted  allegiance  weak¬ 
ens  human  society,  but  full-fledged 
loyalty  will  build  a  nation  which 
will  stand,  like  the  rock  of 
Gibraltar,  against  the  lashing  of 
the  seas. 

If  we  have  an  employer,  let’s  be 
loyal  to  him.  If  we  call  America 
our  home,  let’s  treat  it  as  a  home, 
working,  striving,  praying  for  its 
best  interests.  If  we  have  friends, 
remember  that  friendship  is  too 
beautiful,  too  sacred  to  be  marred 
and  undermined  by  disloyalty. 

If  others  trust  us,  let  us  be 
worthy  of  that  trust.  Divided  sup¬ 
port,  fractional  service,  carrying 
water  on  both  shoulders  are  not 
far  removed  from  treason  or  dis¬ 
loyalty.  Unless  we  give  our  best 
and  our  all  we  have  chosen  the 
losing  side  in  the  great  battle  of 
life.  Handicaps  may  hold  us  back, 
but  we  can  still  ring  true.  Let’s  be 
loyal. — Grit. 


lorido  School  Herald  —  PAGE  TWELVE  —  April,  1949 


(phimwuj  (Dapwxhnsuni 

Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes  in 
Bloxham  and  Wartmann  Cottages 


JACK’S  BIRTHDAY  PARTY 

March  28th  was  Jack’s  birthday.  Mrs.  Kerr 
took  us  to  the  bakery  to  buy  a  cake.  We  parked 
in  front  of  a  big  garage.  Ten  big  Clydesdale 
horses  and  a  little  donkey  were  in  it.  We  went 
in  and  looked  at  them. 

Then  we  bought  ice  cream,  candy,  salted 
nuts,  and  a  big  coconut  cake.  We  came  back  to 
school,  and  the  boys  carried  our  long  table  in 
the  auditorium.  We  put  our  pretty  paper  cloth 
and  a  vase  of  yellow  flowers  on  it.  We  had  little 
cups  of  nuts  and  candy. 

The  other  boys  and  girls  came  to  see  Jack’s 
party.  Miss  Marshall  brought  three  women  to 
see  it,  too.  We  sang  “Happy  Birthday”.  Miss 
Marshall  spanked  Jack  ten  times  and  one  to 
grow  on. 

Jack  opened  his  presents.  He  got  a  pair  of 
skates,  three  pairs  of  socks,  some  handker¬ 
chiefs,  a  ring  toss  game,  two  tops,  and  some 
candy. 

Jack  had  a  very  happy  birthday. 

- o - 

WRITE 

Write  the  days  of  the  week. 

1.  S 

2.  M 

3.  T 

4.  W 

5.  T 

6.  F 

7.  S 


EASTER  SUNDAY 

was  Easter  Sunday. 
We  pretty  clothes.  We 

went  and  looked  for 

eggs  in  the  .  I  found  an 

with  my  name  on  it. 
We  our  eggs. 

- o - 

CALENDAR 
Answer  the  questions. 

1.  How  many  days  are  there  in  a  week? 

2.  What  day  was  yesterday? 

3.  What  is  the  name  of  this  month? 

4.  How  many  days  are  there  in  this  month? 

5.  What  day  is  today? 

6.  What  was  the  name  of  last  month? 

7.  How  many  days  were  there  in  last  month? 

8.  What  day  will  tomorrow  be? 

9.  What  will  next  month  be? 

10.  How  many  months  are  there  in  a  year? 

- o - 

READ  AND  DO 

Fill  in  the  blanks  with  forms  of  be  or  have. 

1.  Miss  Wright  and  Mrs.  Park  teachers. 

2.  Mrs.  Park  a  tan  car. 

3.  Mrs.  Kerr  and  Miss  Marshall  cars, 

too. 

4.  Dr.  Settles  a  man. 

5.  He  a  green  car. 

6.  Jacky  and  Rozelle  big  girls. 

7.  Next  month  May. 

8.  The  sun  shining  today. 

9.  Beverly  black  hair. 

10.  Bill  a  big  boy. 
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MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Terry  Mott  saw  many  big  horses  one  day. 
He  saw  many  boxes. 

March  12th  was  Joe  Cox’s  birthday.  He  was 
seven.  He  had  a  party. 

Theresa  Barry  went  to  the  beauty  shop  one 
Thursday.  She  got  a  hair  cut. 

Roberta  Thaggard  got  a  little  box  one  Mon¬ 
day.  She  got  a  little  black  board. 

Jimmy  Barrow  got  a  letter  and  some  money 
one  day.  He  went  to  a  store.  He  bought  a  coke. 

Gerald  Harrell  got  a  letter  and  some  money 
one  day.  He  went  to  a  store.  He  bought  a  coke. 

Mrs.  King  pulled  a  tooth  for- Bobby  McEl- 
fresh  one  day.  He  was  a  big  boy.  He  did  not 
cry. 

March  29th  was  Frankie  Green’s  birthday. 
He  was  seven.  He  had  a  party.  His  mother 
and  Betty  came. 

Nelson  Granston  got  a  big  box  one  Monday. 
He  got  cookies,  candy,  two  big  kites,  many 
books,  and  three  big  balloons. 

Ray  Harper  got  a  box  one  Monday.  He  got 
some  cookies,  candy,  and  three  balloons.  He 
gave  the  boys  and  girls  some  candy. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C  2 

Gloria  Snowden  saw  eight  big  horses  one 
Saturday. 

Marion  Preacher  is  well.  She  is  back  in 
school.  We  are  glad. 

We  went  to  a  store  one  day.  Bobby  Hornsby 
bought  an  orange  soda. 

Merl  Pope’s  brother,  Harold,  comes  to  see 
her  in  school  sometimes. 

Barbara  MacKendree  got  a  pretty  Easter 
card  and  a  blue  hanky. 

Tommy  McElroy  got  two  pictures  of  his  baby 
brother,  Keith.  He  likes  to  look  at  them. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher  got  some  new  blue  bed¬ 
room  slippers.  She  likes  them  very  much. 


Robert  Barnes  went  home  for  the  week  end 
recently.  He  went  to  town  with  his  mother 
and  daddy. 

Butch  Poole’s  granddaddy  and  grandma  came 
to  see  him  one  week  end.  They  took  him  to 
Marine  Land. 

- o - 

MISS  SEYBOLD'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-3 

Eddie  Ives  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in  Gaines¬ 
ville. 

Dottie  McDonald  got  a  pretty,  new  blue  dress 
one  day. 

Helen  Ducksworth  danced.  She  wore  a 
pretty  pink  dress. 

Celia  Jasaitis  went  home  one  Friday.  She 
went  to  the  movies. 

Anne  Murphy  went  to  the  beauty  shop  one 
day.  She  got  a  hair  cut. 

Lee  Fraser  went  to  the  dentist  one  day.  Miss 
Seybold  pulled  his  tooth. 

Faye  Hogg  saw  some  pretty  brown  shoes. 
She  saw  a  big  wagon,  too. 

Johnnie  Oliver’s  mother  and  daddy  came  to 
see  him  one  Saturday.  They  gave  him  a  watch 
and  a  color  book. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-l 

I  saw  eight  big  horses  March  26th.  —  jack 

CALHOUN. 

Dallas  McMullen  went  home  March  18th.  He 
stayed  a  long  time. 

I  went  home  March  25th.  I  have  pretty  new 
brown  shoes. — harold  scott. 

I  went  home  March  18th.  I  went  fishing.  I 
caught  four  fish. — johnnie  johnston. 

Beverly  went  to  Jacksonville  one  Saturday. 
She  got  two  pretty  dresses. — jim  moore. 

I  went  to  the  hospital  one  morning.  A  man 
fixed  my  teeth.  I  did  not  cry. — david  causey. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother  March  28th.  I  got 
some  cookies.  I  gave  the  boys  and  girls  some. — 
WAYNE  KENNEDY. 
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I  went  to  the  beach  with  Mrs.  Park  March 
26th.  I  found  some  shells.  Billy  and  I  played. — 
BEVERLY  ROLLINS. 

Mother,  Betty,  D.  W.,  and  Daddy  came  to 
see  me  March  19th.  Betty  and  I  went  to  town 
to  the  movies. — bobby  crider. 

Virginia  and  I  went  home  March  25th.  Moth¬ 
er,  Virginia,  and  I  went  to  town  Saturday.  I 
bought  a  book  and  crayons. — sue  slappey. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Theresa  Bagille  likes  to  dance.  She  thinks 
for  Mrs.  Bird. 

Robert  Garrett  gave  the  boys  and  girls  some 
candy  one  day. 

Jimmy  Rogers  went  to  Tampa  to  see  his 
daddy  one  week. 

Franklin  Glover  went  home  for  Easter.  He 
was  very  happy. 

Freddie  Carter  got  a  letter  and  a  card  from 
his  sisters  one  day. 

Joyce  Gray  went  to  Penny’s  birthday  party. 
She  had  a  good  time. 

Wayne  Christopher  went  home  one  Friday. 
He  rode  his  bicycle  at  home. 

George  Allen  went  to  his  mother’s  birthday 
party.  His  mother  had  two  cakes. 

Buddy  Parker’s  mother  and  daddy  came  to 
see  him  one  day.  He  went  home  with  them. 

Joy  Oli veras  had  on  a  pretty  pink  and  white 
dress  one  day.  She  had  a  pink  bow  on  her  hair. 

Tim  Curtis  went  to  the  Alligator  Farm  one 
Monday.  He  threw  peanuts  to  the  monkeys. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-3 

I  got  a  box  one  day. — bob  henderson. 

I  saw  Lee  one  Friday. — gilbert  fraser. 

We  went  to  a  movie  one  Saturday  —  don 
stokley. 

I  got  a  box  one  Wednesday.  I  have  two  ties. — 
EMORY  SPANN. 


I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  and  Father  one 
Sunday. — peggy  driggers. 

Miss  Wright  was  sick  for  many  days.  She 
did  not  come  to  school. — edna  mae  Menden¬ 
hall. 

We  went  to  the  Alligator  Farm  one  Monday. 
We  saw  alligators,  monkeys,  birds,  and  deer.— 
HELENE  BISHOP. 

- o - 

MISS  HARNER'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

We  went  to  a  store  one  Thursday  morning.— 
PHYLLIS  PEEPLES. 

My  mother  went  to  see  Judy’s  mother  one 
day.  They  talked. — donald  Fredrickson. 

Arthur’s  mother  came  one  Friday  morning. 
She  sat  in  our  schoolroom. — linda  shreve. 

The  dentist  fixed  my  tooth  one  morning.  It 
did  not  hurt.  I  did  not  cry. — fay  fowler. 

My  daddy  was  lame.  He  is  better  now.  He 
can  walk  in  the  yard. — latrelle  mc  farland. 

I  got  a  box  from  my  brother  one  day.  I  got 
cookies,  a  drawing  book,  and  a  ball. — fred  greer. 

I  was  happy  one  Wednesday.  My  father  came 
to  see  me.  He  gave  me  some  money. — johnny 
deal. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  Sunday.  My 
brother,  Skippy,  has  a  new  motor  bike. — judy 
lingo. 

I  went  home  one  Friday.  My  father  bought 
me  a  new  gray  and  white  suit.  I  like  it.  — 

ARTHUR  DIGNAN. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

Don  received  a  box  from  his  mother  for  his 
birthday. — willie  metts. 

Don  got  a  box  for  his  birthday.  He  gave  us 
some  cookies  and  marshallows. — laura  king. 

My  mother  sent  me  another  cake  one  day.  I 
gave  some  of  it  to  the  boys. — jimmy  forrf.s  i. 

Miss  Marshall  called  Miss  Vermillion  on  the 
telephone  one  morning.  They  talked.  —  sam 
pert. 
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Miss  Vermillion  went  to  the  beach  one  Sun¬ 
day.  She  went  in  the  water.  She  liked  it. — bill 
smith. 

My  mother  came  to  school  one  Friday.  She 
took  me  home  with  her.  We  rode  on  the  bus. 

HERBERT  DONALD. 

We  saw  eight  big  horses  one  Saturday.  They 
were  pretty.  They  pulled  a  big  red  and  white 
Wagon. — ANNIE  SMITH. 

I  broke  my  leg  last  December.  I  can  walk 
now.  I  came  back  to  school  March  11th.  I  am 
happy. - BUDDY  STREHLE. 

I  received  a  box  from  Mother  one  day.  She 
sent  me  some  cookies,  five  suckers,  some  gum, 
two  cup  cakes,  and  some  candy. — irene  smith. 

March  22nd  was  Don’s  birthday.  He  was  ten. 
He  had  a  party.  He  had  a  yellow  and  brown 
cake.  It  had  yellow  candles  on  it.  —  autry 

SHAFFER. 

I  went  to  town  on  the  bus  with  Mrs.  Peters 
one  Friday  morning.  She  bought  me  some  blue 
and  white  play  shoes,  a  red  and  gray  shirt,  a 
kite,  and  an  Easter  card  for  my  mother  and 
daddy. — don  basford. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade 

The  gym  show  was  April  12th.  I  wore  a 
white  costume.  I  danced. — betty  atwell. 

I  skated  one  afternoon.  I  borrowed  Rozselle’s 
skates  because  I  do  not  have  any.  I  like  to 
Skate. - HELEN  WILLIAMS. 

We  played  on  the  swings  in  the  park  one 
afternoon.  Mrs.  Pedersen  bought  the  girls  some 
coca-colas. — louette  bass. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  told  us  that  we  would  go  to 
the  beach  one  Sunday  and  have  a  picnic  on  the 
sand.  We  were  so  glad. — Josephine  lamonaca. 

We  went  to  the  movies  one  Saturday  night. 
We  saw  “Wild  Beauty”.  We  enjoyed  it.  It  was 
about  a  boy,  a  dog,  and  a  horse. — jerry  peeples. 

Martha  came  to  see  me  one  Saturday  after¬ 
noon  and  brought  me  my  pink  and  white  bath¬ 
ing  suit.  I  was  glad  because  we  will  go  to  the 
beach  soon. — sally  gay  wingard. 

We  went  to  a  creek  behind  our  school  one 
afternoon.  Johnny  and  I  caught  many  crabs. 
I  saw  lots  of  fish  jump  up  in  the  water,  and  I 
saw  a  white  sail  boat. — eddie  brooker. 


Mrs.  Peters  took  the  boys  to  a  creek  one 
Sunday  afternoon.  Some  of  us  fished.  Eddie, 
Tommy  and  I  dug  fiddler  crabs.  We  put  them 
in  a  bucket.  It  is  fun  to  catch  crabs.  —  jack 

CARBONELL. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  to  see  me  one  Sat¬ 
urday.  Granddaddy  sent  me  a  dollar.  I  bought 
two  kites  and  some  string,  and  many  other 
things.  We  spent  the  night  at  Courtesy  Court. 
We  went  to  the  movies  twice. — tommy  elliott. 
- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade 

I  got  a  box  from  Grandma  one  Saturday.  She 
sent  me  some  cookies  and  candy.  I  was  hungry. 
I  gave  the  boys  and  girls  some  candy.  —  ray 
HARRIS. 

Miss  Bruce  bought  some  staples  for  me  one 
day.  They  cost  thirty-five  cents.  She  brought 
them  to  school.  I  gave  her  thirty-five  cents  for 
them. - FREDDIE  OTIS. 

April  4th  was  my  birthday.  I  was  eleven 
years  old.  Mother  and  Grandmother  came  to 
see  me.  Grandmother  spanked  me  eleven  times. 
I  had  a  lovely  party. — rozelle  mcgee. 

Grandfather  and  Grandmother  came  to  see 
me  one  Tuesday  morning.  Mrs.  Peters  talked 
with  Grandmother  about  the  new  building. 
Grandmother  liked  it  very  much. — gary  clark. 

Joyce  and  I  went  home  one  week  end.  We 
fixed  a  play  hospital.  I  played  that  I  was  a 
doctor.  Joyce  played  that  she  was  the  mother. 
She  had  five  babies.  I  fixed  her  arm  and  leg. — 

PENNY  GRAY. 

Eight  horses  came  down  San  Marco  Avenue 
one  Saturday.  They  were  very  beautiful.  They 
were  the  biggest  horses  that  I  ever  saw.  They 
were  strong.  I  wish  I  had  a  horse  like  that. — 
ANN  CLEMONS. 

My  brother  came  to  see  me  one  Saturday. 
We  went  to  a  drug  store.  Clifford,  Marvin, 
Charles,  and  I  had  cokes.  They  were  good. 
Charles  and  Clifford  went  to  Green  Cove 
Springs  Sunday  afternoon. — lois  wise. 

April  17th  was  Easter.  My  mother  bought 
me  a  pretty  dress,  shoes,  socks,  and  an  Easter 
hat.  They  are  white.  I  went  home  for  Easter 
and  saw  them.  I  brought  them  back  to  school. 
I  will  wear  them  to  Sunday  School  and  to 
rhythm  band. — Jacqueline  hutchinson. 
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Mother’s  Day  —  May  8,  1949 

OU  painted  no  Madonnas 

On  chapel  walls  in  Rome, 

But  with  a  touch  diviner 

You  lived  one  in  your  home. 

You  wrote  no  lofty  poems 
That  critics  counted  art, 

But  with  a  nobler  vision 

You  lived  them  in  your  heart. 

You  carved  no  shapeless  marble 
To  some  high  soul  design, 

But  with  a  finer  sculpture 

You  shaped  this  soul  of  mine. 

You  built  no  great  cathedrals 
That  centuries  applaud, 

But  with  a  grace  exquisite 
Your  life  cathedraled  God. 

Had  1  the  gift  of  Raphael 
Or  Michael  Angelo, 

O,  what  a  rare  Madonna 

My  mother’s  life  would  show. 


— Wanda  Kucia. 
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The  Power  of  Patience 

By  Dave  E.  Smalley 


IF  there  is  any  one  quality  which 
the  human  races  needs  in  great¬ 
er  measure  it  is  patience.  Ben¬ 
jamin  Franklin  has  said  He  that 
can  have  patience  can  have  what 
he  will,  and  Franklin  was  one  of 
the  wisest  men  of  all  time. 

Almost  every  other  virtue  is 
dependent  upon  patience  and  near¬ 
ly  all  of  our  worldly  difficulties 
and  frustrations  can  be  traced  to 
the  lack  of  it.  Love  and  friendship 
cannot  exist  without  it.  Under¬ 
standing  and  cooperation  cannot 
endure  without  it.  No  man  or  wo¬ 
man  ever  reached  permanent  suc¬ 
cess  in  any  field  of  endeavor  with¬ 
out  it. 

Patience  is  the  capacity  for  en¬ 
during  many  small  vexations  for 
the  sake  of  preserving  something 
big  and  worthwhile.  How  often 
we  give  vent  to  little  resentments 
and  pay  for  it  in  the  loss  of  some¬ 
thing  important!  A  few  minutes  of 
impatience  may  lose  us  a  valuable, 
tangible  thing  like  a  customer,  an 
opportunity  for  material  gain;  or 
the  loss  may  be  an  intangible  thing 
like  the  good  will  of  an  associate 
or  an  employee — a  friend.  And  no 
man  can  travel  very  far  without 
good  will. 

Patience  is  not  a  quality  that 
calls  for  calm  acquiescense,  the 
unprotesting  acceptance  of  the  ob¬ 
jectionable,  any  more  than  it 
stands  for  effortless  waiting  for  the 
desirable.  More  than  anything  else, 
patience  is  merely  the  exercise  of 
restraint  until  everything  has  been 
tried,  until  all  the  evidence  is 
in,  the  normal,  systematic  func¬ 
tioning  of  the  mind  which  alone 
presents  a  clear  vision  of  the  prob¬ 
lem  before  us,  revealing  every 
phase  in  its  correct  proportion. 


We  cannot  pass  accurate  judgment 
on  the  distorted,  blurred  projec¬ 
tion  of  implusive  and  impassioned 
ideas. 

And  patience  calls  for  faith. 
Faith  in  ourselves  and  faith  in 
others.  Every  great  achievement 
the  world  has  ever  known  is  a 
monument  of  patience  built  upon  a 
foundation  of  faith.  Our  America 
owes  its  existence  to  the  faith  upon 
which  its  founders  built  it,  and  it 
owes  its  preservation  and  develop¬ 
ment  to  the  endless  patience  of  far- 
seeing,  clear-thinking  men  and 
women. 

Every  great  invention  is  the 
product  of  inexhaustible  patience; 
every  great  enterprise  owes  its 
progress  to  the  patience  of  some¬ 
body.  Somebody  with  the  calm 
perseverence,  the  unperturbed  at¬ 
titude  and  dogged  persistence  that 
kept  his  vision  clear  and  his  pro¬ 
gress  unfailing. 

But  success  in  any  endeavor  calls 
for  more  than  patience  in  pursuit 
and  faith  in  objectives.  Even  more 
does  it  depend  upon  patience  with 
human  beings  and  faith  in  their 
virtues.  No  man  can  go  it  alone  and 
go  very  far.  Achievement  is  al¬ 
ways  the  result  of  accumulated 
effort,  the  direct  or  indirect,  and 
often  unrecognized,  contributions 
of  several  or  many.  The  extent 
and  value  of  these  contributions 
is  governed  largely  by  the  patience 
we  have  expended  in  acquiring 
them. 

To  accurately  judge  a  man’s 
virtues  or  qualifications  we  must 
know  him  well,  not  externally  as 
we  commonly  practice,  but  inter¬ 
nally,  the  mind,  the  heart  and  the 
soul  of  him.  This  calls  for  patience, 
the  patience  of  the  scientist  who 


tests  a  hundred  or  a  thousand  times 
until  he  discovers  the  certainty 
for  which  he  seeks. 

In  the  hurried  and  harried  com¬ 
petition  of  living,  most  of  us  have 
no  time  to  search  the  motives  of 
the  other  fellow.  If  he  jars  on  us, 
even  by  some  small  external  an¬ 
noyance,  we  impatiently  push  him 
aside.  His  good  will  is  not  worth 
the  trouble  it  takes  to  examine  his 
virtues.  We  pass  him  by,  perhaps 
a  newly  made  incipient  enemy,  and 
push  on  through  the  crowd  of  hu¬ 
man  relationships  intent  upon 
where  we  are  going  and  heedless 
of  the  disturbance  we  leave  be¬ 
hind,  unmindful  of  the  dust-cloud 
of  ill  will  that  follows  in  the  wake 
of  impatience. 

Whatever  we  wish  or  will  to  do, 
we  can  do  it  quicker,  easier  and 
better  by  the  utilization  of  pa¬ 
tience,  whether  it  be  a  matter  of 
human  relationship  or  material  ac¬ 
complishment.  Impatience  con¬ 
sumes  both  mental  and  physical 
reserve  without  providing  for  their 
regeneration.  It  is  like  burning  the 
lights  on  our  car,  racing  the  starter, 
when  the  generator  is  dead.  All 
energy  going  out  and  none  coming 
in. 

Patience,  on  the  other  hand,  pro¬ 
motes  the  accumulation  of  xeserve 
strength,  mental  and  physical. 
Calmness  of  mind  and  body,  our 
creative  forces  rebuilding  while 
we  wait,  prepare  us  for  the  dif¬ 
ficulties  of  life,  relieving  us  of  the 
jolts  of  the  smaller  ones,  protecting 
us  against  the  shocks  of  the  bigger 
ones. 

Yes,  we  need  patience.  Patience 
in  the  pursuit  of  material  things. 
Patience  in  our  relationships  with 
other  human  beings.  The  latter  we 
need  most  of  all  and  in  exercising 
it  let  us  hope  to  merit  in  return 
a  measure  of  patience  from  others. 
Patience  with  our  mistakes,  with 
our  misinterpreted  motives,  pa¬ 
tience  with  our  impatience. 

If  we  are  impatient  by  nature  we 
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must  strive  to  overcome  it  as  a 
handicap,  a  weakness,  just  as  we 
would  protect  a  bad  heart.  There 
is  strength  and  power  in  patience. 
As  a  great  philosopher  has  said, 
Patience  is  not  a  common-place 
virtue,  nor  is  it  a  tame  and  insipid 
one.  But  rightly  appreciated  it  is 
grand  and  heroic.  Without  it  the 
strongest  character  has  a  danger¬ 
ously  weak  spot,  which  at  any 
moment  may  he  its  ruin.  With  it, 
the  otherwise  weakest  spot  has  an 
element  of  invincible  strength. 

- o - 

MOTHER 

Behind  every  true  man  is  some 
where  a  good  woman.  This  is 
proved  by  a  passage  from  the 
life  of  James  A.  Garfield.  He  lived 
near  Cleveland,  and,  a  few  days 
before  the  great  inauguration 
ceremony,  he  wrote  to  his  old  mot¬ 
her  and  said,  “I  want  you  to  go  to 
Washington  with  me.”  She  was 
very  much  surprised,  and  after 
thinking  it  all  over  wrote  to  her 
son,  of  whom  she  was  very  proud, 
and  said:  “I  can  not  go  to  Wash¬ 
ington.  I  would  be  quite  out  of 
place  there  among  the  great  people 
whom  you  will  meet.  I’ll  stay  at 
home  and  pray  for  you.”  He  quick¬ 
ly  sent  back  the  answer,  “I’ll  not 
go  without  you,”  and  so  together 
they  traveled  to  the  capitol.  They 
went  to  the  same  hotel,  and  when 
the  time  came  for  the  ceremony, 
they  went  together,  his  mother 
leaning  on  his  arm.  They  drove  to 
the  Capitol,  where  a  great  crowd 
of  over  a  hundred  thousand  people 
was  waiting.  The  high  platform 
was  occupied  by  celebrated  men 
from  all  over  the  country  —  gov¬ 
ernors,  judges  and  ministers,  and 
the  sea  of  faces  turned  to  the  one 
central  place  where  he  was.  The 
people  noticed  that  instead  of  tak¬ 
ing  of  the  chair  that  was  provided 
for  him,  he  gave  it  to  his  mother. 
Then  he  delivered  his  inaugural 
address.  After  he  had  taken  the 
oath  to  be  true  to  his  office,  he 
turned  and  put  his  arms  around 
his  mother  and  kissed  her,  saying, 
“Gentlemen,  all  I  have  achieved 
and  hope  to  achieve  I  owe  to  her.” 

- o - 

The  tongue,  being  in  a  wet  spot, 
is  likely  to  slip  when  going  fast. — 
THE  GOAL-GETTER. 


HAVE  you  ever  been  out  to  the 
Dairy  Farm,  on  Route  1, 
operated  by  the  State  School 
for  the  Deaf  and  Blind? 

Acting  on  an  invitation  extended 
by  dairyman  Jacob  B.  Smith,  a  re¬ 
presentative  of  the  SUN  made  a 
special  trip  to  the  farm  to  see 
“Baby”.  Baby  is  a  phenomenal 
producer,  giving  eight  gallons  of 
milk  daily.  Two  gallons  a  day  is 
the  average.  Not  only  does  Baby 


rate  tops  in  quantity,  the  butter  fat 
content  of  her  milk  is  second  high¬ 
est  in  the  entire  country. 

Baby,  or  Victor  Baby  Hilda,  to 
give  her  full  and  official  name,  is 
seven  years  old  and  has  had  five 
calves.  She  is  of  solid  creamy 
color,  except  for  a  switch  of  white 
at  the  end  of  her  tail,  and  has  a 
black  tongue;  the  number  one  re¬ 
quirement  for  a  registered  Jersey 
cow. 

The  herd,  a  hundred  head  in  all, 
had  just  been  led  to  their  immacu¬ 
late  milking  stalls.  As  we  ap¬ 
proached  the  dairy  barn,  expect¬ 
ing  to  hear  the  lowing  of  cattle, 
the  lilting  strains  of  a  Strauss 
waltz  came  to  our  ears.  Mr.  Smith 
was  quick  to  inform  us  that  sooth¬ 
ing  music,  plus  bossy’s  favorite 


diet,  is  most  conductive  to  quantity 
production. 

Out  of  the  one  hundred  Jerseys 
at  the  farm,  sixty-one  are  now 
yielding  between  120  and  140  gal¬ 
lons  of  milk  per  day.  This  is  suffi¬ 
cient  to  provide  each  one  of  the 
children  at  the  School  with  ap¬ 
proximately  one  quart  daily. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Smith,  and  their 
two  daughters,  have  been  living  at 
the  farm  for  the  past  three  years, 


coming  to  St.  Augustine  from 
Morristown,  New  Jersey.  Mr. 
Smith  is  devoted  to  breeding  show 
cattle  for  exhibition  and  produc¬ 
tion,  and  is  doing  a  fine  job. 
- o - 

HIS  EXPLANATION 

The  rivalry  between  Disraeli 
and  Gladstone  —  Prime  Ministers 
under  Queen  Victoria  —  was  in¬ 
tense.  Called  upon  to  tell  the  dif¬ 
ference  between  a  misfortune  and 
a  calamity,  Disraeli  hesitated  and 
then  answered:  “There  is  a  simi¬ 
larity,  but  there  is  also  a  profound 
difference.  If,  let  us  say,  Mr.  Glad¬ 
stone  were  to  fall  into  the  Thames, 
that  would  be  misfortune.  But  if 
anyone  were  to  pull  him  out,  that 
would  be  a  calamity.” — Kansas 
City  Star. 


Mr.  Jacob  B.  Smith,  dairyman  at  the  dairy  farm  of  the  Florida  State 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind,  with  his  prize  registered 
Jersey  cow,  Victor  Baby  Hilda 
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Childhood  Memories  Grand  Finale  1949  Gym  Show 


CHILDHOOD  MEMORIES— 

GYMNASTIC  EXHIBITION 

WAS  REMARKABLE 


In  spite  of  day  long,  doubtful 
looking  weather  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 
went  ahead  with  the  gymnastic  ex¬ 
hibition  as  planned  Tuesday  even¬ 
ing,  April  12th. 

At  8:00  o’clock  with  a  spot  light 
playing  on  it,  a  grandfather  clock 
bonged  eight  times  and  Dr.  Settles, 
President  of  the  School,  stepped  on 
stage  to  welcome  well  over  two 
thousand  people.  He  received  a 
heartwarming  hand  from  the  aud¬ 
ience. 

By  this  time  a  beautiful  moon 
was  beaming  down  on  the  fantastic 
set,  built  there  on  the  football  field. 

While  Herbert  Sowell  and  Geor¬ 
ge  Mozley  played  “Long,  Long 
Ago”  on  their  horns,  a  sprite,  Clara 
Belle  Hudson,  lifted  the  lid  of  her 
home,  a  child’s  building  block  and 
peeked  out.  Gaining  assurance  she 
climbed  out  and  stretched.  She 
was  dressed  from  head  to  foot  in 
green  tights  and  wore  an  elfish 
hat  with  two  long  antennae.  All 


through  the  program,  as  she 
brought  about  one  act  after  an¬ 
other  she  enthralled  the  audience 
with  her  completely  impish  air 
and  disregard  for  human  dignity. 

The  set  was  an  enormous  book¬ 
case  filled  with  well-known  books. 
On  the  top  shelf  of  the  bookcase 
was  a  book  twenty  feet  tall.  It  was 
through  this  book  that  the  story 
book  characters  danced. 

The  sprite  spied  an  old  couple 
out  walking  and  lured  them  into 
a  book  named  “Fountain  of  Youth”. 
The  sprite,  with  a  wave  of  her 
hand,  caused  a  puff  of  fire  and 
smoke  to  rise,  and  out  of  the  book 
danced  two  gay  youngsters,  dressed 
as  children,  were  sixty  years  ago. 
With  the  abandon  of  children  they 
did  as  the  sprite  bid,  causing  the 
audience  again  and  again  to  break 
into  laughter  at  their  antics. 

Toy  soldiers  were  led  out  of  their 
book  arrayed  in  dazzling  costumes 
of  white  with  red  trim  and  hats 
with  gorgeous  plumes.  With  re¬ 
markable  precision  they  drilled 


and  presented  arms  as  the  toy 
soldier  captain  ordered. 

To  the  audiences’  delight  they 
made  their  encore  each  bearing  on 
his  shoulder  a  tiny  ballerina.  The 
soldiers  set  them  down  and  march¬ 
ed  off  as  the  ballerinas  began  their 
dance.  There  were  thirteen  of 
them,  each  in  a  different  shade  of 
ballet  dress  with  a  matching  head 
band.  On  the  head  bands  were  an¬ 
tennae  not  unlike  those  of  the 
sprite  showing  that  they,  too,  were 
not  really  of  this  world,  but  rather 
in  league  with  the  other  elfin 
creatures  of  the  program. 

The  evening  followed  through 
with  the  shoemaker  and  his  wife 
breaking  through  the  pages  of  the 
big  book  and  dancing  the  story  of 
the  shoemaker  and  the  elves.  Not 
one  word  was  spoken  but  each  part 
so  carefully  portrayed  in  dance 
that  none  of  the  detail  was  lost  to 
the  audience.  Though  they  were 
book  characters,  they  turned  out 
Turn  to  Rage  Fifteen.  Please 

Woodsman  Save  Ms! 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Spring  is  here  at  last  and  are  we 
glad,  not  that  we  have  had  very  much 
cold  weather  this  winter,  but  we  like 
to  see  all  of  the  pretty  flowers  that 
come  with  spring.  But  most  of  all 
we  like  to  hear  the  birds  singing  by 
our  window.  We  stop  sometimes  dur¬ 
ing  day’s  work  and  listen  to  what  the 
mockingbird  has  to  say.  We  think  he 
is  especially  interesting  because  he 
has  so  much  to  talk  about  all  the  time. 
We  even  think  we  can  make  words 
out  of  his  chatter,  don’t  you? 

We  took  our  first  trip  over  to  the 
new  library  last  week.  Each  one  of  us 
came  back  with  an  interesting  book 
and  most  of  us  have  already  finished 
reading  them.  We  hope  to  go  again 
soon. 

We  are  glad  to  have  Eddie  Babcock 
with  us.  He  is  a  new  boy  from  St. 
Augustine.  He  makes  us  have  thirteen 
children  in  our  room  so  we  hope  we 
are  going  to  be  lucky  the  rest  of  the 
year. 

Wayne  Lanier,  Tommy  Fillyaw, 
Jimmy  Kaley  and  Ray  Caldwell  tell 
us  they  are  going  home  for  Easter. 
We  hope  they  have  a  nice  vacation. 
Those  of  us  who  stay  here  will  have  a 
big  time  with  Easter  egg  hunts  and 
other  parties. 

Charles  Carter  is  helping  his  father 
pull  a  large  tree  off  of  their  new  lot 
with  their  “skeeter”. 

Roy  Usina  and  Charles  McFarland 
have  finished  up  the  chair  bottoms 
they  were  working  on  and  are  ready 
for  new  ones. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

We  are  having  our  gym  show  next 
Tuesday.  The  boys  and  girls  are  going 
to  do  tricks  and  sing. — Jimmy  Bowen. 

I  am  glad  I  have  a  part  in  the  gym 
show.  I  have  to  stand  on  my  head  on 
two  of  the  boy’s  backs. — Clifford 
Adams. 

I  am  going  to  sing  with  the  choir 
in  the  gym  show.  We  will  sing  four 
songs.  My  mother  is  coming  to  the 
show. — Elizabeth  Bishop 

The  band  is  playing  for  the  gym 
show.  I  like  to  hear  them  play.  They 
will  play  for  the  deaf  girls  to  do  their 
dance. — Jewel  Bowman. 

I  am  looking  forward  to  going  in 
swimming  when  we  have  our  picnic 
at  Silver  Lake.  Mother  is  sending  me 
a  bathing  suit. — Charles  White. 


The  girls  and  boys  in  our  room  are 
putting  a  puzzle  together.  Mrs.  Hoag- 
land  bought  it  for  us  and  we  are  en¬ 
joying  it  very  much. — Estylee  Moon. 

The  boys  are  going  to  have  a  shop 
picnic  on  April  23.  We  are  going  to 
Silver  Lake  for  the  picnic.  We  think 
Mrs.  Gibbs  is  awfuffy  nice  to  give  it 
for  us. — Theo  Love. 

I  am  going  home  for  Easter.  I  know 
I  will  have  a  good  time.  Mother  said 
she  has  a  surprise  for  me  when  I  get 
home.  I  can  hardly  wait  to  see  what 
it  is. — Barbara  Smith. 

All  of  the  girls  are  making  work 
bags  in  sewing.  We  have  needed 
something  to  keep  our  handwork  in 
for  sometime.  My  bag  is  going  to  be 
yellow. — Pearl  Smith. 

I  am  glad  that  spring  is  here.  When 
I  wake  in  the  mornings  the  birds  are 
singing  loudly  and  it  makes  me  feel 
happy.  Spring  is  the  nicest  time  of 
the  year. — Janet  McNair. 

One  Saturday  we  saw  eight  big 
horses  pass  the  school.  Their  hoofs 
were  very  big.  They  had  decorations 
on  their  heads  and  ears  and  also  had 
bells  on. — Shirley  Underwood. 

Mrs.  Hoagland  and  some  of  the 
older  children  acted  a  play  out  on  the 
stage  last  Saturday  night.  The  name 
of  it  was  “Angel  Street”.  I  think 
everyone  enjoyed  it. — Shirley  Tyner. 

We  had  a  lecture  about  animals  and 
insects  last  week.  The  scientist  show¬ 
ed  us  pictures  of  places  and  of  the 
things  he  caught.  After  the  pictures 
he  showed  us  some  real  animals, 
snakes  and  etc.  After  the  lectures 
we  went  up  to  get  a  better  look  at  the 
animals.  It  was  all  very  interesting  — 
Bill  Jacobs. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

We  have  a  new  girl  in  our  room.  We 
like  her  very  much.  Her  name  is  Myra 
Lanier. — Lalla  Smith. 

Time  is  going  by  fast.  We  shall  soon 
be  going  home  for  the  summer  vaca¬ 
tion.  We  realize  this  as  we  finish  our 
various  volumes  of  text  books  and  get 
another.  For  our  reading  class  we  are 
now  using  Discovering  Our  world.  We 
all  like  this  book.  Perhaps  we  will  try 
to  discover  our  world  for  ourselves 
this  summer  after  reading  of  the 
many  interesting  things  there  are  to 
find  out. — Louis  Corbin. 


The  farm  is  calling  me  home  for 
Easter.  I  shall  go  where  eggs  are 
plentiful  at  not  too  great  a  price. — * 
Robert  Weigle. 

I  have  been  working  in  Setzer’s 
Grocery  Store.  I  like  working  in  a 
store.  I  think  I  would  like  to  run  a 
stand. — Earl  McClellan. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  the  gym 
show  on  April  12th.  I  am  in  it.  I’m 
part  of  a  caterpillar  but  in  the  end  I 
shall  be  a  butterfly. — Joda  Stanley. 

I  am  going  to  play  the  hymn  in 
chapel  on  April  11th.  I  shall  play  God 
Will  Take  Care  of  You.  I  hope  I  do  not 
make  a  mistake. — Betty  Sue  Smith. 

I  am  sure  baseball  season  has  start¬ 
ed.  I  never  miss  an  opportunity  to 
listen  to  the  games.  I’d  like  to  be  a 
sports  news  reporter  some  day. — 
Billy  Joe  Adams. 

I  am  practicing  my  piano  lessons 
regularly.  Mother  wants  me  to  learn 
to  play  hymns  well.  I’d  like  to  play 
for  a  little  Sunday  School  someday. — 
Gene  Hirschman. 

Saturday  my  daddy,  mother,  Mary 
and  I  went  for  a  ride  to  hunt  some 
vegetables.  We  didn’t  find  any,  but  we 
had  a  good  time  seeing  the  signs  of 
spring. — Bertha  Napier. 

I  have  secured  a  new  scripture 
passage  book.  I  am  memorizing  many 
verses  so  I  can  help  the  little  child¬ 
ren  find  verses  for  Christain  En¬ 
deavor. — Elouise  Willis. 

I  am  going  home  for  Easter.  I  hope 
to  attend  the  sunrise  prayer  meeting 
on  the  Board  Walk  in  Daytona  Beach. 
We  generally  go.  The  service  is  al¬ 
ways  beautiful. — Connie  Epps. 

I  have  been  listening  to  talks  on 
safe  driving.  I  hope  all  the  boys  and 
girls  who  go  home  for  Easter  will  see 
that  people  with  whom  they  ride 
drive  safely. — Douglas  Maxwell. 

I  am  new  in  this  school,  but  I  think 
when  I  master  Braille  I  shall  like  my 
school  work  very  much.  My  teachers 
say  I  am  learning  fast.  So  far  I  like  my 
music  and  typing  best  of  all. — Myra 
Lanier. 

I  have  just  heard  that  I  shall  spend 
Easter  away  from  the  school.  My  sister 
will  come  from  Jacksonville  and  take 
me  home  or  to  her  home.  Perhaps  we 
will  go  to  see  our  mother  at  Vero 
Beach. — Leonard  Conger. 
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SIXTH  GRADE 

This  is  the  first  time  I  am  going 
to  be  in  the  Senior  prom  and  the  other 
girls  that  are  in  my  class  are  going 
too.  It  will  also  be  their  first  time  too. 

This  will  be  the  first  time  too  I 
will  have  an  evening  dress  on,  and 
it  will  be  the  first  time  for  the  other 
girls  in  my  class  too. — Vera  Kight. 

We  have  had  quite  a  bit  of  rain 
lately.  It  has  rained  so  much  that  we 
could  not  practice  for  the  gym  show. 
The  first  night  we  were  supposed  to 
have  a  gym  show  practice,  and  we 
didn’t  have  any  home  work  and  had 
tried  to  have  study  hall  and  none  had 
anything  to  do,  so  study  hall  was  dis¬ 
missed. — Gordon  Pittman. 

A  lot  of  us  are  going  home  for  Eas¬ 
ter.  Most  of  us  are  going  home  after 
the  gym  show. 

I  am  going  to  Daytona  with  Vera 
Kight.  I  went  home  with  her  last  year, 
and  we  had  two  Easter  eggs  hunts. 
We  each  had  Easter  baskets,  and  Eas¬ 
ter  Sunday  we  went  to  the  sun-rise 
service.  There  was  a  big  crowd  too. 
I  had  a  very  good  time  and  I  know 
I  will  have  a  good  time  this  year. — 
Henrietta  Mullis. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

A  week  or  so  ago  a  new  girl  came 
to  our  school  and  we  are  glad  to  wel¬ 
come  her.  Her  name  is  Myra  Lanier. 
She  is  in  the  fifth  grade  and  is  learn¬ 
ing  braille  fast.  We  think  she  is  a  very 
good  and  sweet  girl.  We  hope  that 
She  will  learn  to  like  this  school  and 
like  everyone  in  it.  I  think  that  she 
will. — Arlene  Merryman. 

If  I  Were  A  Bird 

If  I  were  a  bird,  I  would  look  at  child¬ 
ren  riding  on  sleds. 

I  would  look  at  others  at  home  sick 
in  beds. 

I  would  fly  south  and  look  at  the 
green  trees  and  leaves. 

And  butterflies  and  bees. 

If  I  were  a  bird,  I  would  fly  low. 

I  would  look  below  at  the  flaky  white 
snow. — Sonny  Johnson. 

We  have  a  new  library  this  year. 
I  like  to  read  a  great  deal.  I  go  over 
to  the  library  almost  every  day  when 
I  have  no  school  work  to  do.  I  have 
read  quite  a  few  books  this  year.  I 
have  read  Rebecca  of  Sunnybrook 
Farm,  Shaun  O  day  of  Ireland,  The 
Little  Dutch  Tulip  Girl,  Little  Jenne 
of  France,  Little  Toni  of  Italy,  and  a 
lot  of  Bible  stories.  I  read  science 
books  too.  I  like  to  read  about  all 
kind  of  animals.  I  think  it  is  interest¬ 
ing  to  study  about  them. — Willie  Lee 
Napier. 


Well  Easter  is  two  Sundays  away, 
and  everyone  is  looking  forward  to 
going  home  after  the  gym  show  next 
Tuesday  night.  Everything  is  ready 
and  set,  including  us.  I  hope  that  the 
gnats  don’t  bite  us.  They  don’t  hurt 
us,  they  just  worry  us. — Robert  And¬ 
erson. 

The  Ocean 

The  ocean  is  so  very  wide  and  looks 
so  very  blue 

And  if  I  had  a  nice  little  boat  I’d  ride 
to  Timbuctoo. 

In  the  water  as  you  know  the  fish  are 
cool  and  calm 

But  standing  all  along  the  shore  the 
trees  all  look  like  palm. 

Now  when  I  get  to  Timbuctoo  I’ll  tell 
you  what  I’ll  do 

I’ll  get  my  crew  to  gather  round  and 
we’ll  all  write  to  you. 

— Clyde  Guthrie. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

As  you  all  know,  Saturday  April  2, 
the  very  famous  play  Angel  Street 
was  given.  Alfred  Ewart  was  Mr. 
Manningham,  Minne  Owens  was 
Mrs.  Manningham,  Ernesteen  John¬ 
son  was  Elizabeth,  a  maid,  Virgie 
Me  Goey  was  Nancy,  Bobby  Martin 
was  a  policeman,  and  Bill  Jacobs  was 
another  policeman. — Donna  Proctor. 

Last  week  a  blind  man  came  to  vis¬ 
it  us.  He  gave  a  talk  and  told  many 
things  that  we  didn’t  know.  He  said 
that  Thomas  A.  Edison  was  deaf  and 
good  things  came  to  him  in  spite  of 
his  deafness.  He  said  that  his  deaf¬ 
ness  was  a  blessing  because  he  could 
concentrate  better. 

He  said  that  Homer,  a  great  poet 
and  philospher  was  blind. — Roland 
Blount. 

They  are  building  a  couple  of  new 
buildings  now.  One  of  them  is  a  new 
laundry.  It  is  right  behind  the  indus¬ 
trial  building.  When  they  get  finished 
they  are  going  to  move  everything 
out  of  the  old  laundry  and  put  it  in 
the  new  one,  and  they  are  going  to 
give  the  blind  boys  the  old  laundry 
for  a  broom  shop.  I  sure  will  be  glad 
when  they  get  that  building  comple¬ 
ted. — Ashby  Whitworth. 

Saturday  morning  my  parents  came 
to  see  me.  I  was  in  bed  when  they 
came.  I  got  up  and  got  dressed  and 
went  downtown  with  my  mother.  I 
went  shopping  with  her  and  got  my 
new  Easter  shoes.  Then  I  came  back 
to  the  school  and  after  dinner  I  went 
to  the  show  with  my  daddy.  The 
name  of  the  picture  was  Mother  Is  A 
Freshman.  Then  that  night  my 


mother  went  to  see  the  play  in  the 
chapel.  That  night  I  spent  the  night 
with  them  in  a  cabin  across  the 
street. — Rutiilyn  Kemp. 

NINTH  GRADE 

This  year  I  have  read  a  number  of 
books  such  as  Little  Shepard  of  King¬ 
dom  Come  and  several  others.  I  am 
now  reading  a  book  called  Anna  and 
the  King  of  Siam.  I  have  found  this 
book  quite  interesting.  Its  about  a 
girl  who  went  away  from  home  to 
teach  children  in  the  royal  family. 
This  book  is  in  four  volumes. — Jean¬ 
nette  Duncan. 

Mr.  St.  Croix  is  giving  the  ninth 
grade  a  number  of  new  words  each 
day.  This  is  know  as  vocabulary 
building.  We  learn  as  much  as  pos¬ 
sible  about  a  word,  its  spelling,  pro¬ 
nunciation,  meaning,  etc.  Then  we  use 
it  in  sentences.  As  Mr.  St.  Croix  says, 
a  good  vocabulary  is  an  indispensable 
part  of  a  good  education.  People  judge 
us  on  our  use  of  words.  So  important 
is  a  good  vocabulary  that  many  in¬ 
telligence  tests  are  composed  almost 
entirely  of  questions  on  word  know¬ 
ledge. — Joyce  Connell. 

Last  Saturday  the  Blind  Depart¬ 
ment  presented  a  play  called  Angel 
Street.  The  stage  settings  and  the 
costumes  were  representative  of  the 
period  during  which  the  play  took 
place. 

The  names  of  the  characters  in  the 
play  were  as  follows:  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Manningham,  detective  sergeant 
Rough,  the  old  maid,  Elizabeth  and  a 
policeman. 

It  was  a  lot  of  fun  putting  on  the 
play.  We  had  a  good  audience  which 
included  many  of  the  cast  from  the 
Little  Theatre  in  St.  Augustine. 

We  are  thinking  of  starting  a  dram¬ 
atic  club  next  year. — Vergie  Me  Goey. 

In  our  science  class  we  have  been 
doing  some  reading  about  intelligence 
tests  which  are  given  to  animals.  The 
results  of  these  tests  were  amazing. 
We  found  that  an  animal  doesn’t  have 
much  sense  when  it  comes  to  figuring 
out  something  for  himself.  This  is  not 
to  say  that  all  animals  are  completely 
lacking  in  intelligence.  Various 
animals  are  put  into  mazes  and  at¬ 
tempt  to  find  the  way  out.  It  really 
takes  them  more  time,  but  each  suc¬ 
cessive  trip  through  the  maze  is  done 
in  less  time.  This  is  known  as  Trial 
and  Error.  From  these  tests  we  gather 
that  the  more  an  animal  does  a  thing 
the  more  he  improves.  However,  he 
is  limited  in  his  mental  capacity  and 
can’t  approach  that  of  the  human. — 
Leon  Adams. 

Turn  to  Page  Twelve.  Please 
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MR.  BAKER'S  CLASS 

I  went  to  the  bath  house  to  take 
a  shower  one  afternoon  about  two 
weeks  ago.  I  slipped  on  a  piece  of 
soap  and  fell  on  my  shoulder  on  the 
concrete  floor.  My  shoulder  was  badly 
hurt.  Some  of  the  boys  took  me  to 
the  school  hospital.  Later  the  nurse 
took  me  to  see  a  doctor.  He  bandaged 
my  shoulder.  Then  the  nurse  brought 
me  back  to  school.  It  still  hurts  a  lot 
even  though  I  carry  my  arm  in  a 
sling. — Bogia  Colley. 

I  read  in  a  sports  magazine  that 
Frank  Thomas  had  left  the  Georgia- 
Flcrida  League,  in  which  he  had 
played  outfielder,  and  had  signed  up 
with  Pittsburgh  of  the  National 
League.  I  was  sorry  to  learn  that  he 
had  left  the  Georgia-Florida  League 
because  I  always  enjoyed  seeing  him 
play  when  I  got  a  chance  to  see  one  of 
the  big  league  games.  I  admired  him 
very  much  and  wished  that  I  could 
play  as  well  as  he  played. — Paul 
Enfinger. 

Janette  Hall  and  I  played  tag  be¬ 
fore  we  came  to  school  Monday  morn¬ 
ing.  I  got  some  sand  in  my  shoe  and 
stopped  to  take  it  off.  Janette  grabbed 
it  and  ran  off  with  it.  I  begged  her  to 
give  it  back  to  me,  but  she  wouldn’t. 
Then  the  bell  rang  and  it  was  time 
to  go  to  school.  I  had  to  walk  from 
the  dormitory  to  my  classroom  with 
one  shoe  off  and  one  shoe  on.  Finally, 

I  told  Janette  that  I  would  catch  more 
cold  if  she  didn’t  give  it  back  to  me. 
She  was  sorry  and  gave  me  my  shoe. 
She  thought  I  was  angry  at  her,  but  I 
wasn’t. — Artha  Rae  Roberts. 

One  day  when  I  went  home,  I 
could  not  find  Mother.  I  asked  my 
sister,  Jeanne,  where  she  was,  and 
she  told  me  that  she  was  working  in 
a  laundry.  I  begged  Jeanne  to  take 
me  to  see  her.  Jeanne  drove  Helen, 
Frankie,  and  me  across  a  very  long 
bridge.  It  was  so  long  that  you  could 
not  see  land  anywhere,  and  I  was  so 
frightened.  I  cried  and  told  Jeanne 
that  we  might  never  get  off  the 
bridge.  She  laughed  and  stopped  the 
car.  She  told  all  of  us  to  get  out.  I 
asked  her  why  we  had  stopped  there, 
and  she  told  me  that  was  where  Mot¬ 
her  worked.  Then  she  pushed  me  into 
the  water.  I  screamed  and  screamed; 
then  I  woke  up.  I  was  so  surprised 
to  find  that  I  had  been  dreaming, 
because  it  had  seemed  so  real. 

I  had  that  dream  two  years  ago, 
but  it  frightened  me  so  much  that  I 


have  never  forgotten  it. — Claudia 
Barber. 

MR.  BIRD'S  CLASS 

Easter  Week-end 

I  will  go  to  Green  Cove  Springs 
tomorrow  and  will  spend  the  Easter 
week-end  with  my  relatives.  I  think 
I  will  go  fishing  and  I  will  go  to  Silver 
Springs.  I  will  not  have  much  time 
to  spend  with  my  relatives. — Helen 
P.  Head. 

One  day  a  boy  went  to  the  garden 
to  clean  with  a  rake.  But  he  found 
three  teeth  were  lost.  He  cried, 
“Mom,  I  lost  three  teeth.”  His  mother 
was  shocked  and  told  him  to  open  his 
mouth  to  see  if  he  had  lost  his  teeth 
but  he  said  that  the  rake  had  lost 
three  teeth.  She  fainted. — Leon 
Hanks. 

Life  Cover 

A  long — limbed  runner,  “the 
world’s  fastest  man”  is  Mel  Patton 
from  California.  He  ran  the  100  and 
200-meter-dashes  against  the  fastest 
humans  in  the  world  at  London, 
England  during  the  Olympic  games. 
He  v/as  one  of  the  mainstays  of  the 
the  United  States  team  of  341  ath¬ 
letes  and  he  has  competed  in  17  differ¬ 
ent  sports. — Arthur  Pitts,  Jr. 

I  will  go  to  Cottondale  by  bus  to¬ 
night  to  see  my  family  during  Easter 
vacation.  I  did  not  let  my  mother  and 
father  know  that  I  am  coming.  I  feel 
so  nervous  because  I  think  my  father 
will  be  mad  at  me.  I  guess  that  he 
will  think  I  ran  away  from  school. 
I  have  never  gone  home  between 
September  and  May  in  my  life.  Today 
is  my  first  time  to  go  home.  I  hope 
that  I  will  have  a  good  time  for  Eas¬ 
ter  vacation. — Joe  Pete  Shouppe. 

In  1946,  when  my  family  was  in 
Illinois  to  see  my  sister  during  our 
vacation,  my  brother-in-law  took 
me  hunting  in  the  woods.  We  had  not 
shot  a  squirrel  so  we  sat  down  near 
a  lake.  My  brother-in-law  saw  some 
bubbles  near  the  shore  and  he  shot 
at  it.  We  found  that  it  was  a  big  fish 
somewhat  like  a  bass  or  a  trout. 

The  next  day  my  mother  and  I 
went  fishing  at  the  same  place.  I  was 
afraid  because  a  big  bull  was  at  the 
back  gate  and  we  could  not  get 
through.  We  just  crawled  through 
the  fence  and  it  seemed  that  we  were 
lost.  Later  we  found  a  lake,  but  no 
luck.  We  did  not  get  any  fish. — Ken¬ 
dall  S.  Moore. 


The  Gym  Show 

We  gave  our  big  gym  show  on 
Tuesday  night  April  12.  The  make¬ 
up  man  put  white  powder  on  my 
hair.  Then  he  put  some  make-up  on 
my  face.  After  he  finished  I  went 
back  and  sat  down.  All  the  other 
boys  and  girls  started  laughing  at  me, 
but  I  didn’t  get  mad.  Some  of  the  girls 
said  they  thought  I  was  someone’s 
mother.  After  the  gym  show  I  went 
to  the  dormitory  and  combed  the 
powder  out  of  my  hair.  I  will  have 
to  wash  it  again.  We  all  enjoyed  the 
show  even  if  some  of  us  did  make 
mistakes. — Claudia  Wilcox. 

When  I  Was  A  Little  Girl 

When  I  was  a  little  girl,  I  lived  in 
an  orange  grove  with  my  parents. 
One  day  I  went  to  the  kitchen  and 
got  a  box  of  matches.  I  went  to  the 
barn  and  tried  to  light  the  hay  but 
it  did  not  catch  fire.  So  I  tried  again 
and  again.  Daddy  was  working  in  the 
grove  and  he  saw  me  lighting  the 
hay.  So  he  ran  and  spanked  me  and 
took  the  matches  away.  He  told  Moth¬ 
er  about  it.  She  was  scared.  Daddy 
put  the  matches  on  the  cabinet.  Later 
I  got  them  again  and  went  to  the 
barn.  I  tried  to  light  the  dried  hay 
but  it  did  not  catch  fire.  Daddy  saw 
me  again  and  he  was  very  mad  at  me. 
So  I  ran  under  the  house  and  stayed 
there  for  a  little  while.  Daddy  came 
under  the  house  and  pulled  me  out 
by  the  leg.  He  spanked  me  very  hard. 
I  cried  and  cried  but  I  sure  learned  a 
lesson. — Mary  Skinner. 

MR.  CALIGIURI'S  CLASS 

Last  month  Father  bought  a  new 
outboard  motor  and  a  row  boat.  The 
motor  has  four  horsepower  and  the 
make  is  “Martin.”  We  put  fresh  water 
in  a  barrel  on  the  dock.  I  started  the 
motor  in  it  to  test  it. 

After  a  run  of  about  ten  hours  we 
put  it  on  the  boat  and  took  it  out  on 
salt  water.  Last  week  Father  and 
brother  went  fishing  in  Miami.  I 
wanted  to  go  with  them  but  I  missed 
the  fun  in  Miami; — Joseph  John 
Fazio. 

A  Robbery  Near  School 

Yesterday  evening  I  read  the  news¬ 
paper  about  a  robbery  at  a  north  San 
Marco  Gas  Station. 

A  colored  man  drove  his  car  to  the 
gas  station  and  wanted  to  exchange 
the  battery.  The  gas  man  told  him 
that  he  had  no  batteries.  They  talked 
together  and  later  the  colored  man 
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locked  the  man  in  the  rest  room  and 
stole  73  dollars  and  drove  away.  After 
a  few  minutes  the  owner  came  and 
heard  the  noise  from  the  rest  room 
and  opened  the  door  and  found  his 
son  in  it.  He  notified  the  police  and 
the  hunt  is  on  for  the  robber  — 
Darwin  Holmes. 

Going  Visiting 

About  three  years  ago  my  grand¬ 
mother  and  I  went  by  boat  to  Buf¬ 
falo,  New  York  from  Detroit  to  see 
my  uncle  Norbert.  Norbert  went  on 
another  boat  to  Detroit  and  he  did 
not  know  that  grandmother  and  I 
were  coming  to  Buffalo.  Later  we 
arrived  at  Buffalo  and  he  was  not 
there  so  grandmother  telephoned 
him.  He  was  not  at  home.  Later  my 
father  phoned  to  my  grandmother  and 
said  “Norbert  is  in  Detroit.”  Then  I 
began  to  cry  very  hard  because  I  had 
not  seen  him  for  five  years.  I  saw  him 
last  summer  and  I  felt  better.  Any¬ 
way  I  had  fun  on  the  Buffalo  boat. 
They  had  music,  dances  and  fine 
food.— Carol  Ruff. 

Statue  of  Joan  of  Arc 

I  have  heard  that  there  is  a  statue 
of  Joan  of  Arc  in  Paris.  The  people  in 
Paris  honored  her  because  she  led 
the  French  armies  and  encouraged 
them  to  fight  the  English  and  save 
France. 

The  French  people  had  a  king  who 
was  weak.  Joan  of  Arc  defeated  the 
English  in  four  battles  and  then 
marched  to  Reims.  There  Charles  was 
crowned  king  of  France  and  Joan  of 
Arc  stood  by  his  side. 

She  led  an  attack  on  Paris.  Her 
shining  armor  made  her  a  target  for 
the  English  arrows.  She  was  badly 
wounded. 

The  Burgundians,  who  were  French 
allies  of  the  English,  captured  her  and 
sold  her  to  the  English.  They  put  her 
in  prison.  They  feared  her  greatly 
because  the  French  people  admired 
her  so  much.  She  suffered  many  in¬ 
sults  from  the  judges.  They  called  her 
a  witch  and  a  heretic  and  burned  her 
at  the  stake.  They  saw  the  young  maid 
of  Orleans  face  her  death  with  high 
courage  and  turn  her  glance  toward 
the  blue  sky. 

One  or  two  soldiers  tried  to  laugh, 
but  a  secretary  of  the  English  king 
turned  from  the  terrible  scene  to  say 
“We  are  undone;  we  have  burned  a 
saint.” 

I  often  read  the  story  of  Joan  of 
Arc  and  I  will  never  forget  that  she 
was  brave. — Jack  E.  Lesch. 

MRS.  MAYS'  CLASS 

For  the  first  time,  I  took  part  in 
the  gym  show  which  was  presented 


Tuesday  evening,  April  12th.  I  was 
with  the  group  of  girls  who  jumped 
rope.  We  wore  blue  costumes. 

My  brother  and  his  family  came  to 
see  me  in  the  show.  Afterwards  I 
went  home  with  them  for  my  Easter 
vacation. — Emma  Lou  Sapp. 

My  father  and  sister  came  to  take 
me  home  on  March  6th.  I  was  sur¬ 
prised  to  see  Father  driving  a  new 
1949  Ford  car.  When  I  got  home,  I 
was  even  more  surprised  to  find  that 
Father  had  bought  a  new  jeep,  also. 
I  think  I  like  the  jeep  better  than  the 
Ford  because  I  can  drive  it  anywhere 
on  the  farm.  I  hope  he  will  allow  me 
to  drive  it  a  lot  this  summer. — Jimmy 
Vickers.  , 

Yesterday  afternoon  Mary  Emma 
Skinner  showed  me  a  newspaper 
story  about  a  little  girl  who  lived  in 
California.  She  had  fallen  ninety  feet 
into  an  old  well.  Many  men  worked 
for  two  days  to  try  to  get  her  out. 
When  they  did  reach  her,  they  found 
that  she  had  been  dead  since  shortly 
after  she  fell  in  the  well. 

It  was  a  very  sad  story,  and  I  felt 
so  sorry  for  her  parents. — Virginia 
Slappey. 

Jack  and  Bobby  walked  through 
the  woods.  They  saw  a  very  large  nest 
with  many  small  eggs  in  it.  They 
wondered  what  kind  of  bird  it  be¬ 
longed  to.  When  they  arrived  home, 
they  told  their  family  and  friends 
about  the  big  nest.  No  one  would 
believe  them,  so  they  took  several 
people  to  see  it.  When  they  got  there, 
they  found  a  small  nest  with  a  few 
large  eggs  in  it.  Jack  and  Bobby  were 
so  surprised  that  they  fainted. — Mar¬ 
garet  Roberts. 

I  read  in  a  Sunday  newspaper  that 
a  young  man  in  New  York  killed  his 
wife  because  she  nagged  him  too 
much.  She  was  angry  because  he 
would  not  buy  her  a  new  Easter  dress. 
She  fussed  at  him  all  day  and  until 
twelve  o’clock  that  night.  He  could 
not  stand  her  nagging  any  longer,  so 
he  took  a  large  knife  and  killed  her. 
It  was  too  bad  that  he  lost  his  temper, 
but  I  think  she  deserved  what  hap¬ 
pened  to  her. — Eva  Nell  Colburn. 

One  night  Mother  and  Father  went 
out  somewhere.  While  they  were  gone, 
Betty  and  I  fussed  with  our  brother, 
Sam,  about  some  money  which  we 
wanted  him  to  give  us.  We  got  so 
angry  at  him  that  we  left  the  house 
and  went  and  sat  on  the  railing  of  a 
bridge  nearby.  Sam  saw  us  there 
and  decided  to  scare  us.  He  dressed 
up  like  a  ghost  and  ran  from  tree  to 
tree  near  us.  We  were  so  frightened 
that  we  couldn’t  move  at  first.  Then 
we  screamed  and  ran  to  the  house. 


Later  we  found  out  that  Sam  was  the 
ghost. 

The  next  morning  we  told  Mother 
and  Father  what  Sam  had  done  and 
they  scolded  him. — Rose  Hinson. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

Just  For  You  and  Me 

The  moonlight  softly  shines  above. 
Just  for  you  and  me; 

The  starlight  twinkles  o’er  the  lake. 
Just  for  you  and  me. 

The  fish  are  having  romance, 

In  the  deep  blue  sea; 

Soft  and  low  the  music  sways, 

Just  for  you  and  me. 

— Dora  Kelton  and  Jeanne  Cblincer, 

The  Gym  Show 

The  gymnasium  exhibition,  Child¬ 
hood  Memories,  was  held  on  the  school 
campus  at  8:00  on  April  12th.  It  was 
a  great  success  even  if  it  did  rain  a 
trifle  at  the  beginning  and  at  the  end 
of  the  show.  It  was  announced  that 
more  than  2,000  people  viewed  it  and 
it  could  have  been  the  largest  crowd 
that  we  have  ever  had  since  the  ex¬ 
hibition  was  first  organized  some 
years  ago. — Jack  Rabb. 

Pro.  Baseball  Season 

I  am  glad  that  pro  baseball  season 
is  here  now  and  every  day  I  read  in 
the  newspaper  about  the  teams  of  the 
National  and  American  Leagues.  The 
American  is  my  favorite  league  be¬ 
cause  the  finest  players  are  in  this 
league.  My  favorite  team  is  the  Bos¬ 
ton  Red  Sox;  my  favorite  player  is 
Ted  Williams.  He  won  the  batting 
championship  and  made  25  home 
runs  last  season.  He  won  the  batting 
championship  four  different  times. 
He  is  a  wonderful  player  and  some 
day  the  Red  Sox  will  win  the  champ¬ 
ionship  and  the  World  Series.  In  the 
National  league,  my  favorite  would 
be  the  Boston  Braves  and  my  favor¬ 
ite  player,  Alvin  Dark. — Clyde  Cas- 
sady. 

My  First  Experience  in  Radio 

Last  Monday,  Mrs.  Bird,  our  gym 
teacher,  chose  Dora  Kelton  and  me 
to  go  to  the  Radio  Station,  WFOY. 
to  talk  about  the  gym  show,  “Child¬ 
hood  Memories”.  The  station  is  a  cute 
place,  small  and  built  of  coquina. 

A  young  girl,  there,  greeted  us  and 
escorted  us  into  the  sound  proof  room 
I  was  so  nervous  that  my  hands  were 
wet.  When  we  were  on  the  air,  the 
girl  talked,  then  Mrs.  Bird  talked. 
The  girl  asked  us  where  we  lived. 
My  throat  was  so  dry,  that  I  felt  if 
I  were  to  talk  again,  I'd  only  croak! 

The  girl  asked  us  what  part  we 
played  in  the  show.  Dora  said  she 
Turn  to  Page  Fourteen.  Please 
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AN  EASTER  MIRACLE 

IT  was  in  the  year  1799,  when  the 
armies  of  Napoleon  were  pass¬ 
ing  over  the  continent  of  Eu¬ 
rope  and  conquering  all  that  came 
in  their  way. 

It  was  an  Easter  morning,  and 
the  sun  shone  brightly  on  Feld- 
kirch,  a  little  town  situated  on  the 
Ill  river,  just  within  the  borders 
of  Austria.  The  Ill  flows  into  the 
Rhine. 

Quite  early  on  this  morning, 
there  suddenly  appeared  on  the 
heights  above  the  town  to  the  west 
the  glittering  weapons  of  eighteen 
thousand  French  soldiers,  the  di¬ 
vision  under  the  command  of  Gen¬ 
eral  Massena. 

There  was  a  hasty  assembling  of 
the  town  council,  and  it  was  de¬ 
cided  that  a  deputation  be  sent  to 
Massena  with  the  keys  of  the  town 
and  a  petition  for  mercy. 

In  the  midst  of  all  the  confusion 
of  the  hurrying  to  and  fro  and  the 
anxious  consultation,  the  old  dean 
of  the  church  stood  up  serene  as 
was  the  morning,  with  no  thought 
of  fear  in  his  brave  heart. 

“It  is  Easter  day,”  he  said.  “We 
have  been  reckoning  on  our  own 
strength,  and  it  is  but  weakness. 
Let  us  ring  the  bells  and  have  ser¬ 
vice  as  usual.  We  will  leave  our 
troubles  in  the  hands  of  the  Higher 
Power.” 

Soon  from  all  the  church  spires 
of  Feldkirch  the  bells  rang  out  joy¬ 
ously.  The  streets  became  thronged 
with  worshipers  on  their  way  to 
church.  Louder  and  more  trium¬ 
phant  pealed  the  bells  as  they  rang 
out  the  glad  message,  and  the  hills, 
putting  on  their  new  green,  echoed 
back: 

“Christ  has  risen;  He  is  risen 
from  the  dead.” 

The  French  army  heard  the 
sounds  of  rejoicing  and  Massena 
concluded  there  could  be  but  one 
reason  for  it.  He  was  sure  that  the 
Austrian  army  had  arrived  in  the 
night. 

He  ordered  his  men  to  break  up 
camp,  and  almost  before  the  bells 
had  ceased  ringing  —  long  before 
Easter  services  were  over  —  the 
French  Army  was  in  orderly  re¬ 
treat. 

By  noon  not  a  tent,  not  a  soldier, 
not  a  glittering  bayonet,  was  to  be 
seen  on  the  heights  above  Feld¬ 
kirch. — Boston  Globe. 


YOUR  PART 

he  things  we  failed  to  do  last 
year,  last  month,  yesterday, 
are  still  with  us.  The  man 
who  thinks  the  things  he  didn’t 
do  can  be  forgotten,  is  only  fool¬ 
ing  himself.  They  will  be  waiting 
for  him  again  somewhere  along 
the  road  ahead. 

Your  part  in  the  world  is  very 
essential  to  the  happiness  of  the 
world.  Don’t  put  it  off.  One  grain 
of  corn  never  filled  a  bushel  mea¬ 
sure,  but  it  helps  its  fellow  grains 
to  do  so. 

Your  little  service  to  others  may 
pass  unnoticed,  but  the  sum  of  all 
such  helpfulness  is  what  makes 
the  world  better  today  than  it  was 
yesterday,  and  builds  up  our  civili¬ 
zation. — ANTHONY  HOPE. 

- o - 

LEAVE  YOUR  MIND  ALONE 

It  is  the  occasional  pastime  of 
almost  every  person  to  stew  about 
his  deficient  intelligence.  That 
isn’t  our  mood,  however,  when  we 
smugly  criticize  this  or  that  pub¬ 
lic  figure  for  his  “inferior  brains.” 
We  then  feel  pretty  good  about 
our  own  candle  power.  And  we 
also  seem  to  say,  without  realizing 
it,  that  it  isn’t  necessarily  high 
intelligence  that  leads  to  success. 

That  is  a  point  to  keep  in  mind. 
Success  in  life  doesn't  require  a 
high  I.  Q.  It  calls  instead  for  two 
abilities  we  all  can  acquire  with 
a  little  effort:  Getting  along  with 
others  and  discovering  one’s  part¬ 
icular  strong  points  for  full  use.-- 
The  Industrial  Newsletter. 
- o - 

PRAYER 

There  has  been  a  persistent  po¬ 
licy,  for  whch  American  leader¬ 
ship  must  bear  considerable  re- 
ponsibility,  which  prevents  the 
voice  of  prayer  from  being  heard 
at  deliberations  of  the  UN.  This 
is  in  spite  of  the  fact  that,  with 
only  a  few  exceptions,  the  nations 
convening  are  so-called  Christian 
nations.  Even  a  Mohammedan  will 
bow  his  head  at  the  mention  of 
God — Jehovah,  Yawhe,  or  Allah — - 
by  whatever  name  he  is  called. 

Peace  will  come  as  men  finally 
realize  that  they  cannot  build 
peace  and  leave  God  out. — Be¬ 
tween  the  Lines. 


THE  LAW  OF  AVERAGES 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

WE  ARE  living  in  a  world  of 
law.  Some  laws  are  man¬ 
made.  Other  laws  are  natu¬ 
ral  —  made  when  the  world  was 
created  and  here  to  stay.  If  we  are 
wise  and  would  be  wiser,  if  we  are 
fairly  happy  and  wish  to  be  hap¬ 
pier,  if  we  are  trying  to  be  useful 
and  want  to  live  more  effectively, 
we  will  recognize  those  laws,  nat¬ 
ural  and  man-made,  that  govern 
our  every  move. 

One  law  we  have  in  mind — more 
of  a  condition  than  a  law — is  that 
which  we  call  “the  law  of  aver¬ 
ages.”  It  means  that  our  daily  lives 
move  along  in  a  rather  regular 
manner,  in  a  cycle  or  well-beaten 
path. 

Strange  to  say,  we  try  to  beat 
this  old  law,  try  to  think  that  we 
can  set  it  aside,  that  the  exceptior 
is  greater  than  the  rule.  Therein 
we  err.  This  law  of  averages  is  so 
consistent  that  we  can  make  many 
plans  accordingly.  Good  judg¬ 
ment  decides  that  we  should  keep 
this  rather  invariable  rule  in  mind. 

The  so-called  law  of  supply  and 
demand  goes  along  with  the  law 
of  averages,  and  legislation  cannot 
upset  either  of  these  laws.  There 
have  been  good  years  and  lean 
years,  eras  of  prosperity  and  eras 
of  hard  times.  Consider  the  aver¬ 
age  over  a  long  period,  and  you 
arrive  at  a  fair  estimate  of  what  to 
expect  in  the  years  ahead. 

Best  of  all  this  law  of  averages 
reminds  us  of  what  we  should  do 
and  may  become.  It  tells  us  that 
we  reap  what  we  sow,  that  we 
must  pursue  an  even  course,  work 
hard,  be  fair,  have  a  definite  aim, 
heed  the  Golden  Rule;  and  the  re¬ 
sults  will  be  pleasing  to  ourselves 
and  of  value  to  the  world. 

- o - 

The  most  loyal  thing  in  the 
world  is  your  dog.  Whether  you 
come  from  Congress  or  from  jail, 
whether  you  have  lost  your  for¬ 
tune  or  made  a  million,  whether 
you  return  dressed  in  fashion’s 
height  or  in  rags,  whether  you 
have  been  hailed  a  hero  or  con¬ 
demned  to  die,  your  dog  is  waiting 
for  you  with  a  welcoming  bark. 
Your  dog  is  the  nearest  to  moral 
perfection  of  all  living  things. — 
CAPT.  WILL  JUDY. 
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TAKE  TIME  TO  LIVE 

By  Frank  Haley 

The  Morton’s  are  new  farm 
owners,  and  at  first  they  were 
inclined  to  apply  all  the  high- 
pressure  rush  and  hurry  of 
city  living  to  their  hundred 
and  eighty  acres.  But  Sam,  their 
hired  hand,  soon  took  them  down 
a  peg  or  two.  Upon  being  asked 
if  he  finished  plowing  the  cornfield, 
Sam  squinted  at  the  setting  sun 
and  said,  “No,  but  the  land’ll  be 
here  tomorrow.” 

Sam’s  bit  of  good  philosophy 
set  me  to  thinking  about  the  things 
that  will  be  here  tomorrow.  Yes, 
in  the  tomorrow  of  which  we  shall 
not  be  a  part. 

We  hurry  to  work,  rush  through 
our  lunch,  clamor  to  be  waited  on 
in  stores,  make  double-quick  speed 
going  home,  swallow  our  dinner, 
fly  to  some  entertainment,  and 
hurry  home  again  for  a  few  winks, 
and  then  we  are  off  on  another 
day.  And  that  is  not  all,  we  beat 
someone  else  to  a  seat  in  the 
crowded  bus,  hurry  and  finish  a 
best  seller  so  we  can  boast  we  have 
read  it,  and  rush  to  buy  one  of 
those  new  radios.  And  all  the  time, 
unnoticed  and  unappreciated, 
stretch  the  eternal  verities  under 
our  indifferent  noses. 

The  sun  rises.  Yet  I  know  many 
people  who  never  take  time  to 
look  at  the  sun.  They  are  too  busy 
pursuing  a  penny.  They  have 
never  watched  spring  unfold  in 
all  its  glory.  They  have  never 
noticed  how  spring  yields  to  sum¬ 
mer,  fall,  and  winter  in  their  due 
turn.  You  cannot  rush  nature. 
Nature  does  things  in  good  time 
with  a  sublime  disregard  for  our 
impatience. 

Have  you  ever  stood  quietly  in 
the  night  and  observed  the  steady 
burning  of  the  stars?  If  you  have 
not,  do  it,  and  you  will  know  what 
I  mean.  Have  you  ever  sat  on  a 
bench  and  listened  to  the  rhythm 
of  the  tides?  Have  you  ever  stood 
in  a  cornfield  and  listened  to  corn 
grow  after  a  hot  day  in  July? 
Have  you  ever  thrilled  to  the 
laughter  of  children,  to  the  smile 
on  the  face  of  a  friend? 

Take  time  to  live. 

Take  time  to  love.  Take  time  to 
know  the  love  of  man  for  woman, 
of  parent  for  child,  of  brothers 


and  sisters  for  each  other.  If  you 
do,  hair  may  turn  gray  and  gait 
falter,  but  family  devotion  and 
loyalty  will  make  you  see  those 
you  love  as  perpetually  young  and 
beautiful. 

Take  time  to  live.  Walk  at  least 
a  stretch  of  the  way  to  the  office, 
and  take  time  to  admire  the  birds 
in  the  park,  the  painting  in  the 
window,  the  flowers  in  the  floral 
shop.  Take  time  to  visit  that  friend 
who  is  ill,  that  other  friend  who 
needs  a  cheery  word,  and  that 
other  friend  who  still  is  in  need  of 
a  lift.  If  you  do,  your  heart  will 
sing  all  day. 

On  the  outskirts  of  civilization 
(so  people  say),  in  the  general 
stoi'e,  where  cheese  and  shoes  are 
sold  over  the  same  counter,  people 
stop  to  talk  and  pass  the  time  of 
day.  They  ask  if  your  cough  is 
better  today,  and  how  the  baby 
is  getting  along,  and  if  you  think 
tomorrow  will  he  a  fair  day.  There 
is  always  time  to  live. 

Take  time  for  friends.  In  a  world 
of  shifting  events  and  changing 
faces,  “my  friend”  is  a  lovely  ex¬ 
pression. 

Take  time  to  live! — -Upward. 
- o - 

SUCCESS 

The  father  of  Success  is  named 
Work.  The  mother  of  Success  is 
named  Ambition.  The  oldest  son 
is  called  Common  Sense,  and  some 
of  the  boys  are  called  Stability, 
Perseverance,  Honesty,  Thorough¬ 
ness,  Foresight,  Enthusiasm,  and 
Cooperation. 

The  oldest  daughter  is  Character. 
Some  of  the  sisters  are  Cheerful¬ 
ness,  Loyalty,  Care,  Courtesy,  E- 
conomy,  Sincerity  and  Harmony. 
The  baby  is  Opportunity. 

Get  acquainted  with  the  “old 
man,”  and  you  will  be  able  to  get 
along  with  the  rest  of  the  family. — 
Royal  Neighbor. 

- o - 

If  there  is  righteous  in  the  heart 
There  will  be  beauty  in  the  Char¬ 
acter. 

If  there  is  beauty  in  the  Character, 
There  will  be  harmony  in  the 

home. 

If  there  is  harmony  in  the  home, 
There  will  be  order  in  the  Nation. 
If  there  is  order  in  the  Nation, 
There  will  be  peace  in  the  world. 

— CHINESE  PROVERB. 


WORTHY  OF  MOTHER 

sensible  mother  is  Heaven's 
priceless  gift  to  the  world. 

We  shall  never  forget  the  prec¬ 
ious  memories  of  our  mother.  We 
can  see  her  in  the  twilight,  and 
hear  our  voices  as  we  repeated  our 
evening  prayers  after  her.  Later, 
sisters  and  brothers,  we  gathered 
about  her,  and  she  read  from  the 
Bible  and  other  great  books. 

None  could  bake  cookies  as 
mother  did,  and  she  was  charitable 
when  we  invaded  the  cookie  jar 
too  often.  She  held  our  aching 
heads  when  we  were  ill.  She  never 
tired  of  mending  our  clothes,  band¬ 
aging  our  cut  fingers,  or  hanging 
up  our  hats  and  coats  when  we 
carelessly  threw  them  down. 

Only  with  anxiety  did  she  let  us 
go  boating,  watched  the  clock  for 
our  return,  and  never  slept  until 
we  were  safely  home  at  night. 

We  felt  that  mother  was  too 
strict  at  times;  lacked  the  young 
folks’  viewpoint;  failed  to  see  what 
we  saw  as  a  well-balanced  program 
of  work  and  play.  It  took  some 
years  to  find  out — perhaps  to  our 
sorrow — that  we  would  have  fared 
better  had  we  had  some  of  mother’s 
“go  slow”  policies  instead  of  so 
many  of  our  break-neck  speeds. 

We  may  smile  at  some  of  her 
restraints,  but  the  American  home 
is  better  and  safer  because  of  such 
kindly  discipline.  Many  a  reckless 
man  is  thankful,  no  doubt  for  what 
his  mother  would  do  or  would  not 
do. 

If  conscience  is  a  compass  of  the 
soul,  and  we  walk  in  better  paths 
because  of  it,  we  may  be  sure 
conscience  owes  its  existence  to 
a  host  of  noble  mothers  who  keep 
it  alive.  Be  thankful  for  such  a 
mother  on  this,  her  day,  and 
breathe  a  fervent  prayer,  “May  1 
be  worthy  of  mother.” — by  nathan 
HOWARD  GIST. 

- o - 

DRUDGERY 

When  we  sum  up  efforts  that 
produce  results,  we  find  that  nine- 
tenths  of  it  is  just  plain  drudgery. 
But  no  man  should  be  daunted  by 
the  fact  that  drudgery  must  be 
done,  for  there  is  nothing  that  re¬ 
pays  so  well  as  perseverance 
against  weariness. 
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School  will  close  for  the  sum¬ 
mer  vacation  on  Wednesday,  June 
1.  Commencement  exercises  will  be 
held  at  8  o’clock  Monday  evening, 
May  30.  The  parents  of  children 
attending  the  commencement  ex¬ 
ercises  may  take  their  children 
home  with  them  after  the  exercises. 
Children  who  live  in  Jacksonville 
will  go  home  Tuesday  afternoon, 
May  31.  Parents  who  come  for 
their  children  may  get  them  after 
commencement  exercises,  or  any¬ 
time  Tuesday.  Children  who  live  in 
Miami,  Pensacola,  Tampa  and 
places  at  a  distance  from  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  will  go  home  in  special 
coaches  Wednesday  morning,  June 
first. 

The  commencement  exercises  for 
the  Department  for  the  Colored 
will  be  held  Thursday  evening, 
May  26. 

On  the  whole  we  have  had  a 
very  satisfactory  school  year  with 
practically  no  illness. 

Most  of  our  building  program 
has  been  completed. 

At  the  present  time  we  are  quite 
certain  that  the  next  term  of  school 
will  begin  Tuesday,  September  6. 
About  August  1,  a  letter  will  be 
sent  notifying  the  parents  of  child¬ 
ren  the  exact  date  school  will  open. 


Miss  Josie  Pelt  of  the  Alachua 
Hospital  Training  Class  visited 
the  School  May  2. 


The  annual  commencement  ex¬ 
ercises  will  be  held  in  the  school 
auditorium  at  8  o’clock  Monday 
evening,  May  30.  The  commence¬ 
ment  address  will  be  given  by 
Reverend  L.  Valentine  Lee.  Rector 
of  the  Church  of  the  Good  Shep¬ 
herd,  Jacksonville,  Florida.  Parents 
of  the  graduates  and  friends  of 
the  school  are  cordially  invited  to 
be  present  at  this  exercises. 

There  will  also  be  on  exhibition 
different  types  of  articles  that  have 
been  made  in  the  different  voca¬ 
tional  departments  of  the  school. 


Raymond  H.  Rou,  a  former  stu¬ 
dent  of  this  school,  passed  away 
in  Memorial  Hospital,  Casper, 
Wyoming,  Friday  morning,  April 
15.  Mr.  Rou  was  a  linotype  opera¬ 
tor  by  profession  and  worked  as  a 
printer  on  the  Miami  Herald  for 
twenty-six  years.  Five  years  ago 
his  health  failed  and  he  went  to 
Casper,  Wyoming  where  he  work- 


RAYMOND  H.  ROU 

ed  for  the  Herald  Tribune  until  his 
death.  Raymond  Rou  was  an  excel¬ 
lent  workman,  well  liked  and  re¬ 
spected  by  his  associates  and 
friends.  Despite  the  fact  of  his 
deafness  he  lived  a  very  normal 
and  full  life.  He  leaves  a  number 
of  relatives  in  Miami  and  about 
Reddick,  Florida  where  he  was 
buried.  Raymond  H.  Rou  graduated 
from  our  Department  for  the  Deaf 
in  1913. 


The  contractors  ai'e  making  ex¬ 
cellent  progress  on  the  construction 
of  our  new  laundry  and  our  new 
dormitory  for  Negro  boys. 


Each  Tuesday,  Mr.  Waldo  N. 
Heber,  counselor  for  the  State  De¬ 
partment  of  Rehabilitation  visits 
the  school  and  confers  with  those 
students  who  will  either  graduate 
this  school  year,  or  leave  the  school 
within  two  years.  Mr.  Heber  has 
been  very  successful  in  placing  our 
graduates  and  ex-students. 


Miss  Marie  P.  Orr,  one  of  the 
outstanding  teachers  of  the  pro¬ 
fession,  passed  away  at  her  home 
in  Hartford,  Connecticut,  March 
24.  Miss  Orr  was  for  many  years  a 
valued  teacher  in  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf.  She  was  well 
trained  and  was  one  of  the  out¬ 
standing  teachers  of  speech  in  the 
profession.  Her  many  friends  re¬ 
gret  her  passing. 


Dr.  Waymah  Brasell  Barber, 
Associate  Professor  of  Clinical 
Psychology,  Florida  State  Univer¬ 
sity  and  eleven  of  her  students 
visited  all  departments  of  the 
school  Wednesday,  April  26.  These 
students  are  studying  the  Edu¬ 
cation  of  the  Deaf  and  the  Hard  of 
Hearing.  Florida  State  University 
has  made  a  great  deal  of  expansion 
both  in  staff  and  facilities  for  the 
study  of  the  exceptional  child. 


April  19,  several  representatives 
from  the  Florida  Council  for  the 
Blind  visited  the  school  and  con¬ 
ferred  with  our  graduates  from 
the  Department  for  the  Blind  and 
all  students  who  expect  to  leave 
school  within  the  next  two  years. 
Those  attending  the  conference 
were:  (1)  William  B.  Birchall, 
Home  Industry  Specialist;  (2)  E. 
J.  Manderfield,  Specialist  in  Gui¬ 
dance  and  Testing;  (3)  R.  W. 
Youngman,  Merchandising  Repre¬ 
sentative;  (4)  H.  E.  Simmons,  Di¬ 
rector  of  Rehabilitation;  (5)  D.  G. 
Smith,  Area  Supervisor  and  (6) 
W.  N.  Gross,  Medical  Field  Worker. 
While  here  these  representatives 
also  conferred  with  those  of  our 
students  in  the  Department  for  the 
Blind  who  are  interested  in  at¬ 
tending  the  summer  school  session 
at  Holly  Hill. 
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Graduating  Class  of  1949 


Jack  Rabb  Geo.  Mozley  Blanche  Landrum  Marcus  Clayton 


President  C.  J.  Settles  and 
Business  Manager  J.  W.  Knight 
were  in  Tallahassee  April  26  and  27 
in  connection  with  the  biennial  ap¬ 
propriation  for  the  School  which 
will  soon  be  before  the  Legislature 
for  action. 


Thursday,  April  28,  sixteen 
members  of  the  Child  Welfare 
Class  of  the  University  of  Florida 
visited  all  departments  of  the 
school.  They  were  accompanied  by 
Professor  Mell  H.  Atchley  of  the 
Department  of  Sociology. 


Saturday  evening,  April  2,  the 
dramatics  class  of  the  Department 
for  the  Blind  presented,  “Angel 
Street,”  in  Walker  Hall.  This  was 
a  very  splendid  production  in  every 
way  and  the  children  did  excep¬ 
tionally  well  in  representing  the 
different  characters  of  this  well 
known  play.  Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland, 
who  was  in  charge  of  this  pro¬ 
duction,  deserves  a  great  deal  of 
credit  for  the  work  she  did  in  pro¬ 
ducing  this  play. 


PACE-MAGINNIS  MARRIAGE  IS 
ANNOUNCED  TODAY 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  J.  Pace,  of  Or¬ 
lando,  Florida,  announce  the  mar¬ 
riage  of  their  daughter,  Jane  Gur- 
line  Pace,  to  Wilfred  Robert  Ma- 
ginnis,  III,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W. 
R.  Maginnis,  of  No.  138  St.  George 
Street. 

The  wedding  was  an  event  of 
Saturday,  the  twelfth  of  March. 

Mrs.  Maginnis  is  a  teacher  at  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
Blind,  and  Mr.  Maginnis  is  attend¬ 
ing  the  University  of  Florida  in 
Gainesville.  —  St.  Augustine  Re¬ 
cord,  April  10,  1949. 

- o - 

A  HOPE 

May  every  soul  that  touches  mine. 
Be  it  the  slightest  contact,  get 
some  good, 

Some  little  grace — one  kindly 
thought - 

One  inspiration  yet  unfelt, — one 
gleam  of  faith 

To  brave  the  thick’ning  ills  of 
life - 

One  glimpse  of  brighter  skies  bey¬ 
ond  the  gathering  mists 
To  make  this  life  worth  while,  and 
heaven  a  surer  heritage. 


MARGARET  SEYBOLD  AND  ROY 
FRANKLIN  BEEM,  JR. 
NUPTIALS 

The  historic  Cathedral  was  the 
setting  on  Wednesday,  the  twen¬ 
tieth  of  April  for  the  marriage  of 
Margaret  M.  Seybold,  formerly  of 
Dunkirk,  N.  Y.,  and  Roy  Franklin 
Beem,  Jr.,  of  Bluefield,  West  Vir¬ 
ginia. 

The  Rev.  Father  Larkin  F.  Con¬ 
nolly  officiated  at  the  impressive 
double  ring  ceremony,  which  in¬ 
cluded  a  Nuptial  Mass. 

The  altar  was  beautifully  dec¬ 
orated  with  arrangements  of  pink 
and  white  gladioli. 

The  bride,  given  in  marriage  by 
Henry  L.  E.  Barr,  wore  a  lovely 
frock  of  blue  crepe,  with  white 
embroidery  trim,  and  white  ac¬ 
cessories.  She  carried  a  brides 
prayer  book  covered  with  white 
orchids. 

Mrs.  Henry  L.  E.  Barr,  the  bride¬ 
groom’s  sister,  was  the  bride's 
only  attendant.  She  wore  an  at¬ 
tractive  frock  of  pink  organdy  with 
white  accessories  and  carried  a 
nosegay  of  pastel  flowers. 

Roy  Beem,  Sr.,  served  his  son 
as  best  man. 

Mrs.  Beem,  the  bridegroom’s 
mother,  wore  a  becoming  frock  of 


pastel  crepe  with  brown  accessories 
and  a  corsage  of  yellow  roses. 

Following  the  ceremony  a  re¬ 
ception  breakfast  was  given  at 
the  Hotel  Bennett  for  members  of 
the  wedding  party  and  a  few 
guests.  Covers  were  laid  for  four¬ 
teen. 

Mrs.  Beem  is  a  faculty  member 
at  the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  Blind,  and  Mr.  Beem  is  in  the 
employ  of  the  Florida  East  Coast 
Railway  offices. 

Guests  attending  were  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Roy  F.  Beem,  Mrs.  Jack  Sears, 
of  Daytona  Beach,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Henry  L.  E.  Barr,  their  daughter. 
Betty,  and  son,  Lee,  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
C.  J.  Settles,  Miss  Zoe  Marshall. 
Mrs.  Walker  Williams. 

After  a  wedding  trip  through  the 
southern  part  of  the  state,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Beem  will  be  at  home  to  their 
friends  at  No.  6  Gabriel  Street. — 
St.  Augustine  Record. 

- o - 

OTHERS 

Every  man  makes  some  contri¬ 
bution  to  society,  either  for  good  or 
evil,  each  day  that  he  lives.  No 
matter  how  self-centered,  we  can¬ 
not  exist  to  ourselves  alone.  Let 
your  every  act  be  governed  by  the 
knowledge  that  others  will  suffer  or 
profit  thereby. 
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Continued  jrom  Page  Five 

Last  Friday  night  we  were  enter¬ 
tained  by  a  lecture  and  a  movie  given 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Babbit  who  make 
it  their  hobby  and  business  of  collec¬ 
ting  specimens  of  all  types  of  snakes, 
bugs,  lizards,  frogs,  and  many  other 
types  of  natural  science  for  biologi¬ 
cal  study.  Movies  were  shown  of  dif¬ 
ferent  shots  taken  of  wild  life  insects, 
etc,  along  the  west  coast  of  Florida. 
Also,  pictures  were  shown  of  huge 
turtles  and  snakes.  They  collect  these 
different  specimens  of  natural  science 
for  work  in  laboratories  and  science 
studies  all  over  the  country.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Babbit  are  planning  a  trip  to  the 
National  Forest  near  Ocala,  Florida 
for  a  study  of  birds  and  to  obtain  a 
few  specimens  if  possible.  The  Babbits 
closed  their  lecture  by  taking  out 
actual  snakes  and  other  specimens  of 
which  they  pointed  out  special  fea¬ 
tures  and  points  of  interest.  Also 
there  were  numbers  of  jars  and  cases 
containing  creatures  of  land  and  sea 
which  mystified  eager  onlookers. — 
Alfred  Ewart. 

What  Shall  We  Do 
About  Florida's  Water? 

In  a  recent  magazine  article  I  read 
that  it  has  become  necessary  to  do 
something  about  Florida's  contaminat¬ 
ed  water  supply.  What  are  we  to  do? 
Well,  first  I  think  it  appropriate  to 
name  some  of  the  cities  which  are 
suffering  from  pollution.  I  should 
first  like  to  mention  the  beautiful 
resort  area  of  Miami.  In  the  article 
it  was  stated  that  the  refuse  of  the 
city  of  Miami  is  dumped  into  the  once 
blue  waters  of  Biscayne  Bay.  From 
there  it  is  supposedly  carried  out  to 
sea,  but  much  of  it  is  collected  by 
the  tides  only  to  return  to  contaminate 
the  beautiful  beaches. 

Another  city,  which  was  once  my 
own  home  town,  should  be  mentioned. 
The  beautiful  city  of  Orlando  emp¬ 
ties  its  refuse  into  deep  limestone 
caverns  under  the  city.  This  would 
appear  to  be  very  sanitary,  but  the 
contrary  is  ture.  If  one  wants  to  dig 
a  deep  well  for  water,  one  might  find 
orange  peels  and  other  materials 
in  the  water  table. 

In  my  opinion,  if  Florida  wishes  to 
keep  its  flourishing  tourist  trade, 
some  funds  should  be  raised  to  enable 
the  state  to  build  proper  disposal  fac- 
ilties. — Bobby  Martin. 

While  reading  certain  news  items 
it  was  revealed  to  me  how  desperate 
the  food  situation  is  throughout  the 
world.  Ordinarily,  one  wouldn’t 
think  that  such  a  condition  even  exist¬ 


ed  except  maybe  in  Europe  or  Japan, 
but  it  is  a  proved  fact  that  the  food 
situation  all  over  the  world  is  despe¬ 
rate  and  will  have  to  be  improved  or 
millions  of  people  everywhere  will 
suffer  the  consequences.  One  way  the 
situation  can  be  dealt  with  is  for  all 
farms  to  improve  their  method  of 
farming,  that  is,  modern  machinery 
such  as  tractors  and  combines  and 
other  machines  that  can  do  the  farm¬ 
ers,  work  faster  and  more  efficiently. 
Another  way  that  would  help  is  ir¬ 
rigation.  Every  available  space  in  our 
country  and  all  others  should  be  ir¬ 
rigated,  that  is  if  the  land  is  able  to 
pay  for  the  cost  of  having  it  irrigated. 

Everyone  who  has  any  connection 
with  farming  should  do  his  or  her  part 
in  the  field  of  conservation  of  farm 
land  so  that  we  might  grow  all  the 
ford  v  e  prss  ily  can  and  help  the 
production  of  food  in  general.  Agri¬ 
cultural  Scientists  are  working  on 
new  ways  and  means  of  growing  crops 
that  will  not  take  up  as  much  room 
as  they  ordinarily  would.  If  and  when 
this  is  accomplished,  it  will  be  a  big 
step  in  increasing  our  food  produc¬ 
tion. — Bobby  Chism. 

In  our  literature  class  we  have  been 
studying  the  lives  or  some  of  our 
American  poets.  I  find  that  it  is  very 
interesting  to  study  their  lives  and  see 
what  sort  of  poetry  or  prose  that  they 
wrote.  We  have  studied  about  Long¬ 
fellow,  Whittier,  Poe,  Lowell,  Holmes 
and  many  other  poets.  Now  we  ore 
studying  about  such  prose  writers  as 
Mark  Twain,  Bret  Harte,  George 
Washington  Cable  and  William  Dean 
Howells. 

I  enjoy  reading  Poe’s  poetry  be¬ 
cause  most  of  it  is  very  beautiful.  To 
me,  Annabel  Lee  is  his  most  melodic 
poem.  The  reason  I  like  Whittier’s 
poetry  is  that  it  is  simply  and  easy 
to  read.  He  writes  about  life  on  the 
farm  and  things  that  everyday  sort 
of  people  do. 

Last  but  not  least  I  want  to  men¬ 
tion  Longfellow  who  is  my  favorite 
of  them  all.  I  like  his  poetry  because 
he  has  a  poem  for  every  mood.  There 
is  “Rainy  Day”  and  “The  Day  of  Sun¬ 
shine”.  So  no  matter  what  sort  of 
mood  you  are  in,  you  can  find  a  poem 
by  Longfellow  to  fit  that  mood. 

I  enjoy  my  literature  class  very 
much  and  v/ill  say  that  music  and 
literature  are  my  favorite  subjects. — 
Minnie  Jean  Owens. 

The  three  Seniors  in  our  room, 
George  Mozley,  Blanche  Landrum 
and  Marcus  Clayton  are  writing  spe¬ 
cial  articles  for  the  Herald  this  month. 
Most  of  the  students  are  very  busy 
right  at  this  time  getting  ready  for 


the  gym  show  so  our  news  notes  will 
be  very  brief. 

On  April  12  we  are  going  to  present 
the  gym  show  for  this  year.  We  had 
these  gym  shows  when  I  first  came 
to  the  school  but  during  the  war  years 
they  were  discontinued.  Last  year  the 
custom  was  resumed  and  an  excellent 
show  was  presented. 

We  have  been  having  the  usual 
difficulties  that  go  along  with  a  big 
presentation  of  this  sort.  It  rained 
and  we  missed  rehearsal  and  then  it 
was  cold.  During  our  last  rehearsal 
at  night  we  all  shivered  and  shook 
from  the  cold.  The  chorus  is  going 
to  sing  three  numbers.  This  time  we 
will  not  have  any  boys  in  the  chorus 
as  they  will  be  busy  in  the  acrobatic 
part  of  the  show.  The  moon  will  be 
full  about  April  12  and  we  do  know 
that  the  weather  will  be  nice  and 
warm  and  that  we  will  have  a  good 
crowd  for  our  show.  A  good  number 
of  our  parents  will  come  for  the  show 
and  some  of  the  students  will  go  home 
for  the  Easter  holiday  just  after  the 
show.  School  will  not  be  dismissed 
but  the  students  are  permitted  to  go 
home. — June  Kinard. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

My  Collections  of  Hobbies 

During  the  summer  of  1945  I  started 
a  little  collection  of  hobbies  for  my 
very  own.  At  that  time  I  was  collec¬ 
ting  pictures  and  poems.  Now  I  have 
added  several  more  to  my  hobby  col¬ 
lection.  At  the  present  time  I  have 
about  3000  pictures,  500  poems,  a 
large  collection  of  records,  and  about 
5000  songs. 

The  pictures  I  am  mostly  interested 
in  collecting  are  all  movie  stars  who 
have  fun  clubs  of  their  own,  and  all 
radio  personalities. 

I  enjoy  reading  poems  written  by 
such  famous  poets  as  Longfellow  and 
Poe.  My  favorite  poem  is  by  Longfel¬ 
low.  In  my  opinion  he  seems  to  under¬ 
stand  human  nature. 

I  love  all  music,  but  my  favorite 
type  is  folk  music.  As  the  old  saying 
goes,  what  you  have  been  brought 
up  with  becomes  a  part  of  you.  I  col¬ 
lect  all  kinds  of  songs — folk  songs, 
classics,  hymns,  and  popular  music. 
I  have  the  sheet  music  to  many  of 
these  songs. 

I  think  that  everyone  should  have 
some  kind  of  hobby  of  his  own.  Be¬ 
lieve  me,  it  really  keeps  a  person 
from  feeling  let  down. 

During  the  past  two  months  I  have 
thought  very  carefully  about  what  to 
do  after  graduation.  I  would  like  very 
much  to  get  a  job  in  a  music  store 
selling  records  and  sheet  music.  But 
I  do  not  want  to  work  in  a  small 
town — I  much  prefer  a  large  city.  I 
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am  quite  sure  that  I  would  enjoy  this 
type  of  work.  It  is  a  very  good  way 
to  meet  the  public.  In  my  opinion, 
after  graduation  from  high  school 
a  person  should  get  the  type  of  job 
that  will  help  him  to  meet  the  public. 
After  all,  when  a  person  gets  out  of 
school,  that  is  the  time  to  learn  to  do 
things  for  himself. — Blanche  Lan¬ 
drum. 

My  Twelve  Years  at  the  Florida  State 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 

Early  in  September,  twelve  years 
ago,  I  came  here  to  school  for  the  first 
time.  I  came  on  a  train  and  that  was 
my  first  time  to  ride  on  a  train.  The 
trip  took  an  entire  day  and  even  into 
the  night. 

My  first  few  days  were  spent  gett¬ 
ing  acquainted  with  my  teachers, 
supervisors  and  fellow  students.  That 
first  year  I  learned  to  read  Braille 
and  the  second  year  I  learned  to 
write  letters  home  in  Braille.  These 
letters  were  underlined  with  pen  or 
pencil  so  that  they  could  be  read  by 
my  parents.  I  was  soon  to  learn  that 
Braille  was  divided  into  parts  but  at 
that  time  I  knew  only  Grade  1  and 
one  and  one-half. 

I  soon  became  accustomed  to  the 
different  customs  of  the  school. 
There  was  the  Literary  Society  pro¬ 
gram  that  was  held  every  two  weeks 
on  which  different  students  would 
give  poems  or  soloes  on  the  various 
musical  instruments.  There  were  also 
parties,  one  at  Halloween  and  George 
Washington’s  birthday.  We  still  have 
those  parties  and  now  we  have  one 
each  month. 

All  through  the  years  the  students 
and  teachers  have  called  our  school 
the  D.  &  B.  School  and  this  name  is 
also  used  by  the  people  in  St.  Augus¬ 
tine.  It  is  amazing  what  some  people 
think  this  school  is  for.  There  are  all 
sorts  of  funny  ideas  as  to  why  it  is 
here.  We  do  not  mind  this  but  we 
sure  do  not  like  to  hear  our  school 
refered  to  as  a  Home  or  just  an  In¬ 
stitution.  It  is  a  very  fine  educational 
institution  and  we  are  proud  of  it. 

Every  year  when  I  return  to  school 
after  vacation,  I  see  signs  of  improve¬ 
ment.  I  have  watched  the  school  grow 
from  six  or  seven  buildings  to  the 
fine  place  it  is  now.  This  year  we 
have  our  new  library,  a  new  heating 
plant  and  a  new  building  for  small 
deaf  children. 

I  have  had  a  number  of  teachers 
during  my  twelve  years  here.  I  re¬ 
member  each  one  of  them — some  more 
than  others.  One  of  my  teachers  used 
to  put  me  by  the  window  to  keep  me 
awake,  as  I  went  to  sleep  quite  often. 
During  the  winter  months  I  would 
get  cold  with  the  window  open  but  I 
would  stay  awake.  When  she  knew 


that  I  was  getting  cold  she  would 
tell  me  to  close  the  window.  She 
taught  me  all  my  subjects  and  I  pro¬ 
fited  much  from  her  experience  and 
understanding. 

Another  of  my  teachers  had  a  re¬ 
citation  bench  that  filled  one  side  of 
the  room.  All  of  her  students  recited 
all  their  classes  sitting  on  that  bench. 
Regardless  of  size  or  age  we  all  sat 
on  that  bench. 

My  typing  teacher  had  a  twin  sis¬ 
ter  that  taught  here  also.  She  was  my 
teacher  in  the  sixth  grade.  I  distinctly 
remember  the  day  I  made  the  decision 
to  take  typing.  I  have  never  regretted 
this  decision.  Later  my  typing  teacher 
taught  me  Spanish  in  the  tenth  and 
eleventh  grades. 

It  was  in  my  tenth  year  here  that 
I  started  taking  up  the  French  horn. 
Most  of  the  orchestra  members  had 
graduated  the  year  before  and  had 
to  be  replaced.  I  thought  I  could  re¬ 
place  the  horn  player  as  he  was  going 
to  play  saxaphone.  I  learned  my  nc‘es 
pretty  well  and  by  Christmas  of  that 
year  I  had  joined  the  orchestra. 

During  my  first  two  or  three  years 
here  the  school  gave  an  annual  pic¬ 
nic  for  all  the  boys  and  girls.  This 
practice  has  just  gone  out.  However 
each  year  the  orchestra  still  has  a 
picnic  at  the  beach.  The  seniors  are 
invited  on  this  picnic  and  all  members 
may  take  a  guest. 

I  should  mention  here  about  the 
choral  department  of  our  school.  I 
joined  the  chorus  and  learned  to  sing 
songs  in  harmony.  There  are  three 
choruses  frere  and  I  have  been  in  all 
three  of  them.  I  am  now  in  the  senior 
chorus.  We  learn  difficult  numbers 
and  give  recitals.  Frequently  we  are 
called  on  to  give  a  program  outside 
of  school  and  we  enjoy  these  trips 
very  much.  We  have  a  quartet  and  I 
am  a  member  of  this  group.  We  have 
made  several  trips  out  of  town  this 
year. 

My  twelfth  year  has  not  been  com¬ 
pleted  tut  so  far  has  been  very  in¬ 
teresting.  Our  literature  teacher  takes 
her  classes  to  the  new  library  once 
each  week  to  see  if  there  are  any 
good  books  there  which  we  have  not 
read  or  if  we  can  find  interesting 
articles  in  magazines. 

My  roommate  and  I  have  been 
reading  talking  books  which  we  get 
from  the  library  in  Atlanta.  We  also 
have  braille  and  talking  books  in  our 
school  library  now  so  we  all  have 
plenty  of  reading  material. 

In  conclusion,  let  me  say  that  I  have 
been  given  an  education  here  with 
the  best  facilities  available.  I  can 
not  find  one  phase  of  my  school  life 
that  is  more  important  than  the  others 
since  without  one  the  others  might 


fail.  They  all  go  togethei' — learning 
to  l'ead  Braille,  ti'aining  in  vocational 
work,  a  knowledge  of  music  and  all 
the  others.  The  twelve  years  I  have 
spent  here  have  been  of  tremendous 
help  to  me  and  I  am  very  grateful 
that  I  have  been  a  student  here. — 
George  Mozley. 

The  Understanding 
That  Passeth  Peace 

The  blind  sang — the  sound  was  sour 
No  use  singing  sour  sounds. 

He  mused  on  this  and  picked  a  flower 
And  lay  on  the  slightly  dirty 
ground. 

He’d  lain  before  while  years  went  by, 
But  as  begun  these  sounds  must 
cease. 

The  restful  depth  in  which  he  lies 
Will  vanish  with  its  hopeless  peace. 

Some  women  passed — he  heax’ed  them, 
say 

What  pretty  sound  the  boy  can  sing. 
He  once  had  sneered,  but  now  he  lay 
Complacent  with  the  gulfs  between. 

The  flower  was  soft — and  all  around 
Lay  old  dead  flowers  and  half 
carved  trees; 

Forgotten  whims — abandoned  tasks — 
Yet  no  success  means  more  than 
these. 

From  crests  beyond — if  there  are 
crests — 

With  empty  illusions  which  sustain 
all  crests 

He’ll  never  lose  the  appalling  sight 
Which  reduces  all  to  nothingness. 

(an  original  poem  by 
Marcus  Clayton) 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

These  last  weeks  have  been  busy 
ones,  what  with  preparations  for  the 
coming  Gymnastic  Exhibition,  various 
examinations,  picnics  and  parties  a- 
side  from  l-egular  work  our  time  is 
all  filled  up. 

Our  latest  addition  to  the  piano  de¬ 
partment  is  Myra  Lanier,  a  bright 
young  girl  who  didn’t  know  about 
our  school  until  a  short  time  ago.  We 
are  glad  to  have  Myra  with  us. 

Minnie  Jean  Owens  is  learning  how 
good  it  is  to  be  able  to  sing.  She  has 
recently  been  the  recipient  of  several 
nice  gifts  and  favoi's  from  people  who 
have  heard  and  liked  her  voice. 

A  number  of  our  girls  and  boys  are 
beginning  to  do  good  work.  Roland, 
Clyde,  Betty  Sue,  Bertha,  Lala,  Wil- 
lalee  and  Arleen  are  all  learning  to 
i-ead  and  understand  their  Braille 
music  nicely.  Bertha  and  Lala  aie 
learning  a  pretty  number  which 
would  be  suitable  for  Church  use. 
Willalee  also  is  learning  such  a  num¬ 
ber. 
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Betty  Sue  and  Arleen  are  learning 
the  Church  service  so  they  may  take 
over  Sunday  School  work  in  emer¬ 
gency. 

Edward  Cusic  has  completed  the 
number  we  will  use  for  the  process¬ 
ional  at  Commencement  time.  Edward 
is  also  getting  his  first  taste  of  Bach, 
and  is  growing  to  love  the  works  of 
this  grand  old  master. — Daisy  B. 
Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  most  important  event  for  the 
Music  Department  in  years  was  ac¬ 
quiring  three  new  Steinway  grands 
recently.  We  feel  deeply  indebted  to 
Dr.  Settles  for  his  interest  in  the  de¬ 
partment  and  hope  to  show  proper 
appreciation  of  these  fine  instruments. 

The  orchestra  will  have  to  say  good¬ 
bye  to  one  of  its  outstanding  mem¬ 
bers — George  Mozley,  who  graduates 
in  June.  “Moz”  has  been  wholly  satis¬ 
factory  as  a  student,  and  has  assumed 
his  responsibilities  like  the  real  troup¬ 
er  that  he  is.  He  will  probably  be 
remembered  best  for  his  even  tem¬ 
pered  disposition  and  unswerving  ad¬ 
herence  to  duty.  We  might  add  that 
the  latter  never  in  any  way  over¬ 
balanced  a  good  sense  of  humor,  as 
part  of  our  daily  routine  always  in¬ 
cludes  a  few  good  laughs.  We  shall 
miss  him. 

Another  graduate  we  hate  to  lose 
is  Marcus  Clayton,  Jr.  Marc  will 
leave  us  much  to  remember  in  the 
new  and  refreshing  viewpoint  he  has 
invariably  brought  into  the  studio. 
His  inquiring  mind,  backed  up  by  a 
high  order  of  intelligence,  should  lead 
him  into  interesting  fields  in  the  years 
to  come.  Our  good  wishes  will  follow 
him. 

Our  sincere  thanks  go  to  all  the 
students  for  their  spendid  co-opera¬ 
tion  and  fine  spirit  shown  through¬ 
out  the  year.  Any  teacher  knows  these 
are  priceless  attributes. — Inez  W. 
Roger. 

- o - 

OVERCOMING  ADVERSITY 

t  is  not  through  strength  alone 
that  trees  survive.  It  is  not  in 
never  bending,  but  in  never 
failing  to  spring  erect  again,  after 
the  gale  has  passed,  that  victory 
is  achieved.  .  .  Resiliency  also  is 
an  important  factor  in  triumphant 
living.  The  winds  of  life  will  bend 
us,  but  if  we  have  resiliency-of- 
the  spirit,  they  cannot  break  us. 
Courageously  to  straighten  again, 
after  our  heads  have  been  bowed 
by  defeat,  disappointed,  and  suf¬ 
fering  is  the  supreme  test  of  char¬ 
acter. — International  Altrusan. 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

was  in  the  chorus  line  at  Cinderella’s 
Ball.  I  said  “I  play  as  the  Wife 

of - !”  I  couldn’t  remember  whom 

I  was  the  wife  of! — until  Mrs.  Bird 
told  me  in  signs,  “shoemaker  and  the 
Elves.”  Then  I  realized  I  had  said 
it  wrong,  for  I  wasn’t  the  wife  of  the 
Elves.  But  it  was  too  late,  then.  She 
asked  me  what  kind  of  dance  steps  I 
did.  Oh!  I  couldn’t  tell  one  dance  step 
from  another  I  felt  so  embarrassed, 
that  I  had  to  look  at  Mrs.  Bird  for  the 
answer.  She  said,  “Swing”.  Then  I 
said,  “  Oh  —  Swing!”. 

In  a  few  minutes  we  left  and  went 
to  Mrs.  Bird’s  house  for  supper,  since 
it  was  past  suppertime  at  school.  But 
we  will  never  forgot  our  first  exper¬ 
ience  at  a  radio  station. — Eula  Louise 

WlNGARD. 

A  Book  Report: 

Rufous  Redtail  By  Helen  Garrett 

All  you  boys  and  girls  who  like 
books  about  animals  and  birds  would 
like  this  book  I  am  going  to  review 
for  you. 

Rufous  Redtail  was  a  young  redtail 
hawk,  who  couldn’t  wait  to  grow  up. 
His  mother  took  care  of  him.  His 
father  was  killed  by  the  hunters.  He 
asked  his  mother  many  questions  but 
she  didn’t  answer  them  all  because 
he  was  too  young.  When  he  grew  up, 
he  learned  many  things.  He  learned 
how  to  fly. 

When  winter  came,  his  mother 
called  him  to  go  to  the  South.  He 
went  there  with  her.  He  asked  her 
many  questions  about  the  South.  She 
answered  them. 

Then  the  spring  came,  the  mother 
told  him  to  go  up  North  by  himself. 
He  hated  being  alone.  He  found  the 
path  upon  which  he  had  flown  South 
for  the  winter. 

He  looked  for  a  mate  and  found 
one.  The  mate  went  with  him. 

They  made  a  new  nest  and  raised 
a  family. — Dale  Mingo. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

"My  First  Drive " 

One  summer  about  two  years  ago 
my  father  wanted  me  to  learn  how  to 
drive  but  I  would  not  because  I  was 
afraid  that  I  would  have  a  wreck.  One 
day  my  mother  and  I  went  to  the 
railroad  section  house  to  bring  my 
father  home.  He  forced  me  to  drive 
so  I  gave  in.  I  told  him  that  I  would 
not  drive  on  a  curve  because  I  could 
not  drive  expertly,  but  my  father 
refused  to  help.  My  brother,  Sam, 
was  mowing  the  grass  and  noticed 


our  car  coming.  He  wondered  why 
my  father  did  not  drive  very  well 
when  he  saw  the  car  weaving  from 
side  to  side.  He  suspected  that  he  did 
not  feel  well  or  was  drunk.  At  last, 
he  found  out  it  was  me. — Betty  Hin¬ 
son. 

" Cleveland  and  Boston" 

Donald  Crownover  and  I  always 
fuss  with  Joyce  Read  about  her  Boston 
Red  Sox  and  our  Cleveland  Indians. 
We  prophecy  that  the  Red  Sox  will 
not  be  successful  in  their  race  for  the 
baseball  championship.  I  told  Joyce 
that  I  have  heard  much  about  many 
Cleveland  players  but  I  have  heard 
little  about  more  than  one  Red  Sox. 
But  Joyce  is  stubborn  and  continues 
to  support  them.  Donald  and  I  think 
she  will  feel  cheap  when  the  Red  Sox 
do  not  win  the  championship.  We  will 
laugh  at  her.  I  do  not  know  why  she 
supports  them.  I  hope  you  all  support 
the  Cleveland  Indians. — Junior  C. 
Pert. 

I  am  now  enjoying  reading  a  book 
of  Six  Great  Stories  this  week.  I  have 
one  of  the  stories,  “Treasure  Island”, 
by  Robert  Louis  Stevenson.  This  is  a 
boy’s  story  told  by  a  boy.  It  is  about  a 
one-legged  sailor  and  his  parrot,  a 
desert  island,  pirates,  buried  treasure, 
and  fights  on  land  and  sea.  It  is  a 
thrilling  story.  Also  in  the  book  are 
the  stories,  “The  Legend  of  Sleepy 
Hollow”  by  Washington  Irving,  “Rip 
Van  Winkle”  by  Washington  Irving, 
“As  You  Like  It”  by  Charles  and  Mary 
Lamb,  “Gareth  and  Lynette”  by 
Alfred  Tennyson,  and  “The  Golden 
Touch”  by  Nathaniel  Hawthorne  I 
hope  to  read  all  of  them  next  week. — 
Wylodean  Spell. 

" Baseball " 

Gee,  The  baseball  season  will  open 
this  coming  Thursday.  Oh  Boy!  I’ll 
look  foi'ward  to  the  Red  Sox’s  famous 
players  to  run  over  and  blast  the 
Indians.  Phooey  to  the  Cleveland 
bums! 

J.  C.  Pert  and  Donald  Crownover 
support  Cleveland  so  they  and  I  al¬ 
ways  argue  with  each  other  whenever 
these  teams  win  or  lose. 

To  show  what  teams  we  support, 
we  collected  pictures  and  put  them 
up  in  Mr.  Reidelberger’s  room.  My 
favorite  player  is  Ted  Williams.  — 
Joyce  Eileen  Read. 

"A  Dream " 

Last  night  I  dreamed  about  Air¬ 
planes.  Helen  and  I  raced  airplanes. 
We  enjoy  it.  We  flew  so  low.  We  al¬ 
most  touched  the  water.  I  looked  down 
and  I  became  dizzy.  I  do  not  know 
how  I  rode  it.  Helen  told  me  that  she 
was  an  expert  pilot.  We  stopped  at 
an  airport.  I  laughed  at  her.  I  beat 
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her  in  a  race.  I  flew  faster  than  she 
did.  The  people  clapped.  They  told 
us  that  they  didn’t  believe  that  we 
were  deaf  girls.  They  thought  we  were 
wonderful  girls.  I  got  a  trophy.  It 
was  beautiful.  Helen  was  jealous  of 
me.  I  woke  up  this  morning  and  found 
it  was  not  true  but  in  the  future  I 
hope  I  will  race  an  airplane.  I  wish 
we  could  learn  now. — M.  Lois  Rem- 
ley. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

My  summer  in  Miami  will  be  inter¬ 
esting.  I  shall  work  in  a  fish  market 
where  they  sell  all  kinds  of  fish.  I 
hope  to  go  on  a  shrimp  boat  some¬ 
times  for  I  enjoy  sailing  down  to  the 
sea. — Jimmy  Rutledge. 

The  ground  has  been  broken  for 
our  new  laundry,  east  of  the  Indust¬ 
rial  Building.  We  enjoy  watching  the 
building  grow  every  day.  It  is  built 
of  steel  and  concrete.  It  will  be  one 
story  and  very  large  with  up  to  date 
electric  machines. — James  Hood. 

I  went  home  one  week-end.  I  help¬ 
ed  my  father  and  brother  tear  down  a 
small  old  house.  We  took  the  roof 
off  first,  then  tore  down  the  walls  and 
last  the  foundation.  I  think  I  would 
like  to  learn  to  be  a  house  wrecker. — 
Ben  Herndon. 

My  parents  have  bought  a  large 
trailer  in  Miami.  We  like  it  better 
than  a  house,  because  it  is  easy  to 
keep  clean,  and  we  can  move  from 
one  place  to  another  at  any  time  we 
like.  There  are  three  large  comfortable 
bunks  for  Parents,  Sister,  Brother 
and  myself.  It  has  a  cook  stove,  dish 
cabinets,  refrigerator,  closets  and 
drawers  for  our  clothes.  We  sit  out 
on  a  patio  under  the  awning.  We 
may  go  on  a  long  trip  back  to  Penn¬ 
sylvania  in  it  this  summer. — -Edwin 
Paul  Cook. 

I  spent  my  Easter  vacation  cultiva¬ 
ting  the  orange  trees  for  my  sister  in 
Elfers  near  Tarpon  Springs.  While 
working  in  the  grove,  I  came  upon  a 
coral  snake  hiding  in  the  tall  grass, 
and  killed  it  with  the  hoe.  It  was 
about  twenty  inches  long,  and  the 
color  was  rich  red  with  black  and 
yellow  bands.  They  say  the  coral 
snake  is  more  poisonous  than  the 
moccasin,  and  that  it  does  not  strike 
like  other  poisonous  snakes,  but 
twists  quickly  about  until  its  head 
touches  the  prey  and  catches  it  with 
its  fangs. — Clifford  Clements. 

Easter  afternoon,  some  of  us  boys 
went  to  see  a  boat  race  on  Matanzas 
Bay.  There  were  speed-boats  in  diffe¬ 
rent  colors  taking  part  in  ten  races 
and  some  of  them  were  so  fast  that 


they  jumped  high  above  the  water. — 
Howard  Holmes. 

I  saw  a  very  good  picture  in  Tampa 
when  I  went  home  for  Easter.  It  was 
about  Pompeii,  a  very  beautiful  city 
which  was  destoryed  by  a  volcano 
nearby,  and  buried  for  1,500  years 
under  ashes  and  cinders.  It  was  inter¬ 
esting  to  see  in  the  picture  how  the 
volcano  sent  out  its  lava  upon  the 
city. — Wesley  Little. 

- o - 

Childhood  Memories 

Continued  from  Page  Three 

to  be  quite  human  after  all  with 
their  cake  walk,  strut,  and  touch 
of  jitterbug. 

We  saw  Cinderella,  pursued  by 
her  voluptuous  stepmother,  run 
onto  the  stage  and  mop  feverishly. 
Jeanne  Oblinger  rates  a  very  spec¬ 
ial  mention  for  her  excellent  por¬ 
trayal  of  poor  little  Cindy.  The 
audience’s  heart  went  out  to  her. 
But,  the  fairy  godmother  made 
things  all  right  when  with  a  touch 
of  her  wand  Cinderella’s  rags  fell 
to  the  floor  revealing  her  dance 
costume.  Under  our  very  eyes  the 
cottage  changed  to  a  ball  room  fill¬ 
ed  with  lovely  dancing  girls 
dressed  in  white  satin  costumes  of 
burlesque  design.  The  gentlemen 
of  the  ball  wore  top  hats  and  red 
tuxedo  vests  giving  a  modern  air 
to  the  story.  Cinderella,  after  a 
moment’s  hesitation  joined  and  led 
the  dance  chorus  at  a  very  nice 
pace.  When,  at  the  close  of  the 
story  she  is  discovered  by  the 
prince,  they  waltzed.  This  was  a 
specialty  number,  teaming  two 
very  charming  and  graceful  young 
persons.  The  comedy  was  amply 
supplied  by  the  stepmother  and 
stepsisters  with  their  haughty  airs 
and  the  bad  grace  with  which  they 
accepted  Cinderella’s  success. 

There  were  many  tap  dance 
numbers  by  both  the  blind  and  the 
deaf.  There  was  a  large  green 
caterpillar  which  shed  its  covering 
in  the  course  of  its  dance  and  let 
go  twelve  very  active  butterflies. 
In  view  of  the  fact  these  boys  were 
blind  we  take  our  hats  off  to  them 
for  they  carried  on  in  complete 
disregard  of  their  handicap. 

During  the  last  three  numbers 
the  crowd  sat  through  rain,  re¬ 
fusing  to  walk  out  on  the  cast  that 
was  willing  to  go  on  with  the  show. 


They  certainly  have  a  bunch  of 
troupers  out  at  that  school  and 
we’re  very  proud  of  them. 

Saved  for  the  last  number  was 
a  special  treat — last  year’s  dance 
team  of  Janette  Hall  and  Jack 
Daugherty  playing  Red  Riding 
Hood  and  the  Wolf.  The  wolf  in 
his  tuxedo  and  Red  Riding  Hood 
in  her  modern  red  taffeta  costume 
made  a  hit  with  the  eager  audi¬ 
ence. 

Music  by  the  blind  swing  band 
and  the  all  girl  chorus  made  a  de¬ 
finite  mark  on  our  memory  as  they 
contributed  throughout  to  the 
program.  Special  credit  is  well 
deserved  by  the  patient  staff  of 
directors,  electricians,  costumers, 
and  accompanists. 

The  sprite  closed  the  show  in 
her  own  winning  way  by  climbing 
back  into  her  box — blowing  kisses 
to  the  audience  and  closing  the  lid 
on  another  gym  show  put  cn  by  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Biind. — Martha  Bird. 

- o - 

ACCURACY 

It’s  odd  how  different  people 
hearing  the  same  thing  get  entire¬ 
ly  different  meanings  from  it.  Three 
newsmen  listened  to  a  conversa¬ 
tion  between  a  man  and  his  wife 
in  the  next  room.  When  asked  to 
guess  what  they  had  heard,  one 
said  they  were  talking  about  the 
zoo,  because  he  heard  the  words 
“trained  deer.”  The  second  said 
it  was  about  traveling,  because 
he  had  heard  the  words,  “Find  out 
about  the  train,  dear.”  The  third 
claimed  the  subject  was  music — 
he  heard  “trained  ear.”  When  they 
asked  the  lady  what  she  had  asked 
her  husband,  she  said  she  had 
asked  him  if  it  had  “rained  here 
last  night.” — Postage  Stamp. 
- o - 

TODAY ! 

Concern  yourself  but  with  today; 
Woo  it,  and  teach  it  to  obey 
Your  will  and  wish.  Since  time 
began 

Today  has  been  the  friend  of  man. 
But  in  his  blindness  and  his  sorrow 
He  looks  to  yesterday  and  tomor¬ 
row. 

- - o - 

It  isn’t  the  amount  of  hours  that 
a  man  puts  in  at  his  task  that  real¬ 
ly  counts  so  much  as  it  is  what  he 
puts  into  the  hours. 


The  Florida  School  Herald 


PAGE  FIFTEEN  —  May,  1949 


Some  Facts  About  the  Schools  for 

the  Deaf  Based  on  the  American 

Annals  for  the  Deaf  of  January, 

1949 

By  Rev.  Utten  E.  Read 

The  first  American  Public  School 
for  the  Deaf  in  the  United  States  was 
opened  at  Hartford,  Connecticut  in 
April,  1817.  The  present  number  of 
schools  for  the  deaf  in  the  United 
States  is  209  (204  in  1948);  70  public 
residential  schools  (66  in  1948);  114 
public  day  schools  (one  less  than  in 
1948),  and  25  denominational  and 
private  schools  (two  more  than  in 
1948). 

Total  number  of  pupils  within  the 
year  1949  was  18,843  (18,316  in  1948). 
These  were  divided  as  follows: 

Public  residential  schools  12,897 
(12,843  in  1948);  public  day  schools 
4,626  (4,443  in  1948);  denominational 
and  private  schools  1,320  (1,189  in 
1948);  pre-school  pupils  1,622  (1,317 
in  1948),  and  Negroes  1,513  (1,422  in 
1948). 

Of  the  18,843  pupils  10,126  are 
males  and  8,717  are  females. 

Total  number  of  teachers,  includ¬ 
ing  industrial  teachers,  was  2,869. 
These  are  divided  as  follows: 

Public  residential  schools  2,036 
(2,016  in  1948);  public  day  schools 
576  (561  in  1948),  and  denomina¬ 
tional  and  private  schools  257  (243  in 
1948).  Of  the  2,036  teachers  in  the 
residential  schools  there  are  1,237 
oral  teachers  (1,286  in  1948),  and  460 
vocational  teachers  (461  in  1948). 
The  average  number  of  pupils  in  the 
oral  classes  is  9  (9  in  1948),  and  the 
manual  classes  9  (10  in  1948). 

In  1850  there  were  63  male  teach¬ 
ers  and  only  3  females — with  24  deaf 
teachers. 

In  1878  the  ratio  was  about  equal — 
197  men  and  185  women — with  118 
deaf  teachers.  Since  then  the  women 
have  forged  ahead  until  in  1948-1949 


State  Residential 

New  York  1,288 

Pennsylvania  890 

Illinois  899 

Ohio  820 

California  862 

Michigan  861 

Wisconsin  193 

Texas  582 

Eight  States  4,395 

Eight  States  in  1948  4,306 


THREADS  OF  GOLD 

Little  self-denials,  little  hones¬ 
ties,  little  passing  words  of  sym¬ 
pathy,  little  nameless  acts  of  kind¬ 
ness  little  silent  victories  over  fa- 


there  were  657  men  (641  in  1948), 
and  2,212  women  (2,179  in  1948),  and 
950  deaf  teachers  (422  in  1948). 

Denominational  and  private  schools 
first  appeared  in  1888  with  280  pupils; 
now  they  have  1,320.  The  day  schools 
appeared  in  1897  with  438  pupils  and 
now  they  have  4,626  pupils. 

The  total  number  of  those  who 
have  received  instruction  in  all  the 
schools  since  1817  was  188,824.  This 
number  is  divided  as  follows: 
Public  residential  schools  138,236; 
public  day  schools  40,947,  and  the 
denominational  and  private  schools 
9,641. 

The  states  that  have  over  600  deaf 
pupils  included  in  the  three  kinds  of 
schools  are  eight  in  number. 

The  Negroes  have  been  listed  in  a 
separate  column  by  itself  for  the 
second  time.  The  residential  schools 
furnish  1,197  (1,175  in  1948).  The  day 
schools  furnish  214  (226  in  1948),  and 
the  denominational  and  private 
schools  furnish  22  (21  in  1948)  or  a 
total  of  1,513  (1,422  in  1948).  Of  the 
1,513  Negro  pupils  the  Northern 
schools  have  543  (  464  in  1948)  in  the 
three  schools  and  the  Southern  schools 
have  970  students  in  their  separate 
schools.  North  Carolina  leads  the 
South  with  139  pupils  and  Alabama 
with  146,  and  Texas  third  with  100 
pupils. 

The  Junior  High  School  No.  47  of 
New  York  City  is  the  largest  school 
for  the  deaf  in  the  United  States.  It 
is  an  oral  school,  and  has  an  enroll¬ 
ment  of  547  pupils.  No  residential 
school  for  the  deaf  has  an  enrollment 
this  past  year  of  500;  in  fact  only  two 
exceeded  the  four  hundred  mark 
namely  the  Pennsylvania  School  for 
the  Deaf  at  Mt.  Airy  with  491,  and 
the  Texas  School  for  the  Deaf  at 
Austin  with  482  (463  in  1948).  De 
Paul  Institute  in  Pittsburg  is  the 
largest  of  the  denominational  and 
private  schools.  It  has  an  enrollment 


:  269  (234 

pupils  in  1948). 

Denominational 

Day 

and  Private 

Total 

604 

53 

1,945 

200 

335 

1,425 

697 

60 

1,156 

642 

116 

1,078 

606 

13 

981 

476 

99 

936 

386 

85 

664 

22 

40 

644 

— 

— 

- - 

3,633 

801 

8,829 

3,279 

709 

8,294 

vorite  temptations — these  are  the 
gossamer  threads  of  gold  which, 
when  woven  together,  gleam  out  so 
brightly  in  the  pattern  of  life  that 
God  approves.  — canon  farrar. 


GIVE  GOD  TIME 

HE  late  Dr.  Jowett  said  that 
he  was  once  in  a  most  pitiful 
perplexity  and  consulted  Dr. 
Berry,  of  Wolverhampton.  “What 
would  you  do  if  you  were  in  my 
place?”  he  entreated.  “I  don’t 
know,  Jowett.  I  am  not  there,  and 
you  are  not  there  yet.  When  do  you 
have  to  act?”  “On  Friday,”  Dr. 
Jowett  replied.  “Then  you  will 
find  your  way  perfectly  clear  on 
Friday.  The  Lord  will  not  fail  you,” 
answered  Berry.  And,  sure  en¬ 
ough,  on  Friday  all  was  plain. 

One  of  the  very  greatest  and 
wisest  of  all  Queen  Victoi’ia’s  dip¬ 
lomats  has  left  it  on  record  that  it 
became  an  inveterate  habit  of  his 
mind  never  to  allow  any  opinion 
on  any  subject  to  crystallize  until 
it  became  necessary  to  arrive  at 
a  practical  decision. 

Give  God  time,  and  even  when 
the  knife  flashes  in  the  air  the  ram 
will  be  seen  caught  in  the  thicket. 

Give  God  time,  and  even  when 
Pharaoh’s  host  is  on  Israel’s  heels 
a  path  through  the  waters  will  be 
suddenly  open. 

Give  God  time,  and  when  the 
bed  of  the  brook  is  dry  Elijah  shall 
hear  the  guiding  voice.  —  F.  W. 
Boreham. 

- o - 

CHRISTIAN  INFLUENCE 

I  have  not  been  able  to  find  a  sin¬ 
gle  useful  institution  which  has  not 
been  founded  by  either  an  intensely 
religious  man  or  by  the  son  of  a 
praying  father  or  a  praying  mother. 

I  have  made  this  statement  before 
the  Chambers  of  Commerce  of  all 
the  largest  cities  of  the  country,  and 
have  asked  them  to  bring  forward 
a  case  that  is  an  exception  to  this 
rule.  Thus  far,  I  have  not  heard  of 
a  single  one. — roger  babson. 

- - o - 

GIVERS  AND  GETTERS 

Are  you  a  giver  or  a  getter?  Is 
your  first  thought  in  regard  to  any 
new  job  or  relationship,  “What 
am  I  going  to  get  out  of  it?”  or 
“What  can  I  give  through  it?”  Its 
strange  but  true — the  old  advice 
still  holds.  If  you  give  more,  you’ll 
get  mote  of  the  things  that  are 
most  worth  while.  But  you  have 
to  have  the  love  of  giving.  — 
Esther  Baldwin  York  in  Clifton’s 
‘■Food  For  Thot” 
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(phimwuj.  (DspaAbmni 

Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes  in 
Bloxham  and  Wartmann  Cottages 


OUR  GARDEN 

We  made  a  flower  garden  in  the  yard.  First 
we  dug  up  the  grass  and  pulled  up  the  weeds 
and  grass  roots.  Then  we  raked  the  dirt. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  showed  us  how  to  plant  the 
seeds.  We  planted  marigold,  nasturtium,  poppy, 
larkspur,  zinnias,  and  other  flower  seeds.  We 
water  them  every  day.  We  all  hope  that  they 
will  grow  fast. — First  Grade. 

- o - 

GUESS  WHAT? 

I  am  something  to  use. 

I  have  four  legs. 

I  have  two  arms. 

I  am  green. 

I  am  in  Miss  Marshall's  office. 

People  sit  on  me. 

What  am  I? 

I  am  something  to  use. 

I  am  tan. 

I  am  big. 

Mrs.  Park  drives  me  to  school. 

What  am  I? 

I  am  something  to  play  with. 

I  have  hair,  eyes,  nose,  and  mouth. 

I  cannot  see. 

I  cannot  hear. 

I  wear  pretty  clothes. 

Girls  like  me. 

Boys  do  not  like  me. 

What  am  I? 

- o - 

ROBERTA’S  BOX 

Roberta  got  a  box  one  Thursday. 

She  has  a  new  blue  dress  and  a  new  purple 
dress. 

She  has  some  yellow  panties  and  some  new 
blue  panties. 


She  has  new  white  socks  and  new  blue  socks. 
She  has  a  pretty  new  white  purse  and  some 
blue  slippers. 

She  has  many  paper  dolls  and  some  candy. 

— Preparatory  C-l 

- o - 

READ  AND  DO 

Draw  a  big  box. 

Draw  a  little  box. 

Put  a  rabbit  and  a  carrot  in  the  big  box. 

Put  a  kitten  and  a  ball  on  the  little  box. 
Put  a  ring  around  the  little  box. 

Color  the  carrot. 


- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Joe  Cox  gets  many  boxes  and  letters. 
Frankie  Green  has  a  new  blue  cowboy  tie. 
Ray  Harper  has  some  brown  and  white  shoes. 

Nelson  Granston  got  a  box.  He  got  two  big 
kites. 

Theresa  Barry  went  home  Thursday,  April 
14th.  She  was  happy. 
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Bobby  McElfresh  went  home  April  14th. 
He  came  to  school  Sunday. 

Gerald  Harrell  gave  Miss  Marshall  and  the 
boys  and  girls  some  oranges. 

Jimmy  Barrow  got  a  box  from  his  mother. 
He  gave  the  boys  and  girls  some  raisins. 

Roberta  Thaggard  has  some  new  dresses 
pants,  socks,  and  a  pretty  white  purse. 

Terry  Mott  got  two  boxes  one  Monday.  He 
got  new  brown  shoes,  a  pretty  new  shirt,  and 
some  new  pants. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Merl  Pope  pulled  a  tooth  one  day.  She  did 
not  cry. 

Tommy  McElroy  has  a  new  white  suit  and  a 
yellow  shirt. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher’s  daddy  went  away.  He 
sent  her  some  cards. 

Robert  Barnes  went  to  ride  with  Marion  and 
her  mother  one  day. 

Barbara  MacKendree  wore  a  pretty  yellow 
dress  in  the  gym  show. 

Marion  Preacher  has  a  pretty  new  blue  dress. 
She  has  a  blue  purse,  too. 

Bobby  Hornsby  picked  some  flowers  one  day. 
He  gave  them  to  Mrs.  Hibbs. 

Gloria  Snowden’s  mother  came  to  see  her 
one  week-end.  Gloria  has  two  pretty  new 
dresses. 

Butch  Poole  got  a  nice  box  from  his  mother 
and  daddy.  He  got  candy,  crackers,  lollipops, 
and  gum.  He  got  two  big  red  balloons. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Celia  Jasaitis  went  to  the  beach  one  Sunday. 
She  got  sunburned. 

Eddie  Ives  got  a  letter  from  his  mother. 
He  got  some  pictures. 

Lee  Fraser  went  to  the  dentist  one  Monday. 
He  walked.  He  saw  two  squirrels. 

April  16th  was  Faye  Hogg’s  birthday.  She 
was  nine  years  old.  She  had  a  party. 


Johnnie  Oliver  went  to  rhythm  one  afternoon. 
He  marched,  skipped,  ran,  and  walked. 

Anne  Murphy  got  a  big  Easter  basket  from 
her  mother.  She  gave  the  boys  and  girls  a 
big  candy  egg. 

Helen  Ducksworth  danced  in  the  gym  show. 
She  was  happy.  She  thought.  She  had  on  a 
pretty  pink  dress. 

Dottie  McDonald  got  a  box  from  her  daddy 
one  day.  She  got  a  new  dress,  pretty  pink  socks, 
and  some  underwear. 

■ - o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

I  got  four  books  and  a  letter  one  morning. — 
JACK  CALHOUN. 

I  mopped  the  floor  upstairs  one  day.  It 
was  pretty. — bobby  crider. 

I  skated  on  the  sidewalk  one  day.  I  fell.  I 
did  not  cry. — harold  scott. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  morning. 
I  got  two  dollars. — jim  moore. 

I  went  home  April  15th.  I  had  a  new  suit 
for  Easter. — Dallas  mcmullen. 

Mother  came  to  see  me  one  Sunday.  We 
went  fishing. — johnnie  Johnson. 

Mrs.  Park  went  to  town  one  Friday.  She 
did  not  buy  anything. — beverly  rollins. 

Miss  Webb  came  to  the  gym  show  April 
12th.  She  saw  me  dance. — david  causey. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  to  the  gym  show 
April  12th.  I  marched. — wayne  Kennedy. 

Mrs.  Carson  washed  my  hair  Thursday.  She 
washed  Beverly’s  hair,  too.  She  did  not  wash 
Theresa’s  hair. — sue  slappey. 

- - - o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Joyce  Gray  went  home  for  Easter. 

George  Allen  has  some  hamsters  at  home. 

Joy  Oliveras  has  a  new  pink  dress  and  socks. 

Tim  Curtis  got  a  big  Easter  card  from  his 
grandmother. 
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Buddy  Parker  saw  some  caterpillars  one  day. 
He  caught  one. 

Theresa  Bagille  went  home  one  Friday.  She 
saw  a  big  rabbit. 

Jimmy  Rogers  got  a  letter  from  his  mother. 
He  went  to  Tampa  one  Friday. 

Freddie  Carter  saw  his  brother  Alton  one 
day.  Alton  gave  him  some  gum. 

Franklin  Glover  went  to  town  with  Mrs. 
Grimes  one  day.  He  bought  some  new  clothes. 

Wayne  Christopher  went  home  one  Friday. 
His  mother  bought  him  a  big  box  of  cookies. 

Robert  Garrett  got  a  big  box  of  candy  from 
his  mother.  He  gave  some  to  his  class  and  Mrs. 
Park’s  class. 

- - o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-3 

Bob  Henderson  had  a  good  time  at  the  beach 
one  Sunday. 

Gilbert  Fraser  went  to  the  dentist  April  7th. 
He  did  not  cry. 

Emory  Spann  went  home  on  the  bus  April 
8th.  He  got  a  new  white  suit. 

Helene  Bishop  got  a  box  of  paints  and  two 
books  from  her  mother  April  1st. 

Donald  Stokley  went  to  the  gym  show  Mon¬ 
day  night.  He  saw  the  boys  and  girls.  They 
danced. 

Edna  May  Mendenhall  got  a  large  box  of 
candy,  comic  books,  and  crackers  from  her 
mother  April  4th. 

We  went  to  a  store  with  Mrs.  Hollingsworth 
and  Miss  Wright  one  day.  They  bought  us  ice 
cream  and  cookies. 

Peggy  Driggers  went  to  Marineland  with 
Miss  Wright  and  her  sister  one  Saturday.  Edna 
May  and  Helene  went,  too. 

- o - - 

MISS  HARNER'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-l 

Mother  sent  me  a  pretty  Easter  card.  I  was 
happy. — judy  lingo. 

Mother  came  to  see  me  for  Easter.  I  was  very 
happy. - DONALD  FREDRICKSON. 


My  sister  sent  me  a  picture  of  her  white  dog. 
I  will  play  with  him  next  summer. — phyllis 

PEEPLES. 

I  got  a  big  box  from  Mother  one  day.  She 
sent  me  some  candy,  gum,  and  three  new 
dresses. — fay  fowler. 

Philip  and  I  have  new  basket  balls  at  home. 
We  went  home  for  Easter.  We  played  basket¬ 
ball. — ARTHUR  DIGNAN. 

April  12th  was  my  birthday.  My  mother 
and  daddy  came.  I  had  a  party.  Miss  Marshall 
spanked  me. — fred  greer. 

Mother  sent  me  a  box  one  day.  I  got  a  pretty 
green  Easter  basket.  Some  Easter  candy  was 
in  the  basket. — latrelle  mc  farland. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  and  the  girls  have  a  flower 
garden.  The  boys  raked  the  ground.  The  girls 
planted  the  seeds.  We  will  have  some  pretty 
flowers. — LINDA  SHREVE. 

Miss  Harner  brought  a  box  to  school  one 
morning.  I  opened  it  and  found  many  small 
calendars.  Arthur  and  I  gave  them  to  all  the 
boys  and  girls  in  our  building. — johnny  deal. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

We  saw  lightning  one  morning.  We  jumped.— 

BUDDY  STREHLE. 

April  10th  was  Palm  Sunday.  April  17th 
was  Easter. — willie  metts. 

I  played  on  the  merry-go-round  one  day.  I 
hurt  my  hand. — laura  king. 

Bill  and  Jimmy  have  tops.  Autry  gave  Jimmy 
a  top.  I  gave  Bill  a  top.— sam  pert. 

I  received  some  pictures  from  my  mother 
and  father  one  day. — autry  shaffer. 

Miss  Harner  gave  us  some  small  calendars 
one  day.  We  liked  them. — irene  smith. 

I  gave  Miss  Vermillion  a  little  cement  one 
day.  The  men  made  a  new  sidewalk. — don  bas- 
ford. 

I  received  two  boxes  from  my  mother  one 
day.  I  got  a  cake,  six  candy  bars,  and  some 
gum. — JIMMY  FOREST. 
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Mother,  Grandfather,  and  Father  came  to  see 
me  one  Sunday.  They  brought  me  some  bubble 
gum  and  some  candy.  Father  has  a  new  gray 
car. - HERBERT  DONALD. 

We  drew  two  white  rabbits  one  day.  We  cut 
them  out  and  pasted  them  on  lavendar  paper. 
Miss  Vermillion  put  them  on  the  walls.  They 
are  pretty. — annie  smith. 

We  colored  a  blue  jay  one  day.  It  has  blue 
wings.  It  has  a  black,  blue,  and  white  tail.  It 
has  a  white  head.  It  has  black  around  its  neck. 
It  has  a  white  breast.  It  is  a  bad  bird. — bill 
smith. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade 

Judy  found  a  little  frog  one  afternoon.  She 
held  it  in  her  hand.  I  don’t  like  frogs. — helen 
williams. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  Father  one  morning. 
He  sent  me  a  dollar.  I  want  to  buy  a  new  dress. — 
SALLY  WINGARD. 

Miss  Harner  gave  our  class  some  calendars 
one  morning.  We  pasted  them  in  our  note 
books. — LOUETTE  BASS. 

Daddy,  Mother,  Papa,  and  my  dog,  Stubby, 
came  to  see  me  in  April.  They  stayed  five  days. 
They  saw  the  gym  show. — jack  carbonell. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  told  Jack  to  rake  the  grass  one 
afternoon.  The  rake  slipped  and  hit  my  leg.  Jack 
was  sorry.  I  told  him  that  it  did  not  hurt. — eddie 
BROOKER. 

We  practiced  for  the  gym  show  many  nights. 
Mrs.  Park  and  Miss  Sevbold  went  with  us. 
Josephine  likes  Mrs.  Park  very  much.— betty 

ATWELL. 

Mrs.  Kerr  took  us  to  the  library  to  get  books 
after  recess  one  Friday.  I  looked  for  a  good, 
thick  book.  I  got  one  about  the  Tree  Boys. — 

TOMMY  ELLIOTT. 

We  danced  and  played  upstairs  one  Saturday 
afternoon.  Mrs.  Pedersen  hid  a  button.  I  found 
it  under  the  sofa.  I  won  the  prize.  Mrs.  Pedersen 
gave  me  some  candy— -jerry  peeples. 

The  priest  gave  me  a  picture  of  Jesus  one  Sat¬ 
urday.  I  went  to  church  Sunday  morning.  I  went 
down  town  with  the  priest.  The  big  boys  and 


girls  went  with  him,  too.  After  church,  he  took 
us  in  a  restaurant.  A  waitress  asked  us  what  we 
wanted  for  breakfast.  I  wanted  hot  cakes.  I  ate 
three  cakes  with  butter  and  syrup.  I  bought  a 
candy  bar.  Then  I  came  back  to  school. — Jose¬ 
phine  LAMONACA. 

- O - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade 

April  12th  was  my  birthday.  I  had  a  party. 
Mother  came  for  the  gym  show  and  for  my  par¬ 
ty. — LOIS  WISE. 

The  gym  show  was  April  12th.  Ray  and  I  were 
elves.  We  wore  red  hats.  We  fixed  shoes.  We  got 
pretty  red  coats. — Gary  clark. 

Mother,  Grandma,  and  Lois’  family  came  to 
see  Lois  and  me  on  April  12th.  Lois  and  I  danced 
in  the  gym  show. — ann  clemons. 

I  took  some  pictures  of  the  children  one  day. 
Miss  Bruce  bought  a  new  film  for  me.  She  got 
my  pictures.  She  paid  for  them.  I  paid  her. — 

FREDDIE  OTIS. 

We  wanted  to  make  a  flower  garden.  Some  of 
the  children  helped  Mrs.  Pedersen.  We  planted 
some  seeds.  Jerry  watered  the  garden.  We  like 
our  garden  very  much.  The  plants  will  grow 
fast. - PENNY  GRAY. 

We  went  to  the  gym  show  with  Mrs.  Pedersen 
and  Mrs.  Peters  Monday  night.  We  saw  the  girls 
dance.  Many  people  came  to  see  it  Tuesday 
night.  Josephine’s  mother  came  to  see  her  and 
took  her  home  with  her.— jacky  hutchinson. 

We  went  to  the  beach  in  the  bus  with  Mrs. 
Peters  one  Sunday,  Mrs.  Pedersen  did  not  ride 
on  our  school  bus.  She  rode  in  her  car.  First  the 
boys  played  on  the  beach.  The  girls  did  not 
want  to  go  in  the  deep  water.  The  boys  swam. 
We  had  lots  of  fun.  Mrs.  Peters  gave  some  of 
us  kites.  My  kite  went  up  high  and  I  won.  We 
had  a  picnic.  We  had  potato  salad,  chicken, 
bread,  cookies,  milk,  and  ice  cream.  We  had  a 
very  good  time.  — ray  Harris. 

April  14th  was  my  birthday.  I  was  eleven 
years  old.  Mother  and  Grandmother  came  to  see 
me  at  8:20.  I  was  delighted  to  see  them.  We  had 
a  nice  party  at  eleven  o’  clock.  Mother  put  e- 
leven  pink  candles  on  my  cake.  The  girls,  boys, 
and  teachers  came  to  my  party.  I  got  eight  pre¬ 
sents  and  many  birthday  cards.  We  did  not 
play  games  because  I  went  to  town  with  Mother 
and  Grandmother. — rozelle  mcgee. 
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SIT 


MY  SCHOOL  ROOM 


DEAR  GOD,  today  my  school  room  is  opened  wide 

And  my  pupils,  horn  of  silence,  are  grouped  inside: 
Their  childish  faith  looks  up  to  me  for  help,  and  I, 
Can  do  no  more  than  smile  at  them  and  try. 

To  work  and  play  with  them,  to  set  their  souls  afire 
To  lead  and  push  them  on,  till  they  desire 
To  conquer  lessons,  then  later  on  face  life 
Glad  and  eager,  unafraid  of  worldly  strife. 

And  Father,  I  know  and  feel  that  they 
Make  much,  think  much,  of  things  I  do  and  say, 

So  my  heart  is  humble  when  1  turn  to  you 
To  ask  for  words  and  deeds,  horn  fine  and  true. 

'Tis  hard  to  work  with  them,  when  the  song  of  the  bird 
Falls  on  their  ears  unheeded  and  unheard; 

It  is  for  me  to  try  to  keep  alive 

That  glorious  laughter  found  in  the  eyes! 

Dear  God,  today  my  school  room  door  is  open  wide! 

And  I  feel  that  you  are  with  us  there — inside! 

— W.  T.  Griffino. 


“Education  alone  can  conduct  us  to  that  enjoyment  which 
is  best  in  quality  and  infinite  in  quantity.” — Horace  Mann. 
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Instinct  or  Reason 

By  F.  J.  WORRALL 


Everywhere  the  wisdom  of 
life  is  manifest  in  the  animal 
kingdom.  We  talk  of  the  re¬ 
markable  behavior  of  animals  and 
call  it  instinct.  But  is  not  instinct 
a  sort  of  immutable  mind,  fixed 
by  natural  law? 

To  a  student  of  animal  behavior, 
it  is  quite  evident  that  while  it 
may  be  impossible  to  reason  as  we 
do,  we  cannot  deny  that  animals 
possess  incredible  intelligence, 
even  to  the  lowest  of  animal  forms. 

Animals  appear  at  first  sight  to 
act  at  all  times  as  if  they  had  taken 
thought  for  the  morrow.  They  re¬ 
cognize  instinctively  many  things 
before  experience  which  we  learn 
only  after  experience.  They  look 
before  they  leap.  They  recognize 
that  -in  numbers  there  is  strength. 
They  store  for  a  rainy  day,  and 
they  seem  to  understand  that,  for 
everything,  there  is  a  time  and 
place. 

It  would  be  utterly  impossible 
to  enumerate  the  various  and 
specific  instances  of  clever  fore¬ 
sight  and  accomplishment  that  are 
shown  in  all  walks  of  life  in  the 
animal  world.  The  examples  are 
beyond  all  counting. 

Consider  the  bees,  for  instance. 
They  have  established  a  civili¬ 
zation  beyond  the  dreams  of  men. 
They  toil,  build,  and  store;  they 
obey  laws  and  punish  those  who 
break  them;  they  live  and  move 
in  a  spirit  of  the  highest  patriot¬ 
ism. 

Think  of  the  spider  and  its  web. 
Its  marvelous  ingenuity  excites 
the  wonder  of  men,  building  as  if 
it  had  studied  all  the  arts  of  en¬ 
gineering.  It  builds  one  road  for 
itself,  another  for  its  victim;  it 


prepares  new  runners  in  case  of 
storms. 

Long  before  Archimedes  lived, 
one  of  the  fundamental  rules  of 
engineering  had  been  established 
by  the  little  beaver.  He  built  his 
dam  ages  before  man  built  his  first 
bridge.  Here  he  also  built  his  lodge 
and  a  storehouse  for  the  winter. 

Could  anything  be  more  won¬ 
derful  than  the  preciseness  of  the 
knowledge  of  ants,  who  capture 
the  green  aphids  which  destroy  our 
roses,  then  imprison  them  in  a 
tree  where  they  can  do  no  harm? 
At  the  same  time  they  milk  them 
and  protect  their  eggs,  to  insure 
a  continued  supply,  and,  when 
the  new-born  arrive,  they  carry 
them  to  the  new  plants  on  which 
aphids  live. 

Cats,  the  most  highly  sensitive 
and  psychic  of  all  creatures,  taken 
a  hundred  miles  in  a  box,  find 
their  way  back  to  the  old  home. 

A  man  who  is  lost  works  his 
way  home  by  the  stars,  and  we 
call  it  mind  at  work.  Many  a  horse, 
however,  has  taken  a  lost  man 
home  after  dark;  a  horse  has  even 
been  known  to  take  his  dead  driver 
home  through  the  crowded  streets 
of  a  big  city. 

This  exceptional  sense  of  direc¬ 
tion  has  been  shown  countless 
times  by  homing  pigeons.  One  was 
known  to  fly  from  Rome  back  to 
its  loft  in  an  English  town.  It  flew 
a  thousand  miles  and  crossed  a 
range  of  mountains  and  twenty 
miles  of  sea  within  the  period  of  a 
month. 

Many  a  faithful  dog  has  dug  his 
master  out  danger  through  quick¬ 
witted  thinking,  and  at  the  peril  of 
his  own  life. 

In  the  lowest  life  we  find  some 
sort  of  mind  which  responds  de¬ 


finitely  to  such  external  stimuli  as 
light,  heat,  and  touch. 

Most  of  us  know  wise  animals 
which  act  with  an  intelligence  we 
do  not  find  in  human  beings. — 
Our  Dumb  Animals. 

- o - 

SENATOR  ASSURES  CURIOUS  BOY 
U.  5.  IS  NOT  GOING  BANKRUPT 

T  TAKES  more  than  a  great 
national  debt  to  make  a  nation 
go  bankrupt,  Senator  Edward 
J.  Thye  (R-Minn.)  said  in  a  letter 
to  a  young  constituent.  Marx  Cam¬ 
bell,  of  Simpson,  Minnesota,  who 
had  written  to  the  senator: 

“I  am  not  yet  old  enough  to  vote 
but  was  wondering  whether  we— 
the  United  States  —  are  going 
bankrupt.” 

Senator  Thye  replied:  “Marx, 
the  United  States  is  not  going 
bankrupt.  A  nation  only  bank¬ 
rupt  when  its  people  lose  their 
spirit  and  character,  when  oppor¬ 
tunity,  enterprise,  creative  ability, 
and  productive  capacity  are  des¬ 
troyed,  or  when  conflicts  and 
differences  within  the  nation  or 
with  other  nations  remain  un¬ 
solved  and  we  turn  to  violence  for 
their  solution. 

“The  United  States  will  be  bank¬ 
rupt  when  young  men  like  you  are 
no  longer  sufficiently  interested  to 
ask  questions  about  its  govern¬ 
ment. 

“It  will  be  bankrupt  when  it 
fails  to  extend  help  to  other  na¬ 
tions  seeking  to  rebuild  themselves. 

“It  is  true,  Marx,  we  have  a  huge 
national  debt  resulting  from  the 
war.  We  have  assumed  inter¬ 
national  obligations  that  will  cost 
many  millions. 

“It  is  true,  too,  that  we  must  re¬ 
duce  the  dollar  cost  of  our  govern¬ 
ment  so  that  our  people  may  bear 
the  burden  of  taxation  and  our  in¬ 
dustries  and  agriculture  will  have 
the  incentive  to  expand  and  devel¬ 
op.  And  it  is  true  that  we  must  al- 


ways  be  ready  to  ask  ourselves 
the  searching  questions,  such  as 
you  have  done:  Where  are  we  go¬ 
ing?  Are  our  policies  wise?  Are 
these  things  we  propose  to  do  good 
for  our  country  and  our  people? 

“I  hope  .  .  .  you  will  have  faith 
in  your  country  and  faith  in  your¬ 
self  so  that  you  can  do  your  part 
to  make  this  land  of  ours  true  to  its 
great  heritage  and  worthy  of  its 
high  destiny.” — Grit. 

- o - 

KEEP  FACING  IT 

TRAMP  when  asked  his  phi¬ 
losophy  replied:  “turn  my 
back  to  the  wind.”  That’s 
probably  why  he  was  a  tramp.  Fol¬ 
lowing  the  line  of  least  resistance 
is  what  makes  rivers,  and  many 
men  crooked.  A  man  cannot  drift 
to  success.  And  we  cannot  drift  to 
victory  in  this  war. 

In  contrast  I  like  the  words  that 
Captain  MacWhit  spoke  to  his  mate 
in  Joseph  Conrad’s  immortal  tale 
of  the  sea,  “Typhoon.”  In  the  midst 
of  a  great  storm,  MacWhit  said: 
“Keep  facing  it!  They  may  say 
what  they  like,  the  heaviest  seas 
run  with  the  wind.  Always  facing 
it.  That’s  the  way  to  get  through.” 

The  trees  that  face  the  winds  on 
the  coasts  become  the  straightest 
and  tallest.  From  them  are  made 
the  masts  and  spars  of  sailing  ships. 
The  scrubs  grow  in  the  protected 
valleys.  Strength  and  power  is 
built  up  through  facing  resistance. 

“Keep  facing  it”  is  a  good  motto 
for  today.  There  is  no  sense  in 
kidding  ourselves;  wishful  think¬ 
ing  must  go.  We  have  a  tough  war 
to  win  and  the  only  way  we  can 
win  it  is  by  facing  the  facts  and  the 
difficulties  heroically.  Whether  the 
going  is  rough  or  smooth  we  can’t 
turn  back  now.  We  must  keep 
plowing  ahead  into  the  storm.  As 
we  go  on,  facing  whatever  comes, 
we  will  grow  in  endurance  and  in 
courage.  We  will  win  because  we 
deserve  to  win. — The  Silver  Lining. 
- o - 

STAMINA 

It  is  not  the  first  mile-post  but 
the  last  that  tells  the  story.  We  do 
not  pay  much  attention  to  those 
who  start  the  race.  Our  gaze  is  cen- 
terd  on  the  home-stretch  to  catch 
the  victor.  Make  that  last  mile  the 
most  important  in  your  life’s  race. 


NEEDLING 

There  is  no  need  to  needle  folks 
In  earnest  or  in  fun, 

But  there  are  some  who  constant¬ 
ly 

Belittle  everyone; 

Who  like  to  poke  at  people  for 
The  things  they  do  or  say, 

And  try  repeatedly  to  push 
Their  prominence  away. 

They  either  want  to  show  how 
smart 

They  think  they  are, 

Or  else  they  just  are  jealous  of 
Another  rising  star. 

In  any  case  they  have  no  right 
To  pick  on  other  folks 
And  ridicule  them  with  remarks 
Or  ill-considered  jokes. 

Indeed  there  is  no  surer  way 
To  start  a  bitter  strife, 

And  in  the  last  analysis, 

To  lose  a  friend  for  life. 

—  Spunk. 
- o - 

THINGS  TO  LEARN 

1.  Learn  to  laugh.  A  good  laugh 
is  better  than  medicine.  When  you 
smile  or  laugh,  your  brain  for  the 
moment  is  freed  from  the  load  it 
ordinarily  carries. 

2.  Learn  to  tell  a  helpful  story. 
A  well  told  story  is  as  wholesome 
and  as  welcome  as  a  sunbeam  in  a 
sick-room. 

3.  Learn  to  keep  your  troubles 
to  yourself.  The  world  is  too  busy 
to  linger  over  your  ills  and  sor¬ 
rows. 

4.  Learn  to  stop  croaking.  If 
you  cannot  see  any  good  in  the 
world,  keep  the  bad  to  yourself. 

5.  Learn  to  greet  your  friends 
with  a  smile.  They  carry  too  many 
frowns  in  their  own  hearts  to  be 
bothered  with  any  of  yours. — The 
Art  of  Living  Successfully. 

- o - 

WHERE  EVERYTHING  IS 
MEASURED 

By  Henrietta  Holland 

Did  you  ever  wonder  where 
things  are  measured?  Who  deter¬ 
mines  that  a  pound  is  a  pound,  a 
foot  is  a  foot,  and  a  quart  is  a 
quart? 

Of  course,  there  are  city  and 
state  inspectors  who  visit  stores 
and  shops  and  test  their  scales 
and  other  measuring  devices,  but 


who  tests  the  measuring  devices  of 
these  inspectors? 

The  National  Bureau  of  Stand¬ 
ards,  located  in  Washington,  D.C., 
determines  the  standards  of  meas¬ 
urement  for  the  whole  United 
States  and  the  inspectors  are  de¬ 
pendent  on  it  for  their  ability  to 
test  gasoline  pumps  and  butchers’ 
scales.  The  Bureau  of  Standards 
fixes  measurements  for  length, 
weight,  and  volume.  It  also  fixes 
weights  and  standards  of  measure¬ 
ment  for  such  unusual  things  as 
radio  activity,  light,  and  heat. 

You  can  imagine  how  impossible 
it  would  be  to  manufacture  in 
large  quantities  such  things  as 
radios,  typewriters,  and  special 
tools  without  exact  measurements. 
The  Bureau  of  Standards  sets 
these,  too.  It  is  the  final  authority 
on  any  question  of  measurement 
in  the  United  States. 

Located  on  a  wooded  hill  in  the 
residential  section  of  Washington, 
the  building  of  the  Bureau  of 
Standards  does  not  look  like  the 
place  to  which  all  America  must 
look  for  measurement.  In  fact, 
there  is  not  even  a  railroad  siding 
to  the  building,  and  yet  it  has 
scientists  and  instruments  for 
measuring  every  phase  of  Ameri¬ 
can  life. — The  Friend. 

- o - 

HAPPINESS 

By  Grenville  Kleiser 

ONE  of  the  secrets  of  a  happy 
life  is  to  dwell  much  upon 
your  likes  and  to  ignore  your 
dislikes.  If  your  mind  tends  to 
criticism,  fault-finding,  and  dis¬ 
approval,  it  will  readily  find  occa¬ 
sion  every  hour  of  the  day.  There 
are  unfortunate  temperments 
which  dwell  habitually  upon  the 
disagreeable  aspects  of  life.  The 
results  is  a  mental  condition  of 
perpetual  fretfulness  and  unrest. 
It  is  possible  for  you  to  form  the 
habit  of  directing  your  thoughts 
to  pleasant,  agreeable,  helpful  sub¬ 
jects,  so  that  your  mind  will  be  in 
a  uniform  condition  of  peace,  poise 
and  healthy  optimism.  As  you 
dwell  upon  the  best  aspects  of  life, 
you  will  find  your  own  life  more 
productive. 

Dwell  upon  your  mercies,  not 
upon  your  miseries. — Exchange. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  are  very  glad  school  has  started 
again.  All  of  us  had  a  good  time  at 
home  this  summer.  It  was  very  nice 
to  be  with  our  families  again  and 
share  in  the  fun  they  had.  But 
that  is  over  and  we  are  ready  for 
work.  We  have  lots  of  fun  in  school 
because  there  are  so  many  nice 
things  we  can  do  along  with  getting 
our  lessons. 

We  have  one  new  pupil,  Emogene 
Davis  from  Noma,  Florida  and  we 
are  also  glad  to  have  Mary  Inglett  and 
Raymond  Grooms  back  with  us.  They 
have  been  out  of  school  a  year  and  it 
is  nice  to  have  them  back. 

We  have  some  pets  in  our  room 
now.  First  we  have  had  two  guinea 
pigs  and  now  we  have  two  turtles. 
We  think  before  long  we  will  have  a 
pet  squirrel.  We  also  have  some 
plants  in  here.  We  all  take  turns  in 
looking  after  our  pets.  We  are  learn¬ 
ing  to  share  them  with  each  other. 

We  have  some  new  books  for  our 
little  library.  We  enjoy  having  our 
teacher  read  us  stories  and  poems. 
We  also  like  to  look  at  the  books 
ouselves. 

We  had  lots  of  fun  yesterday  with 
the  new  finger  paint  set  we  have 
in  our  room  this  year.  It  was  some¬ 
thing  different  from  anything  we 
have  ever  had  before.  We  made  all 
kinds  of  designs  and  pictures  with 
it. 

The  rest  of  the  children  in  our 
room  are  Bobby  Andrews,  Albert 
Butler,  Eddie  Babcock,  Wayne  La¬ 
nier,  Ray  Caldwell,  Bette  Doss  and 
Isabelle  Smith.  We  have  ten  pupils 
in  all,  which  is  enough  to  have  a 
good  room  all  year.  We  are  going 
to  try  to  make  our  room  the  best  in 
the  school.  We  have  already  started. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

I  was  glad  to  get  back  to  school. 
I  am  learning  to  make  a  chair  frame 
in  shop  now. — James  Kaley. 

We  started  a  new  house  this  sum¬ 
mer.  I  helped  work  on  it.  It  is  in 
Santa  Rosa. — Charles  Carter. 

The  storm  was  very  bad  at  home. 
The  wind  blew  down  a  lot  of  trees 
and  telephone  wires. — Jimmy  Bowen. 

We  have  about  a  hundred  cows. 
I  helped  daddy  load  and  unload  his 
milk  cans  during  the  summer. — Roy 
Usina. 

I  had  a  very  nice  summer.  Daddy 
bought  me  some  new  shoes,  socks, 
pants  and  two  new  shirts. — Clifford 
Adams. 

We  had  a  nice  big  garden  this 
summer.  I  helped  take  care  of  it  by 
keeping  the  weeds  cut. — Charles  Mc¬ 
Farland. 


I  spent  most  of  my  vacation  on  a 
farm  with  Grandmother.  We  had 
lots  of  good  fresh  vegetables  to  eat. — 
Janet  McNair. 

We  moved  next  door  to  an  English 
lady  this  summer.  I  had  fun  listening 
to  her  talk  and  trying  to  understand 
her. — Shirley  Tyner. 

I  enjoyed  helping  mother  and 
daddy  this  summer.  We  live  in  our 
own  house  now  and  we  are  very 
happy  with  it. — Estylee  Moon. 

I  have  a  dog  and  cat  at  home. 
They  were  a  lot  of  company  for  me. 
My  dog’s  name  is  Brownie  and  my 
kitten  hasn’t  been  named  yet. — 
Tommy  Fillyaw. 

I  live  on  a  farm.  There  is  always 
a  lot  to  keep  me  busy.  I  helped 
mother  take  care  of  the  chickens 
and  pigs  and  also  helped  her  around 
the  house. — Oscar  Colvin. 

I  had  a  nice  time  this  summer 
playing  with  my  puppy.  It  is  a  Collie. 
It  came  from  Fort  Pearce  by  express. 
A  friend  sent  it  to  me.  Her  name  is 
Princess. — Elizabeth  Bishop. 

This  summer  we  moved  to  a  chic¬ 
ken  farm.  We  have  about  seven 
thousand  chickens.  Twice  a  week 
daddy  has  to  dress  a  hunderd  of 
them  to  sell. — Barbara  Smith. 

I  stayed  very  busy  all  summer.  I 
helped  keep  the  house  and  yard  clean. 
We  have  a  big  lawn  and  I  kept  that 
cut.  After  all  my  work  was  done  I 
would  go  to  the  beach. — Ronnie 
Nausley. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

I’m  a  new  girl  in  this  school  this 
year.  I  like  this  school  very  much. 
I’m  working  hard  to  learn  to  read 
Braille. — Betty  Ann  Smith. 

I  worked  with  my  brother  this 
summer.  He  is  a  mechanic  and  has 
his  own  place.  He  taught  me  many 
things  about  cars. — Earl  McCellan. 

I  visited  my  uncle  on  the  farm 
this  summer.  While  there  my  uncle, 
my  cousin  and  I  went  fishing  I 
caught  four  real  nice  fish. — Theo 
Love. 

During  my  summer  vacation  I 
went  to  Daytona  Beach  to  a  training 
school.  I  enjoyed  myself.  I  sure  want 
to  go  back  next  year. — Charles 
White. 

My  summer  vacation  was  very 
pleasant.  I  spent  most  of  the  time 
helping  my  mother.  I  also  helped 
take  care  of  the  rabbits.  We  had 
thirty-one  rabbits  in  all. — Jewel 
Bowman. 


I  spent  my  summer  very  profitably. 
I  shook  out  peanuts  and  stacked 
them.  I  also  picked  some  cotton.  I 
always  drew  water  for  my  mother 
to  wash  my  dirty  farming  clothes. — 
Chandler  Glisson. 

After  a  very  pleasant  vacation  I 
have  returned  to  school.  I  spent  the 
summer  with  my  grandmother  in 
Georgia.  I  helped  her  wash  dishes, 
scrub  floors,  and  did  many  other 
odd  jobs. — Shirley  Underwood. 

I  was  right  in  the  midst  of  Florida’s 
last  hurricane.  In  Vero  Beach  many 
of  us  went  to  the  school  house  for 
protection.  I  had  planned  to  go  to 
the  beach  for  my  birthday  but  had 
to  hide  from  the  hurricane  instead. — 
Lawton  Williams. 

This  summer  my  Aunt  Letha  Par¬ 
ker  came  down  from  Augusta, 
Georgia.  We  took  a  trip  down  state 
to  Bok  Tower  and  various  other 
places  of  interest.  We  took  along  a 
picnic  lunch  and  had  a  wonderful 
outing. — Connie  Epps. 

This  summer  passed  pleasantly.  It 
seemed  a  very  short  summer  to  me. 
I  spent  six  weeks  in  Daytona  Beach 
at  the  training  school.  My  dad  said 
if  I  work  hard  enough  in  school  this 
winter  I  can  spend  next  summer  in 
Mobile,  Alabama. — Douglas  Max¬ 
well. 

I  had  a  very  nice  time  this  sum¬ 
mer.  I  helped  my  mother  quite  a  bit. 
I  went  on  one  fishing  trip;  however, 
it  turned  out  to  be  a  horrible  outing. 
The  mosquitoes  came  after  us  in 
droves  accompanied  by  all  their  re¬ 
latives, — and  I  didn’t  catch  one 
fish. — Bill  Jacobs. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  went  to  South  Carolina  and  had 
a  very  good  time. — Joda  Stanley. 

I  went  swimming  on  Monday  be¬ 
fore  I  came  back  to  school. — Gene 
Hershman. 

This  summer  I  went  bull  riding.  I 
stayed  on  till  he  stopped  bucking.  I 
sure  did  have  fun. — Robert  Weigle. 

I  went  to  see  my  sister  this  sum¬ 
mer.  She  lives  in  Jacksonville.  I  stay¬ 
ed  there  three  days.  I  had  a  nice 
time. — Bertha  Napier. 

The  mailman  brought  us  a  kitty. 
I  had  lots  of  fun  with  him.  He  was 
killed  the  Friday  before  I  came  back 
here. — Betty  Sue  Smith. 

In  June  I  went  to  Alabama.  I  had 
a  thrilling  experience.  I  almost  got 
thrown  off  a  horse.  I  had  a  very 
good  time. — Billy  Joe  Adams. 
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We  have  three  new  girls  this  year. 
Their  names  are  Emogene  Davis, 
Ruby  Black,  and  Mary  Elizabeth  In- 
glitt*  We  are  glad  to  have  them. — 
Lalla  Smith. 

I  helped  my  stepdaddy  shuck  gla- 
diola  bulbs  this  summer.  It  sure 
was  fun,  but  if  you  shuck  a  lot  like 
he  does,  your  fingers  will  get  sore 
and  burn. — Louis  Corbin. 

I  went  to  the  lake  at  Breezy  Point 
and  had  a  good  time.  I  went  swim¬ 
ming  twice  a  day,  boat  riding,  and 
fishing.  In  the  evening  I  lay  in  our 
hammock. — Myra  Lanier. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

I’m  thrilled  to  be  in  Orchestra. 
This  is  my  first  year  in  it.  I  like  my 
fellow  pupils. — Gordon  Pittman. 

This  summer  I  worked  in  tobacco 
and  did  other  things.  After  tobacco 
season  was  over,  I  went  down  to 
Live  Oak  to  see  my  Grandaddy  and 
stayed  awhile.  He  lives  on  a  big 
farm. — Eveyln  McCormick. 

This  year  Herbert  Sowell  is  back 
on  the  football  team.  He  is  on  the  A 
string.  Earl  McClellan  and  Bob  Mar¬ 
tin  are  on  the  B  string  and  Bob  is 
very  good  and  Earl  is  good  too.  We 
will  have  a  good  team  this  year  and 
I  hope  we  will  win  all  the  games. — 
George  Starfas. 

This  summer  Vera  Knight  came  to 
visit  me  for  a  week.  We  had  a  good 
time.  We  romped  around  and  played 
games  and  told  stories,  and  at  last  we 
went  to  town.  We  walked  and  looked 
in  the  stores  and  bought  things.  Then 
it  was  time  to  go  home.  The  next  day 
Vera  had  to  go  back  to  Daytona,  but 
we  had  a  good  time. — Henrietta 
Mullis. 

This  summer  some  boys  and  girls 
and  I  went  for  a  hike  in  the  woods. 
We  ran  into  some  briers  and  other 
sticky  things.  We  all  started  about 
two  o’clock.  We  walked  and  walked 
until  we  got  to  a  narrow  ditch  and 
jumped  over  it  and  on  the  other 
side  we  saw  a  big  snake.  We  did  not 
know  what  kind  of  snake  it  was,  but 
we  ran  by  it  and  got  on  the  other 
s'de  of  it  and  ran  on.  Then  we  finally 
got  to  a  creek  and  went  in  swimming. 
We  stayed  for  an  hour  and  a  half  and 
then  started  back  home.  When  we  got 
back  to  where  the  snake  was,  he  was 
not  so  very  pleasant.  He  started  to 
uncurl  and  run  after  us.  We  all  got 
scared  and  really  started  running 
until  we  got  away  from  him.  And  we 
never  saw  the  snake  again. — Vera 
Knicht. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

In  our  geography  class  we  are 
studying  about  the  people  of  long 
ago  and  how  they  lived.  Some  lived 
in  mud  brick  huts,  covered  with 
reeds  which  were  held  together  with 
mud.  Despite  this  crude  living,  they 
seemed  to  enjoy  themselves  and  have 
plenty  of  food. — Clyde  Guthrie. 

Thi 


We  are  studying  a  very  interesting 
book  about  the  Phoenicians  who 
lived  long  ago.  It  also  tells  how, 
during  a  famine,  the  Hebrews  went 
into  Egypt  where  they  were  treated 
very  unjustly.  After  many  years, 
Moses  led  them  to  that  country  which 
we  now  call  Palestine. — Wille  Lee 
Napier. 

This  summer  I  attended  the  Blind 
Adult  Training  Center  at  Daytona 
Beach.  There  were  twelve  students 
present,  most  of  whom  were  from  our 
school.  I  made  belts,  did  some  clay 
modeling,  and  worked  in  the  carpen¬ 
ter  shop.  On  the  recreation  side  we 
had  many  parties  and  plenty  of 
swimming. — Robert  Anderson. 

This  summer  my  mother,  sister, 
and  I  visited  my  grandmother  in 
Lakeland.  There,  Mother  got  some 
psychology  books  from  the  library. 
One  of  the  books  told  of  a  doctor 
and  his  patient  who  had  severe  at¬ 
tacks  of  hayfever  whenever  he  came 
in  contact  with  roses.  The  doctor 
learned  that  he  once  loved  a  lady  to 
whom  he  often  gave  roses.  But  the 
lady  and  he  soon  fell  out  and  there¬ 
after,  when  he  was  near  roses,  he 
would  develop  hayfever.  The  doctor 
called  him  to  his  office.  On  his  desk 
the  doctor  had  placed  a  vase  of  paper 
roses.  The  patient,  upon  seeing  the 
roses,  immediately  began  to  sneeze. 
Then  the  doctor  told  him  that  the 
roses  were  merely  paper. — Arlene 
Merryman. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Last  June  I  attended  my  brother’s 
graduation.  He  was  graduated  from 
Cresent  City  High  School.  He  will 
attend  the  University  of  Florida 
where  he  will  major  in  agriculture. 
He  hopes  to  become  a  scientific 
farmer. — Donna  Mae  Procter. 

The  recent  Florida  hurricane  hit 
Clewiston,  where  I  live,  pretty  hard. 
It  struck  us  about  12  o’clock  Friday 
night.  We  experienced  about  a  140- 
mile  wind.  Many  roofs  were  blown 
off  and  many  trees  uprooted.  Luckily 
there  was  no  loss  of  life  in  our 
community. — Ruth  Kemp. 

In  our  History  book  we  have  been 
reading  about  the  cave  men,  what 
kinds  of  things  they  made,  what 
kinds  of  clothes  they  wore,  and  what 
they  used  for  hunting. 

In  some  of  the  caves  the  archeo¬ 
logists  have  been  in  they  found 
paintings  on  the  walls  that  the  cave 
men  made. 

Archeologists  have  also  found  ske¬ 
letons  of  the  cave  men  with  their 
weapons  in  their  hands. 

When  a  cave  man  would  die,  his 
people  would  put  his  weapons  in  his 
hands  because  they  thought  he  would 
need  him  in  the  other  world. — 
Roland  Blount. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

I  was  one  of  fifteen  students  who 
attended  the  Holly  Hill  School  at 
Daytona  during  the  summer.  A  lot 
of  things  happened  there  but  one  es¬ 


pecially  good  thing  happened  to  me. 
I  got  a  new  pair  of  glasses  and  I 
can  see  almost  twice  as  good  as  I 
could  before.  My  ears  are  still  sore 
from  wearing  the  glasses  but  I  do 
not  dare  take  them  off  for  fear  I 
will  miss  something. — David  Hen¬ 
dricks. 

While  on  my  vacation  this  sum¬ 
mer  I  went  to  the  Vocational  Training 
Center  at  Daytona  and  had  a  very 
enjoyable  time  there.  We  had  a  craft 
room  there  where  we  made  a  number 
of  interesting  things  such  as  rugs, 
table  mats,  baskets  etc.  We  had 
breakfast  at  eight,  school  from  nine 
until  twelve  and  from  one  until  four. 
We  had  recreation  three  nights  a 
week  which  were  Monday,  Wednes¬ 
day  and  Friday  and  on  all  other 
nights  we  could  do  as  we  liked. — 
Jeanette  Duncan. 

During  the  summer  I  spent  six 
weeks  at  Jacksonville  Beach.  I  had 
a  good  time  and  went  swimming 
every  day.  I  took  my  dog  to  the  beach 
and  she  went  in  the  water  every  time 
I  did.  While  I  was  at  the  beach  I 
learned  to  play  a  new  card  game. 
It  is  called  Okhoa  and  is  a  lot  of  fun. 
I  would  like  to  live  at  the  beach  all 
the  time. 

The  hurricane  did  a  great  deal  of 
damage  to  the  place  where  I  was 
staying.  The  window  next  to  my  bed 
was  broken.  I  am  glad  I  was  not 
there  when  it  happened. — Billy 
Turner. 

The  past  summer  was  a  very  en¬ 
joyable  one  for  me.  It  was  very  well 
spent  by  going  places  and  doing 
things.  The  first  part  of  the  summer 
I  spent  at  home,  visited  my  sister 
and  friends  and  kept  up  my  corres¬ 
pondence  with  my  different  friends 
from  school.  In  the  middle  of  the 
summer  I  went  to  the  Holly  Hill 
school  in  Daytona.  I  learned  to  make 
mats,  baskets,  pocketbooks  and  many 
other  interesting  things.  We  worked 
a  lot  but  we  had  fun,  too.  We  had 
parties,  went  swimming,  fished  and 
several  other  things.  We  had  a  won¬ 
derful  staff  and  there  were  seventeen 
students  attending  the  school. — 
Minnie  Jean  Owens. 

Well,  school  has  started  off  with  a 
bang  this  year.  The  very  first  day 
we  got  right  down  to  business.  We 
had  none  of  the  usual  and  expected 
getting  out  early.  At  the  beginning  of 
each  year  the  new  schedule  always 
seems  confusing  as  I  am  never  quite 
over  the  last  one. 

Also,  switcing  from  the  carefree 
way  of  home  life  to  the  strict  routine 
of  school  life  is  always  a  little  rugged. 
But  after  I  get  used  to  it  I  do  not 
mind. 

My  subjects  are  not  particularly 
interesting.  However,  I  can  always 
find  something  in  every  subject  that 
takes  my  fancy.  I  have  never  found 
anything  completely  boring. — Edward 
Cusic. 

During  the  summer,  I,  along  with 
the  other  students,  went  to  the  school 
at  Holly  Hill  near  Daytona.  I  re- 
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member  one  very  good  time  that  we 
had.  It  was  at  the  barbecue  that  Mr. 
Hall  gave  for  us.  After  we  went 
swimming,  we  went  on  the  truck 
to  Mr.  Hall’s  house.  We  talked  and 
laughed  about  past  experiences  at 
the  school.  We  had  hamburgers, 
ice  cream,  soft  drinks  of  all  kinds 
and  marshmallows.  Every  chance 
that  we  had  we  went  to  the  pool  or 
to  the  bowling  alley.  I  will  have  to 
admit  that  I  am  not  very  good  at 
bowling. — Eugene  Richards. 

I  had  a  very  good  summer  vacation 
this  year  and  I  believe  that  is  true 
for  most  of  the  students.  During  the 
summer  I  worked  on  a  Ashing  boat 
out  of  Apalachicola,  Fla.  On  our  way 
out  into  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  we  had 
a  little  rough  weather  and  rain  but 
we  did  not  mind  that.  We  went  down 
the  coast  around  Tampa  and  Sara¬ 
sota  and  then  out  in  the  middle  of 
the  Gulf.  We  did  not  catch  many 
Ash — just  about  4000  pounds  and  that 
is  not  much  when  it  comes  to  making 
money.  We  were  Ashing  for  Red 
Snapper.  We  stayed  out  thirteen  days 
and  I  was  very  glad  to  get  back.  I 
did  not  make  enough  money  so  I  did 
not  go  out  on  the  next  trip.  After  that 
I  went  back  home  to  Raiford. — Her¬ 
bert  Sowell. 

I  And  among  the  different  studies 
I  am  taking  this  year  that  Sociology 
is  one  of  the  most  interesting  subjects. 
We  learn  about  man’s  wants  and 
needs  and  of  his  different  experiences 
in  obtaining  them.  We  study  indivi¬ 
duals,  society  and  groups  of  people 
as  a  whole.  We  study  about  the  dif¬ 
ferent  behavior  patterns  that  are 
followed  in  our  every  day  strife 
of  living.  Our  study  also  carries  us 
into  detail  concerning  heredity  and 
environment. 

I  really  believe  this  is  one  of  the 
most  worthwhile  high  school  courses 
today.  It  certainly  will  help  us  when 
we  get  out  and  mix  with  all  kinds 
of  people  and  different  environments. 
It  will  teach  us  better  ways  of  getting 
along  with  people  and  encourage  us 
in  better  social  living. — Alfred 
Ewart. 

We  have  a  large  number  of  stu¬ 
dents  in  our  class  room  this  year. 
The  tenth,  eleventh  and  twelfth 
grades  are  all  in  the  same  home  room 
and  the  total  number  of  students  is 
seventeen.  That  may  seem  like  a 
small  number  to  students  in  the 
public  schools  but  to  us  it  is  large 
as  most  of  the  rooms  have  about 
eight  or  ten  students. 

We  have  three  new  girls  in  our 
department  this  year.  They  are  Emo- 
gene  Davis,  Ruby  Black  and  Betty 
Ann  Smith.  We  sincerely  hope  they 
like  our  school  and  will  And  the  life 
here  interesting  and  helpful.  We  are 
also  happy  to  welcome  one  of  the 
new  teachers  in  our  department.  He 
is  Mr.  Joe  Albrecht  who  is  taking 
the  place  of  Miss  Yvonne  De  Potter. 
He  is  a  graduate  of  a  blind  school 
and  is  teaching  the  sixth  and  seventh 
grades. — Ernestdean  Johnson. 


During  the  summer  I  went  to  Chic¬ 
ago  on  my  dad's  truck.  The  trip  was 
wonderful  until  we  got  to  the  state 
of  Illinois  where  we  got  caught  for 
having  the  truck  overloaded.  We  had 
to  pay  a  Ane  of  $225.00.  After  we  got 
to  the  city  we  had  to  move  like  the 
wind  or  get  run  over.  You  just  move 
without  thinking  as  every  one  goes  in 
a  run  and  every  person  is  out  for  him¬ 
self  and  no  one  else.  The  hotel  was  the 
best  thing  I  found  there.  But  it  did  not 
have  handles  on  the  showers  where 
I  took  a  bath.  The  water  in  the  room 
was  cut  off  at  ten  P.M.  I  could  not 
sleep  because  of  the  noise  of  the  traf¬ 
fic  outside.  I  can  not  say  much  for 
Chicago  and  they  sure  charge  for 
everything  they  have — plenty,  too. 
To  top  it  off  we  got  caught  again  for 
being  overloaded  when  we  were  leav¬ 
ing.  They  let  us  go  free  that  time. 
They  could  afford  to  do  that  as  they 
charged  too  much  the  Arst  time.  After 
that  experience  I  said  that  I  would 
never  go  back  to  the  state  of  Illinois. 
I  will  take  Florida  any  day  in  the 
week.  I  like  this  Sunshine  state  very 
much. — Robert  Booth. 

All  over  the  country  little  league 
baseball  is  catching  on.  This  is  a  lea¬ 
gue  for  all  boys  from  the  ages  of 
eight  to  twelve  that  want  to  play 
baseball.  Of  course  these  boys  are  not 
as  good  as  the  big  leaguers  but  they 
have  a  chance  to  develop  into  good 
players  and  some  of  them  may  reach 
the  big  leagues. 

The  baseball  parks  that  the  boys 
play  in  are  just  two-thirds  as  large 
as  a  regular  Aeld  and  they  do  not 
have  as  far  to  run  for  the  balls  that 
are  hit.  Also  they  do  not  have  to 
cover  so  much  ground  between  the 
bases  and  the  pitcher  does  not  have 
to  pitch  so  far.  But  they  still  play  the 
same  game  and  get  valuable  ex¬ 
perience. 

I  believe  that  the  pitcher  has  the 
advantage  of  the  batter  in  a  game. 
The  batter  does  not  have  much 
chance  to  see  the  ball  and  if  a  pitcher 
is  good  in  this  little  league  he  should 
be  able  to  get  more  strike  outs  than 
an  ordinary  pitcher. 

In  summing  up  this  little  league 
I  think  it  is  giving  a  wonderful 
chance  to  boys  and  we  as  citizens 
should  help  to  put  it  across  in  every 
city  throughout  the  country. — Leon 
Adams. 

Recently  the  eyes  of  the  public 
have  been  centered  on  several  daring 
attempts  to  swim  the  English  Chan¬ 
nel.  Two  of  these  attempts  were  suc¬ 
cessful.  A  Frenchman  swam  the 
distance  and  gained  a  great  deal  of 
publicity  because  he  broke  all  re¬ 
gular  training  rules  and  insisted  that 
he  trained  on  champagne.  Just  before 
he  took  to  the  water  he  drank  cham¬ 
pagne  and  after  he  Anished  the  swim 
he  celebrated  by  drinking  champagne. 

The  United  States  was  represented 
in  the  attempts  to  swim  the  Channel 
bv  a  seventeen-year-old  g  rl  from 
Massachusetts.  Shirley  May  French 
spent  several  weeks  in  France  and 
England  getting  ready  to  make  the 


swim.  Finally  she  made  the  attempt 
but  was  not  able  to  hold  up  under 
the  many  miles  of  swimming  that  are 
necessary  because  of  the  strong  tide. 
She  protested  vainly  when  her  father 
and  her  trainer  assured  her  that  she 
could  make  the  attempt  again  next 
year.  So  much  courage  and  skill  and 
endurance  are  required  to  swim  the 
channel  that  I  think  any  should  be 
highly  commended  who  attempts — 
whether  the  person  is  successful  or 
not. — Bobby  Chism. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

A  number  of  new  students  have  en¬ 
rolled,  so  it  seems  advisable  to  give 
lessons  to  some  of  the  older  ones.  This 
is  going  to  make  our  schedules  quite 
crowded,  but  we  are  going  to  do  the 
very  best  we  can  to  give  everyone  a 
fair  share  of  instruction. 

Edward  Cusic  has  been  fortunate 
during  the  summer  having  jobs  to 
play  for  various  clubs  that  pay  won¬ 
derfully  well.  Edward  has  a  solo  vox, 
a  recording  machine,  and  a  new  pia¬ 
no,  all  earned  by  himself  by  playing. 

The  personel  of  our  choral  classes 
has  changed.  Six  girls,  Elizabeth 
Bishop,  Janet  McNair,  Shirley  Under¬ 
wood,  Shirley  Tyner  and  Barbara 
Smith,  have  been  promoted  to  the 
Junior  Chorus,  from  where  a  number 
of  students  have  been  promoted  to  the 
Senior  Chorus. 

Five  members  of  the  Senior  Chorus, 
Edward  Cusic,  Eugene  Richards,  Her¬ 
bert  Sowell,  Arleen  Merriman  and 
Mmnie  Jean  Owens,  are  a  special 
group  excused  from  regular  work. 
Their  initial  efforts  show  great  pro¬ 
mise,  and  we  are  hoping  for  good 
results  from  the  work  we  have  map¬ 
ped  out. — Daisy  B.  Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  studio  is  full  of  activity  after 
the  long  summer  vacation.  At  present 
a  lot  of  time  is  spent  getting  in¬ 
struments  in  condition  and  mapping 
out  schedules.  Instruments  show  the 
effects  of  idleness  as  well  as  the  boys 
and  girls.  In  a  very  short  time,  how¬ 
ever,  we  will  return  to  the  old  study 
and  work  routine  without  too  much 
effort. 

The  orchestra  is  taking  on  several 
new  members  of  varied  degrees  of 
ability.  This  makes  for  greater  con¬ 
fusion  at  rehearsal,  but  the  ultimate 
aim,  of  course,  is  to  keep  the  orches¬ 
tra  going  in  spite  of  loss  by  gradua¬ 
tion  and  other  reasons. 

We  are  happy  to  have  a  new  set  of 
drums.  This  makes  it  possible  to  turn 
over  the  old  ones  to  the  “Rhythmic 
Four”  and  thus  obviate  the  necessity 
of  carting  them  back  and  forth.  Also 
the  acquisition  of  blinds  in  the  studio 
means  a  great  deal  more  comfort 
in  cutting  down  glare  from  the  ad¬ 
joining  roof. 

A  recent  visit  from  John  Heney  of 
DeLand  was  a  great  pleasure.  Mr. 
Heney,  one  of  the  most  widely  ac¬ 
claimed  bandmasters  in  the  South, 
was  once  a  member  of  our  faculty. — 
Inez  W.  Koger. 
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MRS.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

What  I  Did  This  Summer 

Every  morning  last  summer  I  swept 
the  floor  and  washed  the  dishes. 
Sometimes  I  went  to  the  swimming 
pool  and  the  movies.  I  visited  my 
friends.  I  helped  Grandmother  at 
the  Jax  Letter  Shop  about  four  or 
five  times.  I  had  a  good  time  at  home 
this  summer. — Judy  Mae  Woolery. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

In  June  my  family  and  I  went  to 
visit  our  grandmother  in  Samson, 
Alabama.  We  rode  with  Uncle  Henry 
in  his  new  blue  Ford.  We  left  Eloise, 
Florida,  at  ten  o’clock  Tuesday  night, 
June  20,  and  arrived  in  Samson  the 
next  day.  We  stayed  with  Grand¬ 
mother  until  September  2.  We  came 
back  by  bus.  We  had  all  had  a  good 
time. — Jenette  Carroll. 

My  Summer  Trips 

I  worked  at  the  Piggly  Wiggly  store 
in  Sanford  for  about  seven  weeks 
this  summer.  Then  I  went  to  Tifton 
and  Waycross,  Georgia,  and  stayed 
in  these  towns  with  relatives  for 
about  three  weeks  and  a  half.  I  also 
spent  a  week  in  Orlando.  In  August 
I  went  with  my  family  to  New 
Smyrna  Beach  for  two  days. — Robert 
D.  McNabb. 

My  First  Plane  Trip 

I  made  my  first  plane  trip  this  sum¬ 
mer.  We  got  on  the  plane  at  Houston, 
Texas,  at  noon,  on  July  28,  and  ar¬ 
rived  in  Sacramento,  California,  at 
three  o’clock  in  the  afternoon.  My 
uncle  met  us. 

I  like  to  travel  by  plane.  I  was  not 
afraid.  I  read  a  book  on  the  plane. 
I  did  not  want  to  look  out  of  the  win¬ 
dow.  My  ears  popped  every  time  the 
plane  took  off. — Jo- Ann  Burdgess. 

My  Birthday  Party 

My  birthday  is  on  September  27. 
On  September  5,  my  friend  Addie 
Frances  gave  a  surprise  birthday 
party  for  me. 

Before  the  party,  my  mother  had 
told  me  to  get  ready  to  go  to  Addie 
Frances’  house  at  3:45  that  afternoon. 
I  felt  very,  very  funny,  because  she 
never  before  said  that  we  had  to  go 
at  a  certain  time. 

So  I  went  to  Addie  Frances’  house. 
I  didn’t  see  the  presents  on  the  coffee 
table.  Aunt  Beatrice  said  for  me  to 
look  at  the  gifts.  I  was  surprised  and 
very  happy.  I  liked  my  gifts.  We  had 
a  good  time. — Clara  Belle  Hudson. 


Keeping  House 

Last  summer  my  mother  and  father 
went  away  for  two  weeks.  Betty  and 
I  took  care  of  the  house  for  Mother. 
Betty  and  I  cooked  for  our  four 
brothers.  It  was  the  first  time  that 
Betty  and  I  had  ever  cooked.  Our 
brothers  told  Betty  that  she  was  a 
very  good  cook.  Betty  did  not  think 
that  she  was  a  good  cook.  I  laughed 
and  laughed  at  her.  All  the  family 
missed  Mother  because  we  needed  her 
very  much.  When  Mother  and  Father 
came  back  home  we  were  very 
happy.- — Rose  Hinson. 

An  Enjoyable  Summer 

About  three  months  ago  my  mother, 
father,  and  I  went  to  Brunswick, 
Georgia,  and  stayed  there  for  several 
days.  My  brother,  Bubber,  could  not 
go  because  he  was  going  to  summer 
school. 

However,  I  spent  most  of  the  sum¬ 
mer  in  Jacksonville.  I  often  went  to 
the  St.  Johns  River  to  get  shrimp. 
I  have  a  shrimp  net  of  my  own.  I 
caught  two  full  pails  of  shrimp  at 
one  time.  Shrimp  is  very  delicious 
to  eat. 

I  think  catching  shrimp  is  a  lot 
of  fun. — Jahnz  Ulmer. 

My  Baby  Nephew 

I  can  hardly  believe  that  I  am  an 
aunt  now.  My  sister  Betty  (Mrs.  Ron¬ 
nie  Floyd)  had  a  baby  boy  on  the 
Fourth  of  July. 

My  nephew  is  really  cute.  His  hair 
is  dark  red  and  he  has  blue  eyes.  He 
looks  like  his  father.  The  baby  is 
named  for  his  father,  but  we  call 
him  Gene.  He  is  getting  fat  and  grow¬ 
ing  so  fast. 

I  cannot  believe  that  my  mother 
and  father  are  grandparents  now. 
My  grandparents  are  great  grand¬ 
parents. 

Isn’t  my  baby  nephew  lucky  that 
he  was  born  on  the  Fourth  of  July! — 
Virginia  Slappey. 

My  Trip  to  Arkansas 

My  family  and  I  went  to  Arkansas 
this  summer.  We  rode  in  the  car.  We 
went  to  Pensacola  to  see  my  sister, 
brother-in-law,  and  their  baby  boy. 
We  ate  dinner  with  them.  When  we 
got  in  Mobile,  Alabama,  we  went 
through  an  underwater  tunnel.  We 
got  in  Greenville,  Mississippi.  We 
crossed  the  Greenville  bridge.  When 
we  were  about  sixty  miles  outside 
Little  Rock,  we  went  up  high  in  the 


mountains.  We  saw  many  different 
things.  We  stayed  only  three  weeks 
in  Arkansas.  I  had  a  grand  time  in  the 
mountains. — Emma  Lou  Sapp. 

My  Vacation  Bible  School 

This  summer  my  sisters  and  I  went 
to  the  Baptist  Church  for  two  weeks. 
We  always  sang  every  day.  My  sis¬ 
ters  and  I  painted  flowers  on  drinking 
glasses.  I  liked  it  so  very  much.  After 
we  finished  painting  glasses,  my  girl 
friend  and  I  sometimes  talked  to¬ 
gether. 

All  the  girls  and  boys  went  to  the 
movies  in  the  Baptist  Church  chapel 
almost  every  day.  My  little  sisters 
made  a  butterfly  pincushion.  All  the 
girls  and  boys  went  home  at  11  o’clock 
in  the  morning. 

People  came  to  see  the  things  that 
all  the  girls  and  boys  had  made. — 
Margaret  Roberts. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

My  Summer  Vacation 

The  larger  part  of  my  summer 
vacation  was  spent  taking  care  of  my 
little  brother  and  in  taking  care  of 
the  apartment. 

During  July,  I  started  going  bowl¬ 
ing  with  some  other  deaf  people  who 
live  in  Miami  and  Miami  Beach. 
There  I  met  a  boy  from  Ohio  who  is 
attending  Gallaudet  College  this  year. 
His  name  is  Jack  Walker. 

We  went  out  a  lot.  We  went  bowling 
on  Saturdays,  and  to  shows  once  in 
awhile.  We  went  visiting  occas- 
sionally,  and  swimming  quite  a  lot  — 
Louise  Wingard. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

Several  days  after  school  closed, 
Henry  Dorsey  and  I  went  to  Jackson¬ 
ville  Beach.  We  swam  until  the  fair 
opened. 

At  first,  we  rode  on  the  Dodg’em. 
My  car  was  not  working  right  and 
it  did  not  run  very  well.  Henry  hit 
my  car  so  often  that  I  had  to  give  up. 

A  man  gave  me  the  next  ride  free. 
I  laughed  at  Henry  because  he  paid 
for  his.  Then  the  man  gave  each  of 
us  three  free  rides.  We  had  a  good 
time. 

We  rode  on  roller  coasters  and 
many  other  things.  I  shall  never  for¬ 
get  the  pleasure  we  had  at  Jackson¬ 
ville  Beach. — Kendall  Moore. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

I  was  the  happiest  girl  in  the  world 
when  school  closed  for  the  summer. 
I  thought  I  would  have  some  exciting 
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adventure.  I  had  hoped  to  take  a  trip 
somewhere,  but  I  had  to  work,  so 
my  hopes  for  an  exciting  vacation 
had  to  be  forgotten.  I  worked  for  one 
of  the  McCrory’s  stores  as  a  stock- 
room  clerk.  The  job  was  truly  tire¬ 
some,  even  though  I  did  enjoy  work¬ 
ing  there. 

I  did  not  mind,  much,  doing  the 
checking  or  re-ordering,  but  I  wanted 
to  become  the  head  of  the  stockroom 
for  a  little  while.  They  couldn’t  per¬ 
mit  me  to  do  so,  simply  because  I 
couldn’t  answer  the  phone  calls  in 
or  out  of  the  stockroom.  In  spite  of 
my  disappointment,  I  still  enjoyed 
working. — Bennie  Jeter. 

How  I  Spent  My  Vacation 

One  day  in  June,  I  asked  Jay  to 
teach  me  how  to  drive  a  car.  He 
taught  me  how  to  drive,  and  I  learn¬ 
ed  how  to  park,  too.  Jay  told  me  that 
I  stood  a  good  chance  of  getting  a 
driver’s  license. 

Later,  I  went  to  the  Flordia  Patrol 
Highway  Station  and  made  out  an 
application  for  a  driver’s  license. 
I  passed  the  vision  test  and  the  driv¬ 
ing  test. 

After  awhile,  I  went  to  take  my  sec¬ 
ond  driver’s  test.  A  policeman  went 
with  me.  I  drove  about  four  blocks. 
He  told  me  to  park  the  car,  but  I  got 
too  nervous  although  I  tried  to  be 
calm.  I  couldn’t  help  myself.  It  caused 
me  to  fail  to  pass  my  test,  so  I  gave 
up.  I  felt  very  much  disappointed. — 
Dale  Mingo. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

My  1949  summer  vacation  was 
much  better  than  the  previous  one, 
because  I  took  more  time  to  go  swim¬ 
ming,  skating,  and  things  like  that, 
including  a  small  vacation  at  Miami. 

When  I  was  in  Miami,  my  friends 
took  me  out  to  some  beautiful  spots 
and  treated  me  like  a  queen.  I  did 
not  have  one  minute  to  myself.  Gold¬ 
en  sand,  wind-swept  palms,  dashing 
surf,  and  pretty  girls  make  the  typi¬ 
cal  picture  of  Miami  Beach.  I  shall 
never  forget  the  wonderful  sight-see¬ 
ing  trips  down  there.  I’m  sure  I  shall 
go  there  again  next  summer. 

While  at  home,  I  did  a  few  jobs  at 
the  Society  for  the  Education  of  Deaf 
Children  of  which  my  mother  is  the 
president.  I  taught  Charles  Forke,  a 
boy  of  eighteen,  who  came  from 
Honduras.  There  is  no  school  for  the 
deaf  down  there,  so  he  came  to  Amer¬ 
ica  to  get  an  education.  I  found  he  is 
pretty  smart  in  arithmetic  and  rather 
an  expert  at  building  boats.  I  had  fun 
teaching  him  many  small  things,  but 
it  was  rather  hard  work  for  me. — 
Jeanne  Oblinger. 


How  I  Spent  My  Vacation 

I  went  to  Birmingham,  Alabama, 
for  a  week’s  vacation  last  summer. 
I  had  a  night  trip  to  Alabama.  I 
changed  buses  at  Tallahassee,  and 
at  9:00  P.M.  I  left  for  Birming¬ 
ham.  I  felt  nervous  on  the  way,  be¬ 
cause  I  had  never  been  to  West 
Florida.  I  arrived  in  Birmingham  at 
4:00  A.M.  and  went  to  the  Hotel 
Redmont  where  I  had  a  reservation. 

Birmingham  is  a  big  city — even 
bigger  than  Jacksonville.  Its  popula¬ 
tion  is  247,000.  Birmingham  is  sur¬ 
rounded  by  beautiful  mountain  scen¬ 
ery. 

My  friend,  Jack,  took  me  up  to  the 
top  of  a  mountain  to  see  Vulcan,  the 
Iron  Man,  and  we  climbed  up  to  the 
tower  and  went  outside.  We  could 
see  the  town  and  surrounding  moun¬ 
tains. 

Back  in  the  city  of  Birmingham,  we 
saw  seven  steel  plants  and  many 
street  cars.  I  had  never  seen  street 
cars  before.  It  was  very  interesting  to 
learn  about  them. 

We  went  to  the  Alabama  School 
for  the  Deaf  at  Talladega,  and  met 
many  of  the  teachers  and  supervisors. 
They  invited  us  to  eat  supper  with 
them.  We  went  to  the  church  for  the 
deaf  and  met  lots  of  deaf  people. 

Sunday  morning  at  2:15,  I  left  for 
Florida.  I  was  glad  to  leave  the  state 
of  Alabama.  I  did  like  Birmingham, 
however. 

I  was  very  sick  on  the  way  back  to 
Florida.  Later  I  felt  better,  and  ar¬ 
rived  home  safely.  My  parents  saw 
that  I  was  very  tired  and  I  went  to 
bed  early.  I  will  never  ride  on  a  bus, 
out-of-state,  again  as  it  makes  me 
sick  easily. 

I  shall  never  forget  that  week’s 
vacation.  I  had  a  good  time. — Clyde 
Cassady,  Jr. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

My  family  and  I  moved  to  Daytona 
Beach  last  August  1.  My  father  and  I 
did  plumbing  and  heating  work.  We 
got  very  tired  from  being  kept  so  very 
busy.  My  father  worked  for  five  days 
and  I  worked  for  six.  My  boss  laid  me 
off  four  weeks  ago.  I  couldn’t  get  a 
job  in  Daytona  Beach.  I  stayed  home 
and  went  to  the  beach  every  day. 

Burton  Anderson,  Oscar  Rawlins, 
and  I  went  to  Sanford  and  Orlando 
in  Rawlin’s  car  two  or  three  weeks 
ago.  We  meant  to  visit  Wayne  Land, 
Clyde  Cassady,  and  Harry  Phelps, 
but  we  could  not  find  them,  so  we 
we  gave  up  and  went  back  to  Day¬ 
tona  Beach.  We  got  back  Saturday  at 
12:30  A.M.  We  had  a  wonderful  time. 

I  came  back  to  Florida  School  for 
the  Deaf  last  Tuesday,  September  6.  I 
surely  was  glad  to  see  all  of  the  boys 
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and  girls.  I  think  the  school  is  very 
nice  here.  I  like  all  the  boys  and  girls 
very  much. — James  Loyd  Clements. 

A  Baseball  Game 

One  July  morning  I  went  to  play 
baseball  with  some  hearing  boys.  The 
game  was  at  the  San  Marco  Courts. 
My  boys  friend  chose  me  to  play  left 
field. 

On  the  pitcher’s  first  throw  the  bat¬ 
ter  hit  a  foul  over  the  left  field  line  so 
I  ran  to  catch  the  ball.  I  missed  the 
ball  when  I  dived  for  it.  The  fall 
hurt  my  collar  bone.  Then  I  went  to 
the  hospital.  The  doctor  fixed  my  col¬ 
lar  bone.  In  about  two  weeks  I  got 
well. 

Last  spring  I  broke  the  same  bone 
while  playing  basketball.  I  don’t  want 
to  play  football  because  I  am  afraid 
of  breaking  my  collar  bone  again. 
Now,  I  am  the  new  football  man¬ 
ager. — Joe  Fazio. 

Playing  Golf 

Last  summer  my  brother  asked  me 
if  I  would  like  to  play  golf  with  him. 
I  told  him  that  it  was  sissy  stuff, 
but  he  still  kept  on  trying  to  convince 
me  that  it  wasn’t.  So  I  agreed  to  play. 

The  golf  course  is  not  far  from  my 
home.  It  is  eight  blocks.  It  was  the 
first  time  I  had  ever  played  in  my  life. 
I  soon  realized  that  it  was  not  a  sissy 
game.  It  was  great  fun. 

I  frequently  went  there  after  that. 
I  was  disappointed  because  I  lost  sev¬ 
eral  balls  in  the  pond.  The  course  has 
eighteen  holes,  and  it  is  two  miles 
around  it.  I  made  several  drives  bet¬ 
ter  than  my  brother,  but  he  made  a 
better  score  than  I. — I  still  need  a  lot 
of  practice.  I  hope  I  will  be  a  great 
golfer  some  day. — Jack  Lesch. 

An  Accident 

One  day  in  June,  Uncle  George 
asked  me  if  I  would  like  to  ride  with 
him.  We  went  to  Fort  Benning, 
Georgia.  We  came  back  home  early 
because  Uncle  George  had  to  work. 
He  drove  slowly,  about  ten  miles  per 
hour. 

A  little  girl,  about  nine  years  old, 
holding  her  doll  and  a  pair  of  roller 
skates,  ran  across  the  street.  I  saw  her 
in  front  of  the  car.  I  could  not  bear  to 
look  because  she  was  so  young  to  get 
hurt  or  killed.  Uncle  George  slap¬ 
ped  on  the  brakes  but  was  not  in 
time  to  keep  from  hitting  her. 

I  got  out  of  the  car  quickly  to  see 
if  she  was  hurt  badly,  but  she  was 
not  there.  I  thought  maybe  she  was 
under  the  car.  So  I  looked  under  the 
car,  but  she  was  not  there.  I  did  not 
know  how  she  disappeared.  I  thought 
the  car  hit  so  hard  that  she  had  been 
thrown  over  the  house.  When  I  look- 
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School  opened  for  the  recep¬ 
tion  of  pupils  on  Tuesday,  Septem¬ 
ber  6.  Faculty  meetings  were  held 
for  all  departments  on  September 
1,  so  most  of  the  organizational 
work  and  planning  of  schedules 
had  been  attended  to  before  the 
children  arrived  on  September  6. 
All  teachers  were  present  excep¬ 
ting  Miss  Joycemae  Elliott  of 
Erie,  Pennsylvania  who  was  obli¬ 
ged  to  stop  off  at  Lexington,  Ken¬ 
tucky  for  an  appendectomy. 


Registration  at  the  present 
time  is  405.  Pupils  who  have  enter¬ 
ed  school  this  year  for  the  first 
time  are  as  follows: 

Department  for  the  Deaf:  John 
Anderson;  Elvina  Barber;  Nadine 
Dale;  Roy  DeMotte;  Fay  Harper; 
Sandra  Hayes;  Sandra  Lee  Kress; 
Mary  Spell;  Sandra  Thomas;  Mike 
Shockey;  Herbert  Allen;  Roger 
Harrell;  Judy  Horne;  Thomas  Per- 
al;  Charles  Thompson;  Darlene 
Tipper;  Joyce  Campbell;  Del- 
oras  Chaney;  Bettie  Harris;  Donald 
Jenkins;  Henry  Reeves;  Jimmy 
Fender;  Peggy  Young;  Robin  Mc- 
Phail;  John  Meisch;  Elton  Crutch¬ 
field;  Robert  McMains;  Anne 
Gooch;  David  Guy;  Jimmy  Hogg; 
Charles  Forcke;  David  Sanford; 
Russell  Bynum;  Wayne  White¬ 
hurst;  Billy  Whitehurst;  and  Bar¬ 
bara  Cook. 

Department  for  the  Blind: 
Ronald  Nausely;  Ewell  Mauldin; 
Betty  Anne  Smith;  Martin  Faglie; 


Ruby  Black;  and  Emogene  Davis. 

Department  for  the  Colored 
Deaf:  Theresa  Harris;  Marie  Par¬ 
ker;  Tommie  French;  Blanche 
Mackey;  Marie  Deal;  Annie  Lou 
Jones;  Cornelia  White;  Blondenia 
Baker;  and  Elisha  Roddy. 

Department  for  the  Colored 
Blind:  Jeanette  Howard  and  Brice 
Grant. 


New  members  of  our  staff  for  the 
present  school  year  are: 

(1)  Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  M.A., 
supervising  teacher,  Advanced  De¬ 
partment  for  the  Deaf.  Miss  Pugh 
was  formerly  a  teacher  in  our 
school  and  has  recently  been  su¬ 
pervising  teacher  in  the  Michigan 
School  for  the  Deaf. 

(2)  Miss  Imogene  Allen,  M.A., 
supervising  teacher,  Primary  De¬ 
partment.  Miss  Allen  has  had  a 
wide  experience  in  working  with 
the  deaf  and  recently  has  been 
supervising  teacher  of  the  Louis¬ 
iana  School. 

(3)  Miss  Eunice  Dissinger,  B.S., 
comes  to  us  from  the  Ohio  School 
for  the  Deaf. 

(4)  Mr.  Edward  C.  Carney, 
B.A.,  a  former  teacher  in  the  Ar¬ 
kansas  School  and  a  graduate  of 
Gallaudet  College  succeeds  Mr. 
F.  A  Caligiuri  who  has  moved  to 
California 

(5)  Mrs.  Eleanor  Reidelberger, 
M.A.,  who  formerly  taught  in  the 
Missouri  School  for  the  Deaf,  has 
joined  our  faculty. 

(6)  Miss  Joycemae  Elliott  comes 
from  the  day  school  for  the  deaf  in 
Erie,  Pennsylvania. 

(7)  Miss  Lucille  Elliott,  B.S., 
comes  to  us  direct  from  the  Mich¬ 
igan  State  Normal  College  at 
Ypsilanti. 

(8)  Mr.  Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S., 
a  graduate  of  Gallaudet  College 
was  formerly  connected  with  the 
North  Carolina  School  for  the 
Deaf. 

(9)  Miss  Christine  Olson,  for¬ 
merly  a  teacher  in  our  school  and 
more  recently  connected  with  a 
day  school  for  the  deaf  in  Okla¬ 
homa,  has  returned  to  teach  in  our 
Primary  Department. 

(10)  Mrs.  Vela  Evans  comes  to 
us  from  the  Tennessee  School  for 
the  Deaf. 

(11)  Miss  E.  Pinckney  Hill,  who 
has  had  a  wide  experience  in 


teaching  the  deaf,  has  recently 
joined  our  staff.  Miss  Hill  will 
teach  in  our  Primary  Department 
which  has  an  increased  enroll¬ 
ment. 

(12)  Mr.  Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.,  a 
graduate  of  Missouri  University, 
formerly  a  teacher  in  the  Oregon 
School  for  the  Blind,  is  a  new 
member  of  our  faculty  in  the  De¬ 
partment  for  the  Blind. 

We  welcome  these  members  of 
our  staff  and  predict  that  they 
will  like  our  school  and  the  state 
of  Florida. 


President  C.  J.  Settles  attended 
the  Convention  of  the  American 
Association  of  Workers  for  the 
Blind  which  was  held  at  the 
Statler  Hotel  in  Boston,  Massachu¬ 
setts  July  18  through  22.  The  gene¬ 
ral  theme  of  the  convention  was 
problems  of  rehabilitation  of  the 
blind.  The  convention  was  at¬ 
tended  by  more  than  five  hund¬ 
red  delegates,  many  totally  blind, 
from  all  sections  of  the  United 
States,  Canada  and  Europe.  Out¬ 
standing  speakers  were  Morris  I. 
Tynan,  Assistant  Chief  of  Services 
for  the  Blind,  Office  of  Vocational 
Rehabilitation,  Washington,  D.  C. 
and  Dr.  Francis  J.  Cummings, 
President  of  the  American  Asso¬ 
ciation  of  Workers  for  the  Blind. 


Several  members  of  the  faculty 
attended  the  Thirty -fourth  Bien¬ 
nial  Meeting  of  the  Convention  of 
American  Instructors  of  the  Deaf 
held  at  the  Illinois  School  for  the 
Deaf  in  Jacksonville  June  19-24 
inclusive.  Eight  hundred  execu¬ 
tives  and  classroom  teachers  were 
in  attendance  at  the  meeting.  All 
phases  of  educational  procedure 
used  in  the  education  of  the  deaf 
child  were  considered  and  their 
success  evaluated.  A  great  deal  of 
attention  was  given  to  audiology 
and  to  research  problems.  Voca¬ 
tional  training,  development  of 
speech,  curriculum  and  visual  edu¬ 
cation  held  important  spots  on  the 
program.  Teachers  and  executives 
from  forty  states,  several  provin¬ 
ces  of  Canada,  British  Isles  and 
South  Africa  were  in  attendance. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  A.  W.  G.  Ewing  of  the 
School  for  the  Deaf  in  Manchester, 
England  contributed  a  great  deal 
to  the  program.  Dr.  Ewing’s  ad- 
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dress  on  present  economic  condi¬ 
tions  in  Britain  and  recent  de¬ 
velopments  in  the  education  of  the 
deaf  there  was  most  interesting. 
The  following  from  the  Florida 
School  attended  the  convention: 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  C.  Bird;  Mr. 
Edmund  Bumann;  Miss  Bessie 
Pugh;  Miss  Margaret  Parris;  Mrs. 
Vela  Evans;  Mrs.  Lola  Nash;  Dr. 
C.  J.  Settles;  Mrs.  C.  J.  Settles  and 
C.  J.  Settles,  Jr. 


Miss  Emelie  Olson,  a  former 
teacher  in  our  school,  is  at  the 
present  time  connected  with  the 
Correspondence  Department  of  the 
John  Tracy  Clinic  in  Los  Angeles. 


Announcements  were  received 
during  the  summer  months  of  the 
arrival  of  Richard  Lee  Sasser, 
Miami,  Florida.  We  hasten  to  con¬ 
gratulate  Ralph  and  Rebie  upon 
the  arrival  of  this  fine  boy.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Sasser,  the  former  Rebie 
Hemperley,  are  graduates  of  our 
Department  for  the  Deaf. 


Eugene  R.  Elkes,  a  former  stu¬ 
dent  of  our  Department  for  the 
Deaf,  was  graduated  from  the 
Castle  Heights  Military  Academy, 
Lebanon,  Tennessee  May  30.  Young 
Elkes  was  an  outstanding  pupil  at 
Castle  Heights  and  has  made  a 
splendid  record  there.  We  wish 
for  him  the  utmost  success. 


At  the  close  of  the  last  school 
year  Miss  Ella  L.  Warren  of  Syl- 
vania,  Georgia  retired  as  teacher 
in  the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind.  Miss  Warren  was  an 
outstanding  teacher  in  every  way 
and  was  a  member  of  our  staff  for 
twenty-seven  years.  Miss  Warren 
made  a  splendid  contribution  to 
the  education  of  the  deaf. 


Friends  of  David  Daw  were 
shocked  to  learn  of  his  sudden 
death  in  Webb  City,  Missouri  Sun¬ 
day,  May  8.  David,  who  had  at¬ 
tended  our  school  for  several  years, 
was  twenty-two  years  of  age.  He 
was  overcome  by  gas  which  filled 
his  room  in  a  dwelling  where  he 
was  staying  while  working  with  a 
group  of  salesmen.  Fumes  were 
found  to  be  escaping  from  an  un¬ 
lighted  water  heater  in  the  base¬ 
ment  of  the  home  where  young 
Daw  was  staying. 


The  first  issue  of  The  Florida 
School  Herald  is  sent  free  to  the 
parents  of  all  children  at  the 
school.  This  publication  is  printed 
in  our  own  print  shop  and  is  pub¬ 
lished  once  a  month.  It  gives  the 
news  of  the  students  and  different 
interesting  events  that  occur 
around  the  school.  The  subscrip¬ 
tion  rate  is  fifty  cents  per  year. 
Send  your  subscription  to  the 
Editor,  Florida  School  Herald,  St. 
Augustine,  Florida. 


Dr.  O.  M.  Buritt,  for  many  years 
chief  executive  officer  of  the  Penn¬ 
sylvania  School  for  the  Blind  at 
Overbrook,  Pennsylvania,  passed 
to  his  reward  in  March.  Dr.  Burritt 
was  for  many  years  the  capable 
and  efficient  executive  of  the 
Pennsylvania  School  for  the  Blind 
where  he  made  many  improve¬ 
ments.  He  was  widely  known  and 
beloved  in  the  progession. 


During  the  summer  months  Mr. 
M.  Robert  Barnett,  Executive  Di¬ 
rector  of  the  Florida  Council  for 
the  Blind  in  Tampa  since  1945,  was 
appointed  Executive  Director  of 
the  American  Foundation  for  the 
Blind  in  New  York  City.  Mr.  Bar¬ 
nett  succeeds  Mr.  Robert  B.  Irwin 
who  retired.  Barnett  is  a  graduate 
of  our  Department  for  the  Blind 
and  holds  a  degree  from  Stetson 
University  in  Deland.  Mr.  Harry 
Simmons  who  has  been  with  the 
Florida  Council  for  the  Blind 
some  time  has  been  appointed  to 
succeed  Mr.  Barnett  as  executive 
director  of  the  Florida  Council  for 
the  Blind. 


It  is  very  gratifying  to  the  nu¬ 
merous  friends  of  Dr.  Percival 
Hall,  who  has  been  associated  with 
Gallaudet  College  for  fifty-three 
years,  to  know  he  is  making  a 
satisfactory  recovery  from  an  eye 
operation  June  26.  Dr.  Hall  was 
President  of  Gallaudet  College  for 
thirty-six  years.  He  was  inaugu¬ 
rated  as  President  May  10,  1911. 
Gallaudet  has  had  only  three 
presidents  in  its  eighty-six  years 
of  existence:  Dr.  Thomas  H.  Gal¬ 
laudet;  Dr.  Percival  Hall  and  Dr. 
Leonard  M.  Elstad.  The  charter 
for  the  establishment  of  Gallaudet 
College  was  signed  by  President 
Abraham  Lincoln  shortly  before 
he  was  assassinated. 


During  the  summer  we  received 
the  announcement  of  the  arrival 
of  Gary  Benjamin  Gunn.  We  con¬ 
gratulate  Elton  and  Mattie  upon 
the  arrival  of  this  splendid  young 
man.  Mrs.  Gunn,  the  former 
Mattie  Moody,  and  Mr.  Gunn  are 
former  students  of  this  school. 


Miss  Mildred  Doris  Brown,  who 
graduated  from  our  Department 
for  the  Deaf,  May  1948,  and  Mr. 
Everett  William  Owens  of  Pueblo, 
Colorado  were  married  at  Anna 
Maria,  Florida  in  June.  Mr.  Owens 
attended  the  Colorado  School  for 
the  Deaf.  The  happy  young  couple 
will  make  their  home  in  Pueblo, 
Colorado  where  the  groom  is  as¬ 
sociated  with  his  uncle  in  the 
management  of  the  Colorado  Fuel 
and  Iron  Corporation. 

- o - 

PARDON  AND  FORGIVENESS 

By  F.  J.  Mallett 

Too  often,  people  forget  to  ex¬ 
tend  forgiveness  to  others, 
nor  do  they  expect  to  receive 
forgiveness  themselves. 

Louis  XII,  King  of  France,  had 
many  enemies  who,  having  op¬ 
posed  him  before  his  ascending 
the  throne,  feared  his  resentment, 
especially  as  they  heard  he  had 
made  a  list  of  his  foes,  placing  a 
black  cross  against  the  name  of 
each.  They  lost  no  time  in  getting 
away  from  Paris,  dreading  condign 
punishment. 

Judge  their  astonishment  when 
the  tidings  reached  their  retreat 
that  the  king  recalled  them  with 
assurance  of  pardon,  explaining 
that  the  black  cross  placed  by 
the  side  of  each  man’s  name  was 
not  a  menace,  but  a  token  of  clem¬ 
ency  and  forgiveness — the  emblem 
being  so  placed  to  remind  the 
king  that  as  he  expected  to  gain 
eternal  life  through  the  blood  of 
cross,  so  he  must  follow  Christ  s 
example,  who  though  competent 
to  summon  a  legion  of  angels,  foie- 
bore,  and  instead  prayed  for  his 
murderers,  “Father,  forgive  them, 
for  they  know  not  what  they  do. 

For  us,  as  for  the  king,  it  is 
written:  “Forgive,  if  ye  have 
ought  against  any:  That  your 
Father  .  .  .  may  forgive  you. 

— Southern  Churchman. 
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ed  all  around,  I  saw  a  crying  girl  in 
a  house  holding  to  her  mother.  After 
we  hit  her,  she  got  up  and  ran  back 
home.  She  was  not  hurt  badily,  just 
shocked.  We  sent  her  to  a  hospital 
to  see  if  she  was  all  right. — Wayne 
Land. 

My  Trip 

Two  weeks  ago  I  took  a  trip  up  to 
Pensacola.  I  went  there  to  visit  my 
aunt  and  uncle.  When  the  public 
schools  opened,  I  wrote  to  my  father. 
He  sent  me  some  money,  and  I  came 
back  to  school.  I  left  Pensacola  at 
12:45  P.M.  Monday,  arrived  here  in 
St.  Augustine  at  8:00  A.M.  Tuesday 
morning.  I  took  a  cab,  and  came  on 
out  to  the  school.  Then  I  went  into 
the  office,  and  talked  to  Dr.  Settles. 
When  I  finished  talking  to  him,  he 
told  me  to  go  over  to  the  dormitory 
and  see  Mr.  Holland.  Then  I  changed 
my  clothes,  and  came  on  to  school. 
Boy,  am  I  glad  to  be  back  in  school! — 
Austin  C.  Croy. 

One  night  my  brother,  Hugh, 
brought  his  pal,  Lucky,  to  our  house. 
I  was  fast  asleep.  Hugh  pulled  my  leg 
out  of  bed  and  woke  me  up  about 
1:00  A.M.  We  had  a  big  talk. 

The  next  night  Hugh  went  to 
his  friend’s  house.  Lucky  and  I  were 
going  to  a  barn  dance  in  Marianna  in 
his  ’35  Plymouth.  He  drove  it  rather 
fast,  as  usual.  The  head  lights  were 
very  poor  because  he  had  left  them  on 
all  night  when  he  arrived  at  Cotton- 
dale  from  Green  Cove  Springs.  We 
didn’t  notice  a  dead  cow  on  the  right 
side  of  the  highway.  We  bumped  over 
it.  We  would  have  turned  back,  but 
we  didn’t  need  to.  We  stopped  at  a 
gas  station  to  see  if  we  could  notice 
any  breaks  in  his  car.  But  it  was  all 
right.  We  arrived  in  Marianna  for  the 
barn  dance.  We  had  lots  of  fun. — 
Earl  Wise. 

Record  Hurricane  In  Florida 

About  two  weeks  ago  a  terrible 
hurricane  hit  the  Palm  Beach  area. 
Before  that  we  planned  putting  up 
some  boards  over  some  windows.  The 
strong  wind  came  from  the  north¬ 
east.  That  caused  two  big  trees  to  fall 
down  close  to  our  house  and  our  shop. 
My  family  worked  very  hard,  trying 
to  keep  the  floor  dry  and  move  the 
furniture  away  from  leaks  in  the  ceil¬ 
ing  and  keep  rags  on  the  window 
sills  to  keep  out  seeping  water.  I  could 
hear  the  loud  noise  the  wind  made 
and  also  could  feel  the  house  shaking. 
We  thought  our  house  would  be  de¬ 
molished  and  bury  us.  We  worked  in 
the  house  from  3  P.M.  to  3  A.M. 


The  next  morning  we  looked  out 
and  were  shocked  to  see  that  the  two 
front  apartment  windows  had  been 
forced  out  and  the  roofing  paper  was 
ripped  off,  which  let  everything  get 
wet. 

We  rode  down  the  street  to  view 
the  damage  in  Palm  Beach.  It  was 
terrible  and  atnounted  to  45  million 
($45,000,000.00)  dollars.  This  storm, 
which  had  winds  up  to  162  miles  per 
hour,  broke  the  record.  The  past  re¬ 
cord  was  135  m.p.h.  in  1928.  Thou¬ 
sands  of  trees  were  blown  down  and 
lots  of  families  lost  their  homes.  Lake 
Okeechobee  flooded.  I  shall  never 
forget  that  storm. — Darwin  Holmes. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

A  Full  Summer 

I  worked  all  summer.  I  mowed 
lawns  for  some  people.  I  earned 
seven-five  an  hour.  I  saved  all  my 
money  and  bought  a  motor  bike  — 
Lester  Smith. 

A  Busy  Summer 

During  my  vacation,  I  worked  in 
a  citrus  grove  in  Elfers.  I  fertilized 
and  cultivated  the  ground  around  the 
trees.  I  made  fifty-five  dollars  in  two 
weeks. — Clifford  Clements. 

Building  a  House 

My  brother,  Darwin,  and  I  helped 
our  father  last  summer.  We  built  a 
house.  Darwin  cut  wood  and  nailed 
and  I  painted  the  walls.  It  is  a  pretty 
house. — Howard  Holmes. 

Learning  to  Box 

I  was  on  a  boxing  team  in  Jack¬ 
sonville  last  summer.  It  was  fun  and 
I  enjoyed  it  very  much.  There  were 
about  ten  teams  and  we  had  some 
tournaments. — Ben  Herndon. 

A  Visit  in  Alabama 

I  visited  my  aunt  and  uncle  in 
Montgomery,  Alabama  for  two  weeks 
last  summer.  Montgomery  is  a  large 
and  pretty  city.  I  had  a  good  time 
there.  I  lived  in  Alabama  two  years 
ago. — James  Hood. 

Summer  in  Delaware 

I  spent  my  summer  in  Delaware 
with  my  parents.  One  week,  I  visited 
my  sister  and  brother-in-law  on  a 
farm.  I  helped  them  cut  corn,  and  fill 
their  silo.  I  worked  very  hard,  but  I 
enjoyed  it.  I  think  farm  life  is  won¬ 
derful. — Wesley  Little. 

Selling  Newspapers 

I  worked  in  Miami  last  summer 
selling  the  Miami  Daily  News  on  the 
corner  of  Collins  Avenue  and  30th 
Street.  I  worked  from  11:30  A.M.  to 
9  P.M.  every  day.  I  got  off  at  3  A.M. 
on  Sundays.  I  worked  until  Septem¬ 


ber  5th,  when  I  returned  to  school.  I 
was  glad  to  earn  some  money  to  buy 
clothes  for  school. — Edwin  Paul 
Cook. 

MISS  PARRIS'  CLASS 

My  Vacation 

I  am  a  lazy  boy,  but  I  helped  my 
mother  wash  the  dishes  and  sweep  the 
floor  while  I  was  at  home.  I  had  no 
vacation  time  so  I  have  no  news. — 
Eogia  Colley. 

My  Vacation 

I  went  to  Miami  by  train  last  June 
and  had  a  very  interesting  time.  Some 
other  deaf  children  were  on  the  train 
and  I  enjoyed  the  trip  down  with 
them.  I  went  to  Miami  to  visit  my 
aunt’s  family.  I  stayed  there  for 
about  five  days  and  I  had  a  grand 
time. 

One  day  I  went  to  Crandon  Park 
to  the  zoo.  I  enjoyed  going  through 
the  small  jungle  on  the  train.  The 
jungle  was  so  pretty  that  I  wished 
I  could  live  there  all  my  life. 

One  night  I  went  bowling  for  the 
first  time.  I  learned  a  lot  about  how 
to  bowl.  Many  deaf  people  came  there 
to  bowl,  and  I  enjoyed  being  there 
with  them. — Artha  Rae  Roberts. 

A  Lake 

One  Tuesday  night  my  friends  took 
me  to  a  lake  with  them  in  a  car.  It 
was  forty-eight  miles  from  Jackson¬ 
ville.  When  we  arrived  there,  we  ran 
down  to  the  water  to  swim.  The  wind 
blew  a  little,  but  the  water  was  warm. 
After  swimming  for  awhile,  we 
danced.  I  danced  with  my  friend, 
Bill,  more  than  my  other  friends. 
When  we  finished  our  dancing,  we 
went  to  the  filling  station  near  there 
and  talked  with  Joe,  a  boy  who  works 
there.  This  happened  the  last  Tues¬ 
day  night  before  I  came  back  to 
school.  My  friends  wanted  me  to  en¬ 
joy  my  last  night  with  them,  and  I 
did  have  a  great  deal  of  fun. — Janette 
Hall. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

During  my  summer  vacation,  I 
often  went  to  the  beach,  played  ten¬ 
nis,  volleyball,  and  baseball.  I  also 
went  on  picnics  with  my  friends.  I 
went  to  Hollywood  Drive  In  Theatre 
in  Hollywood,  Florida  one  night.  I 
saw  two  movies.  One  was  “  Three  God 
Fathers”  and  the  other  was  “Too  Late 
for  Tears.”. 

Almost  every  morning  I  helped 
Dad  clean  up  the  house.  At  noon  I 
carried  his  lunch  to  him. 

The  Sunday  before  I  came  back  to 
school  my  friends  in  North  Miami 
Beach  invited  me  to  a  picnic.  It  was 
a  nice  picnic.  While  there  we  went 
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swimming  and  boating,  and  ate  our 
picnic  lunch. 

I  really  enjoyed  myself  a  lot  on  my 
vacation,  and  I  hope  next  summer 
will  be  as  nice  as  this  one  was. — 
Martha  Wingard. 

My  Vacation 

One  day  last  summer  we  went  to 
Ponte  Vedra  Beach  by  car  to  celebrate 
Mother’s  birthday.  My  sister,  Elia, 
and  I  walked  around  until  dinner 
time.  At  dinner  Mother  was  very 
much  surprised  when  she  saw  the 
pretty  birthday  cake. 

After  dinner  we  swam.  My  three 
brothers-in-law  and  father  went 
fishing.  One  of  them  caught  three  fish 
and  father  caught  one.  I  fished,  too, 
but  I  didn’t  catch  any  fish.  After 
fishing  for  awhile  I  went  swimming. 

At  five  o’clock  that  afternoon  one 
brother-in-law  shot  fire  works.  We 
ran  back  to  the  car  while  they  went 
off  in  the  sand.  I  was  surprised  when 
he  told  me  that  it  was  July  Fourth. — 
Beatrice  Feinberg. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

While  I  was  at  my  home  in  Jasper 
last  summer,  I  helped  my  Mom  do 
the  housework.  I  had  much  trouble 
with  my  cooking  and  often  burned 
my  fingers. 

Often  in  the  afternoon  we  went 
fishing,  swimming,  and  to  the  show.  I 
rode  horseback  often  and  fed  the 
horses  sometimes. 

The  last  Saturday  before  I  came 
back  to  school  I  was  surprised  to  see 
Dora  Kelton.  She  and  her  husband 
came  to  see  me.  I  saw  them  coming 
and  ran  into  the  house  because  I  had 
on  sloppy  clothes  and  was  barefoot. 
I  ran  up  the  steps  so  fast  I  fell  down 
and  hurt  my  knee.  All  of  them  laugh¬ 
ed  at  me.  Then  I  took  them  into  cur 
home  and  showed  them  our  new  bath¬ 
room,  washing  machine,  and  refriger¬ 
ator. — Joanna  Williams. 

At  Home 

One  day  last  summer  Mother  told 
me  that  Mr.  Burgess  needed  me  to 
help  him  work  in  his  garden  for  two 
days.  My  brother  and  I  decided  to  go 
over  to  his  house.  We  went  down  the 
street  and  stopped  at  the  corner  to 
look  to  the  right  and  left.  A  man  came 
by  in  his  car  and  put  out  his  arm,  tell¬ 
ing  us  he  was  turning  to  the  left;  but 
he  changed  his  mind  and  drove  to  the 
right.  Oh!  he  almost  hit  us.  That  was 
a  close  shave.  The  car  hit  my  pants 
leg.  I  was  so  frightened  that  my  heart 
beat  faster. 

That  day  when  I  went  home  for 
dinner,  Mother  told  Father  about  the 
car’s  almost  hitting  us. 

That  afternoon  we  didn’t  work 
because  it  rained.  My  brother,  Mallie 


Jr,  and  I  went  downtown.  On  our  way 
home  a  car  came  down  the  street  very 
fast  and  we  didn’t  see  it.  Oh!  again 
I  almost  got  hit.  My  brother  was  so 
mad  that  he  kicked  the  car  as  it  pass¬ 
ed  by  us.  The  man  was  very  angry 
because  he  kicked  the  car  and  he  stop¬ 
ped  and  fussed  at  us.  My  brother  told 
him  that  he  should  have  warned  us 
by  honking  his  horn.  Then  we  got 
in  the  car  with  him  and  he  took  us 
home. — Paul  Enfinger. 

My  Vacation 

During  the  summer  I  worked  at  the 
airport  with  my  father.  We  worked 
every  day  except  Saturday  and  Sun¬ 
day  until  August  19th. 

Last  Tuesday  my  family  and  I  went 
on  a  vacation  to  Punta  Gorda  where 
we  went  fishing  for  a  day.  We  failed 
to  catch  any. 

Wednesday  morning  we  went  to 
Silver  Springs  and  remained  there 
for  two  days.  While  there  we  saw 
many  things.  Ross  Allen  showed  us 
different  kinds  reptiles  and  animals. 

Later  my  father  rented  a  boat  with 
a  motor,  and  we  went  fishing  three 
miles  from  Silver  Springs.  Father 
caught  four  fish  and  I  caught  one  cat¬ 
fish  during  the  afternoon. 

The  next  day  we  returned  to  Mi¬ 
ami. — Donald  Crownover. 

My  Vacation 

During  my  vacation  I  went  swim¬ 
ming  almost  every  morning  before 
breakfast. 

I  fed  my  dogs,  Tootsie  and  Blinkee; 
my  kitten,  Mopsy;  and  my  rabbit, 
Bugs  Bunny. 

After  feeding  the  pets,  I  went  fish¬ 
ing.  When  I  caught  a  fish,  I  gave  it  to 
Mopsy. 

After  dinner  I  changed  my  clothes 
and  went  to  town.  On  my  way  to  town 
I  found  some  turtles  and  sold  them 
later  to  the  man  at  the  zoo  for  $2.50 
each. 

I  went  to  the  home  of  Mr.  Mills,  tne 
barber,  and  talked  with  his  wife. 

Later  I  went  to  the  show  with  some 
friends.  After  the  show,  I  walked 
around  town  to  see  new  things.  There 
is  one  new  store  named  Cowan’s. — 
George  Lee. 

A  Picnic 

One  day  last  summer  my  daddy’s 
boss  asked  my  family  if  we  would 
go  to  a  picnic  with  him  to  meet  his 
friends.  So  we  went.  The  boss’s  little 
daughter,  about  nine  years  old,  show¬ 
ed  my  sisters  and  me  all  the  strange 
things  about  the  animals,  stones,  peb¬ 
bles,  etc.  that  her  family  had  found. 
She  took  us  through  the  woods.  We 
walked  and  walked  until  it  seemed 
we  could  never  come  out,  but  the  lit¬ 


tle  girl  laughed  because  she  know  the 
way.  I  was  so  tired  when  we  got  out 
that  I  told  my  sister  I  would  never  go 
through  the  woods  again. 

About  four  o’clock  we  had  a  big 
supper.  While  we  were  eating  supper 
Daddy’s  boss  told  us  some  jokes.  Then 
he  took  some  movies  of  us.  After  that 
we  went  home. 

One  night  not  long  after  that  we 
went  over  to  see  the  movies,  he  made 
of  us.  It  was  very  good. — Claudia 
Barber. 

MR.  BIRD'S  CLASS 

My  Summer  Vacation 

My  aunt  and  uncle  went  to  Boni- 
fay  to  spend  their  vacation.  My  uncle 
went  fishing  and  my  aunt  stayed  with 
her  sister.  They  were  going  home  on 
July  28,  so  they  came  to  my  house 
on  Friday  evening  to  see  us  for  a 
while.  I  went  back  with  them  to 
Avon  Park  and  stayed  until  last  week, 
when  I  came  home  to  get  my  clothes 
ready  for  school.  My  aunt  wanted  me 
to  stay  there  with  them.  I  had  a  nice 
vacation  with  them. — Claudia  Wil¬ 
cox. 

Last  July,  my  family  and  I  went  to 
our  farm  in  Lakeland,  Georgia,  to  get 
some  vegetables.  Then  we  drove  to 
the  canning  factory  where  we  helped 
can  soup,  butterbeans,  corn,  tomatoes, 
and  cowpeas. 

These  vegetables  were  put  in  a 
cooking  pot  for  a  few  minutes  and 
then  they  were  put  into  tin  cans.  One 
of  the  men  dipped  them  in  hot  water 
and  later  they  were  put  in  another 
large  heating  pot  to  sterilize  them. 
They  were  then  cooled  in  water  and 
we  brought  them  home  to  store  for 
the  coming  winter.  I  surely  had  a 
wonderful  time  watching  them  can 
the  food. — Wylodean  Spell. 

Summer  Vacation 

On  July  22rd  I  went  to  Lakeland 
to  see  my  cousins.  I  stayed  there  ten 
days.  I  like  to  live  there  because  the 
weather  is  nice.  The  orange  groves 
were  quite  a  sight  at  first  but  now 
I  am  tired  of  seeing  so  many  orange 
trees.  I  think  that  there  were  about 
seventy-five  thousand  acres.  After  I 
left  Lakeland,  I  went  to  Sanford  to 
see  Clyde  Cassady  and  Harry  Phelps. 
Clyde  Cassady  and  I  went  to  the  zoo 
and  saw  many  kind  of  animals.  We 
enjoyed  them.  I  stayed  with  him  one 
day.  Then  I  went  home.  I  arrived 
home  on  August  5th  and  got  sick  with 
heat  fever.  But  I  had  a  grand  time 
this  summer  vacation. — Joe  Peter 
Shouppe. 

I  stayed  at  home  and  helped  my 
mother  clean  house  through  the  sum¬ 
mer.  I  didn’t  go  out  of  Florida  during 
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my  summer  vacation,  but  I  had  a 
great  time  at  home. 

On  Sunday  before  Labor  Day,  we 
younger  deaf  people  went  out  in  a 
fishing  boat,  all  day.  One  of  my 
friends  got  seasick.  I  caught  a  big 
fish  “a  bonito”  but  it  was  not  good  to 
eat.  I  felt  very  disappointed  and 
heartbroken  because  I  lost  a  sailfish 
about  five  feet  long  when  the  wire 
broke.  This  was  the  first  time  in  my 
life  I  ever  went  fishing,  also  it  was 
the  first  time  I  was  ever  on  the  deep 
sea,  but  I  did  not  get  seasick.  I  really 
had  a  grand  time  with  my  friends. 
I  still  haven’t  forgetten  about  the 
sailfish,  and  I  can’t  forget  it.  I  en¬ 
joyed  the  fishing  very  much. — Betty 
June  Hinson. 

Summer  Vacation 

Most  of  my  summer  was  spent  in 
Atlanta,  Georgia.  I  enjoyed  my  vaca¬ 
tion  there,  but  I  wouldn’t  like  to  live 
there  because  I  am  afraid  of  the 
K.  K.  K.  in  Georgia.  I  still  like 
Florida  best. 

My  girlfriend  took  me  sight  seeing 
to  different  places.  I  thought  that  one 
of  the  places,  called  “The  Atlanta 
Battle  Monument”  or  “The  Cyclora- 
ma”  was  very  beautiful.  I  enjoyed 
looking  at  this.  It  is  the  world’s  big¬ 
gest  painted  picture.  It  depicts  the 
Civil  War. 

Another  place  I  enjoyed  was  “The 
Rock  City”  in  Chattanooga,  Tennes¬ 
see.  I  like  to  climb  the  mountains, 
but  I  can’t  climb  all  day.  I  had  a 
splendid  time;  the  best  I  ever  had  in 
my  life. — Joyce  Read. 

Last  June  Mother  and  Daddy,  my 
uncle,  and  I  went  to  Daytona  Beach, 
Florida.  My  mother  and  daddy  went 
to  look  for  a  house  to  settle  down. 
They  could  not  find  a  house  so  we 
stayed  there  only  a  few  days.  We  went 
back  to  Chattanooga,  Tennessee.  Last 
July  Daddy  called  a  woman  who  lives 
in  Daytona  Beach  about  a  house.  She 
said  that  the  house  was  ready  to 
rent,  so  we  finally  moved.  It  is  near 
the  beach,  and  very  nice.  We  are 
lucky  to  have  it  because  so  many 
people  can’t  find  a  house. 

It  is  hard  to  find  a  house  in  Day¬ 
tona  because  so  many  people  come 
there  from  the  North  and  rent  all  of 
the  houses.  We  like  Daytona  Beach 
very  much.  The  sea  air  is  so  fresh. 
I  love  the  beach. — Nada  Ann  Gooch. 

Summer  Vacation 

I  was  very  lonesome  at  home  until 
my  deaf  friends  came  to  see  me  and 
took  me  to  Opp,  Alabama.  Another 
deaf  friend  who  lives  in  Opp,  invited 
us  to  his  home.  We  talked  for  a  long 
time  with  a  group  of  deaf  people. 
The  next  day,  Mr.  Neal  who  is  a 


preacher,  called  all  the  deaf  people 
to  Genova,  Alabama.  Forty-two  deaf 
people  went  to  church  and  Mr.  Neal 
preached  to  us.  When  he  finished 
preaching,  we  talked  to  the  other 
people,  and  then  we  left  for  Opp, 
arriving  in  the  evening.  We  were  in¬ 
vited  to  stay  all  night.  The  next 
morning,  we  left  for  Pensacola  on  the 
bus.  I  like  to  meet  other  deaf  people. 
Do  you  like  to  meet  them? — Junior 
Cleveland  Pert. 

- - o - 

MISSIONARIES  TO  THE  DEAF  — 
THE  CONGREGATIONAL  CHURCH 
THE  REV.  FRANK  READ,  SR.,  M.A. 

Frank  Read  (1840-1917)  was 
born  December  11,  1840  at  Florida, 
Orange  County,  New  York,  of 
Josiah  and  Amy  Read.  His  deaf¬ 
ness  was  congenital. 

Education:  He  entered  Illinois 
School  for  the  Deaf  at  the  age  of 
eleven  in  1851.  He  graduated  in 
1862  as  valedictorian  of  a  class  of 
eighteen  students.  He  was  dis¬ 
couraged  from  attending  Gallaudet 
College  but  was  made  a  teacher 
at  his  alma  mater  January  12,  1863, 
which  position  he  held  for  thirty- 
seven  years.  He  was  a  firm  believ¬ 
er  in  self-education,  and  studied 
Latin,  Greek  and  Mathematics 
with  his  oldest  son  in  Illinois  Col¬ 
lege  and  reviewed  the  subjects 
with  his  son,  Utten.  Gallaudet 
College  awarded  him  an  honorary 
degree  of  Master  of  Arts  June  23, 
1897. 

His  father  and  mother  formed  a 
Reading  Circle  of  thirteen  deaf  in 
the  Chautauqua  Circle  of  which 
his  mother  and  Miss  Naomi  Hiatt 
graduated,  the  first  deaf  ladies  to 
graduate  from  Chaltaugua  Cir¬ 
cle. 

Occupation:  Teacher  1863-1900; 
Missionary  to  the  deaf  and  pastor 
of  Christ’s  Church  for  the  Deaf  at 
St.  Louis,  Missouri,  Rock  Island, 
Moline,  and  Jacksonville,  Illinois, 
and  Davenport,  Iowa.  Editor  and 
owner  of  the  Deaf  Mute  Advance 
1970-1900.  He  had  the  printing 
office  at  the  school  print  the  paper 
and  paid  them  for  it. 

Ministry:  On  December  13,  1866 
a  meeting  was  called  at  our  home 
for  the  object  of  considering  the 
vital  question:  “Is  there  any  prac¬ 
ticability  of  laying  the  foundation 
of  a  Deaf-Mute  Church  in  this 
town — Jacksonville?”  The  ques¬ 
tion  was  answered  unanimously  in 


the  affirmative.  This  movement 
was  incorporated  December  13, 
1877  and  called  “The  North-West¬ 
ern  Deaf-Mute  Christian  Associa¬ 
tion”.  Its  object  was  to  “give  the 
Gospel  to  deaf-mutes  in  the  sign 
language.”  In  fulfilment  of  that 
promise,  my  father,  Frank  Read, 
presented  himself  to  a  Council  of 
the  Congregational  Church  as  a 
candidate  for  ordination  as  a  min¬ 
ister  of  the  gospel  and  passed  the 
examination  successfully.  The 
Council  was  entirely  satisfied  with 
Prof.  Read’s  fitness  ad  qualifica¬ 
tions  for  the  ministry  and  voted 
unanimously  to  admit  him  as  a 
candidate  at  the  service  that  even¬ 
ing.  In  the  evening,  the  Council 
ordained,  Prof.  Read,  which  means 
that  he  was  a  FULLY  ORDAINED 
MINISTER  OF  THE  GOSPEL.  So 
Rev.  Frank  Read  had  the  honor  of 
being  the  FIRST  DEAF  PERSON 
to  be  admitted  to  the  FULL  POW¬ 
ERS  of  the  Protestant  Church  in 
the  history  of  this  country  and,  of 
course,  the  world. 

FIELD  OF  LABOR:  Rev.  Read 
organized  three  churches,  -  Oct¬ 
ober  19,  1889  at  St.  Louis,  Missouri; 
September  18,  1892  at  Rock  Island 
and  Moline,  Illinois,  and  Daven¬ 
port,  Iowa;  and  December  10,  1896 
at  Jacksonville.  Besides  preaching 
at  these  three  churches,  he  preach¬ 
ed  at  cities  along  the  route  as  Chi¬ 
cago.  Kansas  City,  Joliet,  Peoria, 
Canton,  Springfield,  Litchfield, 
Galesburg,  and  Monmouth. 

HOME  LIFE:  Married  Miss 
Mary  Cassandra  Phoebe  Smith 
(Familiarly  known  as  Cassie)  at 
Alton,  Illinois  in  the  Episcopal 
Church  on  September  21,  1865.  Of 
this  union  four  sons  were  born — 
Frank,  Jr.,  born  August  12,  1866, 
died  July  4,  1920;  Josiah  Philip 
(after  Dr.  Philip  G.  Gillett)  born 
May  16,  1869,  died  June  2,  1938; 
Utten  Ellis  born  June  19,  1872, 
died  ;  Elmer  David  born  Feb¬ 
ruary  24,  1876,  died  March  2,  1939. 

In  July,  1900,  Rev  Frank  Read 
had  a  severe  nervous  breakdown 
which  caused  him  to  drop  all  of 
his  former  multitudinous  duties 
and  live  a  quiet  retired  life  for  the 
next  sixteen  years  with  his  devoted 
wife,  and  son,  Philip,  watching 
him.  Sleep  claimed  this  potent 
leader  of  the  deaf  on  January  24, 
1917. — Rev.  Utten  E.  Read,  the 
third  son. 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes 


READ  AND  DO 


WRITE 


1.  Draw  a  box. 

Color  it  blue  and  yellow. 


2.  Draw  a  flower. 

Color  it  red  and  green. 


Write  the  names  of  the  numbers. 


1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

5. 


- o - 

BABY  ANIMALS 


Draw  a  line  from  the  mother  to  the  right  baby. 


3.  Draw  a  chair. 

a  pig 

a  colt 

Color  it  brown. 

a  horse 

a  kitten 

a  chicken 

a  lamb 

a  sheep 

a  calf 

a  cow 

a  puppy 

a  cat 

a  baby  pig 

4.  Draw  a  flag. 

a  dog 

a  chick 

Color  it  red,  white,  and  blue. 


o 


5.  Draw  a  ball. 
Color  it  yellow. 


READ  AND  DO 


A 

B 

C 

M 

R 

E 


Draw  a  ring  around  the  letters 
that  are  the  same. 

A  X  V  A  A 

D  B  B  O  B 

D  D  C  O  Q 

M  N  W  hi  U 

R  R  P  D  R 

F  E  E  L  E 
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MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Nadine  Dale  is  a  new  girl.  She  lives  in  Grand 
Ridge. 

Roy  DeMotte  is  a  new  boy.  His  home  is  in 
Miami. 

Fal  Harper  is  a  new  girl.  She  lives  in  Lake 
Worth. 

Mike  Shockey  is  a  new  boy.  His  home  is  in 
Tampa. 

J.  D.  Anderson  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in 
Miami. 

Alvina  Barber  is  a  new  girl.  Her  home  is  in 
Arcadia. 

Mary  Spell  is  a  new  girl.  She  lives  in  St.  Au¬ 
gustine. 

Eilene  Thomas  is  a  new  girl.  Her  home  is  in 
Panama  City. 

Sandy  Kress  is  a  new  girl.  She  lives  in  New 
Smyrna  Beach. 

Sandra  Hayes  is  a  new  little  girl.  Her  home 
is  in  Moore  Haven. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Proctor  Allen  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in  Tampa. 

Judy  Horne  is  a  new  little  girl.  She  lives  in 
Miami. 

Roger  Harrell  is  a  new  boy.  His  home  is  in 
Orlando. 

Butch  Thompson  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in 
Key  West. 

Lee  Fraser  is  back  at  school.  He  lives  in 
Jacksonville. 

Eddie  Ives  is  glad  to  be  back  again.  His  home 
is  in  Gainesville. 

Russine  Mobley  is  back  at  school  again.  She 
lives  in  Hialeah. 

Dougie  Peral  is  a  very  little  new  boy.  His 
home  is  in  Orlando. 

Darlene  Tipper  lives  in  St.  Petersburg.  This 
is  Darlene’s  first  year  at  school. 


MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Joyce  Campbell  is  a  new  little  girl.  She  lives 
in  Orlando. 

Henry  Reeves  is  our  other  little  boy.  He  lives 
in  Hollywood. 

Delories  Chaney  is  happy  to  be  in  school.  She 
lives  in  Fernandina. 

Bettie  Harris  came  to  school  Tuesday.  She 
is  very  happy.  Bettie  lives  in  Milton. 

Donnie  Jenkins  got  a  letter  from  his  mother. 
He  is  a  new  little  boy.  He  lives  in  Orlando. 

Dottie  McDonald  seems  happy  to  be  back 
at  school.  She  had  her  tonsils  out  this  summer. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Joe  Cox  has  two  toy  dogs. 

Terry  Mott  has  a  black  comb. 

Jimmy  Fender  has  a  red  comb. 

Bobby  McElfresh  likes  to  play  ball. 

Robert  Thaggard  has  some  new  socks. 

Ray  Harper  had  a  birthday  September  12. 
He  was  seven  years  old. 

— - o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Fay  Hogg  has  a  pretty  ring. 

Frankie  Green  saw  a  squirrel. 

Barbar  Ann  Fisher  has  a  hearing  aid. 

Gerald  Harrell  saw  two  blue  birds. 

Jimmy  Barrow  went  for  a  walk  one  day. 

Barbar  McKendree  has  a  new  yellow  pencil. 

Peggy  Young  is  a  new  little  girl  in  our  class. 

Gloria  Snowden  has  pretty  new  black  shoes. 

Robert  Barnes  bought  the  children  cokes  one 
day. 

Robert  Hornsby  lives  in  Wartmann  Cottage 
this  year. 

Theresa  Barry  has  some  new  brown  and 
white  shoes. 
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Merl  Pope  saw  Mrs.  Hibbs  in  Bloxham  Cot¬ 
tage  one  day. 

Butch  Poole  goes  to  school  in  Wartmann  Cot¬ 
tage  this  year. 

Marion  Preacher  brought  a  picture  of  her  cat 
to  school  one  day. 

Tommy  McElroy  has  new  long  pants.  He 
wore  them  to  school. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVAN'  CLASS— Preparatory  B-3 

Anne  Murphy  has  two  rabbits. 

Joyce  Godwin  has  a  big  brown  dog. 

Johnny  Oliver  has  three  cats  at  home. 

Jack  Calhoun  has  a  brown  goat  at  home. 

Helen  Ducksworth  has  three  brothers  and 
four  sisters. 

Buddy  Parker  has  two  brown  and  white 
dogs  at  home  . 

Robin  McPhail  got  two  letters  from  her 
mother  one  day. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

I  got  a  letter.  I  was  happy. — beverly  rollins. 

I  like  to  roller  skate  every  afternoon. — david 
causey. 

I  have  a  pretty  belt  and  new  shoes. — wayne 
KENNEDY. 

I  have  a  new  pair  of  brown  pants  and  a 
ved,  white,  and  blue  shirt. — jim  moore. 

We  went  to  the  movies  in  Walker  Hall. 
We  saw  a  tiger  in  the  movie. — john  meisch. 

We  played  on  the  merry-go-round.  The  biff' 
boys  pushed  us.  We  went  fast. — Dallas  mcmul- 
len. 

We  played  out  doors  Sunday.  I  sat  in  the 
swing.  A  big  girl  pushed  me.  I  like  to  swing. — 
SUE  SLAPPY. 

Mother,  Daddy  and  the  baby  came  to  see  rop 
Sunday.  Mother  brought  the  boys  some  cake. — 
HAROLD  SCOTT. 

Harold  Scott’s  mother,  daddy,  and  babv 
brother  came  to  see  him.  His  mother  brought 


him  a  yellow  and  red  ball  and  skates. — bobby 

CRIDER. 

The  bovs  and  girls  went  to  the  movies  in 
Walker  Hall  one  Saturday.  We  saw  a  big  tiger 
and  four  men  in  the  movies.  A  tree  fell.  A  man 
was  hurt. — johnnie  johnston. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

I  have  a  red  comb. — Freddie  carter. 

I  fell.  I  did  not  cry. — Robert  garrett. 

I  have  some  brown  shoes. — george  allen. 

Miss  Vermillion  is  my  teacher. — wayne  Chri¬ 
stopher. 

Miss  Allen  came  to  our  room.  She  sat  down. — 

JOYCE  GRAY. 

I  went  home  Friday  afternoon.  Mother  came 
to  School.— JOY  OLIVERAS. 

Miss  Vermillion  gave  us  some  books  today. 
We  will  color  them. — timothy  curtis. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

Don  Stokley  has  a  new  white  pencil.  He  likes 
to  write. 

Edna  May  Mendenhall  has  a  pretty  new  blue 
and  white  handerchief.  It  has  an  “M"  on  it. 

Miss  Wright’s  friend  sent  us  a  very  pretty 
fishing  set  last  week.  We  made  poles  and  fished. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  bobbed  Peggy  Drigger’s  hair. 
Then  she  gave  Peggy  a  permanent.  We  like  it 
very  much. 

We  have  two  new  pupils  in  our  class.  We 
are  glad.  Their  names  are  Elton  Crutchfied 
and  Willie  Mettes. 

Emory  Spann  went  home  with  his  mothei 
Saturday.  He  lives  in  Jacksonville.  He  had  lots 
of  fun  on  his  roller  skates. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS— First  Grade-1 

My  daddy  will  have  a  birthday  in  October.— 

JUDY  LINGO. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother.  She  sent  me 
two  dollars.— Donald  Fredrickson. 

My  mother  and  daddy  came  to  see  me  Sept¬ 
ember  18.  We  went  to  the  Alligator  Farm.— 

ARTHUR  DIGNAN. 
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My  baby  sister  had  a  birthday  September  12. 
She  was  one  year  old.  She  had  a  party. — lat- 

RELLE  MCFARLAND. 

We  went  to  the  Fountain  of  Youth  one  day. 
We  saw  the  Indian  burial  grounds  and  two 
swans. — FRED  GREER. 

PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 

MISS  ELLIOTT'S  CLASS— First  Grade-2 

I  saw  a  new  white  car  last  summer. — laura 
king. 

I  came  back  to  school  on  the  train. — Irene 
smith. 

I  rode  in  an  airplane  last  summer. — buddy 

STREHLE. 

I  roller  skated  at  home  last  summer— autry 
SHAFFER. 

We  saw  a  movie  about  some  animals. — 

HERBERT  DONALD. 

I  went  to  a  play  one  day  last  August.  It  was 
good. - JAMES  FORREST. 

Mother,  Father  and  I  went  to  the  beach. 
We  had  a  picnic. — sam  pert. 

I  played  baseball  at  home  last  summer.  I 
played  with  some  of  my  friends.— bill  smith. 

My  baby  brother  had  a  birthday  July  3. 
We  had  a  party.  We  had  a  lot  of  fun. — annie 
LEE  SMITH. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS— First-Second  Grade 

1  sewed  a  belt  on  my  dress  this  morning. 
I  like  to  sew. — Josephine  lamonaca. 

We  started  our  afternoon  classes  this  week. 
Mrs.  Petersen  will  teach  me  how  to  sew. — 
louette  bass. 

Gary  Clark  let  me  borrow  his  skates  one 
afternoon.  He  told  me  I  could  borrow  them 
again  soon. — eddie  brooker. 

Edna  May  sleeps  on  one  side  of  me  and 
Louette  sleeps  on  the  other.  I  like  both  girls 
very  much. — betty  atwell. 

I  borrowed  Lois’  bobby  pins  because  I  wanted 
to  roll  up  my  hair.  I  will  buy  some  bobby 
pins  soon. — Helen  williams. 

Mrs.  Bird  is  teaching  the  girls  how  to  twirl 
a  baton.  I  do  not  know  how  to  twirl  it  with 
my  left  hand. — sally  wingard. 


Robert  lost  twenty-five  cents  one  night.  I 
found  it  the  next  morning  and  gave  it  back 
to  him.  He  was  glad  to  get  it. — jerry  peeples. 

Mrs.  Kerr  told  us  that  the  lightning  struck 
a  building  one  afternoon  last  week  and  it 
caught  on  fire.  Three  fire  trucks  came  and 
put  out  the  fire. — tommy  elliott. 

Miss  Elliott  is  a  new  teacher.  She  was  not 
there  the  first  day  of  school  because  she  had 
an  operation.  She  came  to  school  one  morning 
and  Miss  Allen  brought  her  to  our  room.  We 
were  glad  to  see  her. — jack  carbonell. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — Second  Grade 

We  have  a  new  hearing  aid  in  our  room 
this  year.  We  are  very  glad. — Freddie  otis. 

I  went  to  Clearwater  with  Mother  and  Daddy 
last  summer.  I  went  to  a  doctor.  He  examined 
me. —  JACKIE  HUTCHINSON. 

My  father  and  mother  came  to  see  me. 
We  went  to  the  zoo.  We  saw  many  animals 
and  many  alligators. — Robert  mcmains. 

I  went  to  Blue  Springs  with  some  friends 
last  summer.  We  went  to  the  beach.  I  can 
dive  a  little.  We  had  lots  of  fun. — lois  wise. 

My  birthday  was  September  12.  I  am  twelve 
years  old  now.  I  had  a  nice  birthday  party. 
We  had  lots  of  fun.  I  was  so  happy. — ray 
HARRIS. 

My  family  and  I  went  to  a  museum  before 
school  opened.  Then  we  went  to  the  boat  races. 
Joyce  and  I  went  in  the  water.  We  had  a  good 
time. — PENNY  GRAY. 

Mother,  Daddy,  some  friends  and  I  went 
to  the  beach  for  a  picnic.  We  ate  and  ate.  Then 
we  went  into  the  water.  After  that  we  went 
to  another  beach  to  swim. — ann  clemons. 

I  took  a  long  trip  with  Mother  last  summer. 
We  went  to  Indiana.  We  slept  on  the  train 
two  nights.  Then  we  rode  on  a  Greyhound 
bus.  My  daddy  met  us  at  the  bus  station.  We 
were  delighted  to  see  him. — rozelle  mcgee. 

Arthur  and  I  went  to  camp  two  times.  We 
rode  from  Miami  to  Frostproof  on  the  Grey¬ 
hound  bus.  We  went  fishing.  One  boy  caught 
five  rather  small  fish  and  one  big  fish.  I  caught 
one  little  fish.  We  had  lots  of  fun. — gary  clark. 
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THE  LOOM  OF  TIME 


AN'S  life  is  laid  in  the  loom  of  time 
To  a  pattern  he  does  not  see, 

While  the  weavers  icork  and  the  shuttles  fly 
Till  the  dawn  of  eternity. 

Some  shuttles  are  filled  with  silver  threads 
And  some  with  threads  of  gold, 

While  often  but  the  darker  hues 
Are  all  that  they  may  hold. 

But  the  weaver  watches  with  skilful  eye 
Each  shuttle  fly  to  and  fro, 

And  sees  the  pattern  so  deftly  wrought 
As  the  loom  moves  sure  and  slow. 

Not  till  each  loom  is  silent, 

And  the  shuttles  cease  to  fly, 

Shall  God  reveal  the  pattern 
And  explain  the  reason  ivhy. 


-ANONYMOUS 
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The  Hurt 


POSSIBLY  no  other  word  ex¬ 
cept  “hurry”  so  fitly  describes 
our  day.  We  shudder  at  the  ox- 
train  methods  of  our  grandparents 
and  smile  at  the  railroad  methods 
of  our  parents.  We  drive  swift 
autos,  ride  on  limited  trains,  send 
our  messages  by  lightning,  travel 
by  airplane,  and  grumble  because 
we  cannot  go  by  lightning  and  take 
our  chance  at  breathing  on  the 
way.  Elevators  which  stop  at 
every  landing  are  unbearable  to 
those  on  the  higher  floors.  They 
demand  “express  cars”  which 
shoot  rocketlike  to  the  14th  floor, 
or  is  it  to  the  87th?  We  cannot 
wait  for  eggs  to  hatch  by  nature’s 
method,  but  employ  incubators. 
We  cannot  wait  for  cream  to 
“rise,”  but  employ  separators. 
Our  railways  are  tunneling  hills 
and  straightening  curves  in  order 
to  shorten  the  distance  and  gain 
time.  In  education,  we  have  in¬ 
troduced  all  sorts  of  short  cuts. 
Read  the  advertisements:  “Steno¬ 
graphy  Taught  in  Five  Lessons”: 
“Reading  Latin  at  Sight”;  “French 
and  German  Taught  in  12  Les¬ 
sons”;  “Writing  Taught  by  an  Im¬ 
proved  System  in  10  Lessons” 
(and  it  looks  it). 

Hustle — A  Hazard  of 
Transportation 

There  is  nothing  wrong  in  haste, 
providing  the  work  is  well  done.  A 
short  cut  is  a  good  thing  if  it  gets 
you  to  your  terminus  in  good  con¬ 
dition.  But  too  often  we  gain  time 
,'t  the  expense  of  efficiency.  A  few 
years  ago,  at  the  insistent  demand 
of  the  business  men  of  Chicago,  the 
Pennsylvania  railroad  put  on  an 
18-hiur  train  to  New  York.  The 
accideats  were  so  numerous  and 
deplorable  that  those  who  were 
prepared  to  die  felt  safe  on  that 
train.  So  in  the  people  of  Chicago 


of  Hurry 

concluded  that  they  would  rather 
take  a  lithe  longer  time  to  reach 
New  York,  and  be  sure  of  getting 
there,  than  attempt  it  in  the 
shorter  time  with  the  possibility  of 
reaching  a  more  distant  port  for 
which  they  were  not  prepared,  and 
they  asked  that  the  schedule  be 
lengthened. 

Hurry — A  Harm  in  Preparation 

To  sacrifice  efficiency  to  speed 
is  as  bad  in  education  as  in  travel. 
The  person  may  finish  sooner, 
but  graduation  is  not  a  terminal. 
The  important  consideration  is  the 
kind  of  a  young  man  or  woman 
who  graduates.  Perfection  requires 
time.  A  prospective  student  asked 
the  president  of  Oberlin  College 
whether  he  could  not  take  a  shorter 
course  than  the  one  prescribed  in 
the  curriculum.  “Certainly,”  was 
the  reply,  “it  depends  upon  what 
you  want  to  make  of  yourself. 
When  God  makes  an  oak,  he  takes 
a  hundred  years;  when  he  makes 
a  squash  he  takes  six  months.” 
Archimedes  said  that  if  he  had  a 
point  in  space  on  which  to  lay  a 
fulcrum,  and  a  lever  long  enough, 
he  could  lift  the  earth.  The  first 
need  would  be  to  reach  the  point 
and  the  second  would  be  to  have 
the  lever  with  him.  There  would 
be  no  advantage  in  reaching  the 
place  of  operation  without  the 
lever.  It  is  very  important  to  reach 
that  place  where  our  work  is  to  be 
done,  and  it  is  no  less  important  to 
be  prepared  for  our  work  when  we 
arrive.  We  shall  accomplish  noth¬ 
ing  by  simply  arriving. 

Haste — A  Handicap  in  Education 

Too  many  young  people  merely 
“arrive.”  It  is  better  to  take  a 
little  longer  time  and  bring  the 
lever  with  you.  Of  all  foolish  peo¬ 
ple,  the  most  foolish  is  the  young 


person  who  will  not  obtain  an 
education  when  the  opportunity 
offers.  He  is  handicapping  himself 
in  the  race  of  life.  A  college  educa¬ 
tion  multiplies  the  value  of  life 
nine  and  a  half  times  over  the 
high  school  and  125  times  over 
the  grades.  A  person  with  a  com¬ 
mon  school  education  has  one 
chance  in  9,000  of  becoming  em- 
minent,  while  a  college  graduate 
has  one  chance  in  42.  The  late 
President  Wilson  said:  “The  col¬ 
lege  holds  the  key  of  the  fu¬ 
ture.” — J.  D.  Rankin,  in  the  United 
Presbyterian. 

- o - 

GOING  TO  THE  ANTS 

The  proverb  of  Solomon,  “Go  to 
the  ant,  thou  sluggard,”  is  said  to 
be  qualified,  according  to  recent 
studies.  The  admonition  is  good — if 
you  go  to  the  right  variety  of  ants. 
Not  all,  however,  are  shining  ex¬ 
amples  of  industry  and  thrift.  A 
group  of  scientists  from  the  Amer¬ 
ican  Museum  of  Natural  History 
concluded  a  study  in  Panama  of 
a  colony  of  20,000  marauding  ants 
over  a  period  of  five  months,  care¬ 
fully  recording  behavior  and 
movements  of  individuals.  They 
vary,  say  the  scientists,  as  much 
as  human  beings  in  individuality. 
Some — as  high  as  forty  per  cent — 
are  drones,  lolling  about  the  nest 
all  day.  Another  forty  per  cent  are 
excellent  workers,  while  the  re¬ 
maining  twenty  per  cent  do  work — 
“occasionally.”  In  common  with 
the  writer  of  the  Proverbs,  our 
experience  with  the  industrious 
little  insects  must  be  one-sided, 
for  those  that  we  have  encountered 
on  picnics  or  summer  expeditions 
are  certainly  of  the  working  forty 
per  cent.  That  would,  of  course,  be 
natural  inas  much  as  the  lazy 
ones  were  probably  still  abed. 
Nevertheless,  we  can  take  a  good 
example  from  the  industrious  por¬ 
tion  of  the  ant  population—  The 
Church  Advocate. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

October  is  here  at  last  with  all  of 
the  Hallowe’en  fun  awaiting  us.  We 
are  already  making  decorations  for 
our  room  and  plans  for  our  party. 
We  are  going  to  have  a  real  fortune 
teller  here.  We  hear  it  is  going  to  be 
a  Gypsy  from  out  of  the  woods.  We 
can  hardly  wait.  We  are  wondering 
what  she  will  tell  us.  We  think  it 
will  be  a  lot  of  fun,  don’t  you?  We 
are  going  to  have  Jack-O-Lanterns 
with  candles,  witches,  black  cats  and 
ghosts.  Our  party  is  going  to  be  the 
best  of  all.  Along  with  the  fun,  we 
are  also  doing  some  things  that  are 
constructive.  We  have  learned  se¬ 
veral  songs,  a  poem,  and  we  are  using 
some  of  the  ideas  to  help  in  our 
school  work.  We  are  making  little 
booklets  to  go  along  with  it. 

We  have  the  cutest  little  pet  squir¬ 
rel  in  our  room.  His  name  is  Chi- 
Chi.  He  can  sit  up  and  crack  peanuts 
all  by  himself,  he  can  climb  all  over 
the  cage  and  twirl  around  on  the 
little  wheel,  and  then,  when  he  is 
real  tired,  he  climbs  up  into  his  little 
nest  and  goes  fast  to  sleep. 

We  had  a  very  nice  trip  to  the 
library  last  week.  The  librarian  load¬ 
ed  us  up  with  lots  of  nice  story  books 
and  records.  If  there  is  any  thing 
we  like  it  is  stories  and  more  stories. 

We  have  some  new  sand  in  our 
sand  box  and  some  new  toys  in  it 
to  play  with.  We  have  had  a  good 
time  taking  turns  and  buildings  sand 
castles  and  digging  ditches.  We  have 
lots  of  nice  things  here  and  we  like 
school  very  much. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

Hallowe'en 

On  Hallowe’en  the  black  cats  prowl 
And  goblins  all  are  gay. 

The  ghosts  come  running  round  the 
house 

And  blacks  bats  fly  away. 

Once  there  was  a  ghost 
Which  every  Hallowe’en 
Went  riding  high  into  the  air 
To  shed  its  coat  of  green. 

On  this  night  I  am  told 

A  ghost  will  come  to  town 
And  go  to  all  the  houses 
And  tear  the  chimneys  down. 

So  if  I  see  a  great  big  ghost 
I’ll  have  my  fortune  told, 

I’ll  just  boast  and  boast  and  boast 
And  try  so  hard  to  be  bold. 


FIFTH  GRADE 

We  are  looking  forward  to  our 
Hallowe’en  Party  the  last  of  this 
month. — Theo  Love. 

So  far  I  like  this  school  very  much. 
I  wish  I  had  come  here  when  I  was 
small. — Buford  Brown. 

I  have  learned  to  type  well  enough 
to  write  a  note  to  mother  and  to  se¬ 
veral  friends. — Connie  Epps. 

Maybe  I  am  a  “jinx”  for  this  foot¬ 
ball  team  for  we  have  not  won  a 
game  yet. — Earl  McClellan. 

I  really  love  school  now  for  I  have 
much  to  be  happy  over.  I’m  reading 
Braille  very  well. — Douglas  Max¬ 
well. 

We  have  a  new  boy  in  our  dormi¬ 
tory.  His  name  is  Buford  Brown.  We 
hope  he  likes  it  here. — Lawton  Wil¬ 
liams. 

Earl  McClellan  is  now  one  of  our 
representatives  from  the  Blind  De¬ 
partment  on  the  football  team. — Bill 
Jacobs. 

We  are  now  having  our  six-weeks 
tests.  It  doesn’t  seem  like  we  have 
been  here  that  long. — Jewel  Bow¬ 
man. 

All  the  boys  in  our  dormitory  en¬ 
joyed  the  bananas  that  Sonny  John¬ 
son’s  father  brought  when  he  came 
by  to  see  Sonny. — Charles  White. 

My  mother,  daddy,  and  brother 
came  to  see  me  October  3th.  They 
took  me  to  visit  my  sis'.er,  who  lives 
in  Jacksonville. — Betty  Ann  Smith. 

We  have  just  finished  reading  a 
book  we  all  enjoyed  because  it  was 
so  exciting.  The  title  of  it  is  Silver 
Chief.  Bill  Jacobs  selected  the  book. — 
Chandler  Glisson. 

Last  Saturday  night  we  celebrated 
Mary  Elizabeth  Inglitt’s  birthday. 
The  girls  in  the  dormitory  had  fun 
singing  to  her.  She  was  very  much 
surprised. — Shirley  Underwood. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

We  are  going  to  have  a  play  of 
Dicken’s  Christmas  Carol.  I  am  going 
to  be  a  waif. — Louis  Corbin. 

The  little  girls  had  Mary  Eliza¬ 
beth’s  birthday  party  last  Saturday 
night.  We  had  potato  chips,  spaghetti, 
slaw,  milk,  grapes,  and  cake  and  ice 
cream. —  Lala  Smith. 


We  are  going  to  have  a  Christmas 
program.  I  think  it  will  be  good.  I  am 
going  to  be  an  old  man. — Robert 
Weigle. 

I  am  reading  a  science  book  called 
“Through  The  Year.”  It  is  a  good 
book.  Science  is  interesting  to  me. — 
Bertha  Napier. 

The  D.  &  B.  football  team  has  play¬ 
ed  three  games  and  lost  them  all. 
They  are  going  to  meet  Andrew 
Jackson  this  Friday.  I  hope  they  do 
better  this  time. — Billy  Joe  Adams. 

Last  Wednesday  night  we  had  Li¬ 
terary  Society.  It  was  all  about  the 
talents  scouts.  The  quartet  sang 
“Forever  and  Ever”,  and  Bob  Mar¬ 
tin  imitated  a  colored  man. — Gene 
Herschman. 

I  went  to  a  dance  September  24th. 
I  had  a  wonderful  time.  We  played 
three  games.  They  were  all  fun.  We 
had  cookies  and  punch.  At  the  end 
of  the  dance,  we  walked  around  the 
campus.  That’s  all. — Myra  Lanier. 

My  mother  and  grandmother  are 
going  to  come  to  see  me  at  the  end  of 
this  month.  My  grandmother  is  going 
to  bring  me  a  music  box  that  a  lady 
gave  to  her.  My  mother  is  going  to 
stay  over  night. — Betty  Sue  Smith. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

I  am  having  a  good  school  year  this 
year.  We  all  are  having  a  good  time. 
There  are  thirty-six  girls  and  forty- 
seven  boys  in  the  school. — George 
St  are  as,  Jr. 

One  night  last  week  we  had  a  pro¬ 
gram.  It  was  really  good.  I  enjoyed 
it  very  much.  The  one  I  liked  best 
was  Sarah  Wilcox  who  sang,  Chained 
to  a  Memory  of  You.  Next  best,  I 
thought,  was  the  quartet.  It  was  very 
good. --Ruby  Black. 

A  while  back  there  was  a  lot  of 
rain  here.  The  campus  was  flooded 
and  we  couldn’t  get  out  and  have 
gym,  or  go  out  at  all.  We  had  to  go 
through  the  deaf  girls’  building  to 
get  to  school  and  to  go  to  meals.  We 
had  a  hard  time  those  days. — Hen¬ 
rietta  Mullis. 

Last  week  we  had  a  very  good  pro¬ 
gram.  There  were  several  contes¬ 
tants  competing  for  a  prize.  There 
were  seven  judges  who  cast  their 
votes  as  follows:  three  for  the  har- 
monizers,  two  for  Willa  Lee  Napier, 
one  for  Sara  Wilcox,  and  one  for 
Jeanette  Duncan. — Vera  Kight. 
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IS  IT  TOO  EASY? 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

A  YOUNG  man,  born  in  an¬ 
other  country,  had  made 
America  his  new  home.  He 
was  telling  some  of  us  how  much 
he  liked  America,  what  splendid 
opportunities  for  advancement  it 
offered,  and  how  we  all  should 
appreciate  these  advantages.  Then 
he  told  us  that  there  was  only 
one  thing  he  disliked. 

“The  American  way,”  he  said, 
“is  too  easy;  things  are  too  soft; 
there  does  not  seem  to  be  the  re¬ 
quired  effort  and  struggle  for  life’s 
blessings  and  treasures.” 

We  all  felt  the  young  man  was 
partly  right.  We  thought  of  the 
victories,  achievements,  and  stan¬ 
dard  of  living  which  we  have  al¬ 
ways  enjoyed.  We  are  self-sup¬ 
porting,  self-sufficient,  depend 
little  on  other  countries  for  what 
we  need.  We  have  been  reared  in 
the  lap  of  luxury.  We  win  our 
wars  (and  lose  the  peace  too 
much).  We  have  plenty  to  eat. 
We  are  well  clothed.  We  have 
modern  homes  and  endless  con¬ 
veniences.  Our  wealth  exceeds 
that  of  the  rest  of  the  world  com¬ 
bined.  Public  education  is  for  all. 
We  elect  and  boss  our  public  offi¬ 
cials,  make  our  own  laws,  create 
health  programs,  build  schools, 
libraries,  and  other  institutions. 

We  invent,  and  enjoy  the  bene¬ 
fits  of  our  inventions.  We  like  to 
play  and  have  constructive  re¬ 
creational  programs.  We  are  mas¬ 
ters  of  short  cuts  and  simpler 
methods  of  doing  what  has  to  be 
done. 

But  is  it  too  easy?  Are  we  gain¬ 
ing  as  much  as  we  think  we  are? 
Are  there  not  some  losses  in 
sturdiness  and  self-reliance  that 
are  to  be  regretted? 

Let  us  enjoy  the  American  way, 
but  let  us  be  sure  it  is  always  and 
in  all  ways  the  right  way.  The 
way  must  not  be  too  easy. 
- o - 

A  little  girl  was  explaining  to 
her  younger  brother  that  it  was 
wrong  to  work  on  Sunday. 

“Well,  policemen  work  on  Sun¬ 
days,”  said  the  boy.  “Don’t  they 
go  to  heaven?” 

“No,”  she  replied,  “they  don’t 
need  policemen  up  there.” 


TO  MY  DAD— 

By  J.  K.  Hutchings 

He  was  a  happy  and  jolly  good 
fellow. 

He  had  no  time  for  strife. 

He  laughed  and  loved  and  worked 
and  played  and  lived  every  day 
of  his  life. 

He  loved  this  world  with  a  passion, 
and  met  every  day  with  a  smile. 
He  loved  his  neighbors,  and 
walked  with  them  the  first  and 
the  second  mile. 

Not  many  folks  knew  that  he  ever 
lived.  His  circle  of  friends  was 
small. 

His  range  was  short,  but  the  people 
he  knew,  he  won  and  kept  them 
all. 

He  loved  the  blast  of  the  winter’s 
wind,  and  the  cool  of  the 
summer  breeze. 

In  every  patch  of  briars  and 
thorns,  he  looked  for  a  place  of 
ease. 

He  kissed  his  children  to  sleep  at 
night,  and  dreamed  of  them 
while  they  slept. 

He  ached  with  the  pains  that  their 
bodies  felt,  and  silently  grieved 
when  they  wept. 

He  never  laid  up  for  a  rainy  day, 
but  he  worked  sometimes  in  the 
rain. 

He  never  lost  heart  when  the  sun 
didn’t  shine,  for  he  knew  it 
would  shine  again. 

His  eyes  were  cheerful  and  full  of 
hope,  as  clear  and  blue  as  the 
sky. 

And  the  light  that  played  in  their 
azure  depths  made  you  think 
they  could  never  die. 

He  seemed  to  be  ageless  as  time 
went  on  and  the  years  kept 
slipping  away. 

The  past  was  gone,  the  future  was 
God’s. 

He  lived  for  the  joy  of  each  day. 
So  he  walked  in  peace  in  a 
changing  world,  through  many 
long  happy  years; 

Then  he  closed  his  eyes  to  the 
world  he  loved,  and  left  it 
without  any  fears. 

- o - 

Two  fleas  were  sharing  Robin¬ 
son  Crusoe’s  island  hut  with  him 
The  fleas  engaged  in  a  sprightly 
conversation,  and  when  the  time 
came  for  parting,  one  waved  af¬ 
fably  and  said,  “So  long,  kid.  See 
you  on  Friday.” 


OUR  SONGS 

OME  one  has  said,  “Let  me 
write  the  songs  of  a  nation, 
and  I  care  not  who  makes  her 
laws.”  This  means  that  our  songs 
affect  our  conduct  more  than  do 
our  laws.  And  songs  reflect  the 
soul  of  a  people.  Each  war  period 
produces  its  own  songs  if  the  war 
is  one  into  which  the  people’s 
emotions  enter.  College  campuses 
have  their  songs.  National  an¬ 
thems  stir  the  soul.  Great  revivals 
of  religion  produce  or  utilize  sui¬ 
table  hymns.  And  the  sweet  sing¬ 
ers  fill  out  the  picture.  John  Wes¬ 
ley  preached  and  Charles  sang. 
Sankey’s  singing  of  “The  Ninety 
and  Nine”  and  such  hymns  went 
with  Moody’s  world-stirring  mes¬ 
sages.  Chapman  had  his  Alexan¬ 
der  and  Sunday  his  Rodeheaver. 
And  Dr.  A.  B.  Simpson’s  hymns 
were  a  by-product  of  his  preach¬ 
ing.  The  major  strain  of  the  Chris¬ 
tian  hymns  has  carried  the  doc¬ 
trine  of  saving  faith  to  the  lost 
of  each  age  since  the  multitude  of 
the  heavenly  host  sang  to  the  won¬ 
dering  shepherds,  “Glory  to  God 
in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace, 
good  will  to  men.”— John  W. 

Cable. 

- o - 

" THE  FOOL  HATH  SAID" 

NE  day,  the  French  infidel 
Voltaire  said  to  a  friend.  “It 
took  twelve  ignorant  fisher¬ 
men  to  establish  Christianity;  I 
will  show  the  world  how  one 

Frenchman  can  destroy  it.”  Set¬ 

ting  to  his  task,  he  openly  ridicul¬ 
ed  Sir  Isaac  Newton.  One  day, 
Newton  made  a  prophecy  based 
on  Daniel  12:4,  and  Nahum  2:4. 
when  he  said:  “Man  will  some  day 
be  able  to  travel  at  the  tremendous 
speed  of  forty  miles  an  hour.” 

Voltaire  replied  with,  “See  what 
a  fool  that  Christianity  makes  of 
an  otherwise  brilliant  man  such 
as  Sir  Isaac  Newton.  Doesn’t  he 
know  that  if  man  traveled  forty 
miles  an  hour,  he  would  suffocate 
and  his  heart  would  stop?” 

To  top  the  irony  of  Voltaire’s 
futile  efforts,  twenty-five  years 
after  he  died,  his  home  was  pur¬ 
chased  by  the  Geneva  Bible  So¬ 
ciety  and  became  a  Bible  storage 
building,  while  Voltaire’s  printing 
press  was  used  to  print  an  entire 
edition  of  the  Bible. — Baptist  and 
Reflector. 
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They  say  that  Spring  is  the  time 
for  romance.  Well,  the  love  bug  has 
come  a  little  early  this  year. — Gor¬ 
don  Pittman. 

We  are  very  glad  to  have  Betty 
Hess  and  Buford  Brown  as  new  pu¬ 
pils  here  at  the  school.  I  know  that 
they  will  like  it  here. — Evelyn  Mc¬ 
Cormick. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

This  year  in  our  geography  class 
we  have  been  learning  the  different 
states  of  our  country.  We  have  color¬ 
ed  a  map  of  the  United  States  with 
each  state  a  different  color.  So  far 
I  have  learned  all  the  states  and  their 
capitals.- — Arlene  Merryman. 

I  have  been  learning  some  facts 
about  birds.  The  woodpecker  in¬ 
terested  me  more  than  any  other 
bird.  He  gets  his  food  in  a  peculiar 
way.  He  taps  the  bark  of  a  tree  until 
he  makes  a  hole.  Then  the  bird 
pushes  his  tongue  into  the  hole  and 
brings  out  a  nice  fat  grub.  No  other 
bird  has  a  better  tongue  for  catching 
grubs.  The  woodpecker’s  tongue  is 
as  long  as  his  head,  ending  in  a 
sharp  point  with  barbs  on  both 
sides. — Ewell  Mauldin. 

Not  long  ago  I  read  an  interesting 
story  on  the  talking  book.  The  story 
told  how  the  Assyrian  kings  hunted 
lions  and  placed  them  in  pens  with 
other  animals.  A  terrific  fight  would 
then  take  place  with  the  lion  gen¬ 
erally  the  winner.  The  book  had 
many  interesting  facts  about  lions. 
It  told  about  a  lion  in  Africa  nearly 
nine  feet  long  and  about  four  feet 
high  at  the  shoulders.  Today  untamed 
lions  are  found  mostly  in  Asia 
and  Africa. — Clyde  Guthrie. 

I  have  been  looking  up  informa¬ 
tion  on  the  habits  of  bees.  I  have 
found  many  interesting  facts.  Bees 
have  long  tongues  which  they  use 
to  suck  honey  from  flowers.  They 
keep  their  hives  very  clean.  When¬ 
ever  a  dead  bee  is  found  in  the  hive 
two  or  three  other  bees  will  carry 
him  out  of  the  hive.  When  they  want 
fresh  air,  one  bee,  at  the  front  of  the 
hive,  fans  his  wings  and  the  others 
do  likewise.  In  every  hive  there  is 
a  queen  bee  which  lays  thousands 
of  eggs  every  day. — Willie  Lee  Na¬ 
pier. 

NINTH  GRADE 

In  history  class,  we  have  been 
studying  about  farmers  and  how  they 
made  cloth.  In  western  Asia  there 
grew  wild  a  small  plant  with  a  blue 
flower,  a  plant  whose  stem  contained 
long  fibers.  If  the  stems  were  soaked 
in  water  or  beaten  and  crushed,  the 
fibers  could  be  separated  and  twisted 


into  thread  and  then  woven  into 
cloth.  That  was  a  secret  someone  dis¬ 
covered  thousands  of  years  ago,  when 
the  first  linen  cloth  was  made  from 
the  fibers  of  the  flax  plant. — Ruth 
Kemp. 

The  Achtia  Fulica  is  a  kind  of  snail 
which  originated  in  Africa.  About  a 
hundred  years  ago  the  snail  started 
on  its  journey  around  the  world.  This 
snail  has  now  successfully  reached 
our  country.  This  snail  is  from  six 
to  nine  inches  long  and  is  as  big 
around  as  an  orange.  This  snail  is 
quite  attractive  though  it  is  very  de¬ 
structive.  He  has  soft  colors  of  greens, 
purples,  pinks  and  browns. 

In  Africa  the  natives  used  these 
snails  for  food.  Sometimes  they  made 
small  disks  and  strung  them  on  long 
strings.  The  younger  women  used 
this  for  clothing.  They  would  wind 
them  round  and  round  their  hips. — 
Roland  Blount. 

Our  class  has  been  reading  a  lot 
of  interesting  articles  in  ancient  his¬ 
tory.  One  of  the  most  interesting 
stories  is  the  story  of  the  origin  of 
our  calendar.  History  tells  us  that 
the  calendar  originated  in  Egypt,  in 
the  area  of  the  Nile  River.  At  first 
the  calendar  consisted  of  twelve 
months  with  only  twenty-eight  days 
to  each  month.  Scientists  noticed  that 
the  annual  seasons  did  not  have  the 
amount  of  days  that  they  had  plan¬ 
ned.  A  year  must  have  three  hun¬ 
dred  and  sixty-five  days,  so  they 
added  two  days  to  each  month,  mak¬ 
ing  thirty  days  to  a  month,  and  added 
five  holidays  to  complete  the  three 
hundred  and  sixty-five  days. 

Another  interesting  fact  that  we 
learned  is  that  the  alphabet  also  came 
from  Egypt  and  it  also  originated 
around  the  Nile  River. — Sarah  Wil¬ 
cox. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

Last  summer  I  was  privileged  to 
attend  the  Holly  Hill  school  and  I 
can  truthfully  say  that  I  had  a  very 
enjoyable  six  weeks  there. 

Each  Monday,  Wednesday  and  Fri¬ 
day  we  were  asked  to  stay  on  the 
school  grounds  for  recreation.  We 
sang  songs,  played  the  piano,  danced, 
told  stories  and  jokes,  and  everything 
else  we  could  think  of  for  enter¬ 
tainment.  If  we  could  not  think  of 
anything  we  had  to  pay  the  con¬ 
sequences  but,  as  it  happened,  only 
one  of  the  students  had  to  pay  the 
consequences.  Mr.  Hall  called  out  a 
number  and  the  girl  had  to  tell  who 
she  was,  where  she  was,  and  all 
about  the  school.  When  Mr.  Hall 
punched  her  she  was  to  stop  what 
she  was  saying  and  bark  like  a  dog. 
We  got  a  lot  of  laughs  from  that. 


Sometimes  instead  of  staying  in 
for  recreation  we  went  to  the  beach, 
the  sugar  mill  and  other  places  of  in¬ 
terest. 

In  the  craft  room  the  girls  made 
shag  rugs,  baskets,  bill  folds,  belts 
and  many  other  things.  The  thing 
that  interested  me  the  most  was  the 
loom  and  making  things  from  plas¬ 
ter. 

I  think  the  training  center  in  Day¬ 
tona  is  a  wonderful  place  to  go  and 
I  believe  that  everyone  in  my  class 
benefited  from  this  training.  I  will 
never  forget  my  six  weeks  here.- — - 
June  Kinard. 

I  know  that  a  number  of  the  stu¬ 
dents  are  writing  about  going  to  the 
school  in  Daytona  during  the  sum¬ 
mer.  But  I  still  want  to  tell  what  I 
think  about  the  place.  I  think  it  is  a 
wonderful  place  and  it  is  certainly  a 
great  opportunity  for  any  blind  per¬ 
son  to  be  able  to  attend  the  school. 
You  learn  how  to  adjust  yourself  in 
various  ways.  You  are  taught  how  to 
meet  the  public  better  than  you  have 
before  and  told  how  you  should  prove 
to  the  world  that  you  are  just  about 
like  other  people  even  though  you 
can  not  see  as  well. 

All  of  the  instructors  made  their 
plans  so  that  we  could  have  some 
entertainment  outside  the  school  and 
in  this  way  we  could  meet  other 
people  and  increase  our  confidence 
in  ourselves.  This  school  is  pri¬ 
marily  a  school  for  adults  that  have 
passed  the  age  of  regular  school.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  winter  term  all  the  students 
are  adults.  I  will  assure  you  that  any 
person  who  goes  to  this  school  will 
certainly  benefit  by  it. — Betty  Joyce 
Connell. 

Mr.  Joe  Albrecht  is  our  new  teach¬ 
er  this  year.  He  was  very  busy  each 
time  I  went  to  see  him  but  he  did 
tell  me  that  he  enjoyed  a  pleasant 
vacation  in  beautiful  Colorado 
Springs,  Colo.  Mr.  Albrecht  lived  in 
Colorado  Springs  when  he  was  a 
child  but  has  not  been  there  for  some 
time.  He  visited  his  relatives  and  en¬ 
joyed  the  hiking  and  swimming  and 
pleasant  climate  of  that  place. 

Mr.  Mayhue  spent  part  of  the  sum¬ 
mer  here  in  St.  Augustine,  and  he 
was  one  the  instructors  in  the  school 
at  Holly  Hill  for  part  of  the  session 
there. 

Mr.  St.  Croix  made  a  trip  to  Miami 
and  spent  the  remainder  of  the  sum¬ 
mer  here  in  St.  Augustine. 

Miss  Wilson  said  she  had  a  happy 
and  restful  vacation.  Cooling  breezes 
from  the  ocean  and  two  big  electric 
fans  took  care  of  the  heat.  About  all 
the  traveling  she  did  was  to  make 
several  shopping  excursions  to  Jack¬ 
sonville  and  she  spent  one  week  end 
at  Jacksonville  Beach. 
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Mrs.  Koger  spent  a  very  interest¬ 
ing  summer  as  she  went  on  a  visit 
to  Balboa,  in  the  Canal  Zone.  She 
says  she  had  the  thrill  of  a  lifetime 
when  she  made  the  trip  by  Pan 
American  Clipper  from  Miami.  The 
climate  was  ideal — never  too  hot, 
with  a  fine  breeze  from  the  Pacific. 
She  made  a  number  of  trips  across 
the  isthmus,  enjoyed  boat  trips  and 
treks  into  the  interior  where  the 
mountains  reach  lofty  heights.  In  an 
interview  with  the  Panamanian  Mi¬ 
nister  of  Education  she  learned  that 
the  blind  children  there  have  no 
schooling  at  all. 

Mrs.  Davenport  spent  the  greater 
part  of  the  summer  in  the  foot  hills 
of  the  mountains  of  South  Carolina. 
She  visited  her  mother  and  took  her 
family  with  her.  They  hoped  the  cool 
climate  would  help  Mr.  Davenport’s 
health. 

Mrs.  Bennett  spent  part  of  the 
summer  at  her  home  and  made  a 
trip  to  Alabama  during  the  latter 
part  of  the  summer. 

Miss  Stelle  says  that  Miami  is  a 
very  pleasant  place  for  a  summer 
vacation  even  though  she  did  attend 
summer  school  at  Miami  U. 

Mrs.  Hoagland  spent  the  entire 
summer  in  Mobile,  Ala.  where  Mr. 
Hoagland  attended  school.  She  says 
it  was  a  hot  summer  but  a  restful 
one. 

Mrs.  Tobin  did  quite  a  bit  of 
traveling  during  the  summer.  She 
went  by  train  to  Washington,  D.  C. 
and  visited  her  sister,  then  to  Paw¬ 
tucket,  R.  I.,  to  visit  her  inlaws.  They 
took  her  by  car  across  country  to 
Texas  where  she  visited  her  mother 
and  other  relatives.  Then  she  made 
a  trip  to  Colorado  and  visited  the 
Will  Rogers  Memorial  at  Colo. 
Springs.  She  made  the  trip  from 
Texas  back  to  Fla.  by  train. — Bobby 
Martin. 

I  believe  that  every  one  must  have 
had  a  good  time  during  summer 
vacation.  Most  of  us  spent  the  first 
few  days  after  we  came  back  telling 
of  our  experiences  during  vacation. 
I  know  I  had  a  nice  summer — just 
about  the  best  summer  I  ever  spent. 
I  went  to  quite  a  few  movies,  parties 
and  picnics.  I  visited  my  friends  that 
I  had  not  seen  for  some  time.  I  guess 
every  person  has  a  few  memories 
they  especially  treasure — such  as 
seeing  some  particular  friend  at  a 
certain  time  and  place,  going  some¬ 
where  you  especially  like  or  having 
something  unexpected  happen.  For 
instance  a  group  of  us  went  on  a 
wiener  roast  to  a  sand  bar  on  a  creek. 
Every  one  had  a  grand  time  and  I 
shall  never  forget  it.  I  spent  ten  days 
at  home  and  then  I  spent  ten  days  in 
New  Orleans.  There  I  visited  my  rel¬ 


atives  and  friends  that  I  had  not  seen 
for  several  years.  The  two  most 
interesting  things  I  did  during  my 
visit  there  were  going  to  the  beach 
and  spending  the  day  in  Gretna  with 
my  aunt.  At  the  beach  we  went  on 
all  the  rides.  The  day  I  went  to  visit 
my  aunt  we  had  wonderful  food  and 
took  some  pictures. 

Now  our  summer  vacation  is  over 
and  it’s  back  to  school  again.  I  am 
in  the  tenth  grade.  My  subjects  for 
this  year  are  Literature,  Sociology, 
Spanish  and  Algebra.  This  is  my 
first  year  in  Spanish.  I  find  it  in¬ 
teresting  and  easy  to  learn. — Virgie 
McGeoy. 

High  School  Gossip 

Several  things  have  happened  since 
school  started  that  might  be  worth 
mentioning  in  this  column.  We  had 
our  first  party  and  every  one  seemed 
to  have  a  good  time.  We  had  rain 
and  more  rain  and  the  campus  was 
flooded  and  we  missed  gym  classes. 
For  a  couple  of  days  we  had  a  con¬ 
stant  chorus  from  hundred  of  frogs. 

We  have  all  been  given  student 
tickets  to  the  Matanzas  and  Jeffer¬ 
son  Theaters.  Last  Saturday  a  group 
of  students  accompanied  by  Mr.  Al¬ 
brecht  went  to  the  Matanzas  to  see 
“Come  To  The  Stable’.  We  enjoyed 
it  and  certainly  appreciate  the  stu¬ 
dent  tickets. 

The  first  meeting  of  the  Literary 
Society  was  held  last  week.  Mrs.  To¬ 
bin  was  the  sponsor  for  this  pro¬ 
gram  but  she  was  ill  and  Mr.  May- 
hue  took  over  for  her.  The  program 
committee  worked  hard  and  the  au¬ 
dience  seemed  to  enjoy  the  program. 
It  was  in  the  nature  of  a  talent  show, 
and  the  boys’  quartet  won  first  prize. 
The  quartet  consisted  of  Bobby 
Chism,  Robert  Anderson,  Eugene 
Richards  and  Leon  Adams. 

Virgie  McGeoy’s  mother,  father 
and  boy  friend  visited  her  last  week. 
Virgie  has  not  been  feeling  very 
well  and  is  now  wearing  a  brace  on 
her  back.  We  hope  she  makes  a 
speedy  recovery. 

Robert  Booth  was  away  for  a  few 
days  visiting  his  home. 

Of  course  I  think  that  the  best 
gossip  from  our  room  is  that  con¬ 
cerning  the  various  romances  and 
how  they  are  shaping  up  now  that 
we  are  well  into  the  school  year.  Here 
are  some  of  the  current  “crushes”. 
Robert  Booth  is  very  interested  in 
Betty  Joyce  Connell.  Bobby  Chism 
has  that  look  in  his  eye  because  he 
has  been  hitting  it  off  with  Ernest- 
dean  Johnson.  I  hear  that  Alfred 
Ewart  and  Ruth  Kemp  are  a  pair 
now.  Since  Edward  Cusic  has  been 
playing  at  the  Allhambra  Hotel,  Min¬ 
nie  Jean  Owens  seems  to  be  more  in¬ 


terested  in  him  so  we  will  have  to 
watch  that.  For  the  first  time  one  of 
our  Seniors  has  found  romance  in 
his  life.  It  is  Arthur  Casteel,  and  the 
girl  is  Jeannette  Duncan. 

Another  hardboiled  bachelor  by 
the  name  of  David  Hendricks  likes 
one  of  our  prettiest  Junior  girls,  June 
Kinard. 

The  other  morning  while  I  was 
scouting  around  trying  to  pick  up  a 
little  gossip  via  the  grapevine,  I 
learned  that  a  not  exactly  new  ro¬ 
mance  was  budding  again  between 
Arlene  Merryman  and  Bobby  Martin. 
Also,  Herbert  Sowell,  our  all-round 
athlete,  who  is  on  the  first  string 
football  team,  is  now  dating  Sarah 
Wilcox. 

Last  but  not  least  I  will  mention 
myself.  A  little  girl  tells  me  that  I  am 
carrying  the  torch  for  a  girl  that  is 
not  in  the  high  school  room.  She  is 
Myra  Lanier  and  I  think  she  is  a 
very  pretty  girl  and  some  of  these 
days  she  will  be  in  our  room. 

Of  course  you  can  expect  changes 
in  the  romance  department  by  the 
moment  but  right  now  these  are  the 
steadies. — Leon  Adams. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

Some  weeks  ago  it  was  decided 
that  we  should  again  put  on  a  can¬ 
tata  at  Christmas  time.  Accordingly 
we  ordered  some  music  from  which 
to  make  selection,  but  as  it  failed  to 
arrive  (It  has  never  come  yet)  we  fi¬ 
nally  got  out  the  dozen  or  so  cantatas 
we  have  given  over  a  period  of  years, 
and  selected  from  the  lot  A  Christmas 
Carol  by  the  immortal  Dickens,  this 
arrangement  by  Grames  and  Clark, 
and  the  musical  setting  by  Traherne. 
It  has  been  eleven  years  since  our 
choral  classes  presented  this  cantata, 
proof  of  which  is  the  fact  that  the 
little  boy,  Edward  Cusic,  who  was 
then  Tiny  Tim,  is  now  to  take  the 
part  of  Scrooge. 

Much  enthusiasm  has  been  awa¬ 
kened  in  the  learning  and  practice 
incident  to  this  work,  and  we  have 
co-operation  a  hundred  percent,  but 
a  mountain  of  hard  work  lies  bet¬ 
ween  us  and  the  final  production  of 
this  cantata. 

Three  of  our  older  boys  did  a  num¬ 
ber  for  Sunday  School  recently, 
a  cappella.  We  felt  justly  proud  of 
them. 

We  have  a  number  of  new  stu¬ 
dents,  all  of  whom  seem  to  like  our 
school  very  much. 

Our  lovely  new  pianos  became  out 
of  tune  during  the  summer,  and  we 
are  delighted  to  have  the  tuner  back 
with  us  to  put  them  in  order  again. — 
Daisy  B.  Wilson. 

Turn  to  Page  Ten,  Please 
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MRS.  HOPKINS'  CLASS 

One  Monday  morning  I  went  down 
town.  The  nurse  took  me  to  the  hos¬ 
pital.  A  man  took  an  X-ray  picture  of 
my  back. — Carolyn  Spivey. 

Father  came  to  school  for  me  one 
Friday.  I  went  home.  Father  and  I 
went  to  a  ball  game,  to  a  movie,  and 
to  the  beach. — Larry  Wehking. 

The  girls  and  boys  went  to  a  foot¬ 
ball  game  down  town  October  8th. 
Mr.  Bird  took  us  in  the  school  bus. 
We  were  sorry  because  our  team  lost 
the  game.— Barbara  Belcher. 

Sue  Fair  went  home  one  Friday 
afternoon.  She  came  back  to  school 
Sunday  night.  She  was  very  much 
surprised  because  it  was  cold  in  Jack¬ 
sonville. — Janell  Sellers. 

One  day  Joe  and  I  rede  our  bicy¬ 
cles  over  the  Bridge  of  Lions  to  the 
lighthouse.  We  went  up  in  the  light¬ 
house.  It  was  very  high.  We  were  not 
afraid. — Gerold  Parker. 

Alton  and  I  wanted  to  help  Mrs. 
Hopkins  one  Saturday,  but  it  rained. 
Maybe  we  will  work  for  her  another 
Saturday. — Gary  Yassney. 

One  day  I  was  trimming  the  grass 
at  home.  I  found  a  small  snake.  It 
ran  in  a  hole,  and  I  could  not  kill  it. — 
Clarence  Glover. 

October  12th  was  my  sister  Mar¬ 
tha’s  birthday.  She  was  six  years  old. 
She  had  a  party.  I  did  not  go  home 
for  her  party. — Virginia  Holland. 

MISS  DISSINGER'S  CLASS 

My  sister  and  her  husband  came  to 
see  Freddie  and  me  last  Thursday. 
They  gave  us  four  dollars. 

Lucille  and  her  family  are  now 
living  in  South  Carolina. — Alton 
Carter. 

Two  policemen  visited  our  school 
Saturday  night.  They  told  us  how  to 
be  careful.  Then  we  saw  a  movie 
about  Safety. — Wilburn  Green. 

David  Vinson  and  I  are  subs  on 
our  school  football  team.  We  hope  to 
play  on  the  team  next  year. — Paul 
Sistrunk. 

Some  of  the  girls  and  I  like  to  go 
to  the  movies.  The  Matanzas  and  Jef¬ 
ferson  Theaters  gave  the  children 
of  our  school  passes.  We  now  pay 
only  twenty-five  cents. — Lilly  Cas- 
sida. 


The  boys  went  to  the  store  Thurs¬ 
day  night.  Then  we  watched  the 
eclipse.  It  was  pretty. — Harold  Pope. 

The  boys  raked  the  yard  yesterday 
afternoon.  Later  we  played  football. 
The  Bulldogs  won  2  to  0.  My  team, 
the  Shorts,  lost. — Ernest  Wilmot. 

My  grandfather  died  in  Jackson¬ 
ville,  Florida  last  month.  Mother 
and  a  cousin  came  for  me.  They  took 
me  to  the  funeral. — David  Vinson. 

Some  of  the  boys  and  I  practice 
football  every  day.  We  played  touch 
football  last  week  at  Francis  Field. — 
Kirby  Bradley. 

We  sat  out  in  the  yard  last  Thurs¬ 
day  night  to  watch  the  eclipse  of  the 
moon.  It  turned  red  and  then  gray. 
Finally  the  moon  could  not  be  seen 
anymore. — Charles  Cole. 

MR.  CARNEY'S  CLASS 

A  Fishing  Trip 

Last  summer,  my  father,  my  moth¬ 
er,  my  brother,  my  friend,  and  I  went 
in  the  car  to  go  fishing  near  a  beach. 
I  caught  one  fish.  My  friend  caught 
three  fish.  We  went  home. 

July  1st  my  friend  and  I  went  to 
Tampa,  My  friend  wanted  to  change 
his  car  for  another  car.  He  looked  for 
cars,  but  he  did  not  find  one  that 
he  liked.  He  bought  two  cokes.  My 
friend  and  I  went  home  at  six 
o’clock.— Roy  Wilcox. 

Some  Sports  News 

The  boys  will  play  football  tomor¬ 
row  night.  Maybe,  some  boys  or  girls 
want  to  go  to  see  the  game.  I  will  not 
go  because  I  do  not  have  any  money. 

Monday  afternoon,  some  of  us  went 
to  town  to  play  volley  ball.  We  played 
with  a  team  of  girls  from  tov/n.  Our 
team  won.  The  score  was  21  -  17. 
I  enjoyed  playing  volleyball  against 
this  team. — Selma  Wilcox. 

A  Fishing  Trip 

Last  summer  Daddy  and  I  woke  up 
early  at  4: 00.  Mother  made  some 
food.  After  that  Daddy  and  I  went  to 
the  ice-house  and  bought  some  ice. 
After  that  Daddy  and  I  went  fishing. 
I  caught  47  fish.  I  don’t  know  how 
many  Daddy  caught.  We  ate  lunch 
in  the  boat.  Daddy  caught  two  cat 
fish.  He  threw  them  back  in  the 
water.  I  laughed  at  him.  It  was  rain¬ 
ing  and  very  cloudy.  Daddy  and  I 
went  home  at  3:00.  Then  I  went  to 
a  store  and  bought  Pepsi-cola  and  a 
bar  of  candy. — Earl  Padgett. 


My  Trip  Last  Summer 

Daddy  and  I  drove  in  the  truck 
last  summer.  We  stopped  in  Palatka. 
I  drove  the  truck  about  145  miles  to 
Hahira,  Georgia.  My  grandfather 
lives  near  Hahira.  We  picked  many, 
many  watermelons  and  put  them  in 
the  truck.  Daddy  and  I  drove  to  Vald¬ 
osta  and  put  some  watermelons  on 
the  train.  Daddy  counted  430  water¬ 
melons.  Then  Daddy  bought  a  big 
new  tractor  and  put  it  in  the  truck. 
Then  we  came  back  to  Hahira.  We 
visited  a  few  days  with  Grandfather, 
then  we  went  home.  My  father  now 
has  four  tractors. — Jimmie  Vickers. 

Larry's  Birthday 

I  went  to  the  show.  I  liked  it.  The 
name  of  the  show  was  “Danny  Boy”. 

Larry  will  be  15  years  old  cn  Oct¬ 
ober  23.  I  will  give  him  something 
for  his  birthday.  My  mother  will  give 
Larry  $2.00  for  his  birthday. 

I  will  go  home  to  see  my  mother 
for  Thanksgiving.  Thanksgiving  is  in 
November.  I  will  go  home  again  for 
Christmas.  Christmas  is  in  Decem¬ 
ber. — Donald  Schmidt. 

I  Had  Some  Visitors. 

Last  Sunday,  my  sister  and  girl 
friend  came  to  see  me.  I  was  glad  to 
see  them.  I  took  Velma  to  go  to  the 
show  with  us.  It  was  a  very  good 
show.  I  don’t  remember  the  name  of 
the  show.  I  liked  the  show  very  much. 

Wednesday  afternoon,  several  of 
the  girls  went  to  the  laundry.  We 
ironed  the  girls’  clothes. 

The  girls  have  two  volley  ball 
teams.  We  played  against  each  other. 
My  team  won.  The  score  was  21  to  11. 
My  team  lost  the  next  game  by  a 
score  of  7  to  21.  We  lost  the  last  game, 
too.  The  score  was  7  to  15.  I  like  to 
play  volley  ball. — Sue  Fair. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

My  father  grows  tobacco.  We 
work  in  the  tobacco  fields  from  early 
in  the  morning  until  late  at  night. 
Father,  Junior,  and  I  picked  tobacco 
all  day. 

Randolph  Green  came  to  visit  my 
home  one  evening.  He  told  me  that 
he  made  a  mistake  and  drove  in  a 
car  to  Perry.  He  thought  he  was  in 
Live  Oak.  He  felt  funny.  He  come 
back  to  Mayo  and  found  the  right 
road  to  Live  Oak.  Randolph  and  I 
went  to  Lake  City  and  stayed  about 
3  days.  We  rode  in  a  truck  to  White 
Springs.  But  the  truck  did  not  go 
all  the  way  to  town  and  we  walked 
on  the  road  for  four  miles. — Her¬ 
bert  Alford. 
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Some  New  Pictures 

My  grandmother  sent  me  some  new 
pictures.  I  can’t  put  the  pictures  in 
my  pocketbook.  Maybe  I  will  go  to 
town  on  Saturday  to  buy  a  photo¬ 
graph  album. 

Mother  sent  me  a  letter  last  week. 
She  said  “  1  hope  to  leave  here  Nov¬ 
ember  1st.  I  will  go  to  Louisville, 
Kentucky”.  Maybe  I  will  go  to  visit 
her  in  Louisville.  It  is  about  800 
miles  from  St.  Augustine  to  Louis¬ 
ville. — Marvin  Martin. 

MRS.  MILDRED  VARNER'S  CLASS 

Last  week  my  mother  and  daddy 
came  to  see  me.  That  was  the  first 
time  they  had  been  here  this  year. 
I  shall  go  home  October  seventh 
and  spend  the  week  end. — Jenelle 
Klipstine. 

Next  week  our  school  will  play 
football  against  Ketterlinus  School. 
I  hope  our  school  wins.  Yesterday 
some  boys  practiced  football  for  half 
an  hour.  I  like  to  play  football  very 
much. — David  Sanford. 

Every  afternoon  at  two  o’clock 
I  go  on  the  campus  to  work.  I  like 
to  work  in  the  yard.  I  pull  weeds 
and  haul  them  away. — Talmadge 
Hunter. 

Last  week-end  I  went  home. 
Mother  met  me  at  the  bus  station. 
Father  came  home  Friday  night  at 
eleven  -  thirty.  Saturday  morning 
Mother  and  I  went  shopping.  I 
bought  a  pair  of  brown  slippers. — 
Fredia  Bryan. 

I  am  working  very  hard  this  year. 
I  have  seven  subjects.  I  like  arith¬ 
metic  better  than  any  other  subject. 
I  may  go  to  the  movies  next  week. 
Mrs.  Varner  gave  me  a  ticket. — 
Marii.ee  Burkhard. 

Today  I  am  going  to  the  laundry. 
I  shall  wash  and  iron  my  dress. 

Yesterday  I  received  a  letter  from 
Mother.  Mother  told  me  that  my 
little  brother  would  be  twelve  years 
old  in  October. — Lila  La  Croix. 

I  like  my  school  work  very  much. 
I  study  seven  subjects  this  year.  I 
have  learned  to  multiply  and  divide. 
I  like  to  read  about  Miss  Lizzie  and 
the  boys. — Wanda  Peters. 

This  afternoon  I  shall  play  volley¬ 
ball.  I  hope  my  team  wins. 

I  shall  go  to  the  sewing  class  at 
two  o’clock.  I  am  making  a  pillow. 
It  is  a  very  small  pillow. — Winona 
Butler. 

MISS  ELLIOTT'S  CLASS 

Curtis  Gordon  and  I  went  to  the 
farm  yesterday.  I  drove  the  truck. 


Curtis  and  I  worked  in  the  sand. — 
Roy  Lee  Grews. 

We  went  to  the  movies  in  the 
chapel  last  Saturday  night.  We  saw 
“Danny  Boy”.  I  liked  it. — Caroline 
Gay. 

My  father  sold  our  Ford  car. 

He  painted  my  truck  red.  I  was 
surprised. 

I  will  fix  a  big  new  boat  next 
year. — James  Rutledge. 

The  girls  went  to  sewing  class 
yesterday.  I  am  making  Mrs.  Ho- 
gel’s  daughter  a  dress. 

The  girls  played  volleyball  yes¬ 
terday.  We  lost. — Mable  Parrish. 

My  volleyball  team  played  yester¬ 
day  afternoon.  The  score  was  21  to 
14.  My  team  has  won  two  games.  The 
name  of  the  team  is  the  Red  Foxes. 

Some  of  the  boys  practiced  foot¬ 
ball  yesterday.  We  said,  “Fight! 
Fight,  team!  Fight!” — Gail  Martin. 

In  September  I  went  swimming. 
I  rode  my  black  bicycle  and  went 
to  the  movies  every  day. 

My  brother  Lesley  came  back 
from  California.  He  went  into  the 
army.  He  went  to  Lakeland  to  get 
his  army  clothes.  I  would  like  to  go 
into  the  army,  too. 

My  sister  Shirley  rides  my  bicy¬ 
cle  to  school  everyday. 

My  little  brother  Jackie  was  a 
good  boy  last  summer. 

I  had  a  good  time  at  home. — 
Curtis  “Flash”  Gordon. 

MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

There  are  nine  pupils  in  Miss  Wil¬ 
son’s  class  this  year.  They  are  Jessie 
Cass,  Juanita  Commander,  Arnold 
Holliman,  Mary  Metts,  Mary  Moody, 
Loretta  Shaw,  and  Paul  Williams. 
The  two  boys  are  Charles  Forcke 
and  Jimmy  Hogg. 

Charles  Forcke  came  from  British 
Honduras.  His  family  is  living  in 
Tampa  at  present. 

Jimmy  Hogg  comes  from  Altoona, 
Florida.  He  is  seventeen  years  old. 

September  15th  was  Paul  Willi¬ 
am’s  birthday.  Among  his  birthday 
presents  was  a  wrist  watch  of  which 
he  is  very  proud. 

Juanita  Commander’s  family 
moved  back  to  Florida  from  Georgia 
last  summer. 

Arnold  Holliman  spent  the  week¬ 
end  of  September  29  in  Archer  with 
his  parents. 

Jessie  Cass  likes  to  write  letters 
and  news  items. 


Loretta  Shaw  receives  a  letter  from 
her  mother  every  week. 

Mary  Moody  likes  to  go  to  ihe  lib¬ 
rary. 

Mary  Metts  will  have  a  birthday  in 
November.  She  will  be  twelve  years 
old. 

MR.  HUNZIKER'S  CLASS 

Sue  Fair’s  sister  and  a  friend  came 
to  see  Sue  last  Sunday.  They  invited 
me  to  go  to  town  with  them.  We  went 
to  the  movies  and  then  went  for  a 
walk.  We  had  a  very  good  time.  It 
was  nice  of  Sue  and  her  sister  to  in¬ 
vite  me. — Velma  Neely. 

We  have  been  studying  about  birds 
and  animals  in  science.  We  have 
learned  what  different  birds  and  ani¬ 
mals  eat.  It  is  very  interesting.  Last 
week  we  saw  slide  pictures  showing 
how  baby  birds  get  their  food. — Fran¬ 
ces  Bailey. 

Some  of  the  girls  go  to  sewing  class 
on  Mondays,  Wednesdays,  and  Fri¬ 
days.  Mrs.  Jung  and  Mrs.  Hogle  show 
us  how  to  sew.  Last  week  we  made 
aprons.  I  like  to  sew  very  much. — 
Eloise  Parnell. 

Some  of  the  younger  boys  have 
formed  two  football  teams.  One  team 
is  called  “The  Bulldogs”.  The  other 
team  is  “The  Shorts”.  We  practice 
every  afternoon.  Mr.  Reidelberger 
helps  us  learn  to  play  right.  Last  week 
the  two  teams  played  against  each 
other.  Both  sides  tried  very  hard.  The 
score  was  0  to  0. — Earl  Langley. 

I  helped  my  father  on  the  farm  this 
summer.  It  was  hard  work,  but  I  en¬ 
joyed  it.  We  planted  watermelons, 
beans,  and  pumpkins.  All  of  the 
pumpkins  died,  but  the  beans  grew 
very  well.  They  were  delicious.  — 
Bobby  Hall. 

Some  of  the  boys  and  I  went  to  the 
new  miniature  golf  course  uptown. 
One  of  the  older  boys  taught  me  how 
to  play.  Three  of  us  played.  I  did  not 
win,  but  I  had  a  good  time  any  way. — 
Philip  Van  Dignan. 

Last  summer  I  visited  Louise  Win- 
gard  and  her  sister  at  Miami  Beach. 
We  went  swimming  and  bowling.  1 
did  not  know  how  to  bowl,  but  a  deaf 
boy  showed  me  how  to  roll  ♦he  ball. 
I  had  a  lot  of  fun  bowling,  and  I  en¬ 
joyed  meeting  so  many  deaf  people. — 
Avon  Marie  Cook. 

MRS.  WALKER  WILLIAMS'  CLASS 

My  Afternoon  Work 

I  go  to  the  carpentry  shop  every 
Tuesday,  Thursday,  and  Saturday.  I 
Tarn  to  Page  Ten,  Please 
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Our  total  registration  at  the 
present  moment  is  438. 


Hon.  Homer  G.  Graham,  Florida 
State  Budget  Director,  was  re¬ 
cently  elected  as  a  member  of  the 
Executive  Committee  of  the  Na¬ 
tional  Association  of  State  Budget 
Officers. 


THREE  NEW  MEMBERS  NAMED 
TO  STATE  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 

An  Associated  Press  article, 
October  19,  made  the  announce¬ 
ment  that  Governor  Warren  had 
appointed  three  new  members  to 
the  State  Board  of  Control  to  re¬ 
place  appointees  whose  terms  ex¬ 
pired  last  June. 

The  new  members  of  the  Board 
are:  Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris  of  St. 
Petersburg;  Hon.  Eli  H.  Fink  of 
Jacksonville  and  Hon.  George  J. 
White,  Sr.  of  Mount  Dora. 

The  Board  of  Control  supervises 
the  University  of  Florida,  Florida 
State  University,  Florida  A.  and 
M.  College  for  Negroes,  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 
and  the  Ringling  Museum  of  Art. 
It  also  is  the  state  plant  board  and 
the  state  soil  conservation  board. 

Mr.  Harris  was  elected  chairman 
of  the  board.  He  succeeds  Hon.  J. 
Thomas  Gurney  of  Orlando,  pres¬ 
ent  chairman.  Mr.  Fink  succeeds  J. 
Henson  Markham  of  Jacksonville 
and  Mr.  White  replaces  Thomas 
W.  Bryant  of  Lakeland. 


Delegate  to  UN  And  Director  of  School 
For  Deaf  and  Blind  At  Hyderbad,  India , 
Visitor  At  Florida  School;  Studies  Methods 


Dr.  RAMCHANDRA  Rao  Ka- 
valgiker,  a  native  of  the  In¬ 
dian  state  of  Hyderabad,  a 
delegate  to  the  United  Nations 
Conference  at  Lake  Success,  New 
York,  and  director  of  the  Hydera¬ 
bad  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind  is  spending  several  days  at 
the  Florida  State  School  for  the 
Deaf  and  the  Blind,  studying 
American  methods  of  instructing 
these  groups  of  handicapped  chil¬ 
dren. 

The  Florida  School  is  one  of  the 
fourteen  agencies  dealing  with 
the  education  of  the  deaf  and  the 
blind  chosen  by  the  Federal  Se¬ 
curity  Agency  and  the  United 
States  Department  of  Education 
to  be  visited  by  Dr.  Kavalgiker. 
Dr.  Kavalgiker  had  charge  of  the 
Thursday  morning  assembly  serv¬ 
ice  and  told  the  students  of  the 
school  and  the  faculty  many  in¬ 
teresting  things  about  his  native 
land.  He  stated  in  India  there  are 
two  million  blind  persons,  and 
more  than  one  million  deaf.  There 
are  located  in  India  thirty-five 
schools  for  the  blind,  thirty-five 
schools  for  the  deaf,  and  ten  in 
which  both  the  deaf  and  the  blind 
are  educated.  Blindness  in  India, 
the  speaker  explained,  results 
mostly  from  ignorance  and  malnu¬ 
trition.  The  general  work  in  the 
school  at  Hyderabad  is  carried  on 
in  much  the  same  manner  as  the 
instruction  procedures  are  in  the 
United  States.  As  soon  as  his  visit 
is  completed  he  will  compile  his 
reports  on  what  he  has  seen  and 
learned  in  this  country  and  pre¬ 
sent  them  to  the  United  Nations 
for  general  use  throughout  the 
world  and  his  native  country. 

While  Dr.  Kavalgiker  is  not 
permitted  to  discuss  any  questions 
of  a  political  nature,  he  does  an¬ 
swer  questions  freely.  When  ask¬ 
ed  where  he  was  when  the  Indian 
government  took  over  the  inde¬ 
pendent  state  of  Hyderabad  last 
year,  he  did  not  give  out  much  in¬ 
formation,  but  stated  that  he  sent 
his  own  daughters  to  Bombay 
when  Hyderabad  City  was  bomb¬ 
ed. 


DR.  KAVALGIKER  DR.  SETTLES 


Dr.  Kavalgiker  has  three  at¬ 
tractive  daughters  whose  pictures 
he  carried  with  him.  He  translated 
their  names  as  follows:  Indo, 
moonlight;  Parbha,  luster;  and 
Manda,  the  name  of  an  Indian 
river. 

Dr.  Kavalgiker  will  leave  for 
Raleigh,  North  Carolina,  this  eve¬ 
ning,  and  will  visit  the  North 
Carolina  State  School  for  the 
Blind.  After  this  visit  he  will  re¬ 
turn  to  Lake  Success,  and  begin 
to  make  preparations  to  return  to 
his  native  country. — The  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  Record,  September  23, 
1949. 

- — o - 

Were  our  ill-judged  prayers  to 
be  always  granted,  how  many 
would  be  ruined  at  their  own  re¬ 
quest? — Aesop. 
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SMALL  FRY  CATCH  BIG  FRY 


Larry  Wehking,  a  student  in  the  Department  for  the  Deaf,  is  shown  being  con¬ 
gratulated  by  Mayor  Leonard  J.  Drazba  of  St.  Augustine  following  o  fishing  con 
test  for  boys  and  girls  of  St.  Augustine.  Larry  won  first  prize  of  o  rod,  reel  and 
line.  The  presentation  was  made  by  Charlie  Walker  (right >  on  behalf  of  the 
Junior  Chamber  of  Commerce,  sponsors  of  the  contest. 


The  new  dormitory  for  Negro 
boys  is  almost  completed  and 
should  be  ready  for  occupancy 
around  December  1. 


Friends  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harry 
Munro  of  Lynn,  Massachusetts 
have  been  pleased  to  receive  news 
of  the  arrival  of  Barbara  Alice  on 
September  20.  Mrs.  Munro  was 
formerly,  Betty  Hamilton,  secret¬ 
ary  to  the  President  of  the  School. 


The  special  session  of  the  legis¬ 
lature,  which  recently  adjourned, 
passed  a  three  per  cent  sales  tax 
which  will  go  into  effect  November 
1.  Due  to  the  tremendous  increase 
in  population  and  growth  of  all 
state  educational  institutions  and 
agencies,  increased  revenue  be¬ 
came  a  necessity. 


News  has  been  received  at  the 
school  that  Mr.  Florian  A.  Cali- 
giuri,  formerly  connected  with  the 
school  as  instructor  and  coach,  has 
been  appointed  a  special  agent  in 
Los  Angeles  and  vicinity  for  the 
Prudential  Insurance  Company  of 
America.  Mr.  Caligiuri,  a  native 
of  Florida,  graduated  from  Gal- 
laudet  College  in  1937.  He  and  his 
family,  which  consists  of  Mrs. 
Caligiuri  and  three  lovely  children, 
recently  moved  to  Los  Angeles. 


Hon.  James  S.  Rickards,  retired 
Executive  Secretary  of  the  Florida 
Education  Association,  died  in  his 
sleep  at  his  home  in  Tallahassee 
September  28.  Mr.  Richards  had 
been  in  ill  health  for  several  years, 
but  for  ten  years  led  a  persistent 
movement  to  raise  teachers’  salar¬ 
ies.  Before  becoming  Executive 
Secretary  of  the  Florida  Education 
Association  he  was  Boward  Coun¬ 
ty  Superintendent  and  principal 
of  the  Fort  Lauderdale  High 
School.  James  Richards  was  a 
splendid  man,  well  liked  by  his 
friends  and  rendered  a  splendid 
service  to  education. 

- o - 

A  customer  in  a  Boston  animal 
store  was  contemplating  the  pur¬ 
chase  of  a  parrot  which  so  far  had 
evinced  no  sign  of  life  other  than 
to  cock  a  malevolent  eye  at  her. 
Finally,  she  asked,  “Does  he  talk?” 

The  salesman  looked  embarras¬ 
sed.  “Yes,  ma’am  he  talks,  but 
he  doesn’t  wish  to  be  quoted.” 


AS  PART  of  a  nationwide  ob¬ 
servance  of  “Mayor’s  Day,” 
on  September  3,  about  two 
hundred  youngsters  of  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  took  part  in  a  fishing  contest, 
under  the  local  sponsorship  of  the 
Junior  Chamber  of  Commerce.  It 
was  a  bad  day  for  fishing,  with 
high  surf  and  muddy  water,  but 
that  didn’t  deter  the  eager  boys 
and  girls  who  “brought  ’em  in 
alive.”  Using  their  own  tackle  and 
shrimp  supplied  by  Salvador 
Brothers  for  bait,  these  youngsters, 
all  under  sixteen  years,  fished 
from  shore,  pier,  and  boat.  A  group 
of  forty,  rounded  up  by  “Red” 
Cox,  fished  from  the  deck  of  the 
Victory  II — a  trip  around  the  bay 
and  the  inlets  having  been  gen- 


THINK  IT  OVER 

The  other  fellow’s  economic 
grass  may  look  greener  to  us  be¬ 
cause  it  is  farther  away  and  de¬ 
liberately  clouded  in  mystery. 

But  before  we  fall  in  love  with 
any  foreign  “isms,”  let  us  remem¬ 
ber  that,  in  spite  of  temporary 
troubles,  we  have  the  sweetest 
setup  on  earth  right  here,  accord¬ 
ing  to  all  facts  and  figures. 

Right  now,  we  have  nearly  sixty 
million  people  employed.  Nor- 


erously  donated  by  Captain  Fran¬ 
cis  Usina. 

The  first  prize,  a  complete  fish¬ 
ing  outfit  of  rod,  reel,  and  line,  was 
won  by  13-year-old  Larry  Weh¬ 
king  for  a  hammerhead  shark 
weighing  2  pounds,  6  ounces, 
which  he  caught  at  the  ocean  pier. 

The  second  prize,  a  fishing  reel 
donated  by  the  Connecticut  Reel 
Company,  was  won  by  9-year-old 
Stirling  Hart  for  a  catfish  weigh¬ 
ing  1  pound,  15  ounces,  caught  on 
the  beach  near  Flagler  Hospital. 

The  third  prize,  a  fishing  reel, 
was  won  by  Danny  Adams  for  a 
mango  snapper,  weighing  9  ounces 
which  he  caught  from  the  deck  of 
the  Victory  II. — The  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  Record,  September  16,  1949. 


mally,  with  only  seven  per  cent 
of  the  world’s  population,  we  have 
eighty  per  cent  of  the  automobiles, 
fifty  per  cent  of  all  telephones, 
sixty  per  cent  of  all  life  insurance 
policies.  Before  the  war,  we  used 
seventy-five  per  cent  of  the  world's 
silk.  We  had  one  radio  for  every 
three  people,  against  one  for  every 
ninety  in  Russia. 

And  we  still  have  more  freedom 
and  less  harness  on  us  than  any 
other  people  in  earth. — Don  Her- 
old. 
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am  working  on  a  broom  holder.  When 
I  finish  it,  I  am  going  to  send  it  to 
Mother. — J.  E.  Clemmons. 

My  Trip  to  the  Dentist 

One  day,  the  school  dentist  extract¬ 
ed  one  of  my  lower,  jaw  teeth.  It 
didn’t  hurt  very  much  and  Mrs.  Willi¬ 
ams  was  surprised  because  I  hadn’t 
complained  about  it. — Don  Carleson. 

Volley-ball 

Volley-ball  is  a  good  game  lor  girls. 
We  have  played  several  games  this 
year,  but  we  don’t  always  win.  We 
need  to  practice  a  lot  in  our  spare 
time. — Rose  Marie  Anderson. 

A  New  Game 

We  are  playing  a  new  game  this 
year.  It  is  touch  football.  The  Bull  - 
dogs  play  against  the  Wiggle-worms. 
I  am  a  Bull-dog.  I  don’t  like  the  game 
very  much. — Tommy  Arias. 

My  Campus  Work 

I  have  been  helping  Mr.  Holland 
set  out  grass  around  the  new  laundry. 
It  is  a  long,  tedious  job,  but  it  will  be 
pretty  when  we  finish  it. — Murray 
Langston. 

Our  New  Social  Studies 

We  are  studying  about  the  boys  and 
girls  of  other  races,  and  other  coun¬ 
tries,  in  our  Social  Studies.  We  are 
studying  about  their  food,  clothes, 
homes,  and  work. — Marvin  C.  Wise. 

My  New  Shoes 

I  received  a  box  from  Mother  and 
I  was  surprised  to  get  a  pretty,  new 
pair  of  brown  shoes.  I  am  wearing 
them  to  school  and  I  like  them  very 
much. — Joe  Koon. 

My  Duty 

Mrs.  Pearce  told  me  that  she  want¬ 
ed  me  to  wash  and  iron  my  clothes 
every  Tuesday  and  Thursday  after¬ 
noon.  I  think  that  it  is  harder  to  iron 
than  to  wash. — Yvonne  Crews. 

The  Bulletin  Board 

We  were  interested  in  Mrs.  Reidel- 
berger’s  bulletin  board.  It  was  very 
cleverly  done.  Her  subject  was  “Fol¬ 
lowing  Directions.”  This  means  to  do 
things  as  you  are  told.  We  liked  it  a 
lot. — R.  J.  St.  Amant. 

MRS  MAYS'  CLASS 

Last  summer  Father,  Mother, 
Charlie,  Sherolyn,  and  I  went  on  a 
fishing  trip  to  Punta  Gorda  and  Pine- 
land,  Florida.  We  went  out  in  the 
ocean  about  twenty-one  miles  in 
Daddy’s  boat.  We  found  a  good  island 
to  fish  from.  We  caught  plenty  of 


fish,  so  we  had  them  for  lunch.  With 
the  fish,  we  had  cabbage,  cornbread, 
cake,  and  cokes.  After  lunch  we  took 
pictures.  Charlie  took  a  picture  of  me 
standing  on  a  log  in  the  water.  That 
night  we  stayed  at  Aunt  Sarah’s 
house.  The  next  morning  I  rode  a 
horse  without  a  saddle.  It  was  fun. 
We  drove  home  that  afternoon. — Pa¬ 
tricia  Corbett. 

I  would  like  to  tell  you  about  the 
teacher  I  had  last  year.  Her  name 
was  Miss  Pace  when  she  began  teach¬ 
ing  here.  It  was  hard  for  her  at  first, 
because  she  had  not  had  training  to 
teach  the  deaf;  but  she  really  was  a 
good  teacher.  On  March  15ih  she 
married  Bob  Maginnis  whose  home 
was  here  in  St.  Augustine.  I  liked 
him  a  lot.  They  often  took  me  to  the 
beach  with  them,  and  I  always  had 
a  nice  time.  I  was  sorry  to  learn  that 
she  would  not  be  back  this  year. — 
Glenn  Musselwhite. 

After  school  closed  last  spring, 
Father,  Grandma,  and  I  went  to  At¬ 
lanta  to  see  my  mother  and  brother. 
We  left  Green  Cove  Springs  at  5:30 
in  the  morning,  and  we  got  to  At¬ 
lanta  about  4:30  in  the  afternoon.  We 
were  glad  to  find  my  brother,  John,  at 
home.  Mamma  was  still  working  at 
the  store.  We  were  tired,  so  we  rested 
until  she  came  home. 

The  next  day  we  saw  many  things 
around  the  city.  We  went  to  the  zoo 
and  saw  bears,  monkeys,  and  some 
beautiful  birds.  That  night  we  went 
to  see  a  big  fountain  which  had  many 
different  colored  lights  shining  on  it. 
It  was  beautiful. 

We  enjoyed  our  vacation  in  At¬ 
lanta. — Sina  Napier. 

Last  Sunday  afternoon  I  was  happy 
to  have  my  family  and  my  grand¬ 
mother  and  grandfather  come  to  visit 
me.  We  went  to  Vilano  Beach,  because 
my  sister  wanted  to  gather  some  sea 
shells.  While  we  were  there,  I  found 
a  bottle  which  had  been  washed  a- 
shore.  There  was  a  note  inside  the 
bottle.  Father  told  me  to  break  the 
bottle  so  chat  he  could  read  the  note. 
It  was  from  someone  by  the  name  of 
Ford  who  lived  in  Washington,  D.  C. 
He  had  thrown  it  into  the  Chesapeake 
Bay  in  Maryland  seven  months  ago. 
Father  will  write  to  him.  I  have  read 
about  people  finding  bottles  with 
notes  in  them,  but  I  did  not  dream 
that  I  would  ever  find  one. — Eugene 
Kurtz. 

It  started  to  rain  about  midnight  on 
Sunday,  September  25th.  It  rained 
very  hard  all  night,  and  it  don’t  stop 
raining  until  almost  noon  on  Mon¬ 
day.  Almost  nine  inches  of  rain  fell 
during  that  time.  The  campus  and  the 
streets  were  flooded.  The  teachers 


had  a  hard  time  getting  to  school. 
Some  of  them  could  not  get  across 
flooded  streets  at  all.  My  teacher, 
Mrs.  Mays,  had  a  hard  time  getting 
across  the  river.  The  water  was  so 
high  that  it  came  in  on  the  floor  of 
her  car.  Her  car  stalled  in  the  deep 
water,  and  someone,  whose  car  was 
higher,  pushed  her  on  through  to 
higher  ground.  She  was  very  wet 
when  she  got  here. — John  Wynn. 

Last  summer  I  had  sixteen  duck¬ 
lings  which  I  fed  every  day.  I  was 
surprised  that  they  could  swim  al¬ 
most  as  soon  as  they  were  hatched. 
They  were  so  cute.  Everyone  who  saw 
them  wanted  one.  My  friend,  Wanda 
Peters,  came  to  see  me  and  wanted 
one  so  badly.  I  asked  Mother  if  I  could 
give  Wanda  one,  but  she  told  me  that 
I  couldn’t  give  it  to  her  until  it  was 
grown.  Later  nine  of  my  ducklings 
died,  so  I  had  only  seven  left.  I  don’t 
think  Wanda  will  want  one  of  them 
now,  because  they  are  not  as  cute  as 
they  were  when  they  were  babies. — 
Martha  Deal. 

- o - 
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STUDIO  NOTES 

Work  is  going  along  well.  In  spite 
of  continued  hot  weather  there  is 
plenty  of  enthusiasm,  which  means 
a  fine  opportunity  for  advancement 
if  there  are  not  too  many  interrup¬ 
tions. 

The  orchestra  has  completed 
“March  of  the  Nobles”  from  the  Old 
English  Suite  of  Lumley-Holmes. 
This  stately  composition  lends  itself 
well  to  our  particular  instrumenta¬ 
tion.  By  way  of  contrast,  we  plan 
to  do  a  novelty  number  next  which 
promises  to  be  good  entertainment. 

It’s  good  to  have  Billy  Turner  back 
looking  so  well  after  last  year’s 
serious  illness. 

Ronald  Nausley  is  a  promising  new 
piano  student.  Ronnie  has  music 
sense  in  great  abundance,  and  it  goes 
without  saying  he  is  a  welcome  ad¬ 
dition  to  the  department. 

Charles  Sattler  and  his  bride  were 
recent  visitors,  en  route  to  Miami 
from  Virginia,  where  they  were  mar¬ 
ried.  Charles,  a  1940  graduate,  has 
been  very  successful  as  a  masseur 
and  physio-therapist.  The  happy 
couple  have  our  best  wishes. 

Robert  Barnett,  another  graduate 
of  our  school,  has  covered  himself  in 
glory  through  his  appointment  as 
Executive  Director  of  the  American 
Foundation  for  the  Blind.  We  are 
exceedingly  proud  of  our  old  pupil 
and  friend. — Inez  W.  Koger. 
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GIRLS’  SPORTS 

For  the  past  three  years,  the 
City  Recreation  Department  of  St. 
Augustine  has  conducted  a  city¬ 
wide  tournament  in  volleyball. 
The  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind  entered  two  teams 
the  first  year,  three  teams  the  sec¬ 
ond  year  and  this  year  has  entered 
four  teams.  Owing  to  the  size  of 
the  school,  this  means  that  every 
girl  in  the  advanced  department 
and  several  from  the  intermediate 
department  are  participating.  Our 
Cyclones  and  White  Eagles  are 
playing  in  the  Senior  League,  and 
our  Little  Blues  and  Red  Foxes 
are  playing  in  the  Junior  League. 

The  first  year  of  the  tournament 
ended  with  the  senior  girls  of 
F.  S.  D.  B.  victorious  over  every 
other  team.  They  played  and  won 
that  tournament  without  a  single 
loss,  playing  each  of  six  other 
teams  twice. 

The  second  year’s  tournament 
found  our  lassies  set  back  on  their 
heels.  Not  only  did  they  lose  their 
standing  as  champions  but  fell  to 
third  place  in  the  final  week  of 
tournament  competition.  A  team 
from  Ketterlinus  High  School 
fought  its  way  into  first  place. 

The  foregoing  should  give  you 
an  understanding  of  what  a  fight 
our  girls  will  have  to  put  up  in 
order  to  regain  top  ranking.  Not 
only  will  they  have  to  regain  their 
self-confidence,  but  they  will  have 
to  double  and  redouble  their  ef¬ 
forts  in  competition  because  there 
are  sixteen  teams  entered;  each 
league  having  eight  teams.  This 
is  the  largest  number  of  teams 
ever  entered  in  the  tournament. 

At  this  writing,  the  F.S.D.B. 
Cyclones  are  leading  the  loop  with 
a  record  of  four  wins  and  no  losses. 
However,  three  other  teams,  the 
Franchisers,  the  Poslokes,  and  the 
Hotshots  are  close  at  our  heels 
with  three  wins  and  one  loss  each. 
Each  team  must  play  every  other 
team  twice  during  the  tournament, 
so  our  girls  will  really  have  to 
hustle. 

Not  only  the  girls,  but  the  whole 


EDWARD  C.  CARNEY,  Director 

school  has  worked  up  a  great  deal 
of  enthusiasm  over  the  games.  The 
Cyclones  want  that  trophy! — M.  B. 


Primary  Girls  Physical  Education 

Encouraging  news  reaches  us 
from  the  physical  education  de¬ 
partment  in  the  new  Primary 
Building.  Although  they  may  not 
be  ready  to  parade  for  the  general 
public  for  a  year  or  so,  four  days 
a  week  finds  the  little  girls  twirl¬ 
ing  brand  new  batons  with  gusto 
if  not  skill.  Factually,  several  of 
them  show  remarkable  potentia¬ 
lities.  Their  coach,  Martha  Bird, 
is  holding  out  the  promise  of 
pretty  white  majorette  costumes 
when  the  twirling  skills  have  been 
developed  sufficiently  to  merit 
them. — M.  B. 

- o - 

BOYS'  SPORTS 

Nearly  thirty  boys  answered  the 
first  call  for  candidates  for  the 
1949  football  team.  Thirteen  of 
this  number  were  lettermen,  quite 
a  few  were  reserves  from  last  year 
and  a  large  number  were  young¬ 
sters  having  their  first  fling  at 
formal  athletics.  Under  the  watch¬ 
ful  eye  of  the  new  coach,  Edward 
C.  Carney,  and  his  assistants,  Paul 
C.  Bird  and  H.  J.  Reidelberger,  the 
boy  quickly  got  down  to  the  seri¬ 
ous  work  of  limbering  up  long 
unused  muscles.  Although  the 
boys  are  willing,  there  is  a  notice¬ 
able  tendency  to  slowness  of  foot, 
and  practice  sessions  have  empha¬ 
sized  speed.  The  squad  was  put 
though  long  drills  in  fundamentals 
and  then  began  to  work  on  basic 
plays  from  the  “T”  formation. 

Several  stormy  days  and  other 
factors  prevented  the  squad  from 
putting  in  as  much  practice  as  they 
should  have  had  prior  to  the  open¬ 
ing  game.  However,  both  the 
coaches  and  the  squad  members 
were  very  much  appreciative  of 
the  permission  granted  by  our 
President,  Dr.  C.  J.  Settles,  for  the 
football  players  to  be  excused 
from  their  prevocational  shop 


work  a  half-hour  early  in  order  to 
have  additional  time  for  much 
needed  practice. 

The  opening  game  of  the  1949 
season  was  played  on  Francis 
Field  against  the  Ketterlinus  High 
School  “B”  team.  Although  the 
Scarleteers  of  F.S.D.B.  outweighed 
their  opponents,  and  outgained 
them  in  number  of  yards  gained 
from  scrimmage,  they  were  unable 
to  match  them  in  speed  and  en¬ 
durance.  The  Baby  Yellowjackets 
scored  in  the  second  quarter  on  a 
long  pass  play  that  caught  the 
Scarleteers’  secondary  asleep.  The 
try  for  extra  point  was  smothered 
by  the  hard-charging  School  for 
the  Deaf  forward  wall.  The  silent 
lads  could  not  seem  to  coordinate 
their  efforts  until  the  final  quarter 
when  the  pass  combination  of  Jack 
Lesch  to  Dale  Mingo,  and  the 
powerful  line  plunges  of  Paul  En- 
finger,  began  to  eat  up  yardage. 
They  seemed  to  get  their  “second 
wind”  in  that  final  quarter,  but  it 
was  too  late,  and  the  final  whistle 
found  them  in  possession  of  the 
ball  on  the  K.H.S.  two  yard  line 
- o - - 

Traveling  to  nearby  Hastings 
for  their  first  night  game  of  the 
season,  the  Scarleteers  went  down 
before  the  speedier  Spudsters  to 
the  tune  of  20  to  0.  However,  the 
score  does  not  indicate  the  im¬ 
provement  shown  by  the  boys 
from  St.  Augustine  over  the  poor 
showing  they  made  in  their  initial 
game  the  previous  week.  Their 
blocking  and  tackling  showed  the 
effects  of  hard  practice  and  there 
was  an  all-round  increase  in  spirit 
and  skill.  The  home  team  got  the 
breaks  and  took  advantage  of 
them,  all  three  of  their  touch¬ 
downs  resulting  from  long  indivi¬ 
dual  sprints  rather  than  sustained 
drives. 

Quarterback  Dyess  scored  the 
first  two  Hastings’  six-pointers, 
both  on  quarterback  sneaks,  the 
first  one  coming  in  the  opening 
quarter  and  the  other  in  the  third. 
Fullback  Billy  Wells  chalked  up 
the  final  score,  streaking  47  yards 
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on  a  fake  reverse  that  caught  the 
F.S.D.B.  secondary  asleep  at  the 
switch.  The  two  extra  points  scor¬ 
ed  were  made  on  passes,  Dyess 
to  Davis. 

A  more  clear  indication  of  the 
ability  of  the  boys  in  scarlet  was 
the  fact  that  they  rolled  up  five 
first  downs  to  four  for  Hastings. 
The  line  play  of  Mingo,  Shouppe 
and  Croy  was  outstanding  for 
F.S.D.B.  while  Pert  and  Enfinger 
carried  the  brunt  of  the  offensive 
game. 


Clay  County  High  School  from 
Green  Cove  Springs  invaded  Fran¬ 
cis  Field  on  October  7  and  ex¬ 
perienced  little  trouble  in  running 
roughshod  over  the  lighter  and 
more  inexperienced  Fla.  School 
for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind  team. 
The  bigger  and  more  bruising  line 
of  the  visitors  proved  to  be  too 
much  for  the  Scarleteers  forward 
wall  to  handle,  despite  their  spirit¬ 
ed  efforts  which  persisted  until 
the  final  whistle.  The  Blue  Devils 
scored  in  every  period  but  the  sec¬ 
ond,  tallying  twice  in  the  first 
quarter,  once  in  the  third  and 
three  times  in  the  final  stanza. 

The  reason  for  the  surge  of  scor¬ 
ing  in  the  final  quarter  was  due 
to  the  fact  that  many  of  the  Scar¬ 
leteers  backs  were  injured  and  out 
of  the  game,  and  the  secondary 
defenses  were  made  up  almost 
entirely  of  jittery  first  year  men, 
some  of  them  playing  in  their 
first  game.  The  local  lads  have 
nothing  to  be  ashamed  of  in  losing 
this  game.  They  played  well  and 
did  not  suffer  one  single  yard  from 
penalties.  They  played  hard  and 
clean  but  were  simply  outclassed. 

Mingo,  Wise  and  Shouppe  play¬ 
ed  a  bang-up  game  in  the  line. 
However,  the  outstanding  lines¬ 
man  for  the  Scarleteers  was  prob¬ 
ably  Sowell,  175  pound  tackle  who 
was  a  thorn  in  the  side  of  the 
Blue  Devils  throughout  the  first 
half  until  the  recurrence  of  an  old 
hip  injury  sidelined  him  for  the 
remainder  of  the  contest.  Clyde 
Cassady,  veteran  halfback,  was  in 
the  line-up  for  the  first  time  this 
year.  He  was  injured  in  early  sea¬ 
son  practice  and  is  able  to  play 
only  through  the  use  of  a  special 
brace.  His  return  to  the  squad  gave 
a  big  boost  to  morale  and  he 
should  figure  prominently  in  fu¬ 
ture  offensive.  Paul  Enfinger  and 


A  QUART  OF  VARNISH 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

E  kept  a  general  store  in  a 
small  town.  Some  said  he  was 
peculiar.  Some  thought  he 
drove  a  close  bargain.  Some  called 
him  stingy.  Still  others  regarded 
him  as  lacking  in  manners.  Various 
opinions  were  expressed  to  a  man 
who  moved  into  that  community. 

One  day  the  newcomer  entered 
the  store  and  asked  the  cost  of  a 
quart  of  varnish.  The  price  was 
given,  and  the  customer  considered 
it  very  high.  He  hesitated. 

Noting  the  stranger’s  uncer¬ 
tainty,  the  proprietor  said: 

“I  want  nothing  but  your  friend¬ 
ship  and  good-will.  Will  you  accept 
a  quart  of  this  varnish  with  my 
compliments,  and  pay  me  noth¬ 
ing?”  The  unusual  request,  and 
the  proprietor’s  sincerity  captivat¬ 
ed  the  customer,  who  replied: 

“If  you  will  let  me  know  when 
I  can  do  you  a  favor,  and  if  this 
generous  offer  will  be  just  the  be¬ 
ginning  of  a  friendship,  I’ll  accept 
it.”  A  happy  customer  walked  out 
of  the  store  and  from  that  day  he 
praised  the  proprietor.  Then  he 
heard  from  time  to  time  of  numer¬ 
ous  little  kindnesses  and  charitable 
acts  that  the  storekeeper  was  do¬ 
ing. 

So  it  is  that  we  may  often  mis¬ 
judge  our  fellows.  Beneath  a  rough 
or  hard-to-understand  exterior  is 
often  the  heart  of  a  true  individ¬ 
ual.  We  must  be  careful  in  forming 
appraisals  of  others.  The  best  that 
we  can  do  for  others  is  to  give 
them  the  benefit  of  every  doubt. — 
Grit. 

- o - 

WHY  PLAN ? 

ecause  purposes  expressed  in 
definite  written  plans  are 
much  more  likely  of  fulfillment 
than  those  conceived  in  chance, 
and  left  to  chance  for  execution. 

Because  time  is  a  thief,  and  the 
only  way  to  keep  him  from  steal¬ 
ing  from  you  is  to  make  every  day 
contribute  its  part  to  your  success. 

Because  the  obstacle  to  greater 
success  is  not  likely  to  be  lack  of 


J.  C.  Pert  again  were  the  big  guns 
in  what  small  attack  the  locals 
were  able  to  muster.  Both  of  them 
were  sidelined  by  injuries  during 
most  of  the  second  half. — E.  C. 


capacity  on  your  part  but,  perhaps, 
only  the  lack  of  plans  big  enough 
to  challenge  the  best  there  is  in 
you. 

Because  the  things  that  really 
count  in  building  a  bigger  and 
sounder  production  are  surprising¬ 
ly  few,  and  definite  planning  ena¬ 
bles  you  to  sit  down,  and  concent¬ 
rate  on  the  things  that  count. 

Because  you  cannot  walk  in  two 
directions  at  the  same  time.  Good 
planning  means  an  analysis  of  the 
work  you  have  done,  and  tells  you 
honestly  whether  you  are  going 
forward  or  backward. 

Because  planning  forces  home 
to  you  the  realization  that  the  final 
responsibility  for  any  man’s  suc¬ 
cess  rests  upon  him  alone. — A.  A. 
L.  “Who’s  Who.” 

- o - 

ALL  ARTISTS 

A  group  of  professional  men 
had  gathered  in  the  lobby  of  a 
hotel  and  proceeded  to  make  them¬ 
selves  known  to  one  another. 

“My  name  is  Fortesque,”  said 
one,  extending  his  hand.  “I’m  a 
painter — work  in  water  colors, 
chiefly.” 

“Indeed,”  chimed  in  another, 
“I’m  an  artist,  too.  I  work  in 
bronze.” 

“Well,  this  is  fine,”  a  third  broke 
in.  “I’m  a  sculptor — I  work  in 
stone.” 

Then  the  quiet  little  fellow  who 
had  been  inclined  to  keep  apart 
stepped  up,  with  a  dry  smile.  “Glad 
to  make  the  acquaintance  of  you 
gentlemen,  for  I  have  a  common 
interest  with  you.  I’m  a  college 
professor.  I  work  in  ivory.” — 
Girl’s  World. 

- o - 

A  COWBOY  ON  RELIGION 

A  cowboy  expressed  it  this  way: 
“Now,  I’m  working  for  Jim  here. 
If  I’d  sit  around,  telling  what  a 
good  fellow  Jim  is,  and  singing 
songs  to  him,  and  getting  up  in  the 
night  to  serenade  him,  I’d  be  doing 
just  vfrhat  a  lot  of  Christians  do: 
but  I  wouldn’t  suit  Jim,  and  I’d 
get  fired  mighty  quick.  But  when 
I  buckle  on  my  straps  and  hustle 
among  the  hills,  and  see  that  Jim’s 
herd  is  all  right  and  not  suffering 
from  lack  of  water  and  feed,  or 
getting  off  range  and  branded  by 
cattle  thieves,  then  I‘m  proving  my 
love  and  serving  Jim  as  he  wants 
to  be  served.” — Moody  Monthly. 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes 


READ  AND  DO 
1.  Draw  two  pumpkins. 


2.  Draw  an  apple. 
Color  it  red. 


3.  Draw  a  jack-o’-lantern. 
Color  it  orange. 


4.  Draw  five  chairs. 

Color  one  of  them  brown, 
Color  the  others  black. 


5.  Draw  three  balls. 

Color  two  of  them  green. 
Color  the  other  one  yellow. 


READ  AND  DO 

Draw  a  ring  around  the  names  of  foods. 
Put  a  line  under  the  names  of  clothes. 


coat 

shirt 

bread 

cake 

cookies 

socks 

apples 

ice  cream 

shoes 

candy 

-o 


WHAT  AM  I? 

I  am  big  and  round. 

I  am  yellow. 

I  have  two  eyes. 

I  have  a  nose. 

I  have  a  funny  mouth. 

I  am  a 

- o - 

ANSWER  THESE  QUESTIONS 

What  is  your  name? 

Where  do  you  live? 

Where  do  you  go  to  school? 

How  old  are  you? 

When  is  your  birthday? 

What  is  your  father’s  name? 

Where  does  your  father  work? 

How  many  sisters  have  you? 

How  many  brothers  have  you? 

- o - 

OUR  FIRST  ASSEMBLY 

We  all  went  to  assembly  one  morning.  The 
children  in  Mrs.  Kerr’s  class  pretended  that  they 
were  in  the  dining-room.  Sally  Wingard  was  the 
mother.  Jerry  Peeples  was  the  father.  They  had 
eight  children. 

Four  children  were  not  polite.  They  ran  to 
their  chairs.  They  ate  very  fast.  They  held  theii 
cups  with  both'  hands.  They  ate  with  their 
knives.  They  did  not  break  their  biead.  The\ 


Primary  Department  -  PAGE  ONE  -  Florida  School  Herald 


banged  on  the  table.  They  talked  with  their 
mouths  full.  They  made  signs  all  the  time.  Their 
father  and  mother  were  ashamed  of  them. 

The  other  children  were  very  polite.  They 
walked  to  their  chairs.  They  said  Grace.  They 
talked  carefully.  They  were  very  quiet.  They 
ate  slowly.  They  ate  with  their  forks.  They 
broke  their  bread.  They  did  not  talk  with  their 
mouths  full.  They  did  not  make  signs.  Their 
father  and  mother  were  proud  of  them. 

That  was  a  good  show. — miss  bruce’s  class. 
- o - 

THE  BIG  SISTER  CLUB 

The  big  girls  in  the  New  Primary  Building 
have  a  club.  The  name  of  it  is  “The  Big  Sister 
Club”.  The  small  girls  are  our  little  sisters.  We 
help  them  every  day. 

Our  club  meets  every  Friday  night.  We  meet 
in  the  playroom  and  have  fun.  One  night  we 
made  badges  out  of  red  leather.  We  will  wear 
them  on  our  dresses.  We  always  have  refresh¬ 
ments  too.  We  had  cherry  Kool-Aid  and  cookies. 
Mrs.  Pedersen  started  this  club  for  us.  Miss 
Allen  comes  to  our  meeting,  too. — Helen 
williams. 

- o - 

OUR  SEWING  CLASSES 

We  go  to  sewing  class  every  Tuesday  and 
Friday  afternoons.  Mrs.  Pedersen  teaches  my 
class.  First,  we  learned  to  thread  a  needle.  Then 
we  learned  to  make  a  single  knot.  We  wear 
our  thimbles  all  the  time. 

We  are  making  aprons.  We  hemmed  them. 
Then  we  made  pockets.  My  apron  is  almost 
finished.  I  will  make  a  sash  next.  I  think  it  will 
be  pretty.  All  of  the  girls  like  to  sew. 

The  little  girls  are  in  another  sewing  class. 
Mrs.  Mays  teaches  them  to  sew  every  Thursday 
afternoon. — betty  atwell. 

- o - 

THE  PRIMARY  LIBRARY 

The  boys  and  girls  in  the  New  Primary  Build¬ 
ing  are  very  lucky  because  we  have  a  beau¬ 
tiful  library.  We  have  about  seven  hundred 
books.  Some  of  them  are  for  small  children 
and  others  are  for  the  older  children.  Miss 
Bruce  is  in  charge  of  the  library.  She  made 
library  cards  for  us. 

We  go  to  the  library  to  choose  our  books  every 
Friday.  It  is  easy  to  choose  them  now  because 
we  can  see  the  pretty  covers. 

There  are  lovely  draperies  at  the  big  win¬ 


dows.  One  day  we  had  a  grand  surprise.  We 
found  three  big  window  boxes  made  of  bark 
on  the  window-sills.  There  are  some  pretty 
plants  in  them.  We  all  thanked  Miss  Bruce.  We 
will  enjoy  them  for  a  long  time. — Josephine 
LAMONACA. 

■  - o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Fay  Harper  has  pretty  curly  hair. 

Mary  Spell  gave  Mrs.  King  a  big  red  apple. 

Sandra  Thomas  got  a  letter  and  a  picture. 

Nadine  Dale  had  a  birthday  party.  She  was 
six. 

Alvina  Barber  has  a  pretty  blue  and  white 
dress. 

Don  Jenkins  got  a  box.  He  got  some  candy 
and  cookies. 

Roy  DeMotte  went  to  the  barber  shop.  He 
got  a  hair  cut. 

Mike  Shockey’s  daddy  came  one  Wednesday. 
Mike  went  home. 

Barbara  Cook  came  to  school  September  18. 
She  lives  in  Belle  Glade. 

Sandra  Kress  will  have  a  birthday  soon.  We 
will  have  a  party.  We  will  have  cake  and  ice 
cream. 

■  - o - 

MRS.  HIBB'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Eddie  Ives’  mother  sent  him  a  picture. 

Lee  Fraser  makes  his  bed  nicely  every  day. 

Doug  Peral’s  mother  made  some  good  cookies 
for  him. 

Russine  Mobley  has  received  several  nice 
boxes  from  home. 

J.  D.  Anderson  receives  many  cards  from  his 
mother  and  daddy. 

Jack  Gunter  is  a  new  boy  in  our  class.  He 
lives  in  Cottage  Hill,  Florida. 

Roger  Harrell’s  grandmother  and  grandfather 
surprised  him  by  coming  to  see  him  one  Sat¬ 
urday. 

Judy  Horne’s  mother  sent  her  a  nice  box  of 
cookies  and  candy  to  share  with  her  class¬ 
mates. 

Butch  Thompson’s  grandmother  sent  him 
a  fire  truck  for  his  birthday.  The  children 
enjoyed  playing  with  it. 

During  September  Butch  Thompson  and 
Darlene  Tepper  celebrated  their  birthdays 
by  having  birthday  parties  for  their  classmates. 

Butch  was  six  and  Darlene  was  seven. 

* 
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MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  letter.  He  was  happy. 

Edna  Lovering  got  new  shoes.  She  was 
happy. 

Sandra  Hayes  got  a  box.  She  got  candy  and 
cookies. 

Joyce  Campbell  has  a  little  dog  at  home. 
He  can  jump. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  went  to  the  barber  shop. 
He  got  his  hair  cut. 

Bettie  Harris  went  to  the  beauty  shop.  She 
got  her  hair  curled. 

Delories  Chaney  got  two  letters  one  day.  She 
got  a  pretty  new  dress  too. 

Dottie  McDonald  got  a  box  one  day.  Her 
daddy  gave  her  some  new  shoes. 

Henry  Reeves  had  a  birthday  party  October 
4.  He  was  seven.  He  had  two  birthday  cakes. 

- - o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Ray  Harper  saw  his  sister,  Fay,  one  day. 

Gerald  Harrell  got  a  letter.  He  has  two  dol¬ 
lars. 

Jimmy  Barrow’s  mother  came  to  see  him 
one  day. 

Bobby  McElfresh  got  a  picture  of  his  broth¬ 
er,  Tommy. 

Terry  Mott  has  two  sisters.  They  go  to 
nursery  school. 

Roberta  Thaggard  got  a  letter  from  her 
mother  one  day. 

Jimmy  Fender  went  home  one  Friday.  He 
had  a  good  time. 

Theresa  Barry  got  a  big  box  one  day.  She 
gave  the  boys  and  girls  some  candy. 

Joe  Cox  got  some  cookies  from  his  mother. 
He  gave  his  classmates  some  of  them. 

Frankie  Green  got  a  box  one  day.  He  gave 
the  boys  and  girls  some  candy  and  cookies. 
- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Merl  Pope  likes  to  go  rhythm  band. 

Butch  Poole  got  two  letters  one  day. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher  has  a  pretty  pink  dress. 

Fay  Hogg’s  brother,  Jimmy,  gave  her  some 
candy. 

Gloria  Snowden  wore  a  pretty  new  dress  to 
school  one  day. 

Bobby  Hornsby’s  mother  sends  him  cards. 
He  likes  to  get  them. 

Robert  Barnes  and  Mrs.  Park  got  letters 
from  Robert’s  mother. 


Barbara  McKendree  was  so  glad  to  see  her 
mother  and  daddy  one  Sunday. 

Tommy  McElroy  had  a  birthday  party  Oct¬ 
ober  2.  He  got  two  boxes  and  four  cards. 

Marion  Preacher  had  some  money  one  day. 
She  bought  cokes  for  the  boys  and  girls  in  her 
class. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVAN'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Jack  Calhoun  gets  cards  and  letters  from  his 
mother.  He  got  some  funny  books  one  day,  too. 

Buddy  Parker  likes  to  help  Mrs.  Evens.  He 
erases  the  blackboard  and  cleans  the  erasers. 

Johnny  Oliver  had  a  birthday  party  Sep¬ 
tember  29.  He  was  nine.  He  got  a  birthday 
card. 

Peggy  Young  got  a  box  from  her  mother. 
She  gave  the  girls  and  boys  some  of  candy  and 
cookies. 

Joyce  Godwin  got  a  box  from  her  mother. 
She  got  a  pretty  blue  sweater,  a  bracelet,  neck¬ 
lace,  and  some  candy. 

Robin  McPhail’s  mother  and  father  came 
from  Orlando  one  Friday.  They  took  Robin  to 
Jacksonville  to  see  her  grandparents. 

Ann  Murphy  had  a  birthday  party  Oct¬ 
ober  6.  She  was  eight.  She  got  some  pretty 
yellow  pajamas  from  her  mother  and  father. 

Helen  Ducksworth  has  four  sisters  and  four 
brothers.  The  babies  are  twins.  Their  names 
are  John  and  Jay.  They  will  be  two  years  old 
November  eleventh. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

Harold  Scott  gave  me  a  yellow  gun.  I  play¬ 
ed  Indian.— david  causey. 

Mother  gave  the  boys  and  girls  some  cake. 
It  was  good. — HAROLD  SCOTT. 

It  rained  and  rained  one  Monday.  The  water 
was  deep. — Dallas  mcmullen. 

We  saw  a  big  spider  in  the  closet.  It  crawled 
behind  some  books. — johnnie  johnston. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother.  She  sent  me 
two  dollars.  She  has  twenty-five  baby  chick¬ 
ens. — JIM  MOORE. 

Some  of  the  boys  went  for  a  walk  with  Mr. 
Hunziker.  We  saw  some  deep  water.  I  saw 
many  fish. — bobby  crider. 

Aunt  Bessie  and  Millie  came  to  see  me  one 
day.  Aunt  Bessie  brought  me  a  pretty  blue 
sweater. — beverly  rollins. 
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My  birthday  was  September  27.  I  am  eight 
now.  We  had  ice  cream,  cake,  and  candy.  Miss 
Olson  spanked  me  eight  times. — sue  slappey. 

David  Causey,  Bobby  Crider,  Johnnie  John¬ 
ston  and  I  went  to  the  barber  shop  one  Thurs¬ 
day.  My  hair  is  short  now. — wayne  Kennedy. 

The  boys  went  to  town  in  the  bus  one  Satur¬ 
day.  We  went  to  the  movies.  We  saw  Gene 
Autry  and  Roy  Rogers  in  the  movies. — elton 

CRUTCHFIELD. 

My  birthday  was  October  4.  I  was  eight.  We 
had  a  party.  Miss  Allen  came.  We  had  ice 
cream,  candy,  and  cake.  I  got  a  box  from 
Mother.  I  was  happy. — john  meisch. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-2 

Harold  Scott  gave  me  some  play  money 
one  day. — jimmy  Rogers. 

Wayne  Christopher  gave  us  some  candy.  We 
thanked  him. — Freddie  carter. 

We  cut  out  jack-o’-lanterns.  We  cut  some 
black  cats  too. — george  allen. 

Emory  Spann  gave  me  a  toy  car.  I  brought 
it  to  school  one  morning. — tim  curtis. 

Miss  Vermillion  had  on  a  new  dress  one 
morning.  It  was  purple  and  white. — Joyce  Cray. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother.  She  sent  me 
a  little  black  camera.  I  like  it. — joy  oliveras. 

I  got  a  box  one  day.  Miss  Allen  brought  it 
to  school.  I  opened  it.  My  mother  sent  me  two 
books  and  two  puzzles. — Robert  garrett. 

I  got  a  box  from  my  mother.  She  sent  me 
three  books,  eight  red  balloons,  two  yellow 
balloons,  four  blue  balloons,  seven  orange  bal¬ 
loons  and  some  candy. — wayne  Christopher. 
- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

Billy  Whitehurst  came  to  our  class  Septem¬ 
ber  26.  We  are  glad. 

Don  Stokley  got  two  letters  and  two  cards 
the  first  week  in  October. 

We  go  to  the  library  every  day.  We  like  the 
new  books  very  much.  We  like  the  pretty 
plants  too. 

We  made  a  summer  poster  in  September. 
We  had  fun.  We  will  make  an  autumn  poster 
this  month. 

Gilbert  Fraser  got  a  box  from  his  mother 
She  sent  him  a  pair  of  red  bedroom  slippers  and 
a  pair  of  brown  shoes. 


Emory  Spann  went  home  September  30  for 
the  weekend.  He  got  some  pretty  new  shirts. 

Peggy  Driggers  went  to  Jackie  Hutchinson’s 
birthday  party  September  20.  They  worked 
puzzles  on  the  front  porch  and  had  lots  of  fun. 

Helene  Bishop’s  grandmother  and  grand¬ 
father  came  to  see  her  September  20.  They 
brought  Helene  a  pretty  doll  in  a  basket,  some 
candy  and  some  socks. 

■ - o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS— First  Grade-1 

Mrs.  Peters  went  to  Jacksonville  last  Thurs¬ 
day.  She  had  a  good  time. — fred  greer. 

Helen  Williams  and  Beverly  Rollins  gave 
the  girls  some  gum  and  candy.  We  liked  it. — 

JUDY  LINGO. 

My  daddy  came  to  school  one  Friday  after¬ 
noon  and  took  me  home  for  the  weekend.  I 
had  such  a  good  time. — linda  shreve. 

We  go  to  gym  every  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  and  Friday  afternoons.  We  play 
football.  We  like  it. — donald  Fredrickson. 

Latrelle  McFarland  gave  us  some  peanuts. 
We  said,  “Yes,  thank  you”,  when  she  said,  “Will 
you  have  some  peanuts?” — phyllis  peeples. 

Mother,  Daddy  and  Grandmother  came  to 
school  one  Friday  and  took  me  home  for  the 
weekend.  I  had  such  a  good  time. — Arthur  dig- 
nan. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother.  My  family 
will  come  to  see  me  soon.  My  mother  will  send 
me  some  dresses.  Daddy  sent  me  a  dollar 
bill.  I  was  glad  to  get  it. — fay  fowler. 

I  got  a  letter  and  a  box  from  my  mother.  I 
was  so  happy.  I  got  lots  of  things  to  eat.  I  gave 
some  peanuts  to  the  boys  and  girls  in  my  class. 
They  thanked  me. — latrelle  mcfarland. 
- o - 

MISS  ELLIOTT'S  CLASS— First  Grade-2 

Irene  Smith  and  Laura  King  are  learning  to 
sew.  Mrs.  Pedersen  is  their  teacher.  They  are 
making  sewing  aprons. 

Buddy  Strehle,  Autry  Shaffer,  Sam  Pert, 
Herbert  Donald,  and  James  Forrest  played 
football  with  some  other  boys.  They  won.  The 
score  was  twelve  to  six. 

Annie  Smith  and  Bill  Smith  went  to  town 
with  Miss  Elliott.  They  bought  plants  for  their 
schoolroom.  They  bought  some  flower  seeds 
too.  They  will  plant  them  outside,  near  their 
schoolroom. 


Primary  Department  —  PAGE  FOUR  —  Florida  School  Herald 


SCHOOL  DIRECTORY ,  1949-1950 

STATE  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 

Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris,  Chairman,  St.  Petersburg 
Hon.  N.  B.  Jordan  Quincy  Hon.  Hollis  Rinehart 

Hon.  Eli  H.  Fink  Jacksonville  Hon.  George  J.  White,  Sr. 

Hon.  W.  F.  Powers,  Business  Manager  and  Acting  Secretary,  Tallahassee 

EXECUTIVE  DEPARTMENT 

Clarence  J.  Settles,  Ph.D  President  Miss  Eugenia  Hubbard 

J.  W.  Knight  Business  Manager  Sheldon  May 

Mrs.  Margaret  H.  Davis,  Secretary  to  the  President 


Miami 
Mount  Dora 


Bookkeeper 

Bookkeeper 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF 


DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT 


Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  M.A.,  Supervising  Teacher 
Miss  Imogene  Allen.  M.A.,  Primary  Supervising  Teacher 

PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Margaret  Beem,  B.S. 
Miss  Ethel  Bruce 
Miss  Joycemae  Elliott 
Mrs.  Vela  Evans 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Grady,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Nelda  Hibbs,  B.S. 
Miss  E.  Pinckney  Hill,  M.A. 

INTERMEDIATE  AND 


Mrs.  Edna  Kerr,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Jane  King 
Miss  Christine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Park 
Miss  Frances  Vermillion 
Miss  Dorothy  Wright,  B.S. 


ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Ruth  Hawe 
Mrs.  Hazele  O.  Evans 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 

Hadley  M.  Harris 
Peter  Thomasen 
P.  B.  Davis 
Mrs.  Sarah  Lopez 
Mrs.  Annie  Lou  Mitchem 

supervisors  — 

Mrs.  Florence  Jung 
Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce 
Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll 


Dietitian 
Dining  Room  Supervisor 
Superintendent  of  Maintenance 
Engineer 
Assistant  Engineer 
Night  Watchman 
Night  Watchwoman 
Laundry  Supervisor 

MC  LANE  HALL 

Senior  Deaf  Girls 
Junior  Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Girls 


Mrs.  Martha  Bird,  B.A. 
Paul  C.  Bird 
Edward  C.  Carney,  B.A. 
Miss  Eunice  Dissinger,  B.S. 
Miss  Lucille  Elliott,  B.S. 
W.  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Leonora  Hopkins 
Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Laura  Mays,  B.S. 


Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 

Miss  Margaret  Parris,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Eleanor  Reidel- 
berger,  M.A. 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Mildred  Varner,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Walker  Williams 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 


Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris,  Clerk 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 

Fred  V.  Mayhue,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 


SUPERVISORS  -  RHYNE  HALL 


Carl  J.  Holland 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith 

T.  M.  Gibbs 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney 

supervisors  - 


Senior  Deaf  Boys 
Junior  Deaf  Boys 
Senior  Blind  Boys 
Junior  Blind  Boys 

BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 


Mrs.  Carolyn  MacMurray  (House¬ 
mother),  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  -  WARTMANN  COTTAGE 


Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  I 


Joe  Albrecht,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett 
Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport 


Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A 
Miss  May  Stelle,  B.Ed 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


SUPERVISORS  -  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 

Mrs.  Patsy  C.  Bennett,  Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Anna  Peters  Primary  Deaf  Bov 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Miss  Daisy  Belle  Wilson 

DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 


PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 

DIRECTORS  -  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 


Edwrad  C.  Carney,  B.A. 

Paul  C.  Bird  (Assistant) 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Carl  J.  Holland  (Military) 

Mrs.  Martha  Bird,  B.A. 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 


Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Boys 


DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


INSTRUCTORS  — 

Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 

J.  V.  Caruso 
Mrs.  Hazele  O.  Evans 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris 
J.  B.  Hidle 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant) 
Mrs.  Florence  Jung 
A.  W.  Pope 
Mrs.  Agnes  Solano 

INSTRUCTORS 

T.  M.  Gibbs 
Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


DEAF  DEPARTMENT 

Carpentry 
Barbering 

.  Cooking 

.  Art 

Typing 
Shoe  Repairing 
General  Shop  Work 
Sewing 
Sewing 

Printing  and  Linotyping 
Beauty  Culture 

BLIND  DEPARTMENT 

Boys’  Workshop 
Handwork 
Typing 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 
Atheria  Paxton 

Elizabeth  M. 

Clara  M.  Wright,  A. A. 
Minnie  Paschal 
Cary  White 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
John  A.  Latson,  B.S. 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 

Latson,  Matron 

Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 
Supervisor,  Blind  Girls 
Supervisor,  Boys 


2. 


Q — — - 


eSck 


(o  2<4"63" 

r  6 >34 

V.  5-0 
Ho-  5, 


Volume  L 


Primary  Deaf  Boys  at  Play 


NOVEMBER,  1949 


Number  3 


\/n 


TAPS 


(News  item:  This  year  marks  the  final 
grand  encampment  of  the  Grand 
Army  of  the  Republic 


HERE  will  be  a  great  encampment 
In  the  land  of  clouds  today. 

A  minglind  and  a  merging 

Of  the  men  in  blue  and  gray. 

Through  on  earth  they  are  disbanding, 
They  are  very  close  and  near, 

For  these  brave  and  honored  soldiers 
Show  no  sorrow,  shed  no  tear. 

They  have  lived  a  life  of  glory, 

History  pins  their  medals  high, 

Listen  to  the  thunder  rolling, 

They  are  marching  in  the  sky! 

— ARTA  NOTTINGHAM  CHAPPIUS 


The  Florida  School  Herald 

A  magazine  devoted  to  the  interests  of  the  School  and  also  of  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind  in  general 


ST.  AUGUSTINE,  FLORIDA,  NOVEMBER,  1949 


Volun 


The  L7n known  Soldier 

By  HENRY  ALFORD  PORTER 


The  Unknown  Soldier  was  a 
symbol  of  America’s  sacrifice 
in  the  first  World  War,  the 
sacred  symbol  of  the  valor  and  the 
idealism  and  the  faith  of  thousands 
of  fallen  heroes.  He  represents  the 
immortal  brotherhood  of  all  those 
who  died  for  America.  That  is  the 
chief  reason  why  the  Unknown 
Soldier  so  touched  the  imagination 
and  so  stirred  the  feeling.  That  is 
why  the  love  and  gratitude  of  the 
nation  were  lavished  upon  him. 

The  Unknown  Soldier  was  the 
symbol  of  something  else — of  the 
honor  due  to  myriads  of  plain 
people,  people  of  whom  the  world 
is  not  worthy,  although  their 
names  are  unknown. 

It  is  a  startling  fact  until  the 
Unknown  Soldiers  were  buried 
with  impressive  ceremonial  be¬ 
neath  the  Arch  of  Triumph  in 
Paris,  in  the  great  church  in  Rome, 
in  Westminster  Abbey,  and  in  the 
Arlington  amphitheater,  the  un¬ 
known  never  knew  fame.  Now 
they  live  in  deathless  renown  . 

Most  of  us  must  be  content  to  be 
included  in  the  big  unmentioned 
throng  of  the  unknown.  It  is 
“others”  who  make  up  the  great 
majoi'ity  of  humankind.  Lincoln 
used  to  say  that  God  must  love  the 
common  people  or  he  would  not 
have  made  so  many  of  them.  There 
are  many  things  worse  than  being 
unknown.  To  be  unknown  does 
not  argue  that  one  is  valueless.  A 
single  star 

May  seem  to  give  faint  light, 
but  countless  stars 
Break  up  the  night  and  make 
it  beautiful. 

There  is  hope  of  ultimate  rec¬ 
ognition  for  the  unknown.  Every¬ 
one  wants  to  be  remembered. 
God  has  planted  very  deep  in  the 


human  heart  this  desire  not  to  be 
forgotten.  I  stood  in  an  old  ceme¬ 
tery.  It  was  all  overgrown  with 
weeds  and  briars.  Those  lying  there 
had  been  forgotten.  The  scene  re¬ 
called  the  words  of  the  poet: 

After  awhile  a  vanished  face, 

An  empty  seat  and  a  vacant 
place; 

After  a  while  a  man  forgot, 

A  crumpled  headstone,  an  un¬ 
known  spot. 

On  the  tomb  of  the  Unknown 
Soldier  we  read,  “Here  lies  in  hon¬ 
ored  glory  an  American  soldier 
known  but  to  God.”  There  is  One 
who  knows  and  understands — the 
God  and  Father  of  us  all.  He  keeps 
his  records.  Jesus,  you  remember, 
when  the  seventy  whom  he  had 
sent  out  returned  exulting  in  their 


The  American  people  are  in¬ 
debted  for  the  existence  of 
the  Thanksgiving  holiday 
to  a  woman,  a  beautiful  character, 
little  known  in  history,  but  whose 
lone  vigilance  through  years  of 
effort  finally  resulted  in  the  ad¬ 
dition  of  this  special  day  to  the 
calendar.  Her  name  is  Sarah  Jo- 
sepha  Hale,  affectionately  called 
“The  Mother  of  Thanksgiving.” 

Let  it  be  recalled  that  this  an¬ 
nual  festival  has  not  always  been 
observed  in  a  unified  manner.  It 
was  not  established  as  a  legal  cus¬ 
tom  until  1863,  when  President 
Lincoln  issued  a  proclamation  at 
the  instigation  of  Sarah  Hale. 

The  United  States  is  the  only 
country  in  which  a  day  of  national 
thanksgiving  is  proclaimed  yearly 


triumphs,  soon  to  be  forgotten,  told 
them  to  rejoice  not  in  their  achi¬ 
evements,  but  to  rejoice  in  this, 
that  their  names  were  written  in 
heaven’s  “Who’s  Who.” 

Socrates  had  his  dream  about 
entering  the  court  of  genius  in  the 
other  world  and  meeting  the  great 
who  had  gone  before.  But  John 
the  apostle  had  a  vaster  and  finer 
dream.  He  saw  a  multitude  of  the 
faithful  whom  no  man  could  num¬ 
ber.  And  not  an  unknown  or  un¬ 
named  soldier  among  them! 

“When  shall  I  be  forever 
known?” 

“Thy  duty  ever!” 

“This  did  full  many  who  re¬ 
main  unknown.” 

“Oh,  never,  never! 

Thinkest  thou  perchance  that 
they  remain  unknown 
Whom  thou  know’st  not? 

By  angel  trumps  in  heaven 
their  praise  is  blown, 

Divine  their  lot.” 


by  the  chief  executive.  This  pro¬ 
clamation  is  confirmed  by  each  of 
the  governors  of  the  forty-eight 
states,  Alaska,  Canal  Zone,  and 
island  dependencies;  but  the  fact 
remains  that  it  was  a  saintly 
woman  of  rare  courage  and  patri¬ 
otism  who  first  conceived  the  idea 
of  nationalizing  Thanksgiving  Day. 

Sarah  Hale  was  born  in  1788  in 
New  Hampshire.  During  that  pe¬ 
riod  of  New  England  history, 
Thanksgiving  was  celebrated  as 
a  great  home  festival.  “Home  for 
Thanksgiving”  was  on  every 
tongue  and  the  song  of  every  heart. 

When  she  started  her  campaign 
for  a  unified  Thanksgiving  holiday, 
Mrs.  Hale  was  editor  of  Godey’s 
Lady’s  Book.  This  was  one  of  the 
most  influential  journals  of  that 


The  Mother  Of  Thanksgiving 

By  W.  IRA  HAMMER 


time,  widely  circulated  throughout 
the  United  States.  She  launched 
her  campaign  by  writing  editor¬ 
ials  for  this  magazine.  In  the  face 
of  vigorous  opposition,  she  clung 
tenaciously  to  the  ideal — writing, 
lecturing,  “buttonholing”  political 
dignitaries. 

Historical  odds  were  against  her. 
It  is  a  fact  that  only  once  in  the 
span  of  years  between  the  first 
Thanksgiving  at  Plymouth  and 
President  Lincoln’s  proclamation 
in  1863  did  the  United  States  ob¬ 
serve  Thanksgiving  as  we  do  at 
the  present  time.  This  was  the 
occasion  of  George  Washington’s 
proclamation  in  1789,  from  which 
circumstance  Mrs.  Hale  received 
her  inspiration.  From  1789  to  1863, 
the  observance  of  Thanksgiving 
was  a  matter  of  indifference  in 
many  communities.  However,  it 
was  celebrated  regularly  enough 
in  a  sufficient  number  of  communi¬ 
ties  to  retain  its  historical  signifi¬ 
cance. 

In  the  midst  of  her  campaign,  the 
worst  civil  strife  of  the  nation’s 
history  was  pending;  political  and 
sectional  bitterness  was  rife.  Angry 
rumors  of  hate  were  registered 
out  of  both  the  North  and  the 
South.  Yet,  according  to  one 
writer,  between  the  years  1852 
and  1860,  Sarah  Hale  held  the 
States  in  harmony  on  at  least  one 
issue,  though  they  were  quarreling 
on  many  others.  It  is  a  matter  of 
historical  fact  that  in  1859  an  al¬ 
most  universal  Thanksgiving  Day 
was  kept,  not  in  response  to  a 
presidential  proclamation,  but  be¬ 
cause  a  woman,  Sarah  Josepha 
Hale,  the  Mother  of  Thanksgiving, 
asked  it. 

In  1863,  after  seventeen  years  of 
struggle,  her  effort  was  finally  re¬ 
warded.  President  Lincoln  recog¬ 
nized  the  truth  of  these  ideas  (the 
unifying  influence  of  a  national 
Thanksgiving  Day)  as  soon  as  they 
were  presented  to  him,  wrote  Mrs. 
Hale,  and  his  reply  to  her  appeal 
was  a  proclamation  appointing  the 
last  Thursday  in  November,  1863 
as  “a  day  of  national  thanksgiv¬ 
ing.” 

The  President  issued  the  follow¬ 
ing  statement: 

“The  year  that  is  drawing  to  its 
close  has  been  filled  with  the  bles¬ 
sings  of  fruitful  fields  and  health¬ 
ful  skies.  To  these  bounties,  which 
are  so  constantly  enjoyed  that  we 


Day 

IT  IS  not  difficult  to  understand 
why  the  sight  of  a  world  weary 
and  sick  at  heart,  no  longer  at 
war  but  certainly  not  at  peace, 
causes  many  men  to  regard  the 
prospect  of  Thanksgiving  Day 
with  discouragement  and  the  feel¬ 
ing  that  there  is  not  much  to  be 
thankful  for. 

It  is  true  that  we  are  distressed 
by  many  domestic  troubles — a 
housing  shortage,  a  shortage  of 
consumer  goods,  the  highest  cost  of 
living  in  history  and  evidences  of 
increasing  inflation — to  say  noth¬ 
ing  of  an  international  situation 
which  is  little  short  of  perlious. 
Yet  our  broad  land  is  still  the  most 
productive  on  all  the  earth,  and 
there  is  much  for  which  America, 
and  indeed  the  entire  world,  can 
be  truly  thankful. 

Not  all  the  gold  in  Fort  Knox 
can  feed  the  starving  people  of 
Europe  and  Asia,  for  people  cannot 
eat  gold.  Without  foodstuffs,  all 
the  cleverest  diplomats  in  all  the 
capitals  of  Europe  cannot  imple¬ 
ment  the  European  Recovery  Pro¬ 
gram  by  which  our  world,  as  we 
know  it,  may  be  saved.  But  this 
year  we  have  been  blessed  with 
the  most  bountiful  harvest  in  all 
our  history  of  abundance.  More 
corn,  more  wheat,  more  potatoes 
and  more  cotton  have  been  gleaned 
from  our  rich  fields  than  ever 
before. 

We  can  feed  the  world  as  well 
as  ourselves.  There  is  this  to  be 
thankful  for. 

When  in  1621  Governor  Brad¬ 
ford  of  Plymouth  Colony  pro¬ 
claimed  that  a  day  be  set  aside  for 
“public  prayer  and  praise”,  in  gra¬ 
titude  for  the  bounty  of  the  col¬ 
ony’s  first  harvest,  he  was  no 
doubt  giving  thanks  for  the  free¬ 
dom  of  thought,  worship  and  self- 
government  which  the  Pilgrims 


are  prone  to  forget  the  Source  from 
which  they  come,  others  have  been 
added  which  are  of  so  extraordin¬ 
ary  a  nature  that  they  can  not  fail 
to  penetrate  and  soften  even  the 
heart  which  is  habitually  insen¬ 
sible  to  the  everwatchful  Provi¬ 
dence  of  Almighty  God.” — The 
Church  Herald  and  Holiness  Ban¬ 
ner. 


had  won  at  so  bitter  a  cost.  That 
freedom  of  thought  and  of  speech, 
of  worship  and  of  self-government 
is  nowhere  else  on  earth  so  evi¬ 
dent  as  it  is  in  America. 

We  have  food  and  we  have  free¬ 
dom.  There  is  much  to  be  thank¬ 
ful  for! 

- o - _ — 

THE  ARMISTICE 

T  WAS  a  hot  day.  The  dust  was 
heavy  and  choking.  It  was  in  a 
foreign  country,  a  long  distance 
from  home.  I  did  not  hear  the  lan¬ 
guage  of  my  country.  Poverty  and 
disease  were  on  every  hand.  I  was 
weary  and  homesick. 

I  approached  a  clearing — a  vil¬ 
lage,  crude  and  primitive.  Then — 
could  I  believe  my  eyes?  There  in 
the  distance  the  Stars  and  Stripes 
floated  in  the  breeze.  Old  Glory 
never  so  beautiful  or  sacred,  smiled 
on  me.  I  swallowed  the  lump  in  my 
throat  and  dried  my  tears.  Here 
was  an  American  military  post. 
Here  were  fellow  -  countrymen 
under  the  colors. 

Armistice  Day  brings  up  many 
such  memories  in  our  lives;  events 
pleasant  to  think  of,  yet  some  are 
tragic.  Some  holidays  commemor¬ 
ate  events  that  marked  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  warfare.  This  day  suggests 
the  end  of  hostilities.  May  there 
be  such  an  end  to  all  hostilities— 
with  peace  and  universal  justice. 

Things  often  must  get  worse  be¬ 
fore  better.  Struggle  and  sacrifice 
have  been  the  price  of  liberty. 
Happily  we  are  trying  to  find  a 
way  by  which  we  may  have  peace, 
can  sit  down  and  reason  together, 
forgive  and  forget,  bear  and  for¬ 
bear,  protect  the  helpless,  and  stay 
the  hand  of  the  tryant  and  the 
bully. 

We  owe  that  to  the  thousands  of 
Americans  who  gave  their  lives 
in  two  world  wars.  The  greatest 
glory  that  can  come  to  the  sons  and 
daughters  of  men  is  to  continue 
heroic  efforts  better  to  understand 
each  other  as  nations. 

- o - 

Myron:  “There  must  be  some¬ 
thing  in  my  childhood  background 
that  makes  me  prefer  blondes.” 

Byron:  “Yeah,  probably  as  a 
baby  you  were  afraid  of  the  dark!” 
- o - 

The  wealth  of  experience  is  one 
possession  that  has  not  yet  been 
taxed. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Hallowe’en  night  is  the  most  fun 
in  the  world.  We  all  dressed  up 
funny  and  made  all  the  noise  we 
could.  We  decorated  our  squirrel  cage 
and  Mr.  Mayhue  tied  it  to  his  wa¬ 
gon.  We  had  in  it  our  squirrel,  our 
two  turtles  and  our  two  guinea  pigs. 
Our  favorite  black  dog  rode  on 
top.  All  of  us  held  on  to  the  cage 
and  around  the  campus  we  went 
with  the  parade.  We  won  the  prize 
for  being  the  most  original. 

Back  in  our  room  the  party  be¬ 
gan  with  a  delicious  picnic  sup¬ 
per.  Then  we  played  games  and 
sang.  But  best  of  all  a  real  for¬ 
tune  teller  came  to  visit  us.  She 
told  all  of  us  our  fortunes  which,  if 
they  come  true,  will  turn  out  real 
good  for  all  of  us.  We  were  real 
happy  about  it.  We  wanted  her  to 
come  in  and  visit  us  but  she  didn’t 
have  time.  And  then  guess  what 
happened,  a  big  old  ghost  came 
creeping  in  and  nearly  scared  us 
all  to  death.  Our  room  was  de¬ 
corated  nicely  with  real  pumpkins 
for  jack-o-lanterns,  a  large  bony 
skeleton,  black  cats  and  lots  of  other 
decorations  that  we  had  made  our¬ 
selves.  It  was  so  nice,  we  wish  you 
could  have  been  with  us. 

We  had  another  nice  trip  to  the 
library  last  week.  Mrs.  Nash,  the 
librarian,  is  very  patient  and  under¬ 
standing  with  us  and  helps  us  to  find 
just  the  stories  we  like  to  read.  We 
came  back  all  loaded  down  with 
books  and  records.  We  want  to  thank 
Mrs.  Nash  for  being  so  kind  to  us. 

We  have  a  real  typewriter  for  our 
very  own  now.  We  children  think 
we  are  grown  up  and  we  are  enjoy¬ 
ing  it  very  much. 

We  had  a  nice  surprise  last  week 
from  Eddie  Babcock’s  mother.  She 
sent  us  each  a  hat  with  a  horn  in  the 
end  of  it,  a  balloon  for  each  of  us 
and  two  bags  of  candy.  We  wish 
to  thank  her  for  remembering  us 
in  this  way. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

Mrs.  Falaney  took  us  on  a  long 
walk  last  Sunday.  We  all  bought 
bubble  gum.— Jimmy  Kaley. 

I  stayed  busy  at  home  this  week¬ 
end.  I  did  dishes  for  mother  and 
cleaned  the  yard. — Roy  Usina. 

My  sister  came  to  see  me  last  Sun¬ 
day.  We  drove  around  town  and  had 
some  ice  cream. — Oscar  Colvin. 


I  went  home  this  past  week-end. 

I  had  a  good  time  playing  with  my 
friends  at  home. — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

I  went  to  Mrs.  Davenport’s  party 
on  Hallowe’en.  We  played  a  lot  of 
games  including  bingo. — Janet  Mc¬ 
Nair. 

We  had  a  parade  yesterday.  It 
was  lots  of  fun.  I  was  a;  black  cat 
and  wore  a  false  face. — Estylee 
Moon. 

Our  new  house  is  almost  finished. 
The  floors  were  sanded  this  week 
and  new  rugs  put  down. — Charles 
Carter. 

I  started  reading  in  a  sight-saving 
book  this  week.  I  think  I  will  get 
along  much  faster  now. — Charles 
McFarland. 

We  saw  a  show  last  Saturday  night. 
It  was  the  “Five  Little  Peppers  and 
How  they  Grew.”  It  was  interesting. 
I  wish  we  could  see  more  shows  like 
that. — Shirley  Tyner. 

After  we  had  our  supper  we  had  a 
big  party.  We  had  so  much  fun  bob¬ 
bing  for  apples  in  a  big  pan  of  water. 
We  played  a  lot  of  other  games  and 
told  witch  tales. — Elizabeth  Bishop. 

My  mother  and  three  aunts  and 
one  uncle  came  to  see  me  last  Fri¬ 
day.  We  all  went  for  a  ride  and  had 
a  picnic  dinner.  We  had  fried  chic¬ 
ken,  potato  salad,  bananas  and  cold 
drinks. — Bobby  Smith. 

We  had  to  write  poems  in  class 
last  week.  This  is  what  I  wrote: 

Hallowe’en  is  very  much  fun 

I  can  see  the  witches  run, 

All  the  ghosts  are  dressed  in  white, 

I  will  see  them  all  tonight. 

— Pearl  Smith. 

After  the  Hallowe’en  parade  yes¬ 
terday  we  went  to  our  party  room 
and  had  a  picnic  supper.  We  had 
hot  dogs,  potato  salad,  pumpkin  pie 
and  apples.  Mrs.  Hoagland  made  little 
Hallowe’en  men  out  of  tooth  picks 
and  gum  drops  for  each  person. — 
Clifford  Adams. 

We  decorated  our  room  for  Hal¬ 
lowe’en.  We  hung  a  big  skeleton  and 
witches  and  pumpkins  about  the 
room.  We  made  a  big  Hallowe’en 
poster  that  covered  our  blackboard. 
It  had  a  fence  with  black  cats  stand¬ 
ing  on  it  and  pumpkins  in  a  field  and 
a  witch  flying  across  the  moon. — 
Jimmy  Bowen. 


FIFTH  GRADE 

I  had  a  birthday  October  21st.  I 
received  many  nice  birthday  cards 
and  a  big  box. — Martin  Faclie 

Three  weeks  ago  my  two  sisters 
and  their  husbands  came  to  see  me. 
I  was  glad  to  see  them. — Connie 
Epps. 

I’m  glad  my  mother  and  dad  are 
again  back  in  the  south.  I  am  going 
home  November  4  to  be  with  them 
for  a  few  days. — Bobby  King. 

I  enjoy  this  school.  I  had  a  real 
good  time  at  the  Hallowe’en  party. 
I  wish  that  I  had  come  here  long  ago. 
I  like  all  the  teachers  here. — Buford 
Brown. 

We  had  our  fortunes  told  at  our 
Hallowe’en  party.  I  learned  that 
someday  I  would  be  the  president  of 
the  Deaf  and  Blind  School. — Shirley 
Underwood. 

One  day  recently  we  went  down 
to  the  library  and  saw  a  movie  con¬ 
cerning  Florida’s  History.  We  also 
saw  one  of  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 
Chandler  Glisson. 

I  hope  soon  to  be  able  to  be  on  the 
“C”  team  football  squad.  I’m  getting 
two  Collie  pups  soon.  I  shall  call 
them  Trouble  and  Double  Trouble. — 
Douglas  Maxwell. 

When  Mrs.  Davenport  came  out  of 
the  hospital  Mr.  Davenport  had  to 
go  in,  but  he  did  not  have  to  stay 
long.  We  are  glad  they  are  both  out 
now. — Earl  McCellan. 

The  D.  and  B.  football  team  plays 
the  Alabama  School  team  on  Satur¬ 
day,  November  5th.  The  blind  boys 
are  all  going  and  cheer  our  team  on 
to  victory. — Lawton  Williams. 

I  am  now  a  member  of  the  “C" 
team  football  squad.  We  are  going 
to  play  three  games  each  week.  Jim¬ 
mie  Gillian  is  my  partner.  I  hope 
we  win  a  few  games. — Charles 
White. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hart  took  the  boys 
and  girls  of  the  fifth  grade  to  the 
Alligator  Farm.  We  saw  many  amus¬ 
ing  things.  We  fed  the  monkeys  pea¬ 
nuts.  One  monkey,  named  Jackie, 
struck  a  whole  pack  of  matches.  He 
had  once  belonged  to  Mr.  Hart,  who 
taught  him  that  trick.  On  the  way 
back  to  the  school  we  had  cold  drinks 
and  ice  cream.  We  appreciate  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Hart’s  kindness. — Theo  Love. 
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We  were  glad  to  welcome  Mrs.  Da¬ 
venport  back  to  school  this  week. 
However,  we  enjoyed  having  Mrs. 
Hart  as  a  substitute.  We  hope  she 
will  come  to  see  us  often. — Jewel 
Bowman. 

One  never  realizes  until  he  is  ill 
himself  how  much  the  many  acts  of 
kindness  and  thoughtfulness  help 
boost  a  lagging  spirit.  I  want  to  thank 
both  teachers  and  children  for  the 
many  things  they  did. — Mrs.  Daven¬ 
port. 

We  all  enjoyed  the  Hallowe’en  sup¬ 
per  and  party.  I  go  to  the  dances 
now.  We  had  dancing  and  games 
which  we  all  enjoyed.  We  especially 
enjoyed  promenading  around  the 
campus  with  our  chosen  girls. — Bill 
Jacobs. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  am  reading  “The  Valley  of  Silent 
Men.”  I  recommend  it  to  anyone  who 
likes  mysteries.  It  is  about  the  far 
North. — Louis  Corbin. 

My  mother  and  three  of  my  aunts 
came  to  see  my  sister  and  me  Friday. 
They  took  us  out  to  dinner.  We  had 
lots  of  fried  chicken  and  salad. — Lala 
Smith. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  Hallowe’en 
party  tonight.  I  am  going  as  a  devil 
of  lost  souls.  I  am  going  to  have  a 
mask  with  horns  and  a  long  robe. — 
Joda  Stanley. 

Last  night  we  had  a  party.  The 
parade  marched  around  the  campus. 
Mrs.  Davenport’s  room  played  games. 

I  stood  at  the  window  and  watched 
the  pumpkin  burn. — Gene  Hirsch- 
man. 

The  D.  &  B.  football  team  has 
lost  all  of  its  games  so  far.  They  have 
three  more  games  left — -Alabama,  St. 
Joe,  and  Crescent  City.  I  sure  hope 
they  can  win  some  of  them. — -Robert 
Weigle. 

I  have  just  finished  reading  “Let 
the  Hurricane  Roar.”  It  tells  about 
a  young  couple  that  lived  on  a  home¬ 
stead.  It  has  many  interesting  things 
in  it  about  blizzards  and  the  other 
difficulties  they  had. — Billy  Joe 
Adams. 

I  am  going  to  be  a  majorette  in 
the  Hallowe’en  parade.  I  will  be 
dressed  in  a  red  suit  with  silver 
trimming  around  the  sleeves  and 
collar.  I  hope  I  can  win  the  prize; 
but  if  I  don’t,  it  will  be  all  right. — 
Bertha  Napier. 

A  week  ago  Sunday,  October  30th, 
my  family  came  to  see  me.  They 
took  me  out  and  I  saw  many  sights. 


I  saw  the  oldest  church  in  the  state  of 
Florida.  After  I  saw  all  the  sights 
we  went  to  eat.  Then  they  took  me 
back  to  the  school. — Myra  Lanier. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  Hallowe’en 
party  today.  For  supper  we  are  going 
to  have  pumpkin  pie,  hot  dogs,  and 
potato  salad.  We  will  march  around 
the  campus  three  times.  There  will 
be  four  judges.  They  will  pick  the 
costumes  they  think  best. — Betty  Sue 
Smith. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

We  had  a  Hallowe’en  parade  yes¬ 
terday.  Everyone  wore  costumes.  I 
went  as  a  paper  boy. — Gordon  Pitt¬ 
man. 

This  summer  I  went  fishing  in  a 
boat,  and  caught  a  big  flounder.  He 
sure  was  pretty.  After  we  finished, 
we  cooked  the  fish  and  ate  it.  Then 
we  went  boat-riding.— Ruby  Black. 

While  Mrs.  Davenport  was  in  the 
hospital,  Mrs.  Hart  took  her  place. 
Mrs.  Hart  was  a  very  nice  teacher. 

I  think  that  all  the  girls  and  boys 
liked  her  very  much.  She  has  been 
to  Italy  and  France  and  other  coun¬ 
tries.  We  are  very  glad  to  have  Mrs. 
Davenport  back. — Evelyn  McCor¬ 
mick. 

Ruby  Black,  one  of  the  girls  in  our 
class,  has  been  home  lately,  but  she 
is  back  now.  She  was  helping  her 
mother  with  the  house  work,  when 
a  sad  thing  happened.  She  was  put¬ 
ting  a  window  down  when  a  pane 
fell  and  nearly  cut  her  finger  off. 
She  has  to  go  home  every  week-end 
to  have  a  doctor  in  Jacksonville  dress 
the  cut. — Vera  Right. 

Some  of  the  boys  and  girls  went  to 
the  Alligator  Farm  with  Mrs.  Hart, 
the  new  teacher.  We  saw  the  mon¬ 
keys  and  threw  peanuts  to  them.  We 
saw  some  parrots,  too,  but  they 
couldn’t  talk.  We  saw  more  alligators 
than  I  ever  saw  before.  On  the  way 
home  we  stopped  at  a  stand  for  some 
pepsi-colas.  We  had  a  very  good 
time. — Henrietta  Mullis. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

The  new  South  is  becoming  a  bet¬ 
ter  South.  More  and  more  timber  is 
feeding  the  ever-growing  lumber 
mills.  Trees  are  being  planted  on 
worn  out  cotton  plantations.  No 
longer  does  the  South  depend  solely 
on  King  Cotton.  Cotton  plantations 
are  also  being  used  to  graze  live 
stock.  There  are  more  plants  and 
factories.  Hospitals  and  schools  are 
being  erected  everywhere.  Negro  life 
is  getting  better.  Yes,  the  new  South 
is  developing  self-reliance. — Betty 
Hess. 


I  have  been  reading  about  animals 
and  insect  life.  One  of  the  most  in¬ 
teresting  creatures  is  the  ant.  The 
queen  ant  lays  eggs  all  day.  It  takes 
about  two  weeks  for  the  eggs  to 
hatch. 

The  caterpillar  spins  a  cocoon 
which  act  as  a  protection  while  they 
are  developing  into  butterflies. — 
Willielee  Napier. 

I  have  been  reading  a  book  about 
Coyotes.  It  tells  of  their  ways  and 
habits.  The  coyote  is  a  very  sly  and 
smart  animal.  For  this  reason  he  is 
a  difficult  target  for  the  hunter. 

He  refuses  to  eat  the  poison  that 
the  farmer  puts  out  for  him.  And 
very  often  he  will  steal  the  bait  from 
the  traps.  He  has  an  unusually  keen 
sense  of  smell  and  can  smell  another 
coyote  at  a  great  distance. — Arlene 
Merryman. 

Just  a  short  drive  from  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  is  the  world-famous  playground 
for  hundreds  of  different  species  of 
fish  and  other  water  creatures.  This 
giant  oceanarium  has  been  the  cen¬ 
tral  attraction  for  young  and  old 
alike. 

Now,  the  miracle  of  television  has 
made  it  possible  for  even  more  people 
to  have  an  opportunity  to  see  this 
underwater  fairy-land.  Television  has 
made  it  possible  for  people  in  New 
York,  Washington,  and  other  north¬ 
ern  cities  to  see  this  wonderful  at¬ 
traction  of  Florida’s  world  famous 
Marine  Studio  in  Marineland, 
Florida.— Ewell  Mauldin. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Our  science  class  has  just  begun  to 
study  weather  and  climate.  I  have 
been  learning  many  interesting  facts 
about  weather:  changes  in  tempera¬ 
ture,  rain,  snow,  and  winds.  Most  of 
these  things  I  just  took  for  granted. 
Now  I  am  discovering  the  reasons 
for  these  conditions.  And,  to  my 
amazement,  I  find  the  causes  are 
easily  understood. — Ruth  Kemp. 

Mrs.  Hoagland,  who  teaches  the 
fourth  grade,  is  starting  a  dramatics 
club.  On  our  first  meeting  we  shall 
elect  our  first  officers  and  make  plans 
for  the  year.  Mrs.  Hoagland  will  be 
the  director.  We  plan  to  put  on  a  play 
later  in  the  year,  after  we  have  had 
an  opportunity  to  learn  something 
about  dramatics.  It  is  our  plan  to 
have  everyone  in  the  class  to  partici¬ 
pate.  Some  will  act;  others  will  help 
with  the  stage  technicalities. 

No  doubt  we  shall  all  benefit  from 
this  experience.  This  should  help  per¬ 
fect  our  speech  and  poise.  In  addition, 
we  shall  profit  from  our  acquaintance 
with  good  dramatic  literatures. — 
Sarah  Etta  Wilcox. 


—  PAGE  FOUR  —  November,  1949 


The  Florida  School  Herald 


In  our  ancient  history  class  we 
have  been  reading  about  the  Greeks. 
I  was  interested  to  learn  that  the  great 
Greek  poet  named  Homer  was  blind. 
His  famous  work  was  the  great  epic 
poem  called  the  Iliad.  The  Iliad  tells 
the  story  of  the  Trojan  war.  Another 
great  poet,  who  became  blind  in  his 
old  age,  was  Milton.  Milton’s  great 
poem  was  the  epic  Paradise  Lost.  Mr. 
St.  Croix  said  that  after  Milton’s  wife 
died  he  wrote  Paradise  Regained.  I 
think  that  Mr.  St.  Croix  is  just  trying 
to  be  funny. — Donna  Procter. 

Early  one  morning  in  the  Bronx 
Zoo  John  Toomey  went  about  his 
work  cleaning  snake  cages.  As  he 
poked  his  cleaning  tool  into  a  snake 
cage,  a  big  Texas  rattlesnake  struck 
from  a  dark  corner  and  bit  him  on 
the  hand.  Curator  Raymond  Ditmars 
set  to  work  melting  anti-venin  cry¬ 
stals  for  an  injection.  He  knew  that 
sometimes  the  anti-venin  worked 
and  sometimes  it  wouldn’t.  It  took 
him  forty-five  minutes  to  melt  the 
crystals.  When  he  shot  the  injection 
into  John,  it  didn’t  take  effect.  Mr. 
Ditmars  had  once  heard  an  acquain¬ 
tance  mention  a  certain  Dr.  Brazil. 
He  immediately  sent  for  him.  In  a 
little  while  a  dark  husky  man  walked 
into  the  room.  He  asked  Mr.  Ditmars 
what  kind  of  snake  had  bitten  John. 
When  they  told  him,  he  pulled  out  a 
small  bottle  and  gave  John  an  in 
jection.  In  about  an  hour  John  was 
out  of  danger.  He  thanked  the  doctor. 
He  was  surprised  to  hear  the  doctor 
thank  him  for  the  chance  of  proving 
his  medicine.  For  years  Dr.  Brazil 
had  been  working  on  this  medicine. 
Now  thousands  of  people  owe  their 
lives  to  Dr.  Brazil  for  perfecting 
this  medicine. — Roland  Blount. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

The  older  students  from  the  De¬ 
partment  of  the  Blind  have  been 
enjoying  frequent  visits  to  the  thea¬ 
ters  down  town.  Every  Saturday  a 
group  of  about  four  or  five  boys  with 
their  dates  and  chaperones  spend  the 
afternoon  in  the  movies.  We  enjoy 
these  trips  very  much  and  hope  to 
continue  seeing  the  best  movies.  We 
all  think  that  these  trips  will  help  us 
to  get  more  accustomed  to  going  out 
and  doing  things  for  ourselves. 

The  theaters  have  issued  student 
tickets  to  both  the  deaf  and  the  blind. 
We  pay  only  about  half  of  the  usual 
admission  plus  the  tax.  Also,  in  the 
line  of  theatrical  events,  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  St.  Augustine  Little  Thea¬ 
ter  have  asked  us  to  attend  some  of 
their  plays  free  of  charge.  I  think  it 
will  be  inspiring  and  helpful  to  us 
to  see  and  hear  other  people  display 
their  talent  in  acting. — Bobby  Mar¬ 
tin. 


Mrs.  Eugenie  Anderson  of  Red 
Wing,  Minn,  has  been  nominated  by 
President  Truman  as  Ambassador  to 
Denmark.  She  is  the  first  woman  in 
American  history  to  be  offered  such 
a  post  with  so  much  diplomatic  rank. 
Mrs.  Ruth  Byran  Owen  was  once  in 
the  same  position  but  she  only  held 
the  rank  of  a  Minister.  Not  long  ago 
the  President  chose  another  woman 
as  our  Minister  to  Luxembourg. — 
Earnestdeen  Johnson. 

Increasing  one’s  vocabulary  is  very 
important.  You  can  never  tell  when 
you  may  meet  some  person  who  will 
use  a  lot  of  words  that  you  do  not 
understand  and  then  you  will  be 
embarrassed  when  you  try  to  carry 
on  a  conversation.  A  good  way  to  in¬ 
crease  your  vocabulary  is  whenever 
you  hear  a  new  word  to  go  straight 
to  the  dictionary  and  find  out  what 
it  means.  Then  try  using  it  and  in  this 
way  add  it  to  your  vocabulary. — 
Jeannette  Duncan. 

The  latest  navy  rocket  has  been 
launched.  This  rocket  is  45  feet  long 
and  32  inches  in  diameter.  It  is  hard 
to  believe  that  anything  that  is  man 
made  can  go  over  1700  miles  per 
hour.  It  must  be  a  very  streamlined 
rocket  in  order  to  cut  down  the  fric¬ 
tion  in  the  air.  The  last  rocket  went 
over  30  miles  into  the  air  and  they 
said  they  would  reach  a  higher  alti¬ 
tude  with  the  next  one.  I  believe  that 
the  scientists  can  find  a  lot  about  the 
upper  atmosphere  by  the  instru¬ 
ments  which  the  rocket  carries  in  her 
nose.— Arthur  Casteel. 

Last  Monday  night  we  had  our 
Hallowe’en  party.  We  played  several 
new  games  and  danced.  One  of  the 
cutest  games  was  when  Henrietta 
Mullis  and  Herbert  Sowell  pushed 
eggs  across  the  floor  with  their  noses. 
The  loser  was  to  have  the  egg  broken 
over  his  head  by  the  winner.  Hen¬ 
rietta  was  the  loser;  of  course  the 
egg  was  boiled.  There  was  a  prize 
awarded  to  the  boy  and  girl  with 
the  most  original  costume.  Jeanette 
Duncan  was  dressed  as  a  gypsy  and 
she  won  the  girl’s  prize.  Ewell 
Mauldin  was  dressed  as  a  pirate  and 
won  for  the  boys.  There  are  about 
30  boys  and  girls  that  regularly  at¬ 
tend  the  parties  and  we  are  really 
having  a  good  time  this  year. — June 
Kinard. 

I  think  that  this  season  in  football 
has  proven  to  be  the  biggest  and  best 
in  quite  some  time.  It  seems  to  me 
that  more  upsets  have  happened  than 
at  any  year  at  such  an  early  time 
in  the  season.  More  and  more  out¬ 
standing  games  are  being  played  as 
the  weeks  go  by.  It  seems  that  the 
different  schools  are  offering  more  to 
the  public  in  terms  of  sportmanship, 


games  and  general  better  perfor¬ 
mances.  If  this  continues  and  more 
entertainment  is  given  during  the 
half  more  people  will  attend  games 
in  spite  of  television. 

I  believe  that  Florida  University 
has  one  of  the  best  football  teams  it 
has  had  in  years.  They  have  won 
three  games,  tied  one,  and  lost  two.  I 
think  they  will  give  the  University  of 
Georgia  a  good  fight  this  weekend. — 
Billy  Turner. 

Shortly  after  the  opening  of  school 
this  year,  we  were  entertained  by  a 
distinguished  guest  from  India.  He 
was  Mr.  Ramchando  Rao  who  is 
president  of  the  India  School  for  the 
Deaf  and  Blind.  Mr.  Rao  gave  an 
interesting  lecture  on  education  and 
other  school  problems  in  India.  He 
had  been  making  stops  at  different 
Deaf  and  Blind  schools  over  the  U.  S. 
and  we  were  proud  that  he  chose  to 
visit  our  school.  He  wanted  to  see 
just  what  was  going  on  in  the  line 
of  education  in  our  different  schools 
and  to  get  new  ideas  to  carry  back 
to  India. 

Mr.  Rao  was  one  of  the  delegates 
from  India  to  the  United  Nations  and 
mentioned  such  subjects  as  govern¬ 
ment,  politics,  etc.  He  said  that  we 
surpassed  India  in  all  educational 
facilities  but  he  seemed  to  be  very 
well  fed  and  strong. — Alfred  Ewart. 

About  this  time  each  month  there 
comes  a  time  when  all  students, 
smart  and  dumb,  energetic  and  lazy 
have  to  write  news  notes.  It  is  a  prob¬ 
lem  to  find  the  right  inspiration  and 
produce  something  of  literary  worth. 
We  always  manage  to  come  up  with 
something  whether  it  be  good  or 
bad.  I  have  heard  that  many  of  the 
more  famous  writers  can  dash  off 
novels  and  articles  like  mad.  But 
then  I  wonder  how  many  of  us  will 
become  famous  writers.  I  think  that 
one  of  the  most  wonderful  achieve¬ 
ments  or  talents  a  person  could  have 
is  that  of  being  able  to  read  and  write 
with  expression.  Braille  readers  seem 
to  have  the  greatest  trouble  of  that 
sort.  It  seems  to  be  an  every-day  ha¬ 
bit  with  most  of  us  to  skim  over  our 
reading  in  a  haphazard  sort  of  man¬ 
ner.  My  intentions  are  to  improve.  I 
hope  that  I  can. — Edward  Cusic. 

There  is  a  new  fad  going  around  in 
the  Blind  Department.  Every  one 
seems  to  have  the  football  “cheering" 
fever  due  to  the  game  that  is  to  be 
played  between  the  Florida  D.  &  B. 
football  team  and  the  Alabama  Deaf 
team.  In  the  Blind  Department,  we 
have  organized  our  own  cheering  sec¬ 
tion  for  the  game  which  will,  of 
course,  be  a  thing  of  the  past  by  the 
time  this  article  is  published.  Bobby 
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MISS  MARGARET  PARRIS'  CLASS 

Adventures  In  My  Boat 

An  old  man  and  I  went  fishing 
one  Saturday  morning.  I  caught  three 
fish.  He  caught  more  than  I.  Then  we 
went  home.  My  mother  told  me  that 
the  old  man  rode  in  my  boat  one  day 
and  fell  into  the  water  three  times. 
He  was  scared.  I  have  never  been 
scared  in  my  boat. — Bogie  Colley. 

Playing  Checkers 

Jeanne  Ob  linger  and  I  have  been 
playing  checkers  every  day  since  the 
second  week  of  October.  We  like  to 
play  against  each  other.  When  I  play 
checkers  with  other  girls,  I  can  beat 
them.  But  Jeanne  and  I  can  beat  each 
other.  Our  games  are  tied  sometimes. 
Perhaps,  some  day,  one  of  us  will 
become  a  better  player  than  the  other 
and  win  all  the  games. — Artha  Rae 
Roberts. 

The  Library 

One  morning  our  class  went  to  the 
library.  I  looked  for  a  game  book 
and  found  it.  Then  I  read  it  and  learn¬ 
ed  some  tricks.  I  played  some  of  the 
tricks  from  the  book  on  my  girl  friend. 
I  love  to  play  tricks  on  her.  I  want 
to  learn  to  do  some  magic  tricks  like 
the  magicians  do.  I  will  keep  on  read¬ 
ing  this  book  until  I  can  do  more 
tricks.  It  has  real  good  tricks  in  it. 
Then  after  awhile  I  hope  to  be  able 
to  play  funny  tricks  on  everybody. — 
Beatrice  Feinberg. 

My  Favorite  Subject ,  Geography 

We  have  learned  lots  of  wonder¬ 
ful  things  from  our  geography.  It 
tells  about  how  the  world  grew  and 
about  what  the  people  of  long  ago 
were  doing.  We  have  learned  about 
the  famous  men  that  succeeded  in  the 
wars  when  our  country  was  new, 
and  got  our  country  free  for  us.  How 
they  made  a  better  country  for  us  and 
how  they  got  the  wicked  ruler  to  give 
us  freedom.  We  have  learned  about 
our  states.  In  the  study  of  states  we 
are  told  about  the  cities,  the  farms, 
their  growth  and  the  ways  of  the 
people.  I  enjoy  reading  geography 
and  wish  to  learn  some  more  things 
right  away. — Claudia  Barber. 

Daniel  Boone 

Not  long  ago  I  read  a  book  about 
Daniel  Boone.  I  am  very  much  inter¬ 
ested  in  him.  He  was  a  great  hunter 
and  trail  blazer.  He  tried  to  be  friends 
with  the  Indians,  but  they  always 
were  jealous  of  him  because  he  was 


a  better  hunter  than  they  were.  They 
wanted  to  beat  all  the  white  people 
in  all  sports.  Once  they  looked  for 
Daniel.  They  wanted  to  kill  him  be¬ 
cause  he  was  a  better  sportsman 
than  they.  They  caught  him,  but  he 
got  away  from  them.  They  were  fool¬ 
ed  by  him.  He  was  a  very  clever  man. 
When  I  have  a  son,  I  will  name  him 
Daniel  Boone.  I  shall  never  forget 
about  him. — Paul  Evander  Enfincer. 

My  Football  Team's  Trip  to 
Gainesville 

Saturday  afternoon,  October  29th, 
our  football  team  went  Gainesville, 
Florida.  It  was  about  71  miles  from 
here.  We  went  inside  the  new  gymas- 
ium  and  the  other  buildings. 

That  night  we  went  to  the  football 
stadium.  The  University  of  Florida 
team  played  Furman.  Hunsinger  was 
the  most  wonderful  player  I  have  ever 
seen.  Kynes  was  captain  and  played 
harder  than  the  other  players.  It  was 
a  thrilling  game.  The  score  was  28  to 
27.  After  the  game,  we  went  down¬ 
town  for  coffee.  We  got  back  home 
very  late  that  night,  but  we  had  a 
wonderful  time  there. — Donald  Eu¬ 
gene  Crownover. 

A  New  Pupil 

Last  month  I  went  from  New  York 
to  Miami  by  airplane  in  five  and  a 
half  hours.  My  mother  decided  to  put 
me  here  in  the  Florida  School  because 
it  cost  too  much  money  to  go  back  and 
forth  to  New  York. 

In  this  school  I  am  learning  very 
well  and  I  like  it.  I  am  in  the  sixth 
grade. 

Now  I  am  going  to  tell  you  some¬ 
thing  about  the  football  games  of  the 
New  York  School  for  the  Deaf.  They 
have  a  very  strong  team  and  they 
have  won  three  games  and  lost  none. 
The  first  game  they  beat  the  St. 
Joseph  School  for  the  Deaf  by  the 
score  of  20  to  0.  In  the  second  game 
they  beat  the  New  Jersey  School  for 
the  Deaf  by  the  score  of  34  to  6.  In  the 
third  game  they  beat  Hartford  High 
School  by  the  score  of  53  to  0. — John 
A.  Gomez. 

High  Heels 

Last  Sunday,  for  the  first  time,  I 
wore  high  heels.  At  first,  I  told  the 
girls  I  was  a  bit  too  young  to  wear 
them  but  they  said  I  didn’t  look  too 
young.  So,  on  Sunday  morning,  I  wore 
my  high-heeled  shoes  to  the  dining 
room  and  at  first  I  was  a  little  shy. 
I  wore  them  all  morning  and  oh!,  by 
dinner  time  my  feet  hurt!  When  it 


was  time  for  Christian  Endeaver,  I 
was  wondering  if  I  could  walk  down 
the  stairs  without  falliing.  After 
Christian  Endeaver,  when  it  was 
time  for  our  social  in  the  girls’  living 
room,  I  came  down  the  stairs  and  I 
happened  to  slip!  Bam!  Bam!  Bam!, 
down  the  stairs  I  came.  Everybody 
stared  and  I  blushed.  Louise  came  and 
helped  me  up.  Boy,  how  I  hurt!  Then 
I  walked  on  to  the  party  but  I  felt 
something  was  wrong  and  I  wasn’t 
walking  right.  I  found  out  later  that 
the  heel  of  my  shoe  had  come  off  — 
Martha  Wingard. 

My  First  Week-end  Trip 
Away  From  School 

About  two  Fridays  ago,  my  cousin 
Leo’s  wife  came  and  took  me  to  Elk- 
ton.  I  looked  out  the  car  window  at 
everything  because  it  was  my  first 
trip  south.  The  paved  road  was  a  nar¬ 
row  road  with  many  curves. 

That  afternoon,  my  cousin,  Betty, 
and  I  walked  a  long  way  just  for 
pleasure  and  we  talked. 

That  night,  the  neighbors  took  Betty 
and  me  to  Palatka  to  the  show. 

The  next  day,  I  woke  up  and 
thought  I  was  back  at  school,  but  I 
wasn’t.  My  favorite  work  is  house¬ 
keeping,  so  I  helped  them  with  the 
housecleaning.  When  I  work,  it  makes 
me  feel  very  good.  After  that,  Bettyr 
Jimmy,  and  I  went  horseback  riding. 
I  rode  the  horse  for  a  while  and  it 
jumped.  I  screamed  and  fell  off.  I  got 
a  hard  fall  and  was  shaking.  I  will 
never  ride  that  horse  again. 

Saturday  night,  we  went  to  Hast¬ 
ings  for  the  show.  It  was  “The  Broad¬ 
way  Limited”  and  was  very  funny.  I 
laughed  so  hard  that  I  had  a  stomach 
ache. 

I  hope  that  I  shall  be  able  to  go 
back  to  visit  my  cousin  again  soon. — 
Joanna  Lynn  Williams. 

Week-end  at  Home 

I  went  to  the  football  game  Fri¬ 
day  night,  October  28th.  Sanford 
lost  the  game.  After  the  game,  I 
went  with  the  football  players  on 
the  school  bus.  We  stopped  at  Pal¬ 
atka  to  eat  supper  in  a  cafe.  We 
stayed  there  from  11  to  12  o’clock. 
I  arrived  at  home  at  2  o’clock.  I  was 
awfully  tired.  At  home  I  slept  on  a 
davenport.  I  got  up  at  5:30  A.  M. 
to  work  with  Father.  He  is  a  sales¬ 
man.  He  sells  candy,  medicines,  cigar¬ 
ettes,  etc.  I  worked  all  morning  and 
then  went  to  the  show  in  the  after¬ 
noon  at  3  o’clock.  The  show  was  so 
good  that  I  wanted  to  see  it  again,  but 
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I  could  not  because  I  had  to  go  home 
lor  supper.  I  went  to  Bobby  Tilli’s 
home  to  talk  with  him.  He  was  dress¬ 
ing  up  to  go  out  with  his  girl.  When 
he  was  ready  to  go,  he  gave  me  some 
funny  books.  Then  I  went  home  and 
read  some.  On  Sunday  morning  I 
went  to  Sunday  School  at  10:00  A.M. 
After  Sunday  School  I  talked  with  my 
friends  and  then  went  home  to  eat 
dinner.  After  dinner  I  went  to  Grand¬ 
ma’s  house  to  see  her.  She  was  going 
to  sell  her  house  because  Grandpa  is 
going  to  the  hospital  soon.  Then  I 
came  back  to  school  at  5:30  o’clock. — 
Georoe  Lee. 

MR.  BIRD'S  CLASS 

Hunting 

I  will  go  home  on  December  six¬ 
teenth.  I  know  that  it  will  be  cold 
weather  there.  I  hate  it  and  I  will 
have  to  wear  more  clothes  to  keep 
warm.  I  will  go  hunting  for  squirrels 
with  my  brother  Jim.  He  is  a  good 
shot.  I  hope  that  I  will  beat  him  and 
kill  several  more  squirrels  than  he 
does.  I  will  use  either  a  shot  gun  or 
a  rifle.  I  don’t  like  to  use  a  rifle  be¬ 
cause  too  many  shots  are  misses.  With 
a  shot  gun  I  can’t  miss.  I  know  Jim 
likes  to  use  a  rifle  and  he  can  shoot 
squirrels  with  it  because  his  eyes  are 
good.  Squirrels  are  very  fine  eating. 
I  know  that  I  will  have  a  good  time 
during  Christmas  vacation  and  I  hope 
you  all  do,  too. — Joe  Shouppe, 

The  basketball  season  begins  this 
December.  The  new  girls  who  are 
op  the  basketball  team  are  beginning 
to  practice  now.  This  month  the  older 
girls  will  begin  to  play  wth  these 
new  girls  so  that  they  will  help  each 
other  to  learn.  They  need  especially 
to  practice  catching,  throwing,  foot 
work,  stealing  the  ball,  and  guarding. 
I  hope  they  will  be  much  improved 
over  last  year  and  that  they  will  win 
some  of  their  games,  at  least.  There 
will  be  about  fifteen  games  this  year. 
The  boys  will  play  basketball  with 
the  same  teams.  I  think  the  boys  will 
be  better  players  than  the  girls  be¬ 
cause  their  team  is  the  same  as  last 
year. 

I  am  not  a  basketball  player  this 
year  because  of  my  back,  but  I  am 
the  student  manager  for  the  basket¬ 
ball  team. — Wylodean  Spell. 

Francis  Drake 

Francis  Drake  lived  in  England 
during  the  sixteenth  century.  When 
a  boy,  he  enjoyed  learning  to  sail 
ships.  Later,  he  grew  to  become  a 
skillful  navigator. 

One  time,  the  Spaniards  sailed  to 
England,  some  treasure  stole,  and 
took  it  to  Spain.  As  soon  as  he  heard 
this,  Francis  Drake  sailed  in  the  night 


and  reached  Spain.  The  Spanish 
guards  slept,  while  Drake’s  men  raid¬ 
ed  the  town,  and  sailed  away  to  the 
South,  and  through  the  straits  of 
Magellan  to  reach  Oregon.  He  stayed 
there  for  three  years,  while  his  vessel 
was  scraped  and  painted,  before  he 
sailed  on  around  the  world  to  Eng¬ 
land.  He  arrived  there  safely  with  all 
of  the  treasure.  Later,  one  hundred 
and  fifty  big  Spanish  vessels  came  to 
attack  England.  Drake’s  few  little 
ships  sailed  out  and  fought  with  them 
until  the  Spaniards  fled.  Finally, 
Queen  Elizabeth  honored  him  by 
making  him  a  Knight.  Now  are  you 
interested  in  reading  more  about  this 
Sir  Francis  Drake?  My  favorite  sub¬ 
ject  is  History. — Junior  Cleveland 
Pert. 

Christopher  Columbus 

We  discovered  that  the  movie 
“Christopher  Columbus”,  was  show¬ 
ing  in  Jacksonville,  and  as  it  hap¬ 
pened  to  fit  in  with  our  lesson,  our 
teacher  took  us  to  see  it. 

Leaving  school  about  2:00  P.M.  we 
arrived  just  in  time  for  the  feature 
at  3:35.  We  enjoyed  seeing  the  story 
of  Columbus’  life  on  the  screen. 

Have  you  ever  read  about  Colum¬ 
bus?  In  case  you  don’t  know  what  he 
did,  I’ll  tell  you  the  story  as  the  movie 
showed  it. 

Columbus  tried  to  get  the  King  of 
Spain  to  permit  him  to  sail  west  in 
order  to  reach  India.  No  one  had  ever 
done  this  before,  and  they  all  thought 
he  was  wrong,  and  that  it  couldn’t  be 
done. 

Finally  after  six  years  of  waiting, 
the  Queen  gave  Columbus  the  money 
for  the  trip.  He  was  given  three  small 
ships,  and  a  crew  of  bums  and  pri¬ 
soners.  They  left  in  August  and  sailed 
for  nearly  three  months.  Many  times 
the  sailors  were  ready  to  give  up, 
but  Columbus  talked  them  out  of  it, 
and  they  sailed  on.  Finally  on  Octo¬ 
ber  12,  1492  they  reached  land  at 
an  island  Columbus  called  San  Sal¬ 
vador.  Today  this  island  is  called  Wat- 
ling. 

This  story  has  a  sad  ending,  be¬ 
cause  in  spite  of  all  Columbus  did 
for  Spain,  he  was  arrested,  and  died 
a  poor  and  disappointed  man  in  1506. 

Now,  perhaps  you  are  interested 
enough  to  1'ead  more  about  Colum¬ 
bus.  His  life  is  very  interesting,  and 
I  am  sorry  I  do  not  have  room  to  tell 
more. — Joyce  E.  Read. 

My  class  has  been  studying  about 
Columbus  in  history.  We  have  seen 
pictures  and  read  all  we  can  find  on 
his  life. 

Mr.  Bird  took  my  class  to  Jack¬ 
sonville  to  see  a  movie  about  Colum¬ 
bus.  It  was  very  worth  while.  I  had 


never  been  to  Jacksonville  to  see  a 
movie.  The  theatre  was  very  pretty 
inside.  The  seats  felt  funny  to  me 
They  were  different  from  the  other 
theatres.  I  couldn’t  understand  what 
they  were  talking  about  in  the  movie, 
but  any  way  I  enjoyed  it.  I  hope  we 
will  go  to  Jacksonville  again  some¬ 
time. — Claudia  Wilcox. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

Indian  Summer 

It  has  been  nice  and  warm  in 
Florida.  Our  flowers  are  beautiful 
and  the  grass  is  green,  too.  That  is 
why  our  state  is  called  Florida  which 
means  flowery. — Howard  Holmes. 

Sales  Tax  In  Florida 

After  November  1st.  we  pay  sales 
tax  on  many  things  that  we  buy. 
The  new  tax  law  will  help  with  the 
state  expenses,  and  also  give  us  some 
new  school  buildings.  We  shall  be 
glad  to  have  more  room  in  school  and 
new  text-books. — Clifford  Cle¬ 
ments. 

Believe  It  Or  Not,  Ask  Mr.  Ripley 

Russia  is  trying  to  make  films  that 
send  off  a  smell  from  flowers  when 
you  see  them  on  the  screen.  Someday 
we  shall  probably  be  able  to  feel  hot 
or  cold  air  when  we  see  a  fire  or  a 
blizzard.  It  will  make  movies  seem 
more  realistic. — Edwin  Paul  Cook 

My  Former  Schoolmates 

We  played  football  with  the  team 
from  the  Alabama  School  for  the 
Deaf  on  November  5th.  We  had  a 
nice  time  together,  and  I  was  glad 
to  see  some  of  my  former  school¬ 
mates.  I  went  to  school  with  them 
in  Talladega  two  years  ago. — .James 
Hood. 

Artificial  Ponds  In  the  Philippines 

I  read  in  the  paper  that  most  Fil¬ 
ipinos  live  on  fish,  and  that  they 
have  not  been  getting  enough  fish 
from  the  ocean,  lakes  and  rivers,  so 
they  have  built  artificial  ponds  in  the 
Philippines  to  raise  fish.  About  440 
million  fish  can  be  raised  in  their 
many  swamps  each  year. — Lester 
Smith. 

Fuel 

One  week-end  when  I  was  home.  I 
helped  my  father  collect  wood.  We 
often  go  to  the  woods  to  cut  dead 
trees  for  fuel.  Pine  wood  burns  fast 
and  gives  heat  better  than  any  other 
kind.  In  Florida  most  of  us  burn 
wood  instead  of  coal  to  keep  warm, 
and  also  for  cooking. — Ben  Herndon. 

Ghost  Village  In  'Glades 

A  retired  Lakeland  business  man, 
Maurice  Hole,  and  his  friend,  Robert 
Ripley,  often  went  hunting  in  the 
Turn  to  Page  Nine,  please 
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As  usual,  the  school  will  not  ob¬ 
serve  an  extended  Thanksgiving 
holiday.  On  Wednesday  there  will 
be  a  Thanksgiving  service  in  the 
school  auditorium.  Thursday  will 
be  a  holiday  with  a  splendid  turkey 
dinner  at  noon.  Friday  morning 
school  will  take  up  at  the  usual 
time. 


The  school  will  close  for  the 
Christmas  vacation  on  Friday, 
December  16.  Children  who  live  in 
Jacksonville  and  nearby  places 
will  go  home  Friday  afternoon, 
December  16.  Children  who  live 
quite  a  distance  from  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  will  go  home  in  special  busses 
Saturday  morning,  December  17. 
Parents  and  guardians  will  be  ad¬ 
vised  of  all  schedules.  School  will 
reopen  Tuesday,  January  3  and  it 
is  expected  that  every  child  will 
be  back  in  school  on  that  date,  un¬ 
less  they  are  detained  because  of 
illness. 


October  7  the  New  York  School 
for  the  Blind  at  Batavia  laid  the 
cornerstone  for  the  erection  of  a 
new  administration  and  school 
building. 


Mr.  Waldo  N.  Heber,  counselor 
for  the  State  Department  of  Voca¬ 
tional  Rehabilitation,  visited  the 
school  November  15  and  16  con- 
fering  with  different  students  re¬ 
garding  their  future  occupations. 


Rev.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Ruther¬ 
ford  of  Orlando  visited  the  school 
November  15.  They  were  accom¬ 
panied  by  Mrs.  Nettalien  Gholston. 


November  1,  Professor  Mell  H. 
Atchley  of  the  Department  of 
Sociology,  University  of  Florida 
at  Gainesville  and  thirty-five  of 
his  students  spent  Thursday,  Nov¬ 
ember  1  visiting  the  different  de¬ 
partments  of  the  school. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  L.  Brad¬ 
ley,  Jr.,  of  Jacksonville  have  re¬ 
cently  announced  the  arrival  of 
Miss  Bernarda  Ann  Mozelle  on 
November  7.  We  congratulate  the 
proud  parents  of  the  young  lady 
and  hope  they  will  be  able  to  visit 
us  in  the  near  future. 


Sunday  evening,  November  13, 
a  twelve-piece  orchestra  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  Sheldon  Horn- 
buckle  of  Jacksonville,  Florida 
presented  a  very  interesting  con¬ 
cert  in  the  school  auditorium  for 
the  entertainment  of  the  students, 
their  guests  and  friends.  Popular 
selections  were  featured  and  there 
were  several  solos  by  vocalists 
and  instrumentalists.  Everyone 
appreciated  very  much  the  kind¬ 
ness  of  Mr.  Hornbuckle  and  the 
orchestra.  The  entertainment  was 
thoroughly  enjoyed. 


HALLOWE'EN  PARTY  AT  STATE 
SCHOOL  FOR  DEAF  AND  BLIND 
IS  PICTURESQUE  EVENT 

Last  night  at  the  Florida  School 
for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind,  hilar¬ 
ity  was  king.  The  children,  under 
their  own  initiative,  got  up  almost 
as  many  costumes  as  there  were 
children  enrolled.  They  worked 
singly  and  in  groups  to  bring 
about  a  pageant  of  color  and  mer¬ 
riment. 

Prizes  for  the  funniest  and 
most  original  costumes  were  prom¬ 
ised,  and  the  children  started 
working  early  and  earnestly. 

There  was  real  entertainment 
in  the  parade  as  gorillas,  babies, 
witches,  clowns,  pirates,  hoboes, 
dancers,  Indians,  and  many  others 
marched  around  the  campus  drive¬ 
way. 

Four  prizes  were  awarded  in 
the  Department  for  the  Blind  and 
four  were  awarded  in  the  Depart¬ 
ment  for  the  Deaf.  In  the  older 


group  of  blind  children,  three 
boys,  cleverly  dressed  as  girls, 
put  on  a  stunt  called  “Style  Re¬ 
vue.”  They  were  Bobby  Chism, 
as  “Miss  Florida,”  Leon  Adams, 
as  “Miss  Georgia,”  and  Bobby 
Martin,  as  “Miss  Louisiana.”  For 
the  most  original  costumes,  two 
boys  portrayed  “Before  and  After 
the  Atom  Bomb.”  They  were  Her¬ 
bert  Sowell  and  David  Hendricks. 

The  Blind  Department’s  Pri¬ 
mary  Zoo  was  also  on  parade  with 
guinea  pigs,  painted  turtles,  one 
black  dog,  barking  variety,  Chi 
Chi,  the  squirrel,  and  a  black  cat, 
not  quite  witch  size. 

In  the  Department  for  the  Deaf, 
Darwin  Holmes  as  a  fierce  and 
active  gorilla  took  the  prize  as  fun¬ 
niest.  Kendall  Moore,  wearing 
elephantine  false  ears  and  a  large 
diaper,  and  carrying  a  nippled 
bottle  and  a  small  teddy  bear, 
copped  the  prize  offered  for  the 
most  original  costume  among  the 
boys.  Miss  Jeanne  Oblinger  was 
awarded  a  prize  for  her  “original” 
Paris  model  gown.  The  hope  was 
expressed  that  the  style  will  never 
become  popular.  Rose  Hinson  as  a 
somber,  sad-faced  Indian,  was  also 
awarded  a  prize,  and  this  ended 
the  competition. 

A  Hallowe’en  supper  was  served 
among  appropriate  decorations, 
and  then  the  groups  separated  into 
their  own  departments  for  an 
evening  of  games  and  stunts. 

Hallowe’en  is  one  of  the  high¬ 
lights  of  the  year  and  is  always 
eagerly  awaited  by  the  students 
of  the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind. — The  St.  Augustine 
Record,  November  1,  1949. 

- o - 

TWO  ROADS 

In  the  morning,  when  you  wake. 

Two  roads  before  you  lie 
For  the  day.  Which  will  you 
take, 

Since  either  you  must  try? 

One’s  the  road  of  selfishness, 

And  those  who  travel  there 
Cause  others  sorrow  and  distress 

By  tears  and  frowns  they 
wear. 

And  one’s  the  road  of  helpful¬ 
ness, 

And  those  who  pass  that  way 
Have  cheery  words  and  smiles 
to  bless 

The  ones  they  meet  that  day. 
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Everglades  about  thirty-five  miles 
west  of  Fort  Lauderdale.  There  they 
found  a  hideout  settlement  built  be¬ 
fore  the  Civil  War.  The  Seminoles 
told  them  that  a  tribe  killed  a  band 
of  Chinese  smugglers  there.  The 
Chinese  tried  to  enter  the  United 
States  secretly,  and  they  had  the 
Indians  make  them  Seminole  cos¬ 
tumes  to  disguise  them.  One  day  they 
got  into  trouble,  and  the  Indians  kill¬ 
ed  all  the  residents.  They  say  it  is 
haunted,  and  they  never  go  near 
there. — Wesley  Little. 

Busy  Bees 

We  have  learned  a  good  deal  about 
bees.  They  all  work  together,  each 
one  at  its  own  job.  There  are  three 
kinds  of  bees.  One  is  the  queen  which 
lays  eggs  for  her  colony.  Another 
kind  is  the  drone,  the  queen’s  mate, 
and  the  third  kind  is  the  worker.  The 
workers  are  always  busy.  Some  make 
honey  from  the  flowers.  Some  help 
to  keep  their  hive  clean.  Some  keep 
their  hive  cool  by  fanning  with  their 
wings.  Some  take  care  of  the  young 
bees.  Some  guard  their  home  from 
enemies.  If  we  keep  as  busy  as  a 
bee  and  study  hard,  we’ll  have  a  good 
education. — Randolph  Greene. 
- o - 
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Chism,  Leon  Adams  and  Bobby  Mar¬ 
tin  are  the  cheer  leaders,  and  al¬ 
though  we  only  have  approximately 
25  or  30  cheer  followers,  I  promise 
that  the  velocity  of  our  yells  will 
equal  that  of  a  larger  crowd.  This 
is  due  to  the  pep  and  interest  we  are 
showing  in  the  coming  game.  The 
cheering  for  the  Florida  D.  &  B. 
football  team  is  usually  left  to  the 
deaf  boys  and  girls,  but  we  of  the 
Blind  Department  wish  to  prove  that 
we  have  it  in  us,  regardless  of  whe¬ 
ther  we  continue  to  cheer  at  the  fu¬ 
ture  games  or  not. — Bobby  Chism. 

This  coming  Saturday  night  we 
are  to  have  a  football  game  with  the 
team  from  the  Alabama  school.  On 
Friday  night  there  is  to  be  a  dance 
in  honor  of  the  team.  We  students 
of  the  Blind  Department  are  very 
glad  that  we  are  to  be  asked  to  at¬ 
tend  this  dance.  Naturally  all  of  us 
here  want  our  team  to  win,  especially 
as  the  last  time  the  two  teams  played 
Alabama  won.  A  large  number  of 
the  students  will  attend  the  game  on 
Saturday  night. 

Last  Monday  night  we  had  our  an¬ 
nual  Hallowe’en  party.  We  danced 
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and  played  games.  I  believe  that  the 
game  I  enjoyed  most  was  the  chair 
game.  I  believed  it  is  called  “Musical 
Chairs.”  All  the  students  marched 
around  the  chair  and  when  the  music 
stopped  tried  to  get  a  chair.  Of  course 
some  one  was  left  out  until  finally 
there  was  only  one  person  left.  We 
all  seem  to  be  having  fun  at  the 
parties  this  year. 

Another  thing  of  interest  is  that 
we  are  going  to  start  a  Dramatic 
Club.  I  sure  hope  it  will  be  a  success. 
I  do  not  know  much  about  it  yet 
and  have  no  idea  what  they  want 
me  to  do  in  it.  But  whatever  it  is  I 
will  be  glad  to  participate.  With  all 
my  heart,  I  wish  this  new  organiza¬ 
tion  much  good  luck  and  success. — 
Eugene  Richards. 

As  I  said  last  year  in  one  of  my 
news  notes,  I  enjoy  reading  “Popular 
Science.”  This  month  I  have  read 
about  an  unconventional  ship  or 
ocean  liner.  It  is  shaped  like  two 
thin  ships  a  little  distance  apart,  then 
a  deck  is  built  from  one  to  the  other. 
From  my  point  of  view  I  think  it 
will  be  a  big  advance  in  ships.  Mr. 
Gar  Wood  is  the  inventor.  During  the 
war  the  Army  Air  Forces  got  Gar 
Wood  to  build  a  bomb  target  fixed 
with  radar  equipment  from  his  new 
design.  He  had  it  but  the  Air  Forces 
did  not  use  it,  so  they  sold  the  boat 
back  to  Mr.  Wood.  While  the  Air 
Forces  had  the  boat  I  saw  it  in  my 
home  town.  I  had  a  lot  of  fun  going 
from  one  end  of  the  boat  to  the 
other.  It  stayed  there  about  six 
months.  After  Gar  Wood  got  the  boat 
back  he  decided  to  make  a  yacht  out 


of  it.  This  yacht  was  called  the  “Ven¬ 
tura.”  It  cost  $600,000.  It  has  a  forty- 
foot  beam  and  4800  horsepower. 

Mr.  Wood  is  68  years  old  now  and 
is  planning  an  ocean  liner.  It  is  going 
to  be  on  the  same  order  as  the  yacht, 
except  much  larger. 

It  will  be  900  feet  long,  168  feet 
wide,  will  displace  128  tons  and 
will  draw  less  than  9  feet  of  water. 
This  factor  will  help  greatly  in  its 
speed.  The  boat  is  now  nicknamed 
the  “Tunnel  Boat.”  The  decks  are  22 
feet  from  the  water  and  the  ship 
will  not  rock  and  roll  as  ships  do 
now.  Instead  of  going  over  the  boat 
the  waves  will  go  through  it  or  un¬ 
der  it.  The  ship  will  carry  4000  pas¬ 
sengers.  The  Queen  Mary  will  carry 
only  2000  passengers  and  has  more 
horsepower  and  cost  more.  So  you 
can  see  from  my  figures  the  great 
difference  in  the  two  ships. — Herbert 
Sowell. 

LEON'S  GOSSIP  COLUMN 

Well,  here  I  am  back  again  with 
the  gossip  concerning  the  high  school 
room. 

One  of  our  tenth  grade  students, 
Virgie  Me  Geoy  went  to  Hope  Haven 
Hospital  in  Jacksonville  for  a  serious 
operation  on  her  back.  We  have 
heard  that  she  will  be  there  for  sev¬ 
eral  months.  We  all  miss  Virgie  and 
last  week  the  typing  classes  wrote 
letters  to  her. 

Last  Sunday  we  had  several  stu¬ 
dents  absent  from  Sunday  School  as 
they  had  gone  home  for  the  week¬ 
end.  After  we  finished  our  Bible  les¬ 
son,  our  Spanish  and  literature  teach- 
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er,  Mrs  Tobin,  talked  to  us  about 
some  of  her  experiences.  We  have 
been  wondering  if  we  dared  try  some 
of  the  things  she  did  when  she  was 
in  school. 

Mrs.  Tobin  has  been  reading  a  very 
interesting  story  to  one  of  her  litera¬ 
ture  classes.  It  is  called  “Jimmy 
John”  and  tells  how  one  couple  took 
several  orphan  children  to  live  with 
them.  All  parents  and  teachers  should 
read  this  story — it  will  give  them  a 
better  understanding  of  children. 

The  little  snap  of  cold  weather  we 
have  been  having  has  us  all  con¬ 
fused  in  our  home  room.  We  can 
not  decide  what  windows  we  want  to 
raise  and  the  room  is  too  hot  or  too 
cold.  I  spend  most  of  my  time  putting 
my  jacket  on  and  taking  it  off. 

After  sociology  class  the  other  day 
we  had  a  discussion  about  rubbing 
noses  together.  We  decided  the  only 
possible  reason  for  such  carryings  on 
would  be  to  keep  from  letting  their 
noses  get  cold. 

I  hate  to  admit  that  only  two  stu¬ 
dents  from  our  room  were  on  the 
honor  roll  for  the  first  six  weeks.  I 
do  not  believe  that  this  will  happen 
again  because  we  all  intend  to  try 
harder  this  six  weeks.  A  few  days 
ago  a  group  of  students  and  two 
teachers  from  the  University  of 
Florida  visited  the  school.  It  so  hap¬ 
pened  that  they  visited  our  first  year 
Spanish  class  and  it  so  happened  that 
we  had  a  good  lesson.  At  least  Mrs. 
Tobin  told  us  we  did.  Later  she  told 
us  not  to  get  conceited  but  the  group 
told  her  that  our  beginning  class  in 
Spanish  read  as  well  as  their  begin¬ 
ning  college  class.  We  all  want  to 
study  in  order  to  make  good  grades 
but  there  is  another  reason  for  mak¬ 
ing  good  grades.  If  we  do  not  then  we 
go  back  to  study  hall  and  who  wants 
to  do  that.  Believe  me  but  it  is  worth 
a  little  studying  to  stay  out  of  study 
hall  the  rest  of  the  year. 

Every  one  is  in  a  dither  about  the 
dance  tonight  and  the  game  to¬ 
morrow  night.  The  usual  dates  and 
stags  will  attend  the  dance  and  we 
are  counting  a  good  time. — Leon 
Adams. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

Just  now  little  else  is  being  thought 
of  in  either  studio  than  the  cantata 
we  are  hoping  to  produce  on  De¬ 
cember  14th.  In  six  weeks  it  will  be  a 
thing  of  the  completed  past,  and  its 
giving  is  a  prodigious  task  albeit 
cheered  on  by  the  wonderful  spirit  of 
cooperation  we  are  enjoying.  Many 
hands  make  light  work,  and  many 
united  hearts  make  light  labor. 

It  is  always  pleasant  to  see  again 
or  hear  from  our  former  students. 
Last  summer  Mary  Scherer’s  sister 
was  in  town  and  she  tells  us  that 


Mary  goes  alone  all  over  Washington, 
D.  C.,  chooses  her  own  wearing  ap¬ 
parel,  shops  alone,  often  calling  her 
mother  to  meet  her  in  town,  and  is 
earning  three  thousand  a  year.  Mary, 
it  seems,  is  a  great  favorite  wher¬ 
ever  she  goes,  a  fact  that  does  not 
surprise  us,  for  we  remember  always 
with  pleasure  her  beauty  and  charm¬ 
ing  personality. 

Our  six  little  beginners,  Janet,  the 
two  Shirleys,  Barbara,  Elizabeth  and 
Pearl  are  all  doing  good  work,  as  are 
also  Clifford,  Theo  and  Jimmy  Bo¬ 
wen. 

Since  Edward  Cusic  is  away  so  of¬ 
ten  on  week-ends  it  leaves  no  one  to 
play  for  Christain  Endeavor,  so  a 
number  of  our  students  are  trying  to 
make  up  for  his  absence  by  learning 
hymns  to  use  in  this  service. — Daisy 
B.  Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

If  our  very  limited  time  can  be 
stretched  far  enough  we  plan  to  do 
some  special  work  with  the  strings. 
This  week  we  are  beginning  to  study 
a  Bach  Minuet  arranged  in  quintet 
form.  If  this  ambition  can  be  realized 
it  will  mean  a  great  deal  to  the  stu¬ 
dents  in  developing  an  appreciation 
of  chamber  music,  and  certainly  it 
will  be  a  source  of  genuine  pleasure 
to  their  teacher. 

A  recent  letter  from  George  Mos¬ 
ley  was  most  welcome.  We  have  a 
hunch  “Moz”  misses  the  school  al¬ 
most  as  much  as  we  miss  him.  His 
work  in  the  orchestra  was  always 
steady  and  dependable. 

We  have  had  a  lot  fun  with  the 
novelty  orchestration  of  the  story  of 
the  “Three  Bears.”  We  are  agreed 
that  the  experience  of  learning  it  is 
more  valuable  as  an  intelligence  test, 
from  the  standpoint  of  coordination, 
than  from  the  music  angle.  How¬ 
ever,  imagination  and  a  certain 
amount  of  artistry  are  necessary. 
Edward  will  act  as  narrator. 

Bob  Chism  has  learned  his  first 
Chopin  Prelude,  the  Minor  Op.  28, 
No.  20.  He  surprised  himself  by  get¬ 
ting  the  notes  in  record  time.  Inciden¬ 
tally,  he  and  David  Hendricks  are 
waiting  patiently  for  the  tenor  sax  to 
get  back  from  the  Connecticut  fac¬ 
tory. — Inez  W.  Roger. 

- o - 

GROWTH 

Nothing  is  lost  upon  a  man  who  is 
bent  upon  growth.  Nothing  is 
wasted  when  one  always  keeps  his 
eyes  open  in  preparation  for  his 
own  advancement.  We  cannot 
gather  knowledge  or  experience 
without  reaching  for  it  as  we  live 
each  day. 


WHAT  WOULD  WE  DO  .  .  . 

Printing  has  done  more  for  the 
world  than  most  of  us  realize. 
What  would  we  do  without  our 
morning  newspapers?  We  would¬ 
n’t  know  about  the  events  in  the 
United  States  and  other  countries 
around  the  world.  We  wouldn’t 
know  about  the  election  of  the 
officers  of  the  United  States.  We 
wouldn’t  know  about  the  sporting 
events,  we  wouldn’t  know  about 
the  change  of  the  price  in  the  mar¬ 
ket.  We  wouldn’t  know  about  the 
new  inventions.  We  wouldn’t 
know  about  warnings.  During  the 
war  of  1812,  people  did  not  know 
until  weeks  later  what  happened 
on  a  certain  day.  The  last  battle 
at  New  Orleans  was  fought  days 
after  the  Treaty  of  Ghent  ended 
the  war.  If  people  had  daily  news¬ 
papers  then  like  we  have  now, 
that  would  not  have  happened. 
What  would  we  do  without  school 
books?  We  wouldn’t  know  how  to 
read.  We  would  be  ignorant.  We 
wouldn’t  know  about  geography, 
history,  arithmetic,  algebra,  civics, 
and  classics.  What  would  we  do 
without  literature?  We  would 
spend  many  boring  hours  doing 
nothing  but  twiddling  our  fingers. 
We  wouldn’t  know  about  the  fam¬ 
ous  stories  and  poems.  We  would¬ 
n’t  know  about  other  countries  and 
their  customs.  What  would  we  do 
without  magazines?  We  wouldn’t 
know  about  the  new  stories.  We 
wouldn’t  know  about  new  events. 
In  fact,  the  world  would  not  be  a 
very  good  place  for  us  to  live  in  if 
there  were  no  printing. 

In  700  A.  D.  the  Chinese  in¬ 
vented  wood-block  printing.  Later 
in  1450,  Gutenberg  introduced  the 
printing  of  books.  The  men  who 
were  trained  in  Gutenberg’s  shop 
carried  the  art  to  Italy,  France, 
and  Spain,  and  other  countries 
over  all  the  trade  routes  of  Eu¬ 
rope.  In  1477,  William  Caxton  in¬ 
troduced  the  art  in  England.  Later 
in  1539,  at  Mexico  City,  the  first 
printing  press  was  established  in 
the  Americas.  Now  the  men  have 
easier  work  by  using  fast  type¬ 
setting  machines.  We  get  news¬ 
papers,  books  and  magazines  in 
record  time — Kenneth  Culver  in 
the  Kansas  Star. 

- o - 

Gossip  always  seems  to  travel 
fastest  over  the  sour-grapevine. 
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SCARLETEERS  CONTINUE 
THEIR  LOSING  WAYS 

Playing  a  game  on  their  own 
home  field  for  the  first  time  in  a 
number  of  years,  (all  other 
“home”  games  have  been  played 
on  the  municipal  field)  the  Scar- 
leteers  of  the  Florida  School  for 
the  Deaf  and  the  Blind  made  it 
four  straight  losses,  losing  by  a 
27-0  margin  to  the  “B”  team  from 
Andrew  Jackson  High  School  of 
Jacksonville.  Although  the  locals 
managed  to  roll  up  quite  a  num¬ 
ber  of  yards  from  scrimmage,  they 
were  never  able  to  penetrate  be¬ 
yond  the  visitors  20  yard  line. 
Several  otherwise  well-executed 
drives  bogged  down  because  of 
fumbles  and  other  miscues  at  in¬ 
opportune  moments.  The  white- 
clad  invaders  from  Jacksonville 
outcharged  our  forward  wall 
throughout  the  contest,  and  only 
the  running  and  punting  of  J.  C. 
Pert  prevented  the  game  from 
turning  into  a  rout.  We  are  not 
trying  to  make  an  alibi;  we  got 
licked  by  a  better  team.  However, 
we  do  wish  it  known  that  injuries 
to  several  key-men  of  the  host 
team  did  not  help  us  any  at  all.  As 
usual,  190-pound  Joe  Shouppe  was 
the  mainstay  of  the  line  on  de¬ 
fense.  Captain  Dale  Mingo  played 
only  a  few  minutes  of  this  game, 
having  been  sidelined  with  a  badly 
sprained  hand  suffered  in  the 
game  played  with  Green  Cove 
Springs. 

- o - 

Undefeated  Macclenny  finally 
got  their  bearings  and  surged  for¬ 
ward  to  a  32  to  0  win  over  the 
Scarleteers  in  a  night  game  in 
Macclenny  on  October  28,  but  not 
before  the  Deaf  School  lads  had 
scared  the  daylights  out  of  them 
by  taking  the  opening  kick-off 
to  the  Macclenny  two-yard  line  in 
just  five  plays.  It  has  been  so  long 
since  the  Scarleteers  have  scored 
a  touchdown  that  they  apparently 
became  befuddled  and  lost  their 
usual  good  judgment.  They  tried 
a  pass  on  first  down  with  only  two 
yards  to  go  for  a  six-pointer  and 


EDWARD  C.  CARNEY,  Director 

it  was  intercepted  and  carried  out 
to  the  three  yard  line.  Macclenny 
began  to  roll  and  almost  before 
the  hapless  visitors  knew  what  had 
happened,  they  had  marched  up 
the  field  to  a  touchdown.  Shouppe 
charged  through  to  block  the  con¬ 
version  try,  as  he  did  again  later 
in  the  fray. 

The  visitors  from  St.  Augustine 
were  bloody  but  unbowed,  match¬ 
ing  Macclenny  first  down  for  first 
down  almost  all  the  way  through 
the  game.  The  difference  was  that 
the  silents  always  seemed  to  pull 
a  boner  at  just  precisely  the  wrong 
moment.  They  made  two  other 
scoring  threats  which  were  nulli¬ 
fied  by  fumbles.  The  host  team 
took  advantage  of  every  break 
they  got.  Most  of  their  scoring  re¬ 
sulted  from  quick-opening  plays 
and  long  runs  rather  than  sustain¬ 
ed  drives. 

The  Scarleteers  played  hard, 
clean  football  and  a  lot  of  it.  The 
coaching  staff  was  quite  pleased 
with  the  improvement  shown  in 
blocking  and  tackling.  The  boys 
still  have  a  lot  to  learn  but  they 
are  far  from  being  the  green  and 
inexperienced  aggregation  they 
were  at  the  beginning  of  the 
season.  If  they  maintain  their  pre¬ 
sent  pace,  they  should  have  little 
trouble  taking  into  camp  the  visi¬ 
tors  from  Alabama,  who  also  have 
a  five  lost,  none  won  record  for 
the  season,  and  who  are  more  in 
our  class. — E.  C.  C  . 

- o - 

After  a  lapse  of  several  years, 
the  younger  boys  are  once  again 
playing  touch  football  in  the  City 
Recreation  League.  Play  in  the 
league  got  under  way  the  second 
week  of  October,  after  being  held 
up  by  the  hurricane  and  subse¬ 
quent  rainy  spell. 

The  “Bulldogs,”  who  are  play¬ 
ing  in  the  senior  division,  have  lost 
all  of  their  games  so  far.  However, 
they  are  improving  with  each 
game  and  will  break  into  the  win 
column  before  the  end  of  the  sea¬ 
son.  Jimmy  Gilland,  David  San¬ 
ford,  Harold  Pope,  Howard  Hol¬ 
mes,  Earl  Langley,  Keith  Sand- 


ager,  Murray  Langston,  Bobby 
Hall,  Wilburn  Green,  George  Lee, 
Tommy  Arias,  and  Robert  McNab 
make  up  this  squad. 

The  “Shorts,”  who  are  repre¬ 
senting  the  school  in  the  junior  di¬ 
vision,  have  won  both  of  the  games 
they  have  played.  They  are  a 
scrappy  bunch  of  little  fellows 
who  will  continue  to  lead  their  di¬ 
vision  if  they  keep  on  improving. 
Roy  Wilcox,  Philip  Dignan,  Junior 
Wilmot,  Edward  Smith,  Ray  Ap- 
pin,  Glenn  Proffitt,  J.  E.  Clem¬ 
mons,  Marvin  Martin,  Alton  Car¬ 
ter,  Lonnie  Kirkland,  Kirby  Brad¬ 
ley,  and  Larry  Wehking  make  up 
this  squad. — H.  J.  R. 

- o - 

Basketball  practice  will  begin 
immediately  following  the  last 
football  game  of  the  season  on  No¬ 
vember  18.  Listed  below  is  the 
schedule  so  far  arranged.  Since 
our  tournament  is  being  held  so 
early,  it  is  possible  that  post¬ 
tournament  games  may  be  ar¬ 
ranged.  More  information  on  this 
will  be  given  later. 


Nov.  29  Yulee  There 

Dec.  2  Hilliard  Here 

Dec.  6  Ketterlinus  Here 

Dec.  9  Seville  There 

Dec.  13  Crescent  City  Here 

Jan.  6  Crescent  City  There 

Jan.  10  Open 

Jan.  13  Hastings  There 

Jan.  17  Baldwin  Here 

Jan.  20  Green  Cove  S’p’gs  Here 

Jan.  24  Ketterlinus  Here 

Jan.  27  Hilliard  There 

Jan.  31  Open 

Feb.  3  Baldwin  There 

Feb.  7  Hastings  Here 

Feb.  10  Green  Cove  S’p’gs  There 


Feb.  16,  17,  18  St.  John’s  Confer¬ 
ence  Tournament  at  Crescent  City. 
Feb.  24  Yulee  (tentative)  Here 
- o - 

GIRLS  WIN  FIRST  PLACE 
IN  VOLLEYBALL 

The  Cyclones  had  more  than 
their  share  of  success  as  they  fin¬ 
ished  the  Senior  Conference  re¬ 
gular  season  with  an  unblemished 
record.  They  won  two  games  from 
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each  of  the  other  teams  without  a 
single  loss. 

At  the  opening  of  tournament 
play,  three  teams  from  the  School 
for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind  held 
prominent  places  in  the  final 
standings  of  the  regular  season 
play.  The  Cyclones  were  first  in 
the  Senior  League,  the  Red  Foxes 
were  second  in  the  Junior  League, 
and  the  Little  Blues  were  third, 
also  in  the  Junior  Circuit. 

The  Cyclones  were  not  pro¬ 
claimed  city  champions  owing  to 
the  fact  that  the  City  Recreation 
Department  holds  a  “sudden 
death”  tournament,  wherein  re¬ 
gular  season  records  do  not  count 
and  where  a  single  loss  puts  a 
team  out  of  the  running.  The  Cyc¬ 
lones  had  an  “off  day,”  as  all  of 
us  do  occasionally,  and  were  eli¬ 
minated  from  the  race  for  the  so- 
called  “City  Championship.”  This, 
in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  team 
which  eventually  won  the  trophy 
was  unable  to  defeat  our  girls  in 
the  regular  season  games.  (Physi¬ 
cal  Education  Director’s  Note:  It 
is  our  personal  opinion  that  our 
girls  are  CITY  CHAMPIONS  re¬ 
gardless  of  what  the  papers  say. 
WHAT  DO  YOU  THINK?  It  is  our 
intention  to  register  a  vigorous 
protest  to  the  Recreation  Depart¬ 
ment  over  the  conduction  of  this 
tournament  and  request  that  a 
more  fair  method  —  perhaps  a 
playoff  between  the  season  champs 
and  the  tournament  champs  of 
choosing  a  “City  Champion” — be 
used  in  the  future.) 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  the  Cyc¬ 
lones  lost  two  of  their  regular 
players  early  in  the  season,  and 
continued  their  winning  ways  with 
two  young  new-comers,  the  entire 
student  body  and  faculty  are 
proud  of  the  record  they  made. 

Certificates  of  Merits  will  be 
awarded  to  each  girl  who  parti¬ 
cipated  in  the  games. — M.  B. 
- o - 

THE  TIME  YOU  OWN 

The  clock  of  time  is  wound  but 
once, 

And  no  man  has  the  power 
To  tell  just  when  the  hands  will 
stop, 

At  late  or  early  hour. 

Now  is  the  only  time  you  own; 

Live,  love,  toil  with  a  will; 

Place  no  faith  in  tomorrow,  for 

The  clock  may  then  be  still. 

— Unknown. 


PARTLY  DEAD 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

It  was  discovered  that  an  inno¬ 
cent  man  had  served  a  term 
in  prison  for  a  crime  he  did  not 
commit.  When  the  guilty  man  was 
caught  and  confessed,  the  innocent 
man  said:  “For  years  I  have  been 
mentally  dead;  but  it  is  all  over 
now.” 

That  man  suffered  greatly,  as 
did  his  family.  They  were  deprived 
of  needed  income  and  had  to  move 
into  cheaper  quarters.  They  had  to 
bear  the  disgrace  of  the  husband 
and  father  being  regarded  a  crim¬ 
inal. 

But  the  guilty  was  more  dead 
than  the  innocent.  Anyone  who 
allows  an  innocent  person  to  suffer, 
when  it  is  possible  to  save  that  one 
from  suffering,  has  a  dead  con¬ 
science. 

We  must  all  strive  against  being 
partly  dead — dead  to  our  daily 
opportunities,  to  our  obligations 
to  the  community,  to  the  laws  of 
mental  and  moral  growth,  to  the 
sufferings  of  those  in  our  midst. 

We  must  guard  against  being 
chronic  fault-finders,  doing 
nothing  to  correct  evil  conditions. 
We  must  carry  our  share  of  the 
load  if  we  are  to  be  good  citizens 
and  entitled  to  our  reasonable 
share  of  benefits. 

Nearly  a  third  of  our  country’s 
population  is  made  up  of  fly-by- 
night  folks,  who  are  neither  lead¬ 
ers  nor  very  good  followers.  They 
assume  no  share  of  public  respon¬ 
sibilities.  They  are  dead  to  the 
duties  and  privileges  of  co-opera¬ 
tion.  Two-thirds  of  that  number 
are  dangerous  individuals,  living 
off  the  community  in  which  they 
live. 

One  can  be  alert  in  thought  and 
spirit.  People  will  confide  in  us 
when  they  know  we  are  alive  and 
awake  to  human  needs.  Be  so,  and 
see  how  rich  and  rewarding  life 
can  be. 

- o - 

THE  UNKNOWN  TEACHER 

SING  the  praises  of  the  un¬ 
known  teacher.  Great  generals 
win  campaigns;  but  it  is  the 
unknown  soldier  who  wins  the 
war.  It  is  the  unknown  teacher 
who  delivers  and  guides  the 
young.  She  lives  in  obscurity  and 
contends  with  hardship.  For  her 


no  trumpets  blare,  no  chariots 
wait,  no  golden  decorations  are 
decreed.  She  keeps  the  watch  a- 
long  the  borders  of  darkness  and 
makes  the  attack  on  the  trenches 
of  ignorance  and  folly.  She  awa¬ 
kens  sleeping  spirits.  She  quickens 
the  indolent,  encourages  the  eager, 
and  steadies  the  unstable.  She 
communicates  her  own  joy  in 
learning  and  shares  with  boys  and 
girls  the  very  best  treasures  of  her 
mind.  She  lights  many  candles 
which,  in  later  years,  will  shine 
back  to  cheer  her.  This  is  her  re¬ 
ward. — Henry  Van  Dyke. 

- o - 

THE  RIGHT  ROAD  TO  FAILURE 

Be  afraid; 

Exaggerate; 

Be  sarcastic; 

Be  a  glutton; 

Be  conceited; 

Scorn  advice; 

Procrastinate; 

Be  indifferent; 

Praise  no  one; 

Be  a  pessimist; 

Repeat  rumors; 

Ridicule  others; 

Break  promises; 

Refuse  to  learn; 

Travel  the  ruts; 

Keep  late  hours; 

Neglect  your  health; 

Evade  responsibility; 

Be  a  chronic  grouch; 

Work  without  a  plan; 

Always  have  an  excuse; 

Do  as  little  as  possible; 

Be  a  chronic  borrower; 

Think  that  you  will  fail; 

Give  your  temper  full  play; 

Spend  more  than  you  will  make; 

Blame  your  errors  on  others; 

Insist  that  you  are  always  right. 
- o - 

After  receiving  several  rejec¬ 
tions,  a  would-be  budding  writer 
wrote  this  inquiry:  “I  can’t  see 
why  none  of  my  stories  is  ac¬ 
cepted.  I’m  positive  I  write  as  well 

as - ,  and  you  accepted  one 

of  his  last  year.” 

To  which  the  editor  replied: 
“Dear  Budding  Writer:  You  have 
no  doubt  heard  the  old  saying, 
‘The  doctor  buries  his  mistakes, 
and  the  plumber  sends  you  a  bill 
for  his.’  Well,  we  print  ours!” 
- o - — — 

We  never  heard  of  man  catching 
cold  from  leaving  off  his  bad 
habits. 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes 


THE  PILGRIMS 

The  Pilgrims  came  to  America  in  the  May¬ 
flower  a  long  time  ago.  They  saw  many  Indians. 
They  cut  down  trees  and  made  log  houses. 
They  built  a  church  and  a  school. 

The  Indians  were  their  friends.  They  helped 
them.  The  Pilgrims  and  the  Indians  had  a 
big  dinner.  They  had  turkeys,  pies,  and  cakes. 
They  thanked  God. 

This  was  the  first  Thanksgiving. 

- o - 

1.  Draw  a  turkey. 

Color  it  red  and  brown. 


2.  Draw  a  log. 

Color  it  brown. 


3.  Draw  a  log  house. 
Color  it  brown. 


4.  Draw  the  Mayflower. 


WHAT  AM  I? 

I  am  a  bird. 

I  have  red  and  brown  feathers. 

I  have  two  legs  and  two  wings. 

I  say,  “Gobble,  gobble.” 

People  like  to  eat  me  for  Thanksgiving  dinner. 
What  am  I?  A 

- o - 

WHO  ARE  WE? 

We  came  to  America  in  the  Mayflower. 

We  made  log  houses. 

The  Indians  helped  us. 

We  had  a  big  dinner. 

Who  are  we?  The 

- o - 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  NOVEMBER 


Wayne  Christopher 

November 

4 

Terry  Mott 

November 

4 

Bettie  Harris 

November 

5 

Bobby  McElfresh 

November 

6 

Joy  Oliveros 

November 

8 

Robert  Garrett 

November 

9 

Louette  Bass 

November 

13 

Buddy  Parker 

November 

13 

Alvina  Barber 

November 

14 

Arthur  Dignan 

November 

14 

J.  D.  Anderson 

November 

15 

Helen  Ducksworth 

November 

15 

Jack  Calhoun 

November 

16 

Judy  Lingo 

November 

16 

Jim  Moore 

November  21 

Theresa  Barry 

November  23 

Judy  Horne 

November  24 

Gloria  Snowden 

November  24 

o 


THE  HALLOWE’EN  PARTY  IN 
BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 

The  children  in  Bloxham  Cottage  had  fun 
at  their  first  Hallowe’en  party.  They  were 
all  dressed  up  in  costumes.  They  marched 
around  the  campus  blowing  horns  and  en¬ 
joyed  making  noises  with  their  noise  makers. 

After  the  parade  the  children  went  to  the 
dining  room  where  they  had  a  party  supper 
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at  gaily  decorated  tables.  After  supper  they 
enjoyed  throwing  bean  bags  into  the  mouth 
of  a  big  jack-o-lantern  and  a  big  cat.  They 
also  enjoyed  a  peanut  hunt  and  musical  chairs. 
- o - 

OUR  HALLOWE’EN  PARTY  IN 
WARTMANN  COTTAGE 

We  had  a  Hallowe’en  party  October  31.  We 
wore  Hallowe’en  suits  and  masks.  We  blew 
horns.  Billy  Chandler  and  Mary  and  Nancy 
Grady  came.  We  walked  to  Walker  Hall.  We 
saw  the  big  boys  and  girls. 

We  had  pickles,  hot  dogs,  potato  chips,  pump¬ 
kin  pie,  ice  cream  and  milk  for  supper. 

After  supper  we  played  games.  Dr.  Settles 
came  to  our  party. — preparatory  b-1 
- o - 

OUR  HALLOWE’EN  PARTY  IN  THE 
NEW  BUILDING 

We  had  a  wonderful  Hallowe’en  party.  Our 
dining  room  and  assembly  were  very  gay. 
Some  of  the  children  helped  decorate  them. 

We  all  wore  costumes.  We  had  a  parade. 
We  played  games.  We  played  “The  Farmer 
in  the  Dell”. 

We  had  a  very  good  supper.  Dr.  Settles 
came  to  see  us.  He  ate  supper  with  us.  We 
had  potato  chips,  hot  dogs,  pumpkin  pie  with 
ice  cream,  and  candy. 

After  supper  we  had  some  more  games. 
We  bobbed  for  apples.  We  had  a  sock  race. 
We  had  lots  of  fun. — miss  bruce’s  class. 
- o - 

HALLOWE’EN 

October  31  is  Hallowe’en.  It  has  another 
name.  It  is  called  “All  Soul’s  Eve”.  It  began 
many,  many  years  ago.  People  believed  in 
ghosts  and  witches  then.  We  do  not  believe 
in  them  now. 

Hallowe’en  is  a  gay  time.  Children  wear 
ghost,  witch,  black-cat,  and  other  costumes 
and  scare  people.  Some  of  the  costumes  are 
very  funny.  They  make  jack-o’-lanterns  out 
of  pumpkins.  They  bob  for  apples  and  have 
potato  or  peanut  races  at  parties.  Hallowe’en 
is  fun! 

- o - 

MY  TRIP 

Last  summer  my  daddy  bought  a  new  car. 
It  is  a  Chevrolet.  It  is  blue  with  white  walled 
tires.  It  is  a  deluxe  car. 


We  drove  south  in  the  new  car.  We  slept 
in  West  Palm  Beach  the  first  night.  We  were 
in  a  hotel.  The  next  day  we  went  to  Miami. 
We  stayed  there  five  days. 

After  that  we  went  to  Tampa  and  other 
places.  In  one  place  we  bought  a  great  big 
coconut.  We  took  it  home  and  ate  it. — Arthur 
dignan. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Barbara  got  a  card. 

Fay  Harper  had  on  a  pretty  blue  bow. 

Roy  DeMotte  ran.  He  fell.  He  did  not  cry. 

Alvina  Barber  got  a  box.  She  got  a  horn  and 
a  Hallowe’en  suit. 

Sandra  Thomas  went  to  the  beauty  shop. 
She  got  a  hair  cut. 

Don  Jenkins  has  a  pretty  new  brown  teddy 
bear.  He  put  it  on  his  bed. 

Mary  Spell  had  some  nuts.  She  gave  the 
girls  and  boys  some  of  them. 

Nadine  Dale  got  a  box.  She  gave  the  girls 
and  boys  some  candy  and  some  nuts. 

Wednesday,  October  12  was  Sandra  Kress’ 
birthday.  She  was  six.  We  had  a  party. 

Sunday,  October  16  was  Mike  Shockey’s 
birthday.  He  was  six.  We  had  a  party  Mon¬ 
day.  Mike  got  two  boxes. 

- - o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Roger  Harrell  had  a  visit  from  his  family 
this  month. 

Judy  Horne  likes  the  pretty  cards  that  her 
mother  sends  her. 

Darlene  Tepper’s  mother  sent  her  a  nice 
box  of  Hallowe’en  candies. 

Doug  Peral  likes  for  his  mother,  daddy,  and 
sister  to  come  to  see  him. 

Eddie  Ives  had  a  birthday  party  October 
23  and  Lee  Fraser  had  one  October  9. 

J.  D.  Anderson’s  mother  sent  him  a  box  of 
homemade  cookies  for  a  Hallowe’en  treat. 

Russine  Mobley  had  a  birthday  party  for 
her  classmates.  Her  birthday  was  October  16. 
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Jack  Gunter’s  daddy  bought  a  horse  for 
Jack  and  his  brothers.  Jack  was  delighted 
to  hear  that. 

Butch  Thompson’s  grandmother  sent  him 
a  View-Master.  The  children  enjoyed  looking 
at  the  pictures  of  “The  Three  Bears”. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Dottie  McDonald’s  daddy  came  to  see  her. 
She  was  glad. 

Edna  Lovering  got  a  letter  from  her  mother. 
She  was  happy. 

Henry  Reeves  went  to  the  dentist.  He  did 
not  cry.  He  was  a  big  boy. 

Joyce  Campbell  went  to  rhythm.  She  ran. 
She  skipped  and  marched. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  cut  out  a  jack-o’-lantern. 
It  has  two  black  eyes  and  some  teeth. 

Bettie  Harris  had  a  birthday  party.  She  was 
seven.  She  got  two  play  shirts  and  some  candy. 

Delories  Chaney’s  mother  came  to  school. 
Delories  went  home.  She  got  new  shoes  and 
two  new  dresses. 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  letter  from  his  grand¬ 
mother.  She  sent  him  some  money.  He  got 
a  new  sweater,  too.  He  was  so  happy. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Ray  Harper  saw  his  sister. 

Roberta  Thaggard  got  a  letter. 

Terry  Mott  saw  four  big  airplanes. 

Bobby  McElfersh  got  some  pictures. 

Frankie  Green  went  for  a  walk  one  Sunday. 

Jimmie  Fender  got  a  box.  He  gave  us  some 
candy. 

Joe  Cox  got  a  box.  He  has  a  plane.  He  plays 
with  it. 

Gerald  Harrell’s  mother  came  to  see  him 
one  Sunday. 

Jimmy  Barrow  got  a  letter.  He  has  some 
candy  and  gum. 


MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Bobby  Hornsby  got  a  box.  He  got  some 
candy. 

Fay  Hogg  saw  Mrs.  Beem  one  day.  She  talked 
to  her. 

Butch  Poole’s  mother  and  daddy  came  to  see 
him  one  day. 

Gloria  Snowden  had  a  good  time  on  the  picnic. 
She  likes  hot  dogs. 

Merl  Pope  got  a  big  box.  She  gave  the  boys 
and  girls  some  candy. 

Robert  Barnes  has  a  new  pair  of  black  shoes. 
He  wears  them  to  school. 

Tommy  McElroy’s  mother  and  brother,  Keith, 
came  to  see  him  one  Sunday. 

Marion  Preacher  had  a  birthday  party  recent¬ 
ly.  She  got  four  boxes  and  ten  cards. 

Barbara  MacKendree  had  some  money.  She 
bought  cokes  for  the  boys  and  girls  in  her  class. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher’s  mother  and  daddy 
came  to  see  her  one  Sunday.  They  went  to 
town  and  had  ice  cream. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Anne  Murphy  gets  many  letters  from  her 
mother. 

Peggy  Young’s  mother  sent  her  a  “Bo-Peep" 
Hallowe’en  costume. 

Helen  Ducksworth  has  a  picture  of  her  dad¬ 
dy  holding  the  twin  babies.  They  are  cute. 

Johnny  Oliver  likes  to  write.  He  knows  the 
names  of  many  animals  and  of  all  the  colors. 

Buddy  Parker’s  mother,  daddy,  and  little 
sister,  Judy,  came  to  see  him  one  Sunday. 

Jack  Calhoun’s  mother  sent  him  a  big  box. 
He  got  candy,  cookies,  nuts,  and  a  Hallowe’en 
costume. 

Robin  McPhail’s  mother  sent  her  a  cow-girl 
suit  for  Hallowe’en.  She  has  a  toy  pistol  to 
carry  with  it. 

Joyce  Godwin  had  a  nice  birthday  party 
October  21.  She  was  eight  the  next  day.  She 
got  a  pretty  sweater,  candy,  cookies,  and  gum 
from  her  mother. 
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MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-2 

Mother,  Father,  and  I  went  to  a  movie  Sat¬ 
urday  night. - GEORGE  ALLEN. 

Robert  Garrett  has  a  toy  train.  He  likes 
to  play  with  it. — jimmy  Rogers. 

I  had  a  birthday  party  Friday,  November  4. 
I  was  eight  years  old. — wayne  Christopher. 

Two  boys  brought  us  a  pumpkin.  It  was 
little.  The  stem  was  green.— tim  curtis. 

I  did  not  come  to  school  for  one  week  because 
I  was  sick.  I  had  a  bad  cold. — joy  oliveros. 

My  mother  came  to  school  Saturday.  We 
went  to  town.  We  went  to  a  movie. — joyce 

GRAY. 

I  got  two  letters.  One  was  from  my  sister, 
Shirley.  The  other  letter  was  from  my  sister, 
Bonnie. — Freddie  carter. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother,  Father,  and  Dickey. 
Dickey  went  to  a  Hallowe’en  party.  He  had 
a  good  time. — Robert  garrett. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Second  Grade 

I  played  football  with  the  boys  yesterday 
afternoon.  I  like  to  play  football.  —  archie 
lovering. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother  one  day.  She 
is  in  Moultrie,  Georgia.  She  told  me  that  she 
would  see  Daddy  and  my  sister  Saturday  or 
Sunday. — louette  bass. 

I  got  a  box  from  Aunt  Louise,  Uncle  Jewel, 
and  Eddie.  They  sent  me  some  candy,  gum,  and 
peanuts.  I  wrote  them  a  letter  and  thanked 
them. — HELEN  WILLIAMS. 

Jerry  bought  a  jar  of  peanut  butter  and 
Mrs.  Kerr  brought  a  knife  to  school.  Now  we 
can  spread  peanut  butter  on  our  crackers  at 
recess. — sally  wingard. 

I  went  to  Walker  Hall  one  day.  The  Sister 
gave  me  a  book  about  Jesus.  I  shall  go  to  Wal¬ 
ker  Hall  every  Monday  afternoon  at  half  past 
one. — JOSEPHINE  LAMONACA. 

Eddie  Brooker,  Jerry  Peeples  and  I  went  to 
a  store  across  the  street  one  afternoon.  I  bought 
some  wax  teeth.  We  saw  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kerr 
and  Buddy. — jack  carbonell. 


We  went  to  the  library  and  got  books  one 
Friday  afternoon.  I  picked  an  Encyclopedia. — 

JERRY  PEEPLES. 

v 

I  have  two  turtles  upstairs.  I  put  one  turtle 
in  one  bowl  and  the  other  turtle  in  another  bowl. 
Bill  Smith  has  one,  too.  We  feed  them  turtle 
food  and  bread. — tommy  elliott. 

We  went  to  the  movies  with  Mrs.  Pedersen 
one  afternoon.  We  saw  James  Cagney  in  “G- 
Men”  and  Judy  Canova  in  “Puddin’-Head”. 
We  enjoyed  both  of  them. — betty  atwell. 

We  played  football  one  afternoon.  Sam  Pert 
tackled  Autry  Shaffer.  Mr.  Hunziker  passed 
the  ball  to  me.  I  caught  it  and  ran.  I  did  not  see 
a  tree  and  I  bumped  into  it.  The  score  was  tied. 
Mr.  Hunziker  told  me  that  I  made  a  good 
catch. — EDDIE  BROOKER. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — Second  Grade 

Penny  Gray’s  mother  came  to  see  her  Mon¬ 
day  afternoon.  She  visited  our  band  and  rhythm 
classes. — lois  wise. 

My  mother  and  grandmother  spent  one  Sun¬ 
day  with  me.  They  brought  me  a  real  watch 
and  a  bracelet.— rozelle  mcgee. 

My  parents  are  coming  to  see  me  soon.  We 
will  go  to  Jacksonville.  My  mother  will  buy 
me  a  Hallowe’en  costume. — ann  clemons. 

We  went  to  the  movies  with  Mrs.  Peters. 
We  went  to  the  Jefferson  Theatre.  We  saw  “G- 
Men”  and  “Puddin’  Head.”  They  were  very 
good.—  FREDDIE  OTIS. 

Edward  Cooksie  brought  three  window  boxes 
filled  with  plants  to  our  library.  We  must 
water  the  plants  everyday.  They  were  expen¬ 
sive. — JACKIE  HUTCHINSON. 

My  brother  wrote  me  that  he  has  a  little 
kitten  at  home.  She  is  gray  with  black  and 
yellow  stripes.  I  think  the  little  kitten  looks  like 
a  baby  tiger.  I  want  to  see  it. — Gary  clark. 

Miss  Allen  and  Miss  Bruce’s  class  had  a  big 
surprise.  A  man  brought  some  pretty  plants 
to  school  library.  When  he  came,  we  went  to 
the  library.  It  is  lovely  now. — penny  gray. 

Miss  Wright  is  our  Sunday  School  teacher 
now.  She  is  a  good  teacher.  She  told  Miss  Bruce 
that  she  liked  us  very  much.  She  calls  the  roll 
every  Sunday.  When  she  calls  my  name,  I  say, 
“Here.” 
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SCHOOL  DIRECTORY,  1949-1950 

STATE  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 

Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris,  Chairman,  St.  Petersburg 
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Miami 
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Bookkeeper 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF 


DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT 


Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  M.A.,  Supervising  Teacher 
Miss  Imogene  Allen,  M.A.,  Primary  Supervising  Teacher 


PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Margaret  Beem,  B.S. 
Miss  Ethel  Bruce 
Miss  Joycemae  Elliott 
Mrs.  Vela  Evans 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Grady,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Nelda  Hibbs,  B.S. 
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Mrs.  Edna  Kerr,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Jane  King 
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Hadley  M.  Harris 
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Paul  C.  Bird 

Edward  C.  Carney,  B.A. 
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Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 
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Fred  V.  Mayhue,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 
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DIRECTORS  -  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 
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INSTRUCTORS  -  BLIND  DEPARTMENT 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Boys’  Workshop 

Mrs.  Deris  Hoagland,  B.A.  Handwcrk 

Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A.  Typing 


Edwrad  C.  Carney,  B.A. 

Paul  C.  Bird  (Assistant) 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Carl  J.  Holland  (Military) 

Mrs.  Mar  ha  Bird,  B.A. 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 


Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Boys 


DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 
Atheria  Paxton 

Elizabeth  M. 

Clara  M.  Wright,  A. A. 
Minnie  Paschal 
Cary  White 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
John  A.  Latson,  B.S. 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 

Latson,  Matron 

Superv'sor,  Deaf  Girls 
Supervisor,  Blind  G  rls 
Supervisor,  Boys 
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Ufjat  Hakra  CEIirtatmaa 

H,  it  isn’t  the  holly,  it  isn’t  the  snow, 

It  isn’t  the  tree  or  the  firelight  glow; 

It’s  the  flame  that  goes  from  the  hearts  of  men 
When  Christmas  love  is  abroad  again; 

’Tis  the  laughter  of  children  quivering  high 
In  a  shower  of  radiance  to  the  sky; 

For  wishes  are  real,  and  love  is  a  force, 

And  the  torch  which  ages  ago  had  source 
In  the  star  that  lighted  the  Wise  Men’s  way 
Burns  with  a  magical  fire  today. 

So  great  the  shining,  so  pure  the  blaze, 

It  reaches  beyond,  though  the  stellar  ways, 

Till — listen!  A  wind  voice  told  it  me — 

Our  globe  that  swims  in  ethereal  sea 
Glows  like  a  lamp  whose  flame  is  love 
To  the  other  worlds  that  swing  above; 

And  this  the  signal  that  makes  them  know 
We  have  hearths  and  homes  and  cheer  below. 
Why,  gods  and  angels  walk  by  the  light 
That  streams  from  the  earth  on  Christmas  night! 


— THE  CHRISTIAN  REGISTER. 
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IV here  Is  There  Room  / 

By  Howard  Chandler  Robbins 


THERE  was  no  room  in  the  inn 
at  Bethlehem  on  the  night 
when  Christ  was  born.  And 
today,  as  we  look  back  upon  an¬ 
other  Christmas,  and  realize  the 
joy  and  comfort  of  Christ’s  com¬ 
ing,  it  is  well  to  remind  ourselves 
of  one  aspect  of  it  which  we  are 
tempted  to  overlook  because  con¬ 
sideration  of  it  is  disquieting.  “He 
was  in  the  world,”  says  the  author 
of  the  fourth  Gospel,  “and  the 
world  knew  him  not.  He  came  unto 
his  own,  and  his  own  received  him 
not.”  More  specifically,  Luke  tells 
us  that  there  was  no  room  for  the 
holy  family  in  the  inn.  The  sen¬ 
tence  is  typcial  of  the  world’s  un¬ 
readiness  for  its  Redeemer. 

This  unreadiness  was  accidental. 
There  was  no  room  for  Joseph  and 
Mary  because  the  inn  was  already 
crowded  with  travelers.  It  was  not 
the  innkeeper’s  fault  that  he  had 
to  turn  away  these  belated  travel¬ 
ers.  The  East  was  then,  as  it  still, 
proverbial  for  its  hospitality.  Be¬ 
sides  this,  the  condition  of  Mary 
was  another  and  a  stronger  claim 
upon  the  innkeeper’s  considera¬ 
tion.  At  any  other  time,  he  would 
have  welcomed  these  guests  and 
showed  them  every  attention,  but 
the  inn  was  crowded  and  he  was 
not  able  to  find  quarters  for  them 
within.  He  did  what  he  could.  He 
showed  them  to  a  stable  near  the 
inn,  which  had  been  hollowed  out 
of  the  limestone  rock.  It  was  a 
rude  and  primitive  shelter,  but  it 
served  its  purpose:  a  resting  place 
for  Mary,  and  then,  during  that 
night  of  grace  and  wonder,  a 
birthplace  for  her  child. 

But  the  exclusion  from  the  inn, 
the  relegation  to  an  inadequate 
and  subordinate  place,  which  be¬ 


fell  by  accident  at  Christ’s  nativ¬ 
ity,  foreshadowed  later  exclusions 
which  were  not  accidental.  Over 
his  life,  over  his  gospel,  over  the 
church  which  is  his  body,  the  same 
words  have  been  inscribed  by  his¬ 
tory:  “There  was  no  room  for  them 
in  the  inn.” 

The  Record 

During  Christ’s  early  ministry, 
for  example,  his  gospel  was  cradl¬ 
ed  in  the  manger  of  the  holy  land, 
the  Galilean  countryside.  There 
was  room  for  it  there.  The  com¬ 
mon  people  heard  him  gladly.  The 
fishermen  whom  he  called  to  be 
his  disciples  left  their  nets  at  once 
and  followed  him.  Multitudes 
thronged  to  hear  him  preach  or  to 
listen  to  his  teaching.  They 
brought  him  their  sick  to  be  healed 
and  their  children  to  be  blessed. 
But  when  Jesus  set  his  face  to  go 
to  Jerusalem,  to  carry  his  message 
to  the  capital,  to  claim  the  place 
of  authority,  and  to  enshrine  his 
doctrine  in  the  nation’s  public  life, 
then  opposition  developed  at  once. 
He  encountered  the  opposition  of 
the  scribes  and  Pharisees,  tradi- 
tionlists  who  abhorred  innovation. 
He  encountered  the  opposition  of 
the  Sadducees,  privileged  persons 
who  did  not  wish  to  be  disturbed 
in  their  enjoyment  of  special  priv¬ 
ileges.  Jerusalem  closed  its  doors 
in  the  face  of  the  Messiah;  its  citi¬ 
zens  hid  as  it  were  their  faces  from 
him.  When  he  continued  to  knock 
at  that  closed  door,  it  was  opened 
to  admit  him  to  judgment,  and  he 
was  despised  and  rejected  and  cru¬ 
cified  without  the  city  wall. 

That  has  been  the  story,  not  of 
the  first  years  only,  but  of  ninteen 
hundred  years.  Christianity  has 


“There  was  no  room  /or  them 
in  the  inn.” — Luke  2:7. 


been  cradled  in  the  mangers  of  so- 
called  Christian  civilization.  It  has 
never  yet  or  anywhere  been  wel¬ 
comed  into  the  inn.  It  has  shone 
forth  in  a  thousand  gracious,  life- 
renewing  ways  from  its  subordi¬ 
nate  place.  It  has  been  the  source 
of  most  of  the  gentleness,  most  of 
the  goodness,  and  most  of  the  wis¬ 
dom  that  have  ameliorated  the 
conditions  of  human  life  during 
these  nineteen  hundred  “years  of 
our  Lord.”  Christianity  has  made 
its  mark  upon  theology.  The  old. 
heathen  conceptions  of  God  have 
been  displaced  by  Christ’s  teach¬ 
ing.  In  far-off  islands,  head-hunt¬ 
ers  are  still  worshiping  demons, 
and  even  in  parts  of  India  men  are 
doing  homage  to  the  thug  goddess 
Kali  where  hideous  images  repre¬ 
sent  her  with  skulls  in  her  hands 
and  tusks  dripping  with  gore;  and 
in  our  own  land  there  are  people 
so  ignorant  of  the  facts  as  to  dis¬ 
believe  in  foreign  missions;  but*  for 
the  most  part  the  missionary 
thrust,  even  where  it  has  not  ef¬ 
fected  conversions,  has  at  least 
modified  non-Christian  theology 
In  so  far  as  civilized  man  believes 
in  God  at  all,  he  believes  now  quite 
generally  in  a  good  God.  One  who 
in  character  is  like  Christ,  One 
who  is  worthy  of  worship  and  ven¬ 
eration. 

Christianity  has  also  made  its 
mark  upon  our  social  life.  It  has 
given  the  world  better  men  to  be 
its  leaders,  worthier  mothers  to 
bear  and  nurture  its  children,  and 
it  has  made  children  the  objects 
of  far  more  tender  care.  Christian¬ 
ity  has  been  an  insipration  to  art, 
to  architecture,  to  music,  to  let¬ 
ters,  giving  them  dignity,  eleva¬ 
tion,  majesty,  and  lovely  and  noble 


“  Glory  to  God . . .  Peace ,  Good  W^ill  Tozvard  Men ” 


Calm  in  the  listening  ear  of  night 
Came  Heaven’s  melodious 
strains, 

Where  wild  Judea  streches  far 
Her  silver -mantled  plains” 

AND  it  came  to  pass  in  those 
days,  that  there  went  out  a 
decree  from  Caesar  Augus¬ 
tus,  that  all  the  world  should  be 
taxed.  (And  this  taxing  was  first 
made  when  Cyrenius  was  governor 
of  Syria).  And  all  went  to  be 
taxed,  every  one  unto  his  own  city. 
And  Joseph  also  went  up  from 
Galilee,  out  of  the  city  of  Nazareth, 
into  Judea,  unto  the  city  of  David, 
which  is  called  Bethlehem  (be¬ 
cause  he  was  of  the  house  and 
lineage  of  David):  To  be  taxed 
with  Mary  his  espoused  wife,  being 
great  with  child.  And  so  it  was, 
that,  while  they  were  there,  the 
d?ys  were  accomplished  that  she 
should  be  delivered.  And  she 
brought  forth  her  first-born  son, 
and  wrapped  him  in  swaddling 
clothes,  and  laid  him  in  a  manger; 
because  there  was  no  room  for 
them  in  the  inn. 

*  *  * 

The  Christian  world  pauses  to¬ 
day  to  commemorate  the  birth  of 
this  child  Jesus,  the  Lord’s  Christ, 
who  grew,  “and  waxed  strong  in 
spirit,  filled  with  wisdom:  and  the 
grace  of  God  was  upon  him.”  The 
commemoration  is  the  annual  oc¬ 
casion  for  the  stressing  of  the  spirit 
of  the  angel  and  the  multitude  of 
the  heavenly  host  who  visited  the 
neighborhood,  praising  God,  and 
saying,  “Glory  to  God  in  the  high¬ 
est,  and  on  earth  peace,  good  will 
toward  men.” 

Expression  of  adoration  for  the 
Christ,  the  emphasizing  of  lofty, 


themes.  Christianity  has  been  the 
inspiration  of  science  through  its 
love  of  truth  and  its  freedom  from 
superstition.  Most  of  all,  Christian¬ 
ity  has  been  the  wellspring  of 
charity.  It  has  written  the  name 
of  the  Babe  of  Bethlehem  over  un¬ 
numbered  institutions  for  the  af¬ 
flicted,  the  orphaned,  the  desti¬ 
tute,  the  friendless,  and  its  con¬ 
cern  for  human  welfare  has  been 
reflected  in  the  social  interest  and 
program  of  the  state. 


spiritual  ideals,  and  the  exchange 
of  greetings  of  love,  affection, 
friendship,  and  the  giving  of  gifts 
are  the  customary  accompaniments 
of  the  commemoration.  All  of 
these  are  appropriate  and  desir¬ 
able,  but  of  supreme  and  eternal 
importance  is  to  understand  the 
significance  of  the  birth  of  the 
Christ  child,  of  the  historical 
phases  of  the  event. 

*  *  * 

Of  primary  important  signifi¬ 
cance  is  the  fact  that  the  birth  of 
Christ  at  Bethlehem  fulfilled 
prophecy  that  began  centuries  be¬ 
fore.  “The  sceptre  shall  not  de¬ 
part  from  Judah,  nor  the  ruler’s 
staff  from  between  his  feet,  until 
Shiloh  come;  and  unto  him  shall 
the  obedience  of  the  peoples  be,” 
Gen.  49: 10.  It  was  under  circum¬ 
stances  prophesied  by  Daniel  (2: 
44),  “And  in  the  days  of  those 
kings  shall  the  God  of  heaven  set 
up  a  kingdom  which  shall  never 
be  destroyed,  nor  shall  the  sov¬ 
ereignty  thereof  be  left  to  another 
people.”  Christ  was  of  the  lineage 
of  David  and  of  the  tribe  of  Judah. 
He  was  born  at  the  time  when  the 
fourth  monarchy  was  in  its  height, 
just  when  it  was  become,  more 
than  any  of  three  before  it,  a  uni¬ 
versal  monarchy.  He  was  born  in 
the  days  of  Augustus  Caesar,  when 
the  Roman  empire  extended  far¬ 
ther  than  ever  before  or  since — it 
was  called  the  empire  of  the  whole 
earth. 

*  *  * 

Christ  was  born  when  Judea  had 
become  a  province  of  the  empire, 
and  tributary  to  it.  All  factors 
indicate  that  the  time,  the  place 
and  the  circumstances  under  which 
Christ  was  born  were  a  part  of  the 
plan  of  the  Father.  “But  though 
Bethlehem  Ephrathah,  which  art 
little  to  be  among  the  thousands  of 
Judah,  out  of  thee  shall  one  come 
forth  unto  me  that  is  to  be  ruler 
in  Israel;  whose  goings  forth  are 
from  of  old,  from  everlasting,” 
Micah  2:5. 

It  was  so  understood  by  the 
scribes,  “And  they  said  unto  him, 
In  Bethlehem  of  Judea:  for  thus 
it  is  written  through  the  prophet, 
And  thou  Bethlehem,  land  of 


Judah,  art  in  no  wise  least  among 
the  princes  of  Judah:  for  out  of 
these  shall  come  forth  a  governor, 
who  shall  be  shepherd  of  my 
people  Israel.”  And  so  did  the 
masses  —  the  common  people  — 
understand  it:  “Hath  not  the  scrip¬ 
ture  said  that  the  Christ  cometh 
of  the  seed  of  David,  and  from 
Bethlehem,  the  village  where 
David  was?”  John  7:  42. 

*  *  * 

Note  these  significant  facts:  that 
a  lowly  maid  was  selected  to  be 
the  mother  of  Jesus,  that  the  low¬ 
ly  town  of  Bethlehem  was  chosen 
as  the  place  of  His  birth,  and  that 
working  men  (shepherds  watch¬ 
ing  their  sheep  first  saw  the  star 
of  Bethlehem)  were  honored  by 
receiving  first  the  glad  and  joyous 
news.  Yet  when  the  wise  men,  the 
the  thinkers,  heard  the  story  of  the 
newborn  child  in  the  manger,  they 
too,  rushed  to  the  scene.  They, 
also  wanted  to  worship  Him. 

Thus  emphasis  is  placed  upon 
the  promise  of  salvation  to  all 
who  believe — to  the  toilers,  to  the 
rich,  to  the  learned.  That  was  the 
promise  from  the  fall  of  Adam  un¬ 
til  the  birth  of  the  Savior,  and  is 
the  continuing  promise  until  the 
end  of  time.  It  is  the  promise  that 
centers  in  Him  whose  birth  is  com¬ 
memorated  today.  No  wonder  then 
that  it  is  an  occasion  of  great  joy 
and  good  will  toward  men. 

“O  prodigious  wonder! 

To  he  sounded  by  the  thunder — 
Our  God  on  earth  a  child. 

But  as  the  light,  not  lightning, 
Attracting  and  affright’ ning, 

Earth  and  Heaven. — The  Florida 
Times  Union. 

- o - 

“Everywhere,  everywhere,  Christ¬ 
mas  tonight! 

Christmas  in  lands  of  the  fir-tree 
and  pine, 

Christmas  in  lands  of  the  palm- 
tree  and  vine; 

Christmas  where  snow-peaks  are 
solemn  and  white, 

Christmas  where  cornfields  lie 
sunny  and  bright.” 

- o - 

The  only  place  in  America  where 
you  don’t  have  free  speech  is  in 
a  phone  booth. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Thanksgiving  is  a  very  special 
season  to  us  this  year  because  we 
have  learned  its  true  meaning. 
We  find  that  Thanksgiving  is  not 
only  to  go  home,  or  eat  a  good  turkey 
dinner  or  celebrate  in  ocher  ways, 
but  it  is  also  a  day  to  give  thanks  to 
God  for  all  of  the  good  things  He  has 
given  us  this  year.  It  is  also  a  day  to 
remember  how  other  people  started 
building  our  wonderful  nation.  We 
are  glad  we  studied  about  the  Pil¬ 
grims  and  Indians  and  the  way  they 
started  the  first  Thanksgiving  Day. 

We  are  reading  a  very  interesting 
story  on  our  Talking  Book  machine 
entitled,  “Little  Jungle  Village.”  It 
is  a  very  interesting  s  ory  about  an 
Indian  boy  and  his  sister  and  the 
way  they  live  in  the  forest.  We  can 
hardly  wait  from  day  to  day  to  hear 
this  story. 

We  are  very  glad  to  have  a  new 
boy  with  us.  He  is  Dickie  Snyder 
from  Fort  Lauderdale.  We  think  he 
is  going  to  be  able  to  catch  up  with 
the  second  grade.  He  is  doing  very 
nice  work. 

We  have  been  having  lots  of  fun 
this  week  with  modeling  clay.  We 
can  make  all  kinds  of  animals,  flow¬ 
ers,  and  other  interesting  things  with 
it.  One  of  us  made  a  real  cute  squir¬ 
rel.  It  looked  just  like  Chi-Chi.  We 
also  made  horses  with  riders,  record 
players  with  records,  and  houses.  We 
really  have  been  enjoying  this  work. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

We  have  a  new  sliding  board  on 
our  playground.  I  played  on  it  last 
Saturday. — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

We  have  a  television  set  at  our 
house.  I  watched  a  football  game  on 
it  last  Friday  night. — Roy  Usina. 

I  am  in  the  Christmas  play.  I  am 
going  to  sing  a  solo.  The  play  is 
about  Scrooge. — Ronnie  Nausley. 

I  am  going  home  Thanksgiving.  We 
are  going  to  have  turkey  and  cran¬ 
berry  sauce  for  dinner.  —  Jimmy 
Bowen. 

I  have  a  little  bulldog.  A  man  gave 
him  to  me.  Daddy  is  going  to  train 
him  to  catch  the  hogs  on  the  farm. — 
Elizabeth  Bishop. 

We  made  a  log  cabin  in  our  class¬ 
room.  It  is  a  small  one  resembling 
the  log  houses  the  pilgrims  used  to 
live  in. — Oscar  Colvin. 


I  am  going  to  make  a  song  book. 
It  is  going  to  be  a  very  thick  one. 
Mother  wants  me  to  bring  it  home 
with  me. — Pearl  Smith. 

I  have  a  little  puppy  at  home.  I 
haven’t  seen  it  yet.  Someone  gave  it 
to  Mother  for  me.  I  will  give  it  a 
name  when  I  go  home. — Jimmy  Ka- 
ley. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  Thanks¬ 
giving  program  in  the  chapel  Wed¬ 
nesday.  We  are  going  to  sing  some 
songs  with  the  deaf  children. — Bobby 
Smith. 

I  went  to  the  show  last  Saturday 
night.  It  was  about  war.  The  war  was 
with  the  Indians.  I  enjoyed  the  pic¬ 
ture  very  much.  I  am  glad  we  don’t 
have  to  fight  the  Indians  now. — Esty- 
lee  Moon. 

I  am  not  going  home  for  Thanks¬ 
giving  but  I  know  we  will  have  a 
good  Thanksgiving  here.  We  can 
always  look  forward  to  a  big  turkey 
dinner  with  all  the  trimmings.  — 
Shirley  Tyner. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  Thanks¬ 
giving  party  Saturday  night.  Some 
children  in  our  room  will  miss  the 
party  because  they  are  going  home  to 
spent  Thanksgiving.  I  know  we  will 
have  a  good  time. — Clifford  Adams. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

I  am  working  quite  a  bit  for  Mr. 
Gibbs  in  the  shop.  I  like  it  very 
much. — Buford  Brown. 

We  are  missing  Earl  McClellan 
from  our  schoolroom  this  week.  We 
hope  he  will  soon  be  well. 

Thursday  is  Thanksgiving.  We  are 
all  looking  forward  to  a  big  turkey 
dinner  with  all  the  trimmings. — Law- 
ton  Williams. 

I  hope  I  can  go  to  the  dance  for  the 
Thanksgiving  season.  I  am  sure  I’ll 
have  lots  of  fun  for  I  like  to  dance.— 
Charles  White. 

We  are  practicing  for  our  Christ¬ 
mas  cantata.  We  will  have  it  Decem¬ 
ber  14th.  I  am  a  servant  in  the  play. — 
Jewel  Bowman. 

My  daddy  is  a  farmer.  He  entered 
some  corn  in  the  Fair  and  won  second 
prize  of  fifty  dollars. 

Since  I  left  home  we  have  electri¬ 
city  on  our  farm.  We  now  have  an 
eleven  foot  refrigerator.  —  Martin 
Faglie. 


I  received  a  box  from  home  this 
week  full  of  parched  peanuts  and 
pecans.  They  surely  are  good. — 
Chandler  Glisso. 

I  am  going  home  Thanksgiving. 
Wayne  Lanier’s  mother  is  taking  me. 
Mother  has  a  surprise  for  me.  I’m 
anxious  to  see  what  it  is. — Theo  Love. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  Christmas 
tree  in  our  room.  We  are  drawing 
names  for  our  Christmas  party.  We 
will  have  it  the  night  before  school 
is  out. — Shirley  Underwood. 

As  the  various  holidays  come  and 
go,  and  many  of  us  are  going  home 
in  cars,  I  hope  we  will  not  mar  the 
happiness  of  the  seasons  by  having 
accidents.  I  hope  everybody  will 
drive  carefully. — Douglas  Maxwell. 

A  few  Sundays  ago  a  group  of 
musicians  came  from  Jacksonville  to 
entertain  the  children  of  the  Blind 
Department.  They  played  several 
pieces  that  we  liked  especially:  Hop¬ 
scotch  Polka,  Red  Roses  for  a  Blue 
Lady,  and  St.  Louis  Blues. — Connie 
Epps. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  am  going  home  for  Thanksgiving. 
I  hope  we  have  chicken.  To  me,  it 
tastes  better  than  turkey. — Bertha 
Napier. 

I  got  a  book  out  of  the  library  that 
had  Bible  stories  in  it.  I  am  copying 
the  stories  in  braille  and  making  a 
book  out  of  them. — Lala  Smith. 

I  heard  about  a  horse  in  Lincoln, 
Nebraska,  that  weighed  only  forty 
pounds.  It  was  three  years  old.  It  is 
another  believe  it  or  not.  —  Louis 
Corbin. 

Last  week  we  had  Literary  Societ> 
Edward  played  the  piano.  Mr.  St. 
Croix  was  doing  some  funny  acting 
He  was  pretending  it  was  the  radio 
program  “Suspense.” — Gene  Hirsch- 
man. 

I  ran  across  an  interesting  article 
that  tells  how  the  black  widow  spi¬ 
der  got  it's  name.  They  are  called 
that  because,  after  they  lay  their 
eggs,  they  kill  their  husbands  and  eat 
them. — Joda  Stanley. 

The  University  of  Florida  has  a 
very  good  football  team.  They  have 
lost  four  games  and  won  five.  Chuck 
Hunsinger  is  the  best  player  on  the 
team.  I  hope  they  win  over  Ala¬ 
bama  Saturday. — Billy  Joe  Adams. 
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November  9th,  my  mother  and 
aunt  came  to  visit  me.  I  had  a  nice 
time.  They  bought  me  a  little  duck. 
It  lays  eggs.  When  you  want  it  to 
lay  an  egg,  you  set  it  down  on  the 
table,  press  down  on  it,  and  it  lays 
an  egg. — Betty  Sue  Smith. 

The  other  day  a  crane  was  moving 
a  large  tree.  The  crane  got  over¬ 
balanced  and  fell  on  one  of  our  fen¬ 
ces.  The  fence  had  not  been  up  very 
long.  It  would  not  have  been  very 
good  if  the  tree  had  fallen  on  any 
children  who  were  watching  it. — Bill 
Jacoes. 

On  Sunday,  November  13th,  Mr. 
Hornbuckle  and  his  twelve  piece  band 
came  to  this  school  to  play  for  us. 
I  know  all  of  us  enjoyed  it.  The 
names  of  some  of  the  numbers  were: 

“  oosomh  Polka,”  “Tea  for  Two,” 
“You  Call  Everbody  Darling”,  “Red 
Roses  for  a  Blue  Lady,”  and  many 
others.  I  hope  someday  they  will  come 
back  again.— Myra  Lanier. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

Two  or  three  Sundays  ago  a  group 
of  boys  and  girls  went  to  the  Little 
Theater.  We  saw  a  very  good  play, 

‘  No  ’ling  But  the  Tru  h.”  We  all  en¬ 
joyed  the  play  very  much. — Vera 
Kight. 

Some  of  the  boys  and  girls  are 
going  home  for  Thanksgiving.  The 
ones  that  are  left  at  school  are  going 
to  have  a  good  time.  We  all  should 
thank  God  for  the  wonderful  day  and 
think  of  the  boys  and  girls  overseas 
and  hope  that  they  will  have  a 
Thanksgiving  Day.  —  Evelyn  Mc¬ 
Cormick. 

Thanksgiving  is  a  time  of  worship, 
when  everyone  shou’d  give  thanks. 
We  have  lots  of  things  to  be  thank¬ 
ful  for.  We  should  thank  God  for  our 
food,  and  also  because  we  are  Ameri¬ 
can  citizens.  Long  ago  the  Pilgrims 
set  as'de  a  day  for  thanks,  and  that  is 
why  we  call  it  Thanksgiving. — Ruby 
Black. 

We  have  a  very  good  gym  class 
this  year.  The  girls  sewing  class  has 
made  us  some  bags  for  our  bases  in 
playing  baseball.  We  jump  many 
kinds  of  jump-rope.  We  jump  double, 
single,  and  by  ourselves.  Our  best 
rope  jumper  is  Evelyn  McCormick. 
It  looks  very  easy  for  her  to  jump. — 
Henrietta  Mullis. 

In  the  human  body,  some  of  the 
substances  found  are:  fat,  enough  for 
seven  bars  of  soap;  salt,  one  and  four- 
fifth  ounces;  sugar,  one-fifth  ounce; 
iron,  one-fourth  ounce,  enough  to 
make  a  nail;  water,  twelve  and  one- 
half  gallons;  carbon,  enough  for 


9,000  black  pencil  leads;  calcium, 
three  and  one-half  pounds;  phos¬ 
phorus,  enough  for  2,200  match  heads; 
and  nitrogen,  three  per  cent. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

In  our  geography  class  we  have 
studying  about  the  great  mineral  re¬ 
sources  of  the  world.  Coal,  oil,  and 
iron  are  three  of  the  most  important. 
It  takes  coal  to  run  steamships  and 
locomotives.  Iron  is  used  to  make 
machinery,  trains,  ships,  and  many 
important  things.  Oil  is  used  to  heat 
homes,  factories,  and  for  many  other 
useful  purposes.  When  oil  is  taken 
from  the  ground,  it  is  put  through  a 
refining  process  which  divides  the  oil 
into  var.ous  ypes  of  produces  such  as 
kerosene,  gasoline,  and  different 
grades  of  oil. — Clyde  Guthery. 

S  hence  has  finally  succeeded  in 
making  New  England  deep  sea  lob¬ 
sters  feel  at  home  in  hermetically 
sealed  cans  of  fresh  water  while  be¬ 
ing  shipped  across  country  to  dinner 
tables  as  far  away  as  Florida  and 
California.  A  recent  shipment  to  a 
Los  Angeles  hotel,  arrived  alive  and 
snapping  seven  days  af  er  being 
canned  in  Boston.  A  pinch  of  pow¬ 
dery  substance  in  each  can'  does  the 
tri'k.  Ii  supplies  six  elements  which 
are  highly  beneficial  to  the  lobsters. 
To  make  sure  that  no  lobster  will 
come  out  of  his  corner  fighting  each 
big  claw  is  banded  during  the  can¬ 
ning  process. — Ewell  Mauldin. 

The  other  day  our  gym  teacher 
took  us  to  the  local  radio  station.  The 
mos^  inter es.ing  thing  I  save  was  the 
teletype  machine  which,  as  most 
people  know,  is  the  machine  that 
receives  all  of  the  news  from  all  over 
the  country.  In  the  control  room  we 
saw  how  they  rece  ve  different  C.B.S. 
programs.  In  the  broadcasting  studio 
we  saw  the  records  which  they  play 
from  time  to  time.  The  microgroove 
records  are  different  from  the  or¬ 
dinary  records.  These  records  are 
long  playing,  lasting  from  forty-five 
mimic:;  to  one  hour.  These  records 
are  .  '.out  the  same  size  as  the  re¬ 
gular  records,  the  only  difference  be- 
:ng  that  they  have  smaller  grooves. — 
Betty  Hess. 

NINTH  GRADE 

We  have  been  reading  a  number  of 
interesting  things  in  ancient  history. 
At  the  present  time  we  are  studying 
about  the  Greeks  to  whom  present 
civi'ization  is  very  much  indebted. 
Much  of  our  modern  architecture  is 
designed  after  the  Greek  forms. 
People  everywhere  still  read  the 
great  Greek  dramas.  I  am  particu¬ 
larly  interested  in  Homer  and  his 


stories  of  the  ancient  Greek  gods.  It 
seems  that  these  gods  were  not  only 
immortal  but  could  come  down  to 
earth  and  mingle  with  the  people. 
This  was  the  habit  of  Zeus,  the  lead¬ 
ing  Greek  god,  who  often  came  down 
to  earth  and  had  romances  with  mor¬ 
tal  women.  His  wife  Hera,  who  was 
very  jealous,  would  often  catch  him 
in  these  love  afia  rs.  Zeus  would 
often  use  various  disguises  to  de¬ 
ceive  her.  Most  students  find  ancient 
history  dull  and  boring  but  I  have 
taken  a  liking  to  it.  I  am  anxious  to 
get  deeper  into  the  Greek  stories. — - 
Sarah  Wilcox. 

As  we  all  know,  there  is  a  blanket 
of  atmosphere  extending  about  fifty 
miles  over  the  earth.  Sixty  miles 
above  the  earth  exists  an  unknown 
layer  of  oxygen  molecules  whmh 
mysteriously  change  the  wave  lengths 
of  the -sun’s  deadly  ultra-violet  rays 
and  infra-red  heat  rays.  If  some  sud¬ 
den  piercing  of  the  ear  h’s  atmos¬ 
pheric  blanket,  perhaps  by  a  comet  or 
an  atomic  explosion,  would  let  that 
layer  of  oxygen  mole"ules  escape,  life 
might  van'sh  from  the  face  of  the 
earth,  under  a  barrage  of  ultra-vio¬ 
let  rad  a' ion  from  tv>e  sun.  So  say  two 
University  of  California  professors. 

A  certain  kind  of  light,  they  claim, 
can  k'll  a  little-known  bacterial  vir¬ 
us,  and  another  kind  of  light  can 
bring  the  same  organizm  ba~k  to  life. 
The  viruses  affected  by  these  rays 
control  the  growth  of  cells  in  the 
human  body.  Destru-tion  of  these 
viruses  may  allow  the  cells  to  grow 
wild.  Thus,  if  an  overdose  of  ul’ra  - 
violet  rays  from  the  sun  did  nothing 
else,  it  might  cause  a  serious  cancer 
enidemic.  This,  of  course,  is  all  spec-  j 
u^'ion  a^d  has  not  as  yet  been 
proved. — Roland  Blount. 

I  have  been  reading  in  The  Readers 
D'aest  about  Will  Rogers,  the  fa¬ 
mous  Ameri'-an  humorist.  He  is  one 
of  the  greatest  Ameri-'an  folk  heroes. 

M  llions  visit  his  monument  at  C’are- 
more  every  year.  His  birthday,  whmh 
was  celebrated  on  November  the  4th, 
is  now  an  official  holiday  in  Okla¬ 
homa.  The  government  joined  the 
observance  by  issu!ng  a  Will  Rogers 
three-cent  stamp. — Ruth  Kemp. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

Last  week  the  high  school  commer¬ 
cial  law  class  under  the  supervision 
of  our  teacher  and  principal,  Mr. 
Mayhue,  had  the  opportunity  to 
attend  a  court  trial  in  St.  Augustine. 
Durning  our  study  of  commercial  law 
we  have  encountered  many  astound¬ 
ing  and  interesting  matters  concern¬ 
ing  law  and  legal  matters.  This  is 
my  first  experience  attending  a  real 


The  .Florida  School  Herald  PAGE  FOUR  —  December, .  1949 


court  trial  of  any  nature.  I  recom¬ 
mend  law  to  any  student  finishing 
up  his  high  school  course,  as  it  will 
be  very  beneficial  to  him  in  later 
years  when  he  has  to  tangle  with 
many  different  business  problems  and 
legal  matters. — Alfred  Ewart. 

I  think  that  one  of  the  most  modern 
m  racles  of  the  Twenty  Century  is  the 
present  day  wonder  of  television. 
This  modern  miracle  enables  us  to 
see,  as  well  as  hear,  the  events  of  the 
day  such  as  ball  games,  operas,  plays, 
etc.  In  the  educational  field  television 
has  its  advantages,  too.  Doctors  and 
scientists  agree  that  this  wonder  of 
today  will  be  a  great  help  in  teaching 
the  study  of  the  body  and  other  im- 
pcr.ant  features  of  science.  Where  it 
would  take  many  individual  class¬ 
room  sessions  to  get  a  certain  point 
across  to  the  students,  television  will 
offer  on-the-spot  eyewitness  teach¬ 
ing  of  the  problem.  I  believe  that 
television  will  become  one  of  the 
most  valuable  assets  of  our  time. — 
Billy  Turner. 

On  the  night  of  November  13  the 
students  of  the  Blind  Department 
and  a  number  of  guests  from  St. 
Augustine,  had  the  privilege  of  hear¬ 
ing  a  concert  given  by  a  band  from 
Jacksonville,  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Shelton  J.  Hombuckle. 

I  must  confess  that  the  students  of 
the  music  department  were  not  sure 
just  what  sort  of  music  we  would 
hear.  We  were  looking  forward  to 
hearing  a  very  snappy  dance  band 
but  we  knew  that,  since  the  orchestra 
was  larger  than  the  usual  dance  band, 
we  would  probably  hear  some  light 
classical  numbers.  We  were  agree¬ 
ably  surprised  to  find  the  orchestra 
to  be  one  that  played  all  the  modern- 
day  music  with  splendid  coordination. 
I  think  that  the  wood-wind  section, 
consisting  of  clarinet  and  saxaphones, 
was  one  that  could  do  justice  to  any 
song.  The  brass  section  consisted  of 
two  trumpets  and  a  trombone,  and 
was  the  best  I  have  ever  heard.  I 
was  surprised  to  see  two  fine  violinists 
in  the  outfit;  they  helped  hold  up  the 
melody  splendidly.  Our  music  teach¬ 
er,  Mrs.  Koger,  has  told  us  that  it  is 
necessary  for  the  violins  to  play  with 
volume  and  still  hold  the  tonal  quality, 
and  that  is  just  what  these  artists  did. 
The  other  two  members  of  the  string 
section  were  an  electric  guitar  and 
a  bass  viol.  The  piano  player  enter¬ 
tained  us  with  one  or  two  solos  on  the 
piano  accordion. 

I  can  truly  say  that  I  enjoyed  this 
concert  very  much  and  hope  it  will 
be  possible  for  this  fine  orchestra 
to  return  to  the  school. — Bobby  Mar¬ 
tin. 


HIGH  SCHOOL  GOSSIP  COLUMN 

Well,  here  I  am  back  again  with 
woman’s  favorite  pastime — GOSSIP. 
For  a  long  time  I  have  tried  to  find 
some  subject  that  would  be  of  real 
interest  for  my  news  notes.  I  think 
I  have  at  last  found  something  that 
will  do  the  trick,  as  all  the  students 
seem  to  enjoy  reading  about  some  of 
the  things  that  the  students  of  the 
high  school  room  do  and  say  and 
think.  Since  I  have  a  secret  way  of 
getting  behind  the  closed  doors  of  the 
minds  of  the  members  of  our  room,  I 
think  I  shall  be  able  to  bring  you 
news  that  you  would  not  otherwise 
get. 

We  have  all  been  wanting  some 
cool  weather  and  finally  we  have  it. 
All  the  students  blossomed  out  in  new 
jackets,  sweaters  and  coats.  Bobby 
Chism  has  a  bright  green  jacket  +hat 
really  sets  off  his  red  hair.  He  should 
be  in  technicolor. 

The  Christian  Endeavor  sent  flowers 
to  Virgie  McGoey,  one  of  our  tenth 
grade  students  who  is  in  Hope  Haven 
Hospital  in  Jacksonville.  We  hear 
that  her  operation  was  successful 
but  she  will  have  to  be  in  the  hospital 
for  a  long  time.  We  hope  to  be  able  to 
go  over  to  see  her  in  the  school  bus 
very  soon. 

One  of  our  teachers  has  a  new  car. 
We  hear  that  she  already  has  some 
scratches  on  it.  She  tells  us  that  her 
cat  made  the  scratches,  but  it  all  goes 
to  show  that  a  woman  does  not  take 
good  care  of  a  car.  We  are  all  waiting 
for  a  ride  in  the  new  car. 

Last  month  I  passed  over  the  sub¬ 
ject  of  romance  in  our  school.  It  was 
not  because  I  was  not  informed  on  the 

subject - do  not  ever  think  that.  I 

was  afraid  that  too  much  of  my 
column  would  be  relegated  to  the 
wastebasket  so  I  omitted  that  part 
of  it.  But — because  I  have  had  re¬ 
quests  to  give  out  the  latest  dope  on 
the  love  interests  of  the  various  stu¬ 
dents,  I  will  give  you  a  little  late  news. 
Contrary  to  my  earlier  prediction 
that  Love  is  very  fickle  in  our  depart¬ 
ment,  I  will  have  to  say  that  several 
couples  who  started  the  year  holding 
hands  are  still  doing  the  same  thing. 
At  our  last  party  I  saw  Herbert 
Sowell  and  Sarah  together  again  and 
Billy  Turner  now  seems  to  go  steady 
with  Betty  Joyce  Connell.  The  only 
girl  in  the  senior  class  has  not  suc¬ 
cumbed  to  the  charms  of  any  of  our 
boys  yet  and  a  number  of  the  other 
are  playing  the  field.  We  had  a  new 
girl  to  enter  our  school  last  month 
and  right  now  she  is  the  light  of  my 
life.  But,  as  I  told  you,  Love  can  be 
very  fickle. 

A  number  of  the  students  are  going 


home  for  Thanksgiving.  But  not  all  of 
us  can  go,  so  we  are  planning  a  wiener 
roast  for  Saturday.  I  will  tell  you 
more  about  that  next  time. — Leon 
Adams. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  Music  Department  is  given  over 
almost  entirely  these  days  to  the 
preparation  of  the  Christmas  cantata, 
as  everyone  has  some  kind  of  job 
in  the  production.  The  orchestra  is 
suffering  for  lack  of  practice,  due  to 
dance  rehearsals  in  the  afternoon. 
We  are  learning  by  practical  demon¬ 
stration  that  a  lot  of  sacrifices  have 
to  be  made  in  order  to  make  a  success 
of  any  venture. 

A  group  of  twelve  musicians  under 
the  direction  of  Sheldon  Hombuckle 
gave  a  very  entertaining  program 
here  recently.  Each  of  the  men  was  an 
experienced  player,  but  we  were 
particularly  taken  with  the  inspiring 
performance  of  the  clarinet  soloist, 
Van  Sickle.  His  incredible  technique 
was  something  to  remember. 

George  Kimrey  paid  us  a  brief  vis¬ 
it  last  week-end,  and,  as  usual,  we 
bewailed  his  being  in  public  school 
leaving  us  without  a  flute  player. 
Nevertheless,  we  are  happy  for  Kim¬ 
rey  that  he  is  doing  so  well  as  a  high 
school  senior. 

Marcus  Clayton  writes  from  the 
University  of  Georgia  that  all  Is  well 
with  him.  He  mentions  incidentally 
being  in  New  York  last  summer  for 
another  eye  operation,  and  seeing 
Miss  de  Potter  while  there.  We  miss 
of  them  very  much  and  our  good  wish¬ 
es  follow  them. — Inez  W.  Kocer. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

On  the  morning  of  November  24th 
we  held  a  Thanksgiving  service  in 
our  school  auditorium.  Rev.  Buhrman 
of  the  First  Methodist  Church  was 
the  speaker,  and  altogether  we  had 
an  interesting  service.  After  the  Dox- 
ology  and  invocoation,  beautifully 
given  by  Dr.  Settles,  the  responsive 
reading  was  given  by  both  Deaf  and 
Blind  departments.  After  this  Minnie 
Jean  Owens  sang  ‘‘A  Song  of  Thanks¬ 
giving”  by  Cuthbert  Harris.  Then 
Rev.  Buhrman  gave  a  most  interest¬ 
ing  address,  after  which  both  Deaf 
and  Blind  gave  in  concert  the  lovely 
old  Thanksgiving  hymn,  "We  plough 
the  fields  and  scatter  the  good  seed  on 
the  land.”  Miss  Stelle  gave  the  closing 
prayer,  and  after  the  benediction  our 
students  began  to  think  of  their  home 
going  so  soon  to  follow,  for  many 
expect  to  be  away  for  a  few  days  with 
their  loved  ones. 

Turn  to  Page  Twelve,  please 
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Miiacle  on  34th  Street 

This  is  the  story  of  an  old  gentle¬ 
man  who  looked  like  Santa  Clause.  He 
was  the  living,  breathing  image  of 
him — white  beard,  pink  cheeks,  fat 
tummy  and  all;  and  of  all  things,  his 
name  was  Kris  Kringle. 

Kris  had  been  living  in  a  home  for 
old  men,  but  he  was  suspected  of  be¬ 
ing  just  a  little  “off”  due  to  the  fact 
that  he  insisted  that  he  was  Santa 
C’aus.  Now  it  had  been  decided  that 
he  could  not  live  there  any  mire.  He 
would  have  to  get  out,  and  they  want¬ 
ed  him  to  go  to  a  hospital  for  mental 
patien's 

Poor  Kris  did  not  think  he  was  in¬ 
sane  and  he  d'd  not  know  what  to 
do.  He  wandered  into  New  York, 
and  just  happened  to  be  downtown 
cn  the  day  that  the  b  g  stores  have 
the  r  Santa  Parade. 

This  parade  is  a  wonderful  affair 
with  glan  s,  and  clowns,  and,  of 
course  Santa,  ccmple'e  with  reindeer 
and  s’eigh.  But  a’ as,  San  a  was  in  no 
condition  to  take  part — due  to  a  little 
too  much  to  drink- — and  it  was  just 
luck  fcr  Deris — .he  g  rl  who  arranged 
Macy’s  part  of  the  parade  that  Kr.s 
was  nearby  and  looked  the  par  so 
weil.  She  persuaded  him  to  be  Santa, 
and  he  was  such  a  dashing  success, 
that  he  got  the  job  of  being  Santa  in 
Macy’s  big  depar  ment  stcre. 

The  stcry  tells  how,  by  h  s  playing 
the  part  of  Santa,  Kr  s  brought  to 
pass  the  mos:  wonderful  Christmas 
that  New  Ycrx  had  ever  known.  Little 
children  and  ther  parents  looked  for¬ 
ward  to  Chris  mas  as  never  before. 
A  little  g  rl  who  had  never  believed 
in  Santa  changed  her  mind;  and  even 
her  Christmas  wish  came  true. 

To  tell  you  about  Santa’s  enemy 
and  his  trial  to  prove  whether  he  was 
really  Santa,  would  take  too  long  Jor 
us  to  tell  here.  However,  you  can  lind 
out  all  about  it  in  the  book.  Why  don’t 
you  get  it  and  read  it?  You  would 
like  it,  I  know. — Bennie  Jeter. 

If  I  Had  Been  A  Girl  In 
Williamsburg 

If  I  had  been  a  girl  during  Wil¬ 
liamsburg  days,  I  would  have  been 
a  busy  girl  all  day  long.  I  would  have 
had  little  time  to  do  the  things  I 
might  have  liked  to  do,  fcr  I  would 
have  had  to  work  in  my  home  most 
of  the  time. 

In  the  morning  I  would  have  had 
to  rise  early,  wash  in  cold  water,  and 
hurry  downstairs  where  I  would  have 
cooked  brQajjfast  over  an  open  fire¬ 


place.  After  breakfast  many  chores 
wou'd  have  been  waiting  fcr  me;  such 
as  sp’nning  thread,  weaving  cloth, 
washing  clothes  by  hand  (and  with 
home-made  soap  at  that)  and  keeping 
the  home  clean  with  none  of  the  mod¬ 
ern  labor-saving  devices,  such  as 
vacuum  sweepers.  And  th's,  day  after 
day,  with  only  an  occasional  dancing 
pariy,  taffy-pull,  or  corn-husking  to 
re’ieve  the  monotony. 

Today,  the  werk  in  the  modem 
home  is  so  easy,  with  our  super 
markets,  re'rigeratcrs,  vacuums, 
e’ec  ric  ligh’s  and  stoves,  that  I  wun- 
er  what  a  g  rl  of  the  old  Williamsburg 
days  would  think  if  she  cou’d  see  it 
all.  What  wcu'd  we  g'rls  of  today  do 
without  our  hobbies?  And  yet,  I 
imagine  the  g’r's  of  that  time  wou'd 
not  even  1  now  the  meaning  of  the 
werd.  They  cer  ain'v  did  not  have 
the  time  to  follow  one. 

I  am  thankful  I  did  not  live  in 
colonial  times — with  one  exception — 

I  do  like  the  c'othes  they  were.  With 
the  r  leng  skir  s  and  graceful  figures, 
they  made  a  pretty  picture. — Louise 
Wingard. 

M3S.  STCCKDALE'S  CLASS 

The  Christmas  Angel 

Once  up.n  a  nme,  there  was  a 
very  pocr  little  boy  who  hved  with 
his  mother  in  a  small  village  in  Hol¬ 
land. 

The  boy,  named  Josey,  helped  his 
mother  cut  down  small  trees  fcr  the  r 
fireplace,  carr  ed  groceries,  and  did 
many  things  that  made  his  mother 
feel  very  proud  of  him. 

The  night  before  Christmas,  his 
mother  grew  very  ill,  and  was  lying 
in  bed  near  the  fireplace.  Josey  tried 
his  best  to  help  her,  but  he  couldn’t 
afford  to  call  a  doctor.  He  was  very 
sad  and  thought  about  Christmas. 

He  went  to  church  to  pray  to  God 
to  make  his  mother  well.  It  happened 
that  there  was  a  poorly  dressed  little 
girl,  almost  frozen,  standing  along 
the  side  of  the  church.  People  ignored 
her,  and  paid  attention  only  to  the 
service. 

Josey  felt  very  sorry  for  her,  so 
he  took  off  his  dutch  shoes  and  his 
coat  and  put  them  on  her.  After  that, 
they  both  entered  the  cozy  church  and 
prayed. 

Suddenly  there  came  sound  of 
music  in  the  air  all  around  them  and 
the  people  were  overcome  wilh  won¬ 
der.  The  little  girl  was  really  an  angel, 
blessing  Josey  for  what  he  had  done. 

Soon  Josey  ran  home  to  see  his  mo¬ 
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ther,  and  found  that  she  was  a'ready 
up,  fixing  a  very  good  dinner  such 
as  they  had  not  had  in  years.  Beauti¬ 
ful  gifts  were  piled  in  Josey's  shces. 

They  were  both  very  happy.  They 
sang  many  Christmas  songs  and  other 
people  joined  them. — Jeanne  Obling- 
er. 

What  Christmas  Means  To  Me 

Christmas  means  to  me  a  day  of 
laughter  and  happiness,  though  I 
know  there  are  tears  and  sadness  in 
many  places. 

It  means:  going  out  and  hearing 
the  Chrislmas  bells  tingling:  seeing 
Santas;  and  smelling  the  fragrance 
of  pine  trees. 

It  means  that  the  day  of  Jesus' 
bir.h  has  come.  It  means  going  to 
church  with  thanksgiving. 

1 1  means  to  me  every ching  put  into 
one — a  beautiful  and  symbolic  day. — 
Eula  Louise  Wingard. 

Bill  of  Fare  for  Xmas,  1949 

First  Course — Gladness,  served  hot, 
forgetting  all  wcrr.es  and  sadness. 

Entree  —  Love,  garn  shed  with 
Smiles.  Gentleness  with  sweet  wine 
sauce  of  Laughter,  Gracious  Speech 
cooked  with  herbs  of  Pleasant  Re¬ 
membrances. 

Second  Course  —  Hospitality — this 
may  be  served  surrounded  with  Rel¬ 
atives  cr  Dignitaries  cr  Men  and 
Women  of  Position.  Better  still,  it  is 
served  with  a  great  variety  of  Unfor¬ 
tunate  Persons. 

Dessert — Mirth  in  glasses.  This  is 
made  from  Gratitude  and  Faith  beat¬ 
en  together  and  piled  up  in  snowy 
shapes. 

Finally — A  dish  of  bon-bons  of 
Good  Cheer  and  Kindness. — Bennie 
Jeter. 

Christmas  In  France 

On  Chritmas  Eve,  in  the  villages 
of  France  the  homes  are  the  center  of 
festivities,  with  a  holiday  supper, 
and  the  ceremony  of  the  burning  of 
the  Suche,  or  Yule  log. 

At  midnight,  the  church  bells  ring 
and  the  candles  are  lighted.  The 
streets  are  dotted  with  color  and  light 
as  the  villagers  hurry  to  church  to 
celebrate  the  Noel.  Afterward,  full 
of  excitement,  they  hurry  home  for 
a  supper  which  often  lasts  until 
morning.  The  children  haven’t  been 
forgotten  either,  because  their  little 
slippers  have  been  filled  with  sugar 
plums. 

They  follow  the  old  custom  of  long 
ago  when  the  children  filled  their 
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shoes  with  oats  and  placed  them  on 
the  doorstep  for  the  camels  to  eat. 
They  believed  that  the  Three  Wise 
Men  traveled  on  Christmas  Eve. — 
Clyde  Cassady  Jr. 

Christmas 

Christmas  used  to  be  called, 
“Chr'stes,  Masses,”  which  means  the 
“Mass  of  Christ.”  It  is  the  old  English 
name  fcr  it. 

We  have  no  absolutely  certain 
proof  that  December  25  was  the  act¬ 
ual  date  of  the  birth  of  Christ.  There 
is  no  date  given  in  the  Bible,  and  the 
early  Christians  considered  the  cele¬ 
brating  of  any  birthday,  a  heathen 
custom. 

The  Pilgrims,  when  they  first  land¬ 
ed  in  America,  didn’t  believe  in  cele¬ 
brating  Christmas  Day.  They  didn’t 
believe  in  festivals  of  any  kind. 

The  Puritans  thought  amusements 
and  merry-making  merely  a  relic 
of  heathenism. 

As  late  as  fifty  years  ago,  many 
Presbyterian  and  Covanenter  church¬ 
es  in  America  did  not,  in  any  way, 
celebrate  the  Christmas  season. — 
Dale  F.  Mingo. 

Christmas  Customs 

Christmas  is  celebrated  in  all 
Christian  countries  as  the  anniversary 
of  the  birth  of  Jesus  Christ. 

On  Chritmas  Eve,  the  French  cus¬ 
tom  of  celebrating  is  the  burning  of 
the  yule  log. 

Norway,  Sweden,  Germany,  and 
Denmark  celebrate  on  Christmas 
Day.  They  have  lots  of  food  and 
meats  to  eat. 

In  Mexico,  the  pinata  is  an  impor¬ 
tant  part  of  the  Christmas  season. 
The  pinata  is  a  jar  filled  with  sweets 
and  it  is  hung  by  a  cord  from  the 
branch  of  a  tree.  The  children,  blind¬ 
folded,  take  turns  in  hitting  the 
pinata.  The  child  who  breaks  it,  is 
the  hero  of  the  day  and  shares  the 
children’s  candies. 

In  America  and  Canada  we  cele¬ 
brate  Christmas  by  having  Christmas 
trees  with  trimmings  and  lighting.  We 
have  gifts  and  big  Christmas  din¬ 
ners. — Kendall  S.  Moore. 

MRS.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

Our  Visit  to  the  Alligator  Farm 

When  we  arrived  at  Casper’s  Alli¬ 
gator  Farm  at  11  o’clock  in  the  morn¬ 
ing  on  October  27,  Mrs.  Casper  said, 
“Come  in.”  Her  brother,  Mr.  Sprad- 
ley,  showed  us  the  ostriches.  Mr. 
Spradley  said  that  ostriches  have 
been  known  to  kill  tigers  in  Africa. 

One  ostrich  we  saw  weighed  three 
hundred  pounds.  His  legs  had  been 
scratched  up  in  a  fight.  He  acted  mad 
when  we  came  around. — Rose  Hin¬ 
son. 


The  Snakes  We  Saw 

We  saw  these  kinds  of  snakes: 
African  rock  pythons,  cottonmouth 
moccasins,  rattlesnakes,  and  Blue  In¬ 
digo,  or  gopher  snakes.  The  most 
poisonous  of  these  snakes  is  the  cot¬ 
ton  mouth  moccasin.  It  was  the  first 
time  I  had  ever  seen  pythons. 

How  can  you  tell  whether  a  snake 
is  poisonous  or  not?  In  most  poison¬ 
ous  snakes  the  head  is  wider  than 
the  neck. — Jahnz  Ulmer. 

The  Trick  Mirrors 

When  we  went  out  to  where  the 
cages  are,  there  was  a  trick  mirror 
on  each  side  of  the  door.  When  we 
looked  at  one  of  the  mirrors,  we 
looked  so  fat,  then  when  we  looked  at 
the  other  one,  we  looked  so  thin.  We 
laughed  at  ourselves  when  we  looked 
at  the  mirrors.  We  seemed  so  funny. 
I  wish  there  are  many  different  kinds 
of  trick  mirrors.  I  would  like  to  see 
some  more  trick  mirrors. — Judy  Mae 
Woolery. 

Alligators  and  Crocodiles 

Alligators  and  crocodiles  are  dif¬ 
ferent.  Alligators  are  found  only  in 
America  and  China.  Crocodiles  are 
found  in  many  places  in  the  world. 
Crocodiles  have  a  sharp,  pointed 
nose,  have  more  teeth,  and  are  light¬ 
er  in  color  than  alligators. 

There  are  many  more  alligators 
than  crocodiles  at  the  Casper  Alli¬ 
gator  Farm.  When  you  know  the  dif¬ 
ference  between  alligators  and  croco¬ 
diles  it  is  easy  to  tell  them  apart. — 
Emma  Lou  Sapp. 

The  Galapagos  Tortoise 

On  October  27  my  classmates,  our 
teacher,  and  I  went  to  Caspers’s  Alli¬ 
gator  Farm  on  the  school  bus.  Mr. 
Spradley  who  is  Mrs.  Casper’s  broth¬ 
er,  took  us  to  see  all  the  animals.  We 
saw  a  big  Galapagos  tortoise  in  a 
small  yard.  Some  people  took  a  pic¬ 
ture  of  the  big  tortoise.  Some  took 
turns  sitting  on  it  while  having  their 
picture  taken.  When  I  saw  what  they 
were  doing,  I  said,  “Oh,  I  wish  I’d 
brought  my  camera!”  It  was  the  first 
time  that  I  had  ever  seen  a  tortoise. — 
Virginia  Slappey. 

The  Birds  We  Saw 

At  the  Alligator  Farm  we  walked 
and  walked  to  see  everything.  We 
saw  some  baby  chickens  lying  on  the 
ground  under  the  bush.  Some  of  the 
others  in  my  class  heard  some  peli¬ 
cans  making  a  noise  but  I  couldn’t 
hear  them.  We  saw  some  Chinese 
cochins.  They  have  black  feathers 
around  their  feet.  We  saw  a  beauti¬ 
ful  orange  flamingo,  two  Egyptian 
cranes,  some  peacocks,  and  some 
Chinese  sliver  pheasants. — Jenette 
Carroll. 


Old  Columbus 

At  the  Alligator  Farm  I  saw  a  very 
large  alligator.  The  sign  said,  ‘Old 
Columbus,  700  years  old.”  I  called 
my  teacher  and  classmates  to  look  at 
this  alligator. 

If  Old  Columbus  is  700  years  old, 
that  means  he  was  born  in  1249. — 
Jo-Ann  Burdgess. 

The  Pythons 

We  saw  some  African  Rock  Py¬ 
thons  at  the  Alligator  Farm.  Pythons 
are  not  poisonous,  but  they  can 
strangle  a  person  to  death.  Two  of  the 
pythons  that  we  saw  were  gentle. 
Mr.  Spradley  let  Jo-Ann,  Robert, 
Jahnz,  and  me  pet  the  tame  pythons. 
On  the  other  side  of  the  cage  were 
two  mean  pythons.  We  could  not  pet 
them.  If  I  tried  to  pet  the  mean  py¬ 
thons,  they  would  strangle  me  to 
death.  I  would  have  to  yell  for 
help. — Clara  Belle  Hudson. 

The  Alligators 

We  saw  some  alligators  with  their 
tail  or  legs  cut  off.  There  were  some 
who  had  one  eye  gone.  Mr.  Spradley 
explained  about  the  alligators.  At 
feeding  time  they  fight  with  the 
others  for  meat  and  cannot  see  what 
they  are  biting.  Sometimes  an  alli¬ 
gator  will  take  a  bite  out  of  another. 

Mr.  Spradley  sat  on  an  alligator’s 
back.  Robert  was  brave  enough  to 
touch  the  alligator. 

We  saw  many  baby  alligators.  Mr. 
Spradley  picked  up  one,  and  I  touch¬ 
ed  it. — Margaret  Roberts. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

Two  weeks  ago  I  went  to  Jackson¬ 
ville.  I  arrived  there  at  4  o’clock.  I 
went  to  see  “She  Wore  A  Yellow  Rib¬ 
bon.”  It  was  a  very  good  picture. 
John  Wayne  and  John  Agar  played 
in  it. 

At  7  o’clock  I  left  for  the  Gator 
Bowl.  When  I  arrived  there,  I  got 
in  free.  Lee  High  School  was  playing 
Miami  High  School.  When  the  game 
began,  hundreds  of  people  yelled  and 
clapped.  I  was  seeing  a  game  in  the 
Gator  Bowl  for  the  first  time.  Lee 
beat  Miami,  27  to  0.  After  the  game, 
I  wondered  how  long  it  would  take 
the  janitors  to  clean  up  the  mess 
made  by  the  spectators. — Earl  Wise. 

A  Busy  Weekend 

Our  football  team  went  to  Mac- 
clenny  Friday  night,  October  28.  We 
left  here  at  3:30  o’clock  and  arrived 
at  Macclenny  at  five. 

After  eating  a  lunch  of  sandwiches, 
milk,  and  cookies,  some  of  the  boys 
went  up  town  for  a  while.  At  7:00 
o’clock  we  started  dressing.  The 
game  started  at  8:00  o'clock.  We  lost 
by  the  score  of  32  to  0.  After  the 
Turn  to  Page  Twelve,  pleas r 
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The  Florida  School  Herald 
wishes  its  readers  a  Merry  Christ¬ 
mas  and  prosperous  New  Year. 


Wednesday,  November  23  the 
students  and  faculty  had  the  op¬ 
portunity  to  see  the  movie,  “Wings 
to  Cuba  and  the  Carribean,”  which 
was  shown  through  the  courtesy 
of  The  Rainbow  Travel  Bureau. 


The  new  dormitory  for  Negro 
boys  has  been  completed  and  it  is 
expected  that  it  will  be  fully 
equipped  and  ready  for  occupancy 
when  the  children  return  from 
their  Christmas  vacation  Jan¬ 
uary  3. 


The  Christmas  vacation  will  ex¬ 
tend  from  December  16  to  January 
3.  Children  who  live  in  Jackson¬ 
ville  and  points  nearby  may  go 
home  anytime  after  1  o’clock  Fri¬ 
day,  December  16.  Children  in 
Miami,  Pensacola,  Tampa  and 
points  between  will  leave  on  spe¬ 
cial  busses  in  charge  of  chaperons 
from  the  school  early  Saturday 
morning,  December  17.  It  is  ex¬ 
pected  that  every  child  will  return 
to  school  on  Tuesday,  January  3. 


The  v/eek  end  of  November  5 
the  school  had  the  pleasure  of  a 
visit  from  the  football  team  of  the 
Alabama  School.  The  team  came 
a  few  days  early  in  order  to  have 
an  opportunity  to  visit  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  and  see  the  historical  sights. 
The  game  was  played  on  Francis 


Thanksgiving  Holiday  Joyous  Occasion 
For  Pupils  At  State  School,  With 

Tempting  Dinner  And  Entertainment 


Only  a  comparative  few  of  the 
pupils  at  the  State  School  for  the 
Deaf  and  the  Blind  went  to  their 
homes  for  the  Thanksgiving  holi¬ 
day. 

The  holiday  was  made  a  happy 
one  for  the  student  body,  says  Dr. 
C.  J.  Settles,  with  a  bountiful 
Thanksgiving  dinner  yesterday, 
featuring  turkey  and  all  the  tra¬ 
ditional  good  things.  Motion  pic¬ 
tures  and  other  entertainment 
helped  to  give  the  youngsters  a 
good  time. 

Classes  were  resumed  today  and 
will  be  conducted  as  usual  tomor¬ 
row,  and  there  will  be  week-end 
holiday  parties  for  the  young  peo¬ 
ple. 

Two  programs  were  given  Wed¬ 
nesday  morning  to  emphasize  the 
Thanksgiving  spirit. 

At  10  a.m.  there  was  a  program 
in  the  chapel  of  the  new  primary 
building,  which  is  located  north  of 
the  main  campus.  The  chapel  seats 
about  125,  and  the  committee  in 
charge  of  the  program  included 
Miss  E.  Bruce,  and  all  teachers  in 
the  primary  department. 

The  rhythm  band  played  the 
Thanksgiving  Processional,  and  the 
classes  of  Mrs.  Kerr  and  Miss 
Bruce  gave  the  Thanksgiving 
psalm. 

The  children  in  the  same  two 
classes  gave  the  “Indian  Child¬ 
ren’s  Song,”  and  then  the  little 
folks  from  Wartmann  Cottage 
sang  “The  Thanksgiving  Song.” 

Miss  Bruce’s  class  gave  “A  Long, 
Long  Time  Ago,”  and  Miss  Olson’s 
class  gave  the  “Ten  Little  Indians 
Song.” 

Children  from  Miss  Elliott’s 
class  representing  Pilgrims,  gave 
“A  Long  Time  Ago,”  and  Miss 


Field  Saturday  evening  and  re¬ 
sulted  in  a  6-0  victory  for  the 
Florida  team.  It  was  a  distinct 
pleasure  to  have  the  Alabama 
team,  their  coaches  and  chaperons 
with  us.  We  always  enjoy  our 
athletic  contests  with  other  state 
schools  and  are  always  glad  to  have 
the  boys  and  chaperons  visit  us. 


Vermillion’s  class  presented 
“Thanksgiving.”  Mrs.  Kerr’s  class 
and  Miss  Bruce’s  Class  presented 
“Thanksgiving  Joy,”  and  Miss 
Hill’s  class  and  Miss  Wright’s  class 
presented  the  number  “Now — 
Thanksgiving  Dinner.” 

The  school  united  in  “Praise 
Him,  Praise  Him.” 

FOR  OLDER  PUPILS 

At  11  o’clock,  a  program  was 
given  in  the  main  auditorium  for 
other  pupils.  After  the  singing 
of  the  doxology,  Dr.  C.  J.  Settles 
gave  the  invocation,  and  the  call 
to  worship  was  followed  by  the 
responsive  reading,  Litany  of  Joy. 
After  the  number,  “Hear  Our 
Prayer,  Oh  Lord,”  Minnie  Jean 
Owens  sang  as  a  solo,  “Give 
Thanks  and  Sing.”  Prayer  was 
offered  by  Miss  Mae  Stelle  and 
the  Thanksgiving  hymn  “We 
Plough  the  Fields  and  Scatter” 
w  s  sung  by  the  school.  Benedic¬ 
tion  was  by  the  Rev.  A.  R.  Buhr- 
man,  pastor  of  First  Methodist 
C  hurch,  who  was  the  speaker  of 
the  occasion,  making  an  informal 
Thanksgiving  talk  to  the  school. 

Mr.  Buhrman  chose  for  his  sub¬ 
ject  “Christian  Thankfulness.”  He 
began  his  talk  by  quoting  from 
Paul’s  letters  to  the  Philippians, 
“I  have  learned  that  whatsoever 
state  I  am  in  to  be  content.” 

The  speaker  said  that  thankful¬ 
ness  is  a  normal  natural  attitude 
for  Christians,  and  told  several 
stories  illustrating  the  thankful 
spirit  to  be  found  everywhere.  Real 
Christian  are  able  to  be  thankful, 
regardless  of  circumstances,  he 
emphasized.  He  pointed  out  that 
Christian  thankfulness  springs 
from  the  heart,  overcoming  selfish¬ 
ness  and  self-seeking.  Real  praise 
comes  from  the  heart,  and  the 
spirit  of  thankfulness  can  be  cul¬ 
tivated,  the  minister  told  his 
youthful  hearers,  adding  that  the 
opportunity  to  work  and  serve  God 
is  vouchsafed  to  all,  thus  conferr¬ 
ing  a  great  blessing  on  mankind. — 
The  St.  Augustine  Record,  Novem¬ 
ber  25,  1949. 
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A  Memorable 

Tradition  tells  us  that  John 
Howard  Payne  wrote  his 
“Home,  Sweet  Home”  at  mid¬ 
night  on  Christmas  Eve  while  a 
pilgrim  in  London.  It  seems  that 
this  young  man  had  gone  abroad 
in  search  of  fame  and,  perhaps, 
fortune.  This  Christmas  Eve  found 
him  without  either.  The  days  were 
hard  and  disappointments  great. 
He  was  suffering  from  ill  health 
and  hard  times.  He  was  lonely  and 
homesick  when  darkness  fell  on 
the  night  before  Christmas.  His 
little  bedroom  was  like  a  cold  cell. 
He  was  chilled  in  body  and  sicK  in 
spirit;  so  he  went  out  into  the 
street  to  comfort  himself  by  look¬ 
ing  at  the  lighted  windows  that 
held  no  warmth  for  him  except 
as  his  imagination  captured  the 
home  fires  he  might  see.  Christmas 
was  empty  of  oy  as  he  found  pleas¬ 
ure  looking  in  upon  the  bright 
preparations  for  Christmas. 

While  passing  a  house,  the  door 
opened,  a  flood  of  light  shone 
forth  and  in  the  radiance  of  it 
there  stood  a  young  woman  lifting 
her  little  baby  which  stretched  out 
its  little  hands  to  greet  tne  father, 
just  home  from  his  work.  It  was  a 
beautiful  picture,  and  John  How¬ 
ard  Payne  was  thrilled  by  it.  He 
forgot  the  darkness,  the  cold,  the 
sickness  of  his  heart.  He  turned, 
and  with  hurried  steps  was  again 


Christmas  Eve 

in  his  cheerless  room.  With  shiver¬ 
ing  hand  he  lighted  the  candle. 
With  tears  falling  and  heart 
bounding  with  a  silent  joy,  he  saw 
Christmas  at  home  across  the 
bounding  sea  as  he  had  always 
known  it.  The  old  house  under  the 
trees  seemed  so  close,  the  glowing 
smile  of  his  mother  warmed  his 
heart  with  a  strange  fire,  the  old 

Christmas  In  Human 

A  STAR-LIT  sky  guiding  three 
wise  men  to  a  town  in  Ju¬ 
dea;  shepherds  watching 
their  flocks  at  night;  a  Babe  born 
in  a  manger;  a  proud  and  happy 
mother  unmindful  that  her  infant 
Son  is  to  be  the  Savior  of  the 
world. 

That  picture  is  simple,  but 
dramatic.  The  background  is 
crude,  but  eloquent  in  its  great¬ 
ness.  None  could  foresee  the 
changing  history  of  the  race,  with 
Bethlehem  the  turning  point.  The 
scene  is  without  parallel.  Though 
a  long  time  has  passed  we  cannot 
fully  understand  it.  However,  the 
heart  tells  us  that  that  event  has 
a  power  that  will  endure  until  the 
world  is  made  over  and  the  spirit 
of  its  Leader  lives  in  human  hearts. 

Hence  the  power  of  Christmas. 
Great  events  often  have  humble 


Bible  opened  by  his  father,  who 
read  reverently  from  its  pages  the 
story  of  Christmas,  made  a  pic¬ 
ture  so  real  that  he  knew  there 
could  be  no  place  like  home — no 
joys  like  Christmas  joy  —  no 
warmth  like  the  Christmas  fire. 
His  chilled  fingers  took  up  the  pen, 
he  began  to  write,  the  paper  seem¬ 
ed  to  glow  with  warm  earnestness 
as  the  words  formed,  “Home, 
Sweet  home,  there’s  no  place  like 
home.” — Sidney  D.  Eva. 

Hearts  By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

origin.  Progress  means  growth, 
and  unless  we  grow  we  do  not 
achieve.  So  Bethlehem  is  a  shrine, 
the  center  of  the  universe. 

The  might  of  Bethlehem  lies  in 
quality — not  in  noise  and  en¬ 
thusiasm,  nor  in  colorful  and  spec¬ 
tacular  parades,  but  in  the  quiet 
forces  of  character  that  inspire 
men.  The  Christmas  spirit  in  hu¬ 
man  hearts  means  love,  gentle¬ 
ness,  strength  of  character.  It 
means  turning  selfishness  into  ser¬ 
vice,  hate  into  helpfulness. 

The  power  that  Christmas  yields 
should  be  manifested  in  improved 
lives.  It  is  not  necessary  to  un¬ 
derstand  fully  the  Christmas  story. 
More  important  is  it  to  accept  its 
lessons  and  live  by  its  teachings. 
The  Christmas  spirit  of  love  should 
live  in  all  human  hearts  at  every 
season  of  the  year. — Grit. 


Artha  Rae  Roberts,  Jeanne  Oblinger,  Joyce  Read,  Louise  Wingard,  Bennie  Jeter 
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EDWARD  C.  CARNEY,  Director 

Scarleteers  Top  Silent  Warriors  From  Alabama  6-0 


The  night  of  November  5  was 
one  long  to  be  remembered  by  all 
concerned!  Not  only  did  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind  Scarleteers  score  a 
touchdown,  they  actually  won  a 
game!  And  against  their  arch  ri¬ 
vals,  the  Silent  Warriors  from  the 
Alabama  Institute  for  the  Deaf. 
Verily,  our  cup  overflowed  that 
night. 

The  score  of  the  game  does  not 
indicate  the  superiority  displayed 
by  the  host  eleven  in  every  depart¬ 
ment  of  play.  They  dominated  the 
ball  game  throughout  the  contest. 
More  than  75  per  cent  of  the  game 
was  played  inside  the  Alabama 
40-yard  line.  Only  three  times  was 
Alabama  able  to  bring  the  ball 
past  midfield,  and  even  then,  they 
were  unable  to  penetrate  farther 
than  the  Florida  20-yard  line. 

Time  after  time  the  locals  made 
serious  threats  on  the  goal  line  of 
their  opponents,  only  to  be  set 
back  on  their  heels  by  their  own 
miscues  at  untimely  moments  or 
by  penalties  brought  on  by  their 
over- abundance  of  zeal  an  attempt 
to  score.  Only  in  the  final  quarter 


were  the  Florida  forces  able  to 
combine  their  efforts  in  one  mighty 
drive  that  simply  would  not  be 
stopped,  despite  the  valiant  efforts 
of  the  Alabama  defenders.  After  a 
series  of  line  plunges  by  Ben  Hern¬ 
don  and  John  Wynn,  and  end 
sweeps  by  Jack  Lesch  and  Clyde 
Cassady,  Lesch  finally  found  a 
whopping  big  hole  over  left  tackle 
and  scampered  through  from  six 
yards  out.  It  mattered  little  that 
the  try  for  extra  point  was  wide. 
The  Scarleteers  had  the  lead  and 
they  were  determined  to  hold  it. 
Alabama  tried  every  trick  in  the 
book  and  made  some  long  and 
beautiful  plays  but  the  rugged  line 
play  of  the  host  team  when  backed 
up  to  their  20-yard  line  was  the 
proverbial  “immovable  object.” 
The  game  ended  with  Florida  in 
possession  of  the  ball  after  sub 
back  Gene  Kurtz  intercepted  an 
Alabama  aerial  on  his  own  twenty- 
five  and  carried  it  back  to  the  Ala¬ 
bama  30  before  being  downed. 

It  is  true  that  Alabama  played 
without  the  services  of  their  ve¬ 
teran  center,  Billy  Scott,  who  was 
called  home  shortly  after  Alabama 


arrived  here  owing  to  a  death  in 
his  family.  We  regret  this,  of 
course,  but  we  can’t  help  but  feel 
that  his  presence  would  not  have 
been  sufficient  difference  to  have 
stopped  the  determined  play  of  the 
Scarleteers.  And,  too,  we  had  our 
own  troubles.  Paul  Enfinger,  our 
capable  left-halfback,  sprained  an 
arch  in  practice  two  days  before 
the  game  and  did  not  participate, 
and  our  stellar  right  half,  J.  C. 
Pert  was  so  severely  injured  in 
three  different  places  on  his  ana¬ 
tomy  that  he  was  able  to  play  only 
a  few  minutes  of  the  initial  quar¬ 
ter.  We  leave  to  your  judgment 
whether  the  subs  who  replaced 
them  in  the  line-up  were  capable. 

Plaudits  for  excellence  in  line 
play  go  to  the  whole  forward  wall, 
but  especially  deserving  of  praise 
were  Joe  Shouppe,  Herbert  Sowell 
and  Captain  Dale  Mingo.  Clyde 
Cassady,  Jack  Lesch  and  Gene 
Kurtz  stood  out  in  the  backfield. 
- o - 

St.  Joseph  Bests  FSDB  39  To  6 

The  Flashes  of  St.  Joseph’s  Aca¬ 
demy  soundly  trounced  the  Scar- 


Our  Seniors 


James  Clements,  Ben  Herndon,  Clyde  Cassady,  J.  C.  Pert,  Joe  Shouppe,  Dale  Mingo,  Herbert  Sowell,  Clifford  Clements 
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1949  Football  Team 


L>o  i  row,  left  to  right:  Joe  Fazio,  Asst.  Mgr.,  Wesley  Little,  Wayne  Land,  Austin  Croy,  Dr.  C.  J. 
Settles,  President,  Joe  Shouppe,  Jimmy  Vickers,  Herbert  Sowell,  Dale  M  ngo,  Kendall  Moore,  Mgr. 

Second  row:  Jimmy  Clements,  Clyde  Cassady,  Jack  Lesch,  J.  C.  Pert,  Paul  Enfinger,  Ben  Herndon, 
John  Wynn,  Earl  Wise. 

Third  row:  Arnold  Holliman,  Don  Crownover,  Darwin  Holmes,  Clifford  Clements,  Earl  McClellan,  Her¬ 
bert  Alford,,  Charles  Forcke. 

Four  h  row  Gene  Kurtz.  Paul  Sis^runk,  Ronnie  St.  Amant,  David  Vinson,  Talmadge  Hunter,  Marvin 
W'se,  Earl  Padgett,  Cur'.is  Gordon. 

Ba~k  row  c.  Carney,  Head  Coach,  Paul  C.  Bird,  Assistant  Coach,  Henry  J.  Reidelberger.  As¬ 

sistant  Coach. 


leteers  on  the  night  of  November 
12  and  only  the  mercy  of  Coach 
A.  P.  Massaro  prevented  the  score 
from  being  more  than  the  39  to  6 
that  it  was.  Badly  crippled  by  in¬ 
juries  to  several  erstwhile  starters, 
the  Carney-coached  boys  were 
unable  to  do  much  with  the  speed 
and  “savvy”  of  the  host  team.  The 
starting  line  of  the  Flashes  were 
replicas  of  the  Fordham  “Seven 
Blocks  of  Granite”  and  it  was  only 
against  the  veriest  of  the  scrubs 
that  the  School  for  the  Deaf  team 
was  able  to  cross  the  pay-off 
stripes.  The  darting,  dazzling  runs 
of  Richard  Pellicer  were  undoubt¬ 
edly  a  joy  to  behold  by  the  St. 
Joe  coach  and  fans,  and  by  the 
same  token  were  the  dispair  of  the 
Scarleteers  and  their  followers. 
Equally  effective  were  the  bullet 
passes  of  the  same  Mr.  Pellicer  to 
glue-fingered  end,  Allan  Peele. 
The  Scarleteers  managed  to  start 
rolling  in  the  fourth  quarter  and 


after  a  series  of  pass  plays  and  end 
sweeps  which  carried  some  sixty 
yards  all  told,  they  found  them¬ 
selves  with  a  first  down  on  the  St. 
Joe  five.  Two  attempts  to  find  a 
hole  in  the  line  failed.  Then  the 
all-out  efforts  of  the  left  side  of 
the  line  finally  bore  fruit  and  little 
Gene  Kurtz  managed  to  squeeze 
across  for  our  lone  score.  The  try 
for  point  was  blocked. 


FSDB  Swamped  By  Crescent 
City,  40  To  0 

The  Scarleteers  traveled  to 
Crescent  City  for  an  afternoon 
game  on  November  18  and  re¬ 
turned  later  in  the  day  on  the  short 
end  of  the  score.  Lack  of  speed  and 
manpower  were  the  main  factors 
in  the  defeat.  However,  the  FSDB 
boys  showed  plenty  of  spunk  and 
played  their  hearts  out  right  up 
until  the  final  whistle.  So  many 


Crescent  City  boys  figured  in  the 
scoring  that  the  writer  made  no 
attempt  to  record  them.  Suffi¬ 
cient  to  say  that  the  score  was 
19  to  0  at  the  end  of  the  initial 
period  and  the  final  sad  tale  was 
40  to  0.  Let  it  be  said,  though,  that 
no  score  was  made  in  the  second 
and  only  one  in  the  third  quar¬ 
ter,  which  proves  that  the  silent 
boys  can  hold  their  own  against 
competition  more  on  their  own  le¬ 
vel,  these  two  quarters  being  those 
in  which  Crescent  City  used  their 
subs.  Next  year,  we  will  try  to 
arrange  a  schedule  in  which  we 
do  not  have  to  play  against  power¬ 
house  teams  that  are  obviously  out 
of  our  class. 

Playing  their  last  gridiron  game 
in  scarlet  and  w'hite  toggery  were: 
Joe  Shouppe,  Dale  Mingo.  Clyde 
Cassady  and  Herbert  Sowell,  all 
of  whom  gave  a  good  accounting 
of  themselves,  despite  the  lopsided 
score. — E.  C.  C. 
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game  we  went  downtown  and  the 
Macclenny  people  gave  us  a  chicken 
dinner.  We  got  back  in  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  about  12:30  A.  M. 

The  next  day  our  team  went  to 
Gainesville  to  see  the  game  between 
the  University  of  Florida  and  Fur¬ 
man  of  Greenville,  Sou  h  Carolina. 
The  Gators  won,  28  to  27.  We  enjoyed 
the  game  very  much. — James  Loyd 
Clements. 

The  University  of  Florida 
Gymnasium 

Last  Saturday  we  left  at  2:00  o’¬ 
clock  to  go  to  see  the  University  of 
Florida  play  against  Furman.  Be¬ 
cause  we  had  three  hours  before  the 
game  started,  we  went  all  around  the 
University  and  saw  as  much  as  we 
could. 

The  most  interesting  thing  I  saw 
was  the  gymnasium.  It  surely  was  a 
big  gym.  It  had  three  basketball 
courts,  one  big  one  for  the  games 
and  two  others  for  practice.  The  floor 
was  very  smooth  and  shiny.  When  I 
saw  it  I  wished  it  were  our  gym. — 
Austin  C.  Croy. 

A  Visit 

Friday  night,  Randolph  Greene  and 
I  stopped  in  Jacksonville  on  the  way 
back  from  Macclenny.  He  invited  me 
to  stay  with  him  overnight. 

The  next  morning  after  he  and  I 
had  eaten  breakfast,  William  Sis- 
trunk  and  Randolph’s  cousin,  Joe, 
came  to  see  him.  I  talked  with  Wil¬ 
liam.  Then  we  went  to  Lake  City  in 
Joe’s  car.  We  stopped  at  Joe’s  new 
house.  He  is  well-to-do.  He  has  a 
moving  picture  camera  and  a  smart 
dog  that  knows  many  tricks.  We  had 
fun  riding  around  town. 

Randolph  and  I  had  a  good  time 
at  Lake  City. — Joe  Fazio. 

Life  Guards  Do  Drown,  Too 

We  went  to  Georgia  for  our  vaca¬ 
tion  last  summer.  We  spent  three 
weeks  in  Aunt  Lyra’s  home.  We  have 
many  good  friends  there. 

One  day  a  friend  told  my  sister 
that  a  lifesaving  teacher  was  coming 
to  teach  some  of  the  boys  and  girls 
how  to  swim  and  how  to  rescue 
drowning  people.  Betty,  my  sister, 
asked  me  if  I  would  like  to  go,  but 
I  did  not  want  to  because  I  knew  I 
wouldn’t  hear  and  understand  what 
the  teacher  would  say.  But  she  made 
me  go  anyway.  So  I  went  down  and 
signed  up. 

We  practiced  for  two  weeks.  One 
day  the  teacher  wanted  to  see  if  we 
had  learned  much,  so  we  had  some 
tests.  He  told  Betty  to  save  me.  I  was 
in  the  middle  of  the  pool.  Betty  was 

The  FIc 


so  scared.  She  could  not  save  my  life 
because  I  was  too  big  for  her.  So 
I  played  as  though  I  were  drowning. 
Betty  tried  and  tried  to  save  me  but 
she  could  not  hold  me  up.  I  thought 
it  was  so  funny  because  she  was  not 
s  rong  enough  to  save  my  life.  I 
laughed,  but  I  forgot  that  my  head 
was  underwater.  I  swallowed  some 
water  and  I  became  scared.  I  thought 
I  would  die.  I  coughed  and  coughed 
again.  Betty  thought  I  was  pretend¬ 
ing,  so  did  not  help  me.  I  happened 
to  see  a  ladder,  so  I  climbed  out 
quickly.  I  was  glad  to  get  air  again. 

I  learned  that  lifesaving  is  not  easy, 
but  it  is  a  lot  of  fun  to  learn. — Wayne 
Land. 

Our  Trip  to  Gainesville 

Saturday,  October  29,  our  football 
team  went  to  Gainesville  to  see  the 
football  game  between  the  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Florida  and  Furman  of  Green¬ 
ville,  South  Carolina. 

We  visited  some  of  the  University 
buildings  and  the  new  gymnasium. 
The  gymnasium  is  very  large  and  it 
is  very  comfortable  to  play  basketball 
there.  I  wish  we  could  have  one  like 
it,  but  it  is  too  big  for  us,  as  there 
are  only  about  four  hundred  students 
in  our  school  and  the  University  has 
about  ten  thousand  students.  Can 
you  believe  that?  I  believe  there  are 
about  one  hundred  buildings  there 
now  and  there  are  about  a  dozen  new 
buildings  under  construction. 

That  night  we  went  to  the  staduim 
and  saw  the  game.  The  Gators  nosed 
past  Furman,  28  to  27.  It  was  a  very 
good  game.  It  was  the  first  time  I 
had  ever  seen  the  University  play. 
I  wish  we  could  play  as  well  as  they 
do. — Darwin  Holmes. 

My  Ankle 

My  right  ankle  was  sprained  last 
month  while  playing  football  against 
Green  Cove  Springs. 

This  is  how  it  happened.  I  re¬ 
member  that  I  was  to  give  the  ball 
to  John  Wynn,  but  he  forget  that  I 
was  to  lateral  the  ball  to  him;  so  I 
ran  with  the  ball.  I  had  gone  only 
about  six  yards  when  three  Green 
Cove  Springs  players  tackled  me 
hard.  I  lost  my  balance  and  my  right 
ankle  was  twisted.  I  screamed  and 
banged  my  head  on  the  ground.  I 
don’t  remember  that  while  I  was  on 
the  ground  Mr.  Bird  asked,  “What 
is  the  matter?”  Mr.  Carney  told  me 
that  I  was  knocked  out. 

I  hope  that  I  will  never  sprain  my 
ankle  again.  It  hasn’t  gotten  well  yet. 

I  am  planning  to  rest  after  playing 
against  the  Alabama  School  for  the 
Deaf  so  my  ankle  will  heal.  I  don’t 
want  to  get  hurt  again.  I  will  prob¬ 
ably  not  have  a  chance  to  play 
basketball  this  year  if  I  get  hurt 
again.— Jack  E.  Lesch. 
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We  are  all  working  hard  now  to 
complete  our  operetta  in  time  for  the 
fourteenth  of  December,  when  we 
hope  to  produce  it.  Scenery,  costumes, 
spoken  lines,  music,  and  dances  must 
all  be  brought  into  a  high  degree 
of  near  perfection. — Daisy  B.  Wilson. 

- o - 

DON'T  BE  SHOPWORN 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

I  inquired  the  price  of  an  article 
in  a  store.  The  clerk  replied, 
“The  price  is  $7.50.”  As  I  de¬ 
bated  whether  to  buy,  the  clerk 
said,  “Here  are  the  same  articles, 
but  they  are  shopworn.  You  may 
have  them  for  $5.50  each.” 

Of  course,  the  shopworn  articles 
were  not  as  good  as  the  others. 
They  were  just  as  good  one  time. 
But  now  they  were  less  valuable 
because  they  had  stood  too  long. 
They  could  not  endure  the  sun¬ 
light,  dust,  handling,  occasional 
shove.  They  were  shopworn,  and 
the  longer  they  were  idle  the  less 
they  were  worth. 

We  are  of  no  value  to  society 
when  we  stand  still.  If  we  are  not 
serving  useful  causes;  if  we  do  not 
get  into  the  push  and  move  ahead, 
doing  our  bit  and  our  best,  we  do 
not  serve  our  fellows.  No  service 
means  no  value  to  others  and  our¬ 
selves.  We  are  rated  according  to 
our  willingness,  plus  efficiency. 
The  only  alternative  is  shopworn¬ 
ness.  We  can  be  helped  only  when 
we  will  help  and  be  helped. 

Life  is  movement.  Success  is 
knowing,  having,  helping,  getting, 
giving,  doing,  going  —  arriving 
somewhere,  and  giving  an  account 
of  ourselves. 

Muscles  not  used  get  lame  and 
stiff.  No  exercise  is  as  bad  as  too 
much  exercise.  We  must  use  or  lose 
our  blessings  —  from  a  healthy 
body  and  a  possibly  rich  mind  to 
a  nation  whose  liberties  were 
bought  at  a  great  price  by  folks 
who  refused  to  stand  still. 

Far  better  to  show  some  scars, 
honestly  won  in  the  battle  for 
achievement  and  self-improve¬ 
ment,  than  shopworn  contentment 
in  the  negative  idleness  of  do  noth¬ 
ingness. 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes 


GUESS  WHO  I  AM 


I  am  a  fat  man. 

I  wear  a  red  and  white  suit. 

I  wear  black  boots. 

I  have  many  toys. 

I  give  them  to  the  boys  and  girls. 

Who  am  I? 

- o - 

READ  AND  DO 

Draw  a  Christmas  tree. 

Put  two  blue  lights  on  it. 

Put  three  red  lights  on  it. 

Put  a  yellow  star  on  top  of  the  tree. 

Color  the  tree  green. 

Put  the  big  box  under  the  tree. 

Put  the  little  box  under  the  tree. 

Color  the  big  box  red  and  blue. 

Color  the  little  box  red  and  green. 

GETTING  READY  FOR  CHRISTMAS 

The  boys  and  girls  in  the  new  building  are 
as  busy  as  bees  every  night.  They  are  mak¬ 
ing  the  decorations  for  their  Christmas  trees. 
They  are  having  lots  of  fun. 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  DECEMBER 


Barbara  Ann  MacKendree  December  2 

Barbara  Cook  December  4 

Phyllis  Peeples  December  5 

Don  Stokley  December  7 

Robin  McPhail  December  8 

Bill  Smith  December  8 

Doug  Peral  December  9 

Ray  Appin  December  13 

Alvina  Barber  December  14 

Robert  Hornsby  December  15 

Sam  Pert  December  17 

Roger  Harrell  December  20 

Jack  Gunter  December  20 

Billy  Whitehurst  December  22 

Gary  Clark  December  23 

Peggy  Young  December  25 

Roberta  Thaggard  December  27 

Annie  Smith  December  28 

Autry  Shaffer  December  29 


- o - 

POPCORN  PARTIES 

The  girls  in  the  new  building  have  had  sever¬ 
al  popcorn  parties.  They  like  to  pop  the  corn  in 
the  new  popper  Mrs.  Pedersen  bought  for  them. 
Sometimes  they  invite  the  boys  to  come  in 
and  enjoy  it,  too. 

- o - 

A  BIRTHDAY  PARTY 

Judy  Lingo’s  birthday  was  November  16. 
Her  mother  and  daddy  came  and  spent  the  day 
with  her.  They  brought  her  many  boxes.  She 
had  a  nice  party  for  us.  Her  pink  birthday 
cake  was  beautiful.  We  had  a  nice  time  at 
the  party. 
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AN  AUDITORIUM  PROGRAM 

Miss  Elliott’s  class  gave  a  short  program  in 
the  auditorium  of  the  new  building.  They 
worked  hard  learning  to  say  their  parts.  Every¬ 
one  enjoyed  the  program. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-\ 

Mother  sent  four  little  boxes  of  candy.  I 
was  happy. — elton  Crutchfield. 

The  boys  went  to  town  and  went  to  the 
movies.  We  saw  a  funny  man  in  the  show.  He 
had  a  black  nose. — jim  moore. 

Virginia  and  I  went  home  one  Friday.  Mother, 
Virginia,  and  I  went  to  town.  I  bought  a  pretty, 
round,  blue  purse. — sue  slappey. 

I  went  to  Aunt  Bessie’s  house  one  Friday. 
Millie  and  I  went  to  the  movies  Saturday. 
Aunt  Bessie  was  sick. — beverly  rollins. 

My  aunt,  uncle,  and  Bert  came  to  see  me 
one  Sunday.  I  was  glad  to  see  them.  We  went 
for  a  ride  in  their  car. — john  meisch. 

The  boys  went  to  a  store  with  Mrs.  Peters 
one  Sunday.  I  bought  some  bubble  gum.  Some 
of  the  boys  bought  candy. — bobby  crider. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  to  see  me  one  Sat¬ 
urday.  I  bought  a  big,  green  pencil,  a  blue  note¬ 
book,  crayons,  and  some  candy.  A  man  gave  me 
a  big  pumpkin. — wayne  Kennedy. 

We  went  for  a  walk  one  Monday.  We  walked 
east  to  the  creek.  We  saw  a  big  boat  in  the 
water.  We  saw  a  crab.  It  crawled.  A  fish  jumped 
in  the  water. — Dallas  mcmullen. 

The  boys  and  girls  went  to  the  school  farm 
with  Mrs.  Peters  and  Mrs.  Pederson  one  Sunday 
afternoon.  We  saw  many  cows,  four  bulls,  three 
big  dogs,  and  twelve  calves. — david  causey. 

David  Causey  went  home  with  me  October 
14.  Daddy’s  birthday  was  October  15.  Mother 


bought  a  birthday  cake.  She  put  blue  candles 
on  it.  She  lighted  them  and  Daddy  blew  them 
out.  We  had  candy,  cake,  ice  cream,  and  choco¬ 
late  milk.  I  gave  Daddy  a  present. — harold 

SCOTT. 

I  was  eight  years  old  October  27.  Mother, 
Uncle  Marvin  and  James  came  from  Jackson¬ 
ville.  I  had  a  party.  Mrs.  Peter  came.  She  spank¬ 
ed  me  eight  times.  I  got  a  “Roy  Roger”  shirt  and 
a  yellow  tie.  Mother  brought  me  some  pants.  We 
had  cake,  ice  cream,  and  suckers.  We  had  ballons 
and  bubble  gum.  The  balloons  popped. — john- 
nie  JOHNSTON. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-3 

Gilbert  Fraser  helped  make  nut  cups  for 
the  Hallowe’en  party. 

Don  Stokley  got  a  letter  and  a  card  from 
home.  He  was  very  happy. 

We  go  to  the  library  every  school  day.  In 
October  we  read  about  Jim  and  Judy,  a  farm, 
and  Hallowe’en. 

Emory  Spann’s  sister,  Betty  Jean,  spent  Sat¬ 
urday,  October  14  with  Emory.  She  brought 
him  some  new  skates. 

Peggy  Driggers’  mother  and  aunt  visited 
our  class  Friday,  October  28.  They  took  Peggy 
home  for  the  weekend. 

Willie  Metts  had  a  big  surprise  Friday,  Oct¬ 
ober  28.  His  father  wired  five  dollars  to  Miss 
Wright  for  Willie’s  Hallowe’en  costume. 

Emory  Spann  had  a  birthday  party  on  the 
porch  October  17.  We  had  a  puzzle  race.  Helen 
Bishop  and  Archie  Lovering  won  the  prizes. 
We  all  had  such  a  good  time. 

Willie  Metts  had  a  birthday  party  on  the 
porch  October  24.  He  had  a  cherry  cake,  straw¬ 
berry  ice  cream,  and  chocolate  ice  cream.  We 
worked  puzzles  and  had  lots  of  fun. 
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Edna  Mae  Mendenhall  got  a  box  from  her 
mother.  She  opened  it  in  class.  She  showed 
us  a  Hallowe’en  costume,  a  noise  maker,  cookies, 
candy,  and  raisins.  She  gave  us  some  raisins. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS—  First  Grade  1 

Snowball  is  my  dog.  She  has  little  puppies. 
They  are  pretty  little  things. — phyllis  peeples. 

One  day  I  took  a  walk.  I  found  some  fish 
hooks  under  a  car.  I  took  them  home. — donald 

FREDRICKSON. 

My  father  bought  a  new  car.  I  want  to  see 
it.  I  do  not  know  the  name  of  it.  My  daddy 
works.  He  takes  ice  to  people.  He  has  a  store. — 

FAY  FOWLER. 

Fred  Greer’s  mother  and  father  came  to 
see  him  one  Saturday.  They  went  home  Monday 
night.  They  saw  us  in  our  Hallowe’en  costumes. 
They  liked  them. — linda  shreve. 

My  birthday  will  be  November  16.  I  will 
be  ten  years  old.  My  mother  and  daddy  will 
come  to  see  me.  My  mother  will  bring  me  a 
big,  pink  and  green  birthday  cake.  We  will 
have  a  party. — judy  lingo. 

Judy  Lingo’s  mother  and  my  mother  came 
to  see  us  Friday,  October  21.  They  took  us  to 
town  on  the  bus.  We  ate  dinner  there.  We  went 
shopping.  Then  we  came  back  to  school  in  a 
taxi. — LATRELLE  MCFARLAND. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  to  see  me  one  Sat¬ 
urday  morning.  My  brother  did  not  come. 
Mother  and  Daddy  talked  to  the  children. 
They  took  me  to  town  with  them.  Mother 
bought  me  some  new  shoes.  They  stayed  until 
Monday  night. — fred  greer. 

- o - 

MISS  ELLIOTT'S  CLASS — First  Grade  2 

There  is  a  radio  in  the  girls’  playroom.  We 
listen  to  it.  We  like  to  hear  the  music. — annie 
smith. 


The  boys  go  to  shop  every  Tuesday  and 
Thursday  afternoons.  We  sweep  the  floor  when 
we  finish  our  lessons. — billy  Whitehurst. 

We  play  football  every  Tuesday,  Thursday 
and  Friday  afternoons.  Mr.  Hunziker  teaches 
us.  We  are  learning  how  to  tackle. — bill  smith. 

We  have  a  new  map  of  the  United  States 
on  our  wall.  We  found  the  state  each  teacher 
came  from.  We  cut  out  the  states. — Herbert 

DONALD. 

The  big  boys  go  to  shop  every  Tuesday  and 
Thursday  afternoons.  We  are  learning  to  use 
a  hammer,  a  hand-saw,  a  bench  hook,  and  a 
vise. — SAM  PERT. 

Our  class  had  a  picnic.  My  mother  sent  me 
a  big  box.  We  went  outside  and  ate  some  candy, 
apples,  crackers  and  drank  our  milk.  We  played 
games. — laura  king. 

We  went  to  the  farm  one  Sunday  afternoon. 
We  went  in  the  school  bus.  We  saw  some 
cows,  an  ostrich,  and  a  dog.  We  had  a  good 
time. — AUTRY  SHAFFER. 

One  day  we  went  outdoors.  We  planted  some 
flower  seeds.  They  were  Canterbury  Bell  seeds. 
Miss  Elliott  took  some  pictures  of  us  planting 
the  seeds. — homer  strehle. 

Some  of  the  boys  go  to  the  store  every 
Sunday  afternoon.  We  buy  candy,  little  cakes, 
funny  books,  crackers,  and  bubble  gum.  We 
have  a  very  good  time. — james  forrest. 

I  had  a  birthday  last  month.  I  am  twelve 
years  old  now.  I  had  a  birthday  party.  We 
had  a  big  cake  with  twelve  candles  on  it.  The 
children  in  my  class  gave  me  new  crayons.— 

IRENE  SMITH. 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS— First-Second  Grade 

Mrs.  Kerr  gave  me  a  quarter  because  I  did 
not  sign.  I  want  to  work  hard  in  school.— 

RAY  APPIN. 


Primary  Department  — 


PAGE  THREE  —  Florida  School  Herald 


Ann  Clemons  gave  me  a  box  of  cookies  be¬ 
cause  I  curled  her  hair.  It  looked  very  pretty. — 

BETTY  ATWELL. 

Mr.  Hunziker  told  us  that  maybe  we  would 
get  football  uniforms  pretty  soon.  I  hope  so. — 

EDDIE  BROOKER. 

Mother  sent  me  a  big  box  of  chocolate  cup 
cakes.  A  friend  in  Key  West  made  them  for 

me. — JACK  CARBONELL. 

We  wash  our  hair  every  Thursday.  I  like 
to  curl  my  hair  because  I  want  it  to  look 
pretty. — louette  bass. 

Mother,  Papa,  and  Marie  came  to  see  me. 
I  was  surprised  to  see  our  new  car.  It  is  a 
pretty,  blue  Dodge. — Josephine  la  monaca. 

The  big  girls  covered  some  coat  hangers 
with  ribbons.  Lois  Wise  told  me  that  she  likes 
my  coat  hanger  with  flowers  on  it. — Helen  wil¬ 
liams. 

One  morning  two  boys  brought  a  box  of 
pumpkins  to  our  room.  They  told  us  we  could 
have  one.  We  chose  a  big  one.  It  was  seven 
inches  high.  We  had  lots  of  fun  making  a  jack- 
o-lantern. — jerry  peeples. 

We  had  a  nice  party  one  Saturday  afternoon. 
The  boys  danced  with  the  girls.  Then  we  went 
to  the  tables  and  had  refreshments.  When  we 
finished  eating,  we  danced  again.  Then  we  went 
to  the  movies  at  Walker  Hall. — sally  wingard. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS— Second  Grade 

We  had  two  pumpkins  for  Hallowe’en.  We 
made  jack-o-lanterns.  They  were  very  funny. — 
penny  gray. 

I  am  delighted  because  some  of  my  friends 
in  Tampa  are  giving  me  a  new  hearing-aid.  Dr. 
Settles  will  help  rne  buy  it  very  soon. — ray 

HARRIS. 


Miss  Bruce  ordered  a  picture  dictionary  for 
our  class.  It  came  a  few  days  ago.  It  has  many 
interesting  things  in  it.  It  is  for  children  to  study 
and  learn  about  many  things. — Robert  mcmains. 

I  went  home  one  Friday  morning.  I  went  to 
see  the  football  game  with  Harriet.  I  had  a  birth¬ 
day  party.  My  friends  gave  me  twelve  dollars 
and  ten  cents.  I  had  a  good  time. — tommy 

ELLIOTT. 

One  evening  we  had  a  party  in  our  play¬ 
rooms.  The  boys  danced  with  the  girls.  We  had 
jelly  and  peanut  butter  sandwiches,  cookies, 
and  cold  drinks.  Then  we  went  to  the  movies. — 
ROZELLE  MCGEE. 

My  father  and  mother  moved  to  St.  Augus¬ 
tine.  My  father  has  a  good  job  here.  He  likes  his 
new  job.  My  house  is  near  the  movies  in 
town.  I  can  go  to  the  movies  and  to  town  by  my¬ 
self. — ANN  CLEMONS. 

My  cousin,  Margaret,  was  married  last  month. 
She  moved  to  my  home  because  my  house  is 
very  big.  Her  husband’s  name  is  Russell.  I  will 
go  home  this  month.  I  will  be  glad  to  see  them. — 

JACKIE  HUTCHINSON. 

Ann  Clemons  told  me  that  her  friends  came 
to  visit  her.  He  brought  Ann’s  dog  from  Talla¬ 
hassee.  The  dog’s  name  is  Chica.  Ann  was  de¬ 
lighted.  She  brought  her  dog  out  to  school  one 
day  and  showed  her  to  us. — lois  wise. 

All  the  boys  and  girls  who  live  in  the  new 
building,  Mrrs.  Peters,  and  Mrs.  Pederson  went 
to  Wayside  Park  in  the  school  bus  one  Sunday 
afternoon.  We  played  many  games  all  afternoon. 
Then  we  ate  supper  out  there.  We  had  lots  of 
fun. — FREDDIE  OTIS. 

I  went  home  with  Jerry  Peeples  one  Friday 
afternoon.  His  father  has  a  new  car.  We  all  went 
to  the  football  game  Friday  night.  We  went  to 
the  woods  Saturday  morning.  We  went  hunt¬ 
ing.  We  went  to  the  movies  that  afternoon.  We 
had  lots  of  fun. — gary  clark. 
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DREAMERS  OF  DREAMS 


E  ARE  all  of  us  dreamers  of  dreams, 

On  visions  our  childhood  is  fed; 

And  the  heart  of  the  child  is  unhaunted,  it  seems, 

By  the  ghosts  of  dreams  that  are  dead. 

From  childhood  to  youth’s  but  a  span, 

And  the  years  of  our  youth  are  soon  sped; 

Yet  the  youth  is  no  longer  a  youth  but  a  man, 
When  the  first  of  his  dreams  is  dead. 

There’s  no  sadder  sight  this  side  of  the  grave 
Than  the  shroud  o’er  a  fond  dream  spread, 

And  the  heart  should  be  stern  and  the  eyes  be  brave 
To  gaze  on  a  dream  that  is  dead. 

’Tis  as  a  cup  of  wormwood  and  gall 

When  the  doom  of  a  great  dream  is  paid, 

And  the  best  of  a  man  is  under  the  pall 
When  the  best  of  his  dreams  is  dead. 

He  may  live  on  by  compact  and  plan 
When  the  fine  bloom  of  living  is  shed, 

But  God  pity  the  little  that’s  left  of  a  man 
When  the  last  of  his  dreams  is  dead. 

Let  him  show  a  brave  face  if  he  can, 

Let  him  woo  fame  or  fortune  instead, 

Yet  there’s  not  much  to  do  but  bury  a  man 
When  the  last  of  his  dreams  is  dead. 


— WILLIAM  HERBERT  CARRUTH. 
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THE  UNTRAVELED  ROAD 

By  STUART  NYE  HUTCHINSON 


ABOUT  1,200  years  before  the 
beginning  of  the  Christian 
era,  the  Israelites,  under  Jo¬ 
shua,  began  their  conquest  of  Ca¬ 
naan.  The  undertaking  upon  which 
they  embarked  when  they  crossed 
the  Jordan  meant  a  complete  read¬ 
justment  of  their  national  life  to 
new  conditions. 

Their  old  leader,  Moses,  who  had 
judged  and  guided  them  for  40 
years,  was  gone.  The  pillar  of 
cloud  by  day  and  of  fire  by  night, 
with  which  God  had  protected 
them  from  harm,  had  disappeared. 
The  wilderness,  in  which  they  had 
wandered  until  they  knew  every 
square  mile  of  it,  was  behind  them. 
,A  new  and  unmarked  way  stretch¬ 
ed  away  before  them  into  the  dis¬ 
tance,  a  way  flanked  by  perils  suf¬ 
ficient  to  make  them  hesitate  or 
turn  back.  It  was  then  that  their 
leaders  spoke  to  them  a  message  of 
cheer  and  reassurance  beginning 
with  the  words:  “Ye  have  not  pass¬ 
ed  this  way  heretofore.” 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year,  we 
too,  face  a  new  and  untraveled 
road.  New  experiences  await  us  at 
every  turn.  In  our  national  life,  we 
are  moving — whither?  Does  any¬ 
one  know?  Individually,  we  are 
facing  the  unknown,  like  explorers 
on  the  edge  of  an  uncharted  and 
virgin  country. 

For  all  of  us,  particularly  the 
young,  the  unknown  has  a  peculiar 
fascination.  From  the  beginning  of 
time,  men  have  loved  the  peril  and 
adventure  of  pushing  out  beyond 
the  known  into  the  unknown.  Who 
of  us  has  not  experienced  a  thrill 
as  he  has  read  of  Columbus  and 
Magellan,  Cortez  and  Pizarro, 
Lindbergh  and  Byrd,  moving  out 
into  regions  of  terrestrial  space, 
where  no  other  adventurer  had 
ever  gone  before.  It  was  not  fame 


or  gold  that  led  them  on  so  much 
as  the  lure  of  the  unknown. 

There  is  a  fascination  in  pushing 
out  into  the  untried  ways  of  a  new 
year.  God  has  new  truth,  new  won¬ 
ders  of  his  love  and  wisdom  to  re¬ 
veal  to  us  at  every  turn  of  the  road 
that  is  before  us.  Let  us  not  lose 
our  sense  of  reverence  and  of  won¬ 
der,  but  await  the  unfolding  of 
his  will,  and,  having  received  it, 
not  be  disobedient  unto  the  hea¬ 
venly  vision. 

Mingled  with  the  fascination  of 
the  unknown  is  its  uncertainty. 
Many  things  concerning  the  com¬ 
ing  days  we  can  forecast.  We  know 
that  day  will  succeed  day  as  from 
the  start  of  creation.  We  can  tell 
beforehand  the  phases  of  the  moon 
and  the  eclipses  of  the  sun.  But 
where  is  he  who  can  tell  before¬ 
hand  what  the  year  will  bring  to 
you  or  to  me?  Some  of  us  will  not 
be  here  when  another  year  is  past. 

Job  lost  everything  he  possessed. 
At  the  end  of  the  disaster,  he  said 
with  sublime  faith  and  patience: 


A  NEW  YEAR'S  PRAYER 

God,  give  me  strength  to  fill  each 
day  with  labor, 

God,  give  me  power  to  still  all 
useless  fear; 

God,  give  me  hope  to  meet  the 
coming  morrow 

With  joy  and  trust,  with  friendly 
love  and  cheer. 

God,  give  me  courage  to  face  the 
darkest  future, 

God,  give  me  light  to  see  the 
distant  gleam; 

God,  give  me  faith  to  greet  the 
new  year’s  duties 

With  strength  to  act;  to  carry 
out  life’s  dream. 

— Lorena  M.  Gary. 


“The  Lord  gave,  and  the  Lord  hath 
taken  away;  blessed  be  the  name 
of  the  Lord.” 

We  have  seen  hundreds  of 
Christian  men  and  women  in  the 
past  suffer,  as  Job  did,  the  loss  of 
all  things.  We  have  yet  to  know 
one  real  Christian  who,  because 
of  adversity,  turned  his  back  on 
God.  But  in  periods  of  abounding 
prosperity  we  have  known  of 
scores  of  men  and  women  who 
have  permitted  their  wealth  to 
crowd  God  and  religion  out  of  their 
lives.  God  took  wealth  away  to 
teach  men  the  needed  lesson  that 
life  consisteth  not  in  the  abun¬ 
dance  of  the  things  we  possess. 
Are  we  prepared  to  have  him  give 
it  back  to  us?  Can  he  trust  us  with 
our  toys  again? 

Along  this  new  road  will  come 
changes  on  our  life  relationships. 
Some  of  our  young  men  and  wo¬ 
men  are  standing  at  a  crossroad 
where  two  ways  meet.  One  is  the 
road  of  what  they  want  to  do,  and 
the  other  the  road  of  what  they 
ought  to  do.  One,  the  low  road,  is 
the  way  of  selfishness,  which  ends 
in  disappointment  and  disillusion¬ 
ment.  The  other  is  the  high  road 
of  unselfish  Christian  duty  and 
service.  “Ye  have  not  passed  this 
way  heretofore.” 

The  year  will  bring  to  others  of 
us  a  warning  of  the  decline  in  our 
physical  strength.  We  will  make 
the  acquaintance  of  waning  facul¬ 
ties  and  lessening  vigor.  One  of  the 
lessons  we  all  must  learn,  if  God 
spares  us  that  long,  is  to  grow  old 
gracefully.  The  sunset  of  a  clear 
day  is  its  most  lovely  hour.  It  is 
not  beautiful  if  clouds  obscure  the 
sun.  The  evening  of  life  is  ra¬ 
diantly  beautiful  if  it  is  lighted  by 
the  sun  of  faith  and  hope. 

What  does  that  felicitous  ex- 


pression  “Happy  New  Year”  mean? 
It  means,  if  we  take  it  apart  and 
examine  it,  three  things — success, 
prosperity,  and  friends.  If  a  man 
haj  these,  he  may  count  himself 
happy,  we  hear  it  said.  But  we 
must  be  very  certain  we  know 
what  success  and  prosperity  and 
friends  are. 

In  God’s  message  to  Joshua  at 
the  outset  of  his  career,  he  said, 
after  he  had  given  him  instructions 
for  the  new  way  that  lay  before 
him:  “Then  thou  shalt  have  good 
success.”  To  merely  say  that  a 
man  has  been  successful  is  not  al¬ 
ways  to  his  credit.  It  depends  al¬ 
together  on  what  he  set  out  to  ac¬ 
complish.  Success  is  not  always 
good,  nor  is  failure  necessarily 
evil. 

Another  word  we  associate  with 
happiness  is  prosperity.  Prosperity, 
as  we  usually  understand  it,  is 
measured  in  terms  of  possessions. 
If  we  have  everything  we  want,  we 
say  we  are  prosperous. 

But  real  prosperity  depends  not 
on  what  we  have  so  much  as  on 
our  state  of  mind  in  regard  to  what 
we  have.  A  man  may  have  millions, 
but  if  he  has  not  a  contented  mind, 
he  is  no  better  than  a  pauper.  Or 
he  may  have  nothing,  but  if  he  is 
contented  he  is  rich.  Godliness 
with  contentment  is  prosperity. 
What  most  of  us  need  as  we  face 
the  untried  ways  of  a  new  year  is 
contentment,  and  this  is  impossible 
apart  from  Christian  faith.  A  life 
centered  in  its  own  enrichment 
can  never  be  contented  and 
happy. — The  Presbyterian. 

- o - 

"OUR  PEOPLE " 

America  is  a  name,  a  great  and 
worthy  name.  America  is  a  way 
of  life,  a  life  of  which  this  world 
has  not  previously  known.  Amer¬ 
ica  is  a  natural  resource — rivers 
and  forests  and  mountains  and 
alluvial  plains;  and  there  is  coal 
and  iron;  and  there  are  fish  in  the 
river  But  always  and  chiefly, 
America  is  people — you  and  I  are 
America  .  .  .  Perhaps  the  pre¬ 
eminent  task  before  us  is  the  task 
of  vitalizing  the  quality  and  the 
spirit  right  now  .  .  .  You  see,  it 
is  harder  for  men  to  live  together 
than  it  was  for  their  sons  to  die 
together. — Daniel  A.  Poling. 


THE  NEW  YEAR  CALLS 

HE  new  year  is  calling  us. 
Unsolved  problems,  trying 
tasks,  ever  new  opportunities 
await  us.  Our  answer  and  at¬ 
titudes  will  determine  what  the 
new  year  will  be,  what  it  will  bring 
us,  and  what  we  may  bring  it. 

Courage  and  positive  thinking 
will  result  in  good  deeds  and  glori¬ 
ous  triumphs.  Many  a  battle  may 
be  lost.  But  the  war  of  the  long 
pull,  the  enduring  contest  for 
what  is  right,  must  not  be  lost. 

We  might  as  well  try  to  stop 
the  sun  in  its  course  as  to  block 
the  efforts  to  build  the  world  on  the 
corner-stone  of  integrity. 

For  anyone  to  attempt  such  folly 
is  to  invite  tiouble — for  law  is  pro¬ 
vidence,  and  providence  is  law. 

The  new  year  calls  us  to  the 
great  cause.  Unless  we  do  our  full 
part  the  largest  measure  of  hap¬ 
piness  will  not  be  ours.  The  world 
is  not  self-creative.  Nor  do  re¬ 
forms  just  happen.  We  must  make 
them  happen.  We  hold  the 
power  and  perception  to  make 
things  go  forward.  There  can  be 
no  surrender  in  the  good  fight  to 
advance. 

The  new  year  calls  us  to  solve 
the  problems  before  us.  The  chief 
problem  is  ourselves.  Together 
we  build  the  world  that  is  for 
everybody.  Let’s  get  off  to  a  flying 
start.  And  in  the  fullest  sense  the 
new  year  will  be  worthy  of  the 
name — new  days,  new  ways,  new 
determination,  and  better  results. — 
Nathan  Howard  Gist. 

- o - 

GOOD  HAIR  CUTS 

HAD  a  few  moments  to  spare 
before  meeting  an  engagement. 
Just  time,  I  thought,  for  a  hair 
cut.  I  found  a  shop.  No  customers 
were  there.  I  asked  the  barber  if 
he  could  give  me  a  hair  cut  in  a 
short  time,  telling  him  the  hour 
of  my  appointment.  I  suggested 
that  “the  once  over,”  a  lick  and  a 
promise,  would  be  fine.  The  barber 
replied:  “I  don’t  know  how  long  it 
will  take.  I  don’t  work  by  the 
clock,  but  I’ll  give  you  the  best, 
hair  cut  possible.” 

He  did.  The  job  was  a  work  of 
art.  Every  stroke  counted.  There 
were  no  idle  moments,  no  tiresome 


prattle.  The  best  hair  cut  of  my 
life.  In  that  little  town  that  pro¬ 
duced  one  of  the  world’s  greatest 
philosophers  was  another  teacher 
— -that  barber,  who  would  not  sac¬ 
rifice  quality  for  speed,  who 
taught  me  that  being  on  time  may 
be  important,  but  so,  too  are  other 
things. 

The  world  hungers  for  thor¬ 
oughness  in  every  task.  We  need 
it  more  in  deeds  than  in  words. 
We  admit,  accept,  advise,  but  far 
too  little  do  we  practice  the  things 
we  know  are  sound.  A  task  one- 
half  or  two-thirds  done  leaves  un¬ 
solved  problems.  Patchwork  com¬ 
promises,  concessions,  half-heart¬ 
ed  efforts  merely  put  off  the  day 
of  reckoning. 

We  admire — and  should — a  good 
batch  of  bread,  a  weedless  garden, 
a  smooth-running  motor. 

The  test  of  efficiency  up  and  down 
the  long  lanes  of  life  lies  in  the 
interest  we  take  in  our  tasks.  A 
large  task  may  be  cheapened  by 
slipshod  methods.  A  trivial  task 
may  be  glorified  by  a  conscientious 
worker.  The  world  needs  many 
things,  but  nothing  so  much  as 
self-respect  attained  through  good 
work. — Nathan  Howard  Gist. 
- o - 

FIVE  IMPORTANT  MINUTES 

HEN  I  was  a  child,  we  had 
a  “five  minute  rule”  in  our 
home.  What  it  meant  was 
that  we  were  all  to  be  ready  for 
school  five  minutes  before  we  had 
to  leave. 

We  were  a  large  family,  and 
that  extra  five  minutes  was  prayer 
time  for  Mother  and  children.  The 
place  was  wherever  Mother  hap¬ 
pened  to  be  when  we  were  ready 
to  go.  We  all  kneeled  while  Mother 
asked  a  blessing  on  each  of  us 
individually  and  thanked  the  Lord 
for  his  provision  for  us.  Often,  all 
of  our  names  were  spoken  and 
some  special  blessing  was  asked 
for  each.  If  a  neighborhood  child 
dropped  in  to  walk  to  school  with 
us  (and  neighbors  often  did),  they 
were  included  in  our  prayer  cir¬ 
cle,  too. 

When  the  prayer  was  finished, 
there  was  a  kiss  for  each,  and  we 
were  off. 

Those  were  “Five  Important 
Minutes”  to  each  of  us. — Adelaide 
Blanton. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Christmas  is  over  and  we  are  set¬ 
tled  down  to  work  again.  We  had  lots 
of  fun  while  we  were  home.  We  found 
many  surprises  there  and  we  thank 
our  families  for  giving  us  such  a  nice 
vacation. 

Albert  Butler  received  a  radio  for 
Christmas  and  brought  it  back  to  ^he 
school  room.  Mr.  Mayhue  fixed  the 
aerial  for  us  and  now  we  can  get  lots 
of  stations.  We  only  get  to  listen  to 
it  on  certain  occasions,  but  we  are 
enjoying  it. 

Wayne  Lanier  brought  us  back  a 
nice  tinker  toy  set  and  he  and  all  of 
the  other  children  have  made  lots  of 
fancy  things  with  it. 

Emcgene  Davis  brought  her  teacher 
and  supervisor  the  lovliest  crocheted 
pin  cushions  which  her  mother  made. 
We  think  they  are  so  very  pretty  and 
thank  her  so  much.  We  also  thank  all 
of  the  other  mothers  for  the  nice  gifts 
they  sent  us 

Mary  Eubanks  found  a  doll  with 
three  heads  at  home.  One  of  them 
laughs,  one  cries,  and  the  other 
sleeps.  It  is  the  cutest  thing. 

Eddie  Babcock  received  a  little 
accorchan  for  Christmas  and  has  had 
a  lot  of  fun  v/ith  it.  We  are  glad  he 
has  it  because  it  will  help  him  to  use 
his  fingers  more  and  more. 

Isabelle  Smith  wants  us  to  tell 
about  the  new  Junior  Christian 
Endeavor  which  we  have  started 
since  Christmas.  The  children  from 
the  fifth  grade  down  are  invited  to 
attend  and  we  have  had  a  wonderful 
time  with  it.  The  children  hold  their 
own  offices  and  conduct  their  own 
meetings  with  the  supervision  of  the 
teacher. 

Bobby  Andrews  wants  to  mention 
the  new  calander  we  have  It  has  both 
Braille  and  ink  numbers  on  it. 
Under  each  is  a  blank  space  in  which 
we  draw  a  sun  if  the  day  is  sunny  and 
an  umbrella  if  it  rains  that  day.  All 
of  the  children  are  learning  their 
numbers  very  well. 

Ray  Caldwell  wants  you  to  know 
that  he  has  a  new  baby  puppv  at 
home  whose  name  is  Queeny. 

Raymond  Grooms  says  home  is  fine, 
but  he  is  very  glad  to  be  back  at 
school  and  working  hard  again  I 
think  all  of  us  share  this  same  feeling. 


THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

Santa  Claus  was  good  to  me.  He 
brought  me  a  tool  set.  I  like  the  saw 
best  of  all. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

We  had  a  lot  of  good  things  to  eat 
for  Christmas.  Mother  baked  a  hen 
and  we  had  lots  of  cakes  and  other 
good  things. — Oscar  Colvin. 

My  brother  and  I  got  a  big  tent  for 
Christmas.  Mother  put  some  bedding 
in  it  and  we  camped  out  one  night. — 
Charles  Carter. 

I  have  a  crane  at  home.  It  will  load 
sand  into  my  trucks  for  me. — Roy 
Usina. 

I  certainly  had  fun  Christmas. 
Santa  Claus  left  me  a  bicycle.  I  rode 
it  for  two  miles  on  one  day. — Char¬ 
les  McFarland. 

My  mother  sent  me  a  checker  board 
last  week.  We  have  a  good  time  with 
it  in  our  dormitory. — Tommy  Fill- 
yaw. 

I  enjoyed  the  vacation  time  listen¬ 
ing  to  my  new  radio.  I  am  going  home 
again  this  week-end  and  I  will  bring 
my  new  radio  back  with  me  so  I  can 
enjoy  it  here. — Jimmy  Bowen. 

Pinky  and  I  have  fun  playing 
together.  Pinky  is  my  Christmas  doll. 
She  sleeps  on  my  bed  while  I  am  in 
school  every  day. — Bobby  Smith. 

My  aunt  from  Tennessee  came  to 
spend  Christmas  with  us.  We  all  had 
such  a  nice  time  together.  I  got  so 
many  lovely  things  from  Santa 
Claus. — Estylee  Moon. 

Santa  Claus  was  awfully  good  to 
me.  I  got  the  one  thing  I  had  been 
wanting  a  long  time  and  that  is  a 
music  box.  There  is  just  one  thing 
more  I  want.  That  is  a  piano. — Ron¬ 
ald  Nausley. 

We  put  some  pie  under  the  tree 
for  Santa  Claus  Christmas  Eve. 
Christmas  morning  we  found  that  he 
had  eaten  the  pie  under  the  tree  and 
had  gotten  into  the  cake  and  pie  left 
in  the  kitchen. — Peral  Smith. 

My  dog  was  included  in  our  Christ¬ 
mas  fun.  He  got  a  big  piece  of  fresh 
meat.  He  was  very  pleased  with  his 
gift. — Elizabeth  Bishop. 

We  have  a  new  car.  It  is  a  black 
Packard.  It  really  rides  smooth.— 
Edward  Crider. 


It  is  a  good  thing  Santa  only  has 
to  take  his  trip  once  a  year.  If  he  was 
as  good  to  everyone  as  to  me  I  know 
he  hasn’t  anything  left.  —Shirley 
Tyner. 

My  sister,  Elizabeth,  was  home 
with  us  Christmas.  She  is  going  to 
live  at  home  for  a  while. — Clifford 
Adams. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

We  had  a  very  pleasant  Christmas 
with  many  good  things  to  eat.  Santa 
Claus  brought  me  a  bracelet,  neck¬ 
lace  and  ring.  I  also  received  a  doll 
sewing  set.  I  like  to  sew. — Shirley 
Underwood. 

It  was  with  a  feeling  of  sorrow  I 
had  to  leave  home  after  my  Christ¬ 
mas  vacation  for  my  brother  and  I 
got  a  bicycle  together.  I’m  afraid  he 
will  get  too  many  rides  ahead  of  me. — 
Chandler  Glisson. 

I  had  a  very  nice  vacation.  My 
father  let  me  drive  his  car  while  I  was 
there.  Wo  hope  to  get  a  new  car 
soon. — Chas  White. 

During  the  holidays  I  helped  my 
brother  on  his  drives  in  a  big  truck. 
I  want  to  help  him  next  summer  on 
a  semi-trailer  truck  he  hopes  to  get. — 
Earl  McClelland. 

My  daddy  has  an  International 
truck.  He  got  it  on  his  birthday.  I  am 
looking  forward  to  making  some  trips 
with  him  this  summer. — Theo  Love. 

At  our  Christmas  party  Gene 
Hirschman  and  I  played  carols,  which 
Mrs.  Koger  had  taught  us.  Everybody 
said  they  enjoyed  them. — Bobby 
Keene 

We  are  having  a  Literary  Society 
program  soon.  I  am  going  to  recite. 
I  have  never  been  on  a  program  be¬ 
fore. — Doulas  Maxwell. 

I  am  so  happy  to  be  having  my  arm 
and  leg  treated  now.  A  nerve  special¬ 
ist,  Mrs.  Hartsfil,  has  done  quite  a  bit 
for  me. — Connie  Epps. 

We  are  missing  Jewel  Bowman 
from  our  schoolroom.  We  wish  her 
luck  in  whatever  she  trys  to  do. — 
Shirley  Underwood. 

My  job  now  in  shop  is  to  keep  it 
cleaned  up.  I  sure  do  like  to  do  that. 
I  like  shop  work  too. — Buford  Brown. 

I’m  learning  Braille  fast  my  teacher 
says.  I’m  in  my  third  reading  book 
now. — Martin  Faglie. 
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SIXTH  GRADE 

When  I  was  home  Christmas,  I  went 
to  cur  church  to  see  the  Christmas 
tree.  They  had  a  play  about  the 
shepherds  and  sang  carols. — Gene 
Hirschman. 

Last  Sunday,  January  8,  1950,  some 
girls  and  I  went  to  the  Fort.  I  saw 
some  of  the  guns  that  they  used  in 
the  war,  and  the  wishing  well  that 
they  used  to  make  wishes.  I  went 
into  the  dungeon.  It  was  very  dark. 
I  saw  many  other  exciting  things. — 
Mary  Lanier. 

I  had  a  very  good  Christmas.  I 
got  a  manicure  set  and  a  raincoat. — 
Lala  Smith. 

I  have  read  a  talking  book  called 
Kazan.  It  is  about  a  dog  from  the 
North.  He  is  a  very  large  dog,  with 
white  stripes  down  the  middle  of  his 
back.  It  is  a  very  interesting  book. — 
Bill  Jocobs. 

I  have  a  birthday  the  fifteenth  of 
this  month.  I  will  be  thirteen.  I  hope  I 
get  a  card  from  my  mother  and  father. 
I  do  not  like  to  have  a  birthday  every 
year. — Betty  Sue  Smith. 

We  are  learning  a  new  song  in 
choir.  The  name  of  it  is  “Song  of 
Love.”  It  starts  with  humming.  I 
don’t  know  whether  we  can  get  it 
or  not,  but  I  believe  that  if  we  work 
hard  enough  we  can  — Louis  Corbin. 

This  Christmas  Mr.  Cleo,  Samuel, 
and  I  went  on  a  trip.  We  got  a  new 
Model  A  car.  I  sure  did  enjoy  the 
trip. — Robert  Weigel. 

This  year  we  have  a  new  girl.  Her 
name  is  Wanda.  We  all  wish  to  wel¬ 
come  her  to  school. — Bertha  Napier. 

Santa  Claus  sure  was  good  to  me. 
He  brought  me  three  shirts  and  some 
socks.  He  also  brought  toys:  a  rope, 
a  fool  ball,  a  baseball  bat,  and  a  doctor 
set. — Joda  Stanley. 

I  h  id  a  very  nice  Christmas  dinner, 
including  turkey  and  everything  to 
go  with  it.  We  spent  the  rest  of  the 
day  at  one  of  Pensicola’s  many  naval 
bases.  New  Year’s  Day  I  listened  to 
the  Rose  Bowl  game. — Joe  Adams. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

This  Christmas  I  went  to  see  my 
Daddy  in  Abbeville,  Georgia.  He  has 
married  again.  When  I  first  got  there, 
he  didn’t  know  me.  He  had  to  stand 
and  look  at  me  for  a  long  time  until 
he  knew  who  I  was.  That  night  we 
all  went  to  the  show.  I  stayed  up  there 
for  about  one  week.  I  sure  did  have 
a  good  time. — Henrietta  Mullis. 


I  had  a  good  time  Christmas.  I  like 
all  my  presents.  I  got  two  new  pair 
of  dungarees,  a  new  tie,  shirt,  shoes, 
candy,  and  seven  dollars.  My  sister 
and  I  gave  Mother  a  tablecloth  and 
five  more  things. — George  Starfas. 

During  the  holidays  I  really  enjoy¬ 
ed  myself,  with  a  big  Christmas 
tree  and  lots  of  presents.  I  liked  my 
locket  and  the  dresses  I  got.  This 
Christmas  was  the  first  that  I  really 
enjoyed.  I  liked  being  home  with  my 
parents  and  my  sisters  most  of  all. 

I  would  have  been  much  happier  if 
all  of  us  could  have  been  together. 

I  am  hoping  that  we  can  be  next 
Christmas. — Ruby  Black. 

On  Christmas  day  I  went  to  my 
grandfather’s  and  spent  the  day.  My 
uncle  from  Sarasota  was  at  my  grand¬ 
father’s  and  I  sure  was  glad  to  see 
him.  On  New  Year’s  Day  I  went  to  see 
an  old  friend  of  mine  that  I  had  not 
seen  for  two  years. — Evelyn  McCor¬ 
mick. 

While  I  was  home  Christmas  vaca¬ 
tion,  I  went  skating.  I  also  went  to 
the  zoo  where  I  saw  many  kinds 
of  birds  and  animals.  I  also  went 
swimming. — Vera  Kight. 

EIGHT  AND  NINTH  GRADES 

In  our  science  class  Mr.  St.  Croix 
often  reads  us  scientific  articles  which 
are  very  interesting  and  which  can 
not  be  found  in  our  text  books.  One 
such  we  will  attempt  to  tell  you  about 
in  this  article.  The  story  concerns 
man  and  his  body  which  is  especially 
interesting  to  us  now  because  of  the 
fact  that  we  are  studying  man  and 
his  body  in  our  science  class  at  the 
present  time.  Scientists  point  out  tnat 
man  still  has  a  long  way  to  journey 
before  he  can  hold  himself  up  as  na¬ 
ture’s  noblest  achievement.  In  a  great 
many  respects  the  human  body  is  a 
palch-up  job,  full  of  imperfections. 

We  spend  about  three  million 
dollars  a  year  on  auto  repairs  but  it 
cost  us  four  billion  dollars  a  year  to 
keep  our  highly  regarded  bodies  in 
shape.  Man’s  mind  raced  ahead,  but 
his  body  lagged  behind. 

According  to  scient  ists  man  has  not 
yet  had  time  enough  to  adopt  him¬ 
self  to  a  standing  position.  Hence  the 
spinal  column,  burdened  with  a  tre¬ 
mendous  weight  it  was  not  meant  to 
carry,  sags  and  bends.  Feet  break 
down  under  this  burden  of  full  weight 
and  the  abdominal  organs  press  down 
on  the  pelvic  area  tearing  the  mem¬ 
brane  that  supports  them,  producing 
ruptures.  There  are  dozens  of  ex¬ 
amples  of  bodily  structural  weak¬ 
nesses  besides  these.  In  addition  we 
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have  a  number  of  left-overs  in  our 
bodies,  unnecessary  organs  called 
vestigial  bodies. 

The  best  known  of  these  is  the 
appendix,  a  finger-sized  bit  of  tissue 
with  a  dead-end  canal  inside,  pro¬ 
jecting  at  the  junction  of  the  large 
and  small  intestines.  Apparently, 
primitive  man  needed  longer  in¬ 
testines  to  digest  the  coarse  foods  that 
he  ate.  As  his  food  became  less 
coarse,  the  intestines  shrank  leaving 
the  appendix  as  a  left-over.  When 
anything  gets  into  this  opening,  infec¬ 
tion  starts  and  surgery  is  needed. 

This  happens  a  to  half-million  peo¬ 
ple  each  year.  Tonsils  are  also  bother¬ 
some  organs.  They  were  evidently 
designed  to  trap  and  destroy  bacteria 
that  might  enter  the  lungs.  Too  often 
they  do  only  half  this  job.  They 
trap,  but  don’t  destroy  bacteria.  Then 
the  tonsils  themselves  become  in¬ 
fected,  and  sore  throats  follow.  The 
spleen  is  another  junk  of  unneces¬ 
sary  plumbing  which  we  could  do 
very  well  without.  It  contains  a  small 
reserve  of  blood  which  it  squeezes 
into  the  circulatory  system.  Weighing 
less  than  eight  ounces,  it  may,  when 
diseased,  swell  to  twenty  pounds  or 
more  crowding  other  abdominal  or¬ 
gans  out  of  place.  Our  teeth  are  an¬ 
other  source  of  trouble.  Skeletal  re¬ 
mains  of  early'  men  usually  contain 
excellent  teeth,  while  those  we  have 
today,  resemble  a  Swiss  cheese.  Some 
of  us  h;  ve  1  rouble  chewing  a  marsh¬ 
mallow,  Sl  weak  have  our  teeth  be¬ 
come. 

Besides,  we  have  too  many  teeth. 
Wisdom  teeth  cause  nothing  but 
trouble  and  expense.  To  mention 
another  familiar  sore  spot,  our  feet 
are  not  all  they  should  be.  Foot  mus¬ 
cles  were  not  designed  to  carry  such 
heavy  loads.  They  relax  and  foot 
arches  go  down,  with  painful  re¬ 
sults,  namely,  flat  feet.  Today  the 
only  function  of  the  little  toe  is  to 
provide  a  fertile  garden  for  corns. 
Other  unnecessary  baggage  in  our 
body  are  the  thymus  gland,  the  pineal 
body,  and  the  gall  bladder,  without 
which  man  could  probably  get  along 
nicely,  thus  enjoying  better  health 
and  reducing  the  supply  of  Cadil¬ 
lac-minded  surgeons. 

Scientists  tell  us  that  a  new  body 
is  evolving,  one  better  fitted  to  mo¬ 
dern  conditions.  However,  there  is 
no  need  for  rejoicing  yet,  for  this 
may  take  as  long  as  a  half-million 
years.  And  judging  from  the  way 
man  is  behaving  today,  with  his  atom 
bomb  and  other  interesting  lethal 
gadgets,  there  is  a  strong  possibility 
that  he  will  not  be  around  that  long. 
In  that  event,  the  enterprising  cock¬ 
roach,  who  has  been  around  a  con- 
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siderably  longer  time  than  man,  may 
inherit  the  earth- — or  what’s  left  of 
it. — Reported  by  Roland  Blount, 
Sarah  Wilcox,  and  Ewell  Mauldin. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

This  week  ends  the  first  semes¬ 
ter  and  that  means  tests  and  lots  of 
studying.  As  usual  there  are  a  num¬ 
ber  of  things  on  schedule  that  will 
interfere  with  some  of  our  studying. 
On  the  sixteenth  a  number  of  students 
will  hear  Eileen  Farrell  sing  and  we 
consider  that  a  very  great  privilege. 
On  the  eighteenth  we  have  our  re¬ 
gular  Literary  Society  program.  Also 
we  have  a  program  in  Daytona  Beach 
scheduled  for  the  same  week. 

From  what  I  can  gather  from  vari¬ 
ous  students  around  the  department 
every  one  had  a  very  nice  Christmas 
vacation.  The  weeks  before  we  left 
school  we  were  very  busy  with  the 
Cantata  and  our  Christmas  narty.  We 
really  enjoyed  the  Christmas  party 
and  the  exchanged  gifts.  I  think  that 
Mr.  Mayhue  enjoyed  seeing  the  dif¬ 
ferent  boys  and  girls  that  were  going 
together  exchange  gifts.  Some  of  our 
girls  are  wearing  new  bracelets  and 
necklaces — thanks  to  their  current 
boy  friends. 

The  first  week  back  in  school  after 
Christmas  always  shows  up  a  lot  of 
new  jackets,  sweaters,  permanent 
waves,  etc.  Ruth  Kemp  is  wearing  a 
new  very  short  hair  do  with  a  new 
permanent  wave.  All  the  bright  col¬ 
ors  of  the  jackets  might  well  go  in 
a  style  show  of  the  latest  in  fashions. 
One  of  our  high  school  boys — a  red 
head — has  a  bright  green  jacket  that 
sets  off  his  red  hair  to  perfection. 
One  of  our  seniors  is  wearing  a  very 
bright  red  sweater  that  he  got  for 
Christmas. 

We  have  had  a  change  in  choir 
schedules  and  are  getting  used  to  that. 
The  pictures  that  were  made  of  the 
cantata  all  turned  out  very  well. 
Arthur  Casteel  has  taken  some  good 
campus  scenes  with  his  new  camera 
and  Mr.  Mayhue  has  some  good  pic¬ 
tures  taken  with  his  camera.  Her¬ 
bert  Sowell  has  been  making  some 
very  pretty  lamps— using  bottle  tops 
as  the  base  for  the  lamps. 

Some  of  the  students  are  looking 
ahead  and  planning  for  the  summer 
months  and  the  school  at  Holly  Hill. 
Also  the  time  is  arriving  when  the 
seniors  will  be  going  out  in  the  world 
to  be  on  their  own.  This  year  we 
have  three  boys  and  one  girl  in  the 
graduating  class.  Minnie  Jean  Owens, 
Herbert  Sowell,  David  Hendricks  and 
Arthur  Casteel  are  thinking  of  that 
day  when  they  will  wear  a  cap  and 
gown  and  receive  their  diplomas. 
There  will  be  parties  for  the  seniors 


and  there  just  being  one  girl  in  the 
class  means  that  at  least  two  of  the 
boys  will  have  to  take  some  of  the 
other  girls  to  the  parties. — Leon 
Adams. 

In  the  older  girls  cooking  class  we 
are  learning  to  cook  a  number  of  dif¬ 
ferent  foods.  The  best  part  of  the 
class  is  that  we  get  to  eat  what  we 
cook.  Mrs.  Evans,  our  teacher,  says 
that  she  enjoys  teaching  us  and  we 
like  her  very  much.  She  has  taught  us 
to  make  several  different  kinds  of 
pies.  We  all  look  forward  to  our  cook¬ 
ing  class  each  week. — Betty  Joyce 
Connell. 

It  seems  a  little  strange  to  write 
something  for  publication  that  is  not 
yet  news.  However,  by  the  time  this 
goes  to  press  this  article  will  be  news 
and  I  hope  it  will  be  interesting 
news.  What  I  am  trying  to  say  is 
that  our  Literary  Society  for  this 
month  will  be  on  Wednesday  night, 
January  18.  The  program  will  fea¬ 
ture  the  Rhymic  Four  With  Chuck 
Cusic  at  the  piano,  Leon  Adams  on 
the  drums,  Bobby  Chism  on  the  saxa- 
phone  and  Gene  Richards  on  the  bass 
violin  and  I  will  be  Master  of  Cere¬ 
monies.  This  program  is  one  which 
we  have  planned  as  solid  entertain¬ 
ment  for  swing  music  lovers  as  well 
as  those  who  enjoy  a  corny  joke  or 
two.  The  orchestra  will  be  assisted 
by  a  trio  consisting  of  Jeanette  Dun- 
ca,  Minnie  Owens  and  Earnestdean 
Johnson.  I  will  tell  you  more  about 
how  it  goes  over  next  time. — Bobby 
Martin. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

We  are  wondering  if  it  is  in  order 
to  thank  the  many  friends  and  fel¬ 
low  teachers  who  so  gererously  and 
efficiently  took  part  in  the  putting 
across  of  our  recent  Christmas  can¬ 
tata.  Most  of  those  who  helped  had 
their  names  appear  on  the  program 
of  “The  Christmas  Carol”  but  some 
who  helped  ably  had  no  such  re¬ 
cognition.  To  all  these  as  well  as  to 
all  others  we  want  to  say  “Thank 
you”. 

With  the  re-opening  of  school  a 
number  of  girls  have  asked  for  les¬ 
sons  in  voice.  These  are  Sarah  Wil¬ 
cox,  Betty  Hess,  Connie  Epps  and 
Earnestdean  Johnson.  Robert  Weigle 
also  is  beginning  to  study  singing  in 
a  serious  way,  as  is  Jeanette  Duncan. 

It  is  always  pleasant  to  hear  from 
former  students.  Bobby  May,  Mary 
Scherer  and  Lucy  Dent  Smith  re¬ 
membered  us  with  cards  at  Christ¬ 
mas  time. 

We  are  very  much  pleased  with  our 
studio  equipment.  The  house  phone 
recently  installed  saves  many  steps 
and  much  time.  Henrietta,  June  and 


Vera  are  learning  a  pretty  trio  which 
they  hope  to  have  ready  for  concert 
use  soon. 

Also  learning  a  trio  are  Betty  Sue, 
Lala  and  Bertha. 

Arleen  and  Willalee  are  learning 
a  duet. — Daisy  B.  Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  month  of  January  has  taken 
such  a  flying  start  it  will  be  over  be¬ 
fore  we  know  it.  There  is  much  to  be 
done  and  too  little  time  for  prepara¬ 
tion.  The  Rhythmic  Four  are  sche¬ 
duled  to  give  a  program  for  the  Lions 
Club  this  month,  and  the  Music  De¬ 
partment  is  to  put  on  an  evening’s 
entertainment  in  Daytona. 

The  one  feature  of  the  holiday  sea¬ 
son  that  remains  unchanged  and  dear 
to  our  hearts  is  the  messages  from 
old  friends.  We  had  greetings  from 
old  students — too  long  a  list  to  enu¬ 
merate — and  from  many  of  the  for¬ 
mer  teachers.  Some  wrote  long  newsy 
letters  and  some  sent  snapshots.  Jac¬ 
queline  Woodward  Thompson  sent  an 
adorable  picture  of  her  daughter 
Jeanne.  Instead  of  a  message  Ray¬ 
mond  McLean  paid  us  a  visit  and  it 
was  good  to  see  how  well  he  is  hand¬ 
ling  his  music  career. 

A  group  of  fifteen  students  will 
attend  the  Eileen  Farrell  concert  on 
January  16.  Although  this  cuts  down 
our  usual  quota  we  feel  that  since 
the  new  concert  association  was 
organized  so  late  in  the  season  we  are 
exceedingly  lucky  to  have  been  given 
these  memberships.  There  will  be 
three  concerts  this  season. — Inez  W. 
Koger. 

- o - 

VISION 

HE  story  is  told  of  a  loaf  of 
bread  that  fell  from  a  baker’s 
basket.  When  it  hit  the  pave¬ 
ment,  a  crumb  broke  off  and  lay 
beside  it.  Almost  instantly,  three 
sparrows  made  a  swoop  for  •  the 
crumb,  and  when  the  contest  was 
over,  two  of  the  birds  flew  away 
without  a  bite  while  the  other 
carried  off  a  meager  breakfast. 

The  loaf  was  untouched  in  the 
frenzy.  Only  the  crumb  had  seem¬ 
ed  a  worth-while  prize  to  the 
birds. 

Just  a  little  wider  range  of  vi¬ 
sion,  and  a  little  less  greed,  and 
each  bird  could  have  been  more 
than  satisfied. 

The  moral  is  plain.  Men,  like 
birds,  quarrel  over  trivialities,  and 
in  the  heat  of  doing  so  let  life’s 
bigger,  more  lucrative  prizes  es¬ 
cape  them  unnoticed. — Mutual 
Moments. 


The  Florida  School  Herald  — PAGE  FIVE  — January,  1950 


QtsmA  o$  QnJt&AsAt  ftiont  th&  (bapcudm&ni  froA  ihe  (Dan# 


MRS.  WILLIAMS'  CLASS 

Our  Pioneer  Panels 

Joe,  Murray,  J.  E.,  and  I  made  four 
pioneer  panels  for  our  class-room. 
One  panel  was  about  making  maple 
sugar,  one  was  about  trading  with  the 
Indians,  one  was  about  pioneer 
homes,  and  the  other  about  a  string 
of  covered  wagons.  They  are  so 
pretty,  and  colorful,  they  make  our 
room  look  very  nice. — Rose  Marie 
Anderson. 


Who  Were  the  Pioneers? 

Our  class  has  been  reading  stories 
about  pioneers.  We  didn’t  know  who 
pioneers  were,  until  we  began  reading 
about  them  in  “Singing  Wheels.” 

Pioneers  were  people  who  left  their 
homes  to  find  new  homes  far  out 
in  the  woods  or  on  plains.  Perhaps 
our  great-great-grandfathers  were 
pioneers. 

Columbus  left  his  home  in  Spain 
to  find  a  new  country,  but  he  was 
not  trying  to  find  a  new  home.  He 
was  not  called  a  pioneer. 

After  Columbus  went  back  to 
Spain,  it  was  a  hundred  years  before 
the  Pilgrims  came  to  America.  It  was 
the  Pilgrims  who  really  started  this 
country.  We  call  these  people  pio¬ 
neers,  because  they  came  to  make 
new  homes.  Most  of  them  were  far¬ 
mers. — Ronnie  St.  Amant. 


The  Covered  Wagon 

A  pioneer  would  put  everything  he 
owned  into  his  wagon  and  drive  all 
day  When  night  came,  he  would 
build  a  big  fire,  so  that  his  wife  could 
cook  supper.  Pioneers  didn’t  have 
beds,  so  they  wrapped  themselves  in 
blankets  and  slept  on  the  ground 
under  their  wagons.  Sometimes, 
many  families  traveled  together. 
There  were  often  one  hundred  or 
more  wagons  in  a  wagon  train. — 
Marvin  C.  Wise. 


Coonskin  Caps 

Pioneers  hunted  and  trapped  in  the 

inter.  They  shot  buffaloes,  bears, 
and  deer,  and  used  their  skins  for 
making  clothes.  The  men  and  boys 
liked  to  wear  coonskin  caps.  They 
left  the  tail  hanging  down  their 
backs.  The  men  made  shoes  for  their 
families  from  cowhides. 


We  are  reading 
neer  boy  in 
wanted  a  cr 
anything  elsi 
father 
hunting 


out  a  little  pio- 
Singing  Wheels”.  He 
coonskin  cap  more  than 
else  in  the  world,  but  his 
>uldn  t  let  him  go  coon 
Don  Carlson. 


Why  the  West  Became  Pioneer 
Country 

As  towns  grew,  land  began  to  cost 
more.  Sometimes,  those  who  wanted 
to  become  farmers  did  not  have  the 
money  to  buy  land  near  the  towns. 
Our  government  owned  a  great  deal 
of  rich  land  in  the  West,  and  would 
sell  it  cheap.  Sometimes,  the  govern¬ 
ment  gave  it  away.  People  could  get 
all  the  land  they  needed  from  the 
government.  They  bought  horses, 
wagons  and  food,  and  became  pio¬ 
neers.  They  moved  into  the  West  to 
start  new  homes.  Pioneers  kept  mov¬ 
ing  West  for  over  two  hundred 
years. — Murray  Langston. 

Pioneer  Homes 

It  was  hard  to  travel,  so  pioneers 
did  not  take  heavy  furniture  with 
them.  They  made  furniture  of  logs, 
and  they  cooked  in  the  fireplace. 

The  pioneers  had  to  do  many  things 
that  we  do  not  have  to  do.  They  had 
to  wash  all  their  clothes  in  big,  wood¬ 
en  tubs.  They  made  their  own  soap. 

They  didn’t  have  lamps,  so  they 
made  candles.  Pioneers  children 
didn’t  have  much  time  to  play,  be¬ 
cause  they  had  to  work  with  their 
parents.  Pioneers  had  to  be  their  own 
doctors.  The  doctors  in  towns  were 
too  far  away. 

One  of  our  panels  shows  many 
things  that  they  made. — Yvonne 
Crews. 

Pioneer  Food 

Our  first  panel  shows  us  some 
pioneer  food. 

Pioneers  made  their  own  sugar. 
The  sap  from  the  trees  dripped  into 
a  pail.  The  men  poured  the  sap  into 
big  kettles  and  boiled  out  the  water. 
After  it  became  thick  maple  syrup, 
they  kept  on  boiling  it  until  all  the 
water  was  gone.  This  made  maple 
sugar.  They  made  enough  sugar  to 
last  all  year. 

Whenever  a  pioneer  shot  more 
animals  than  his  family  needed,  he 
smoked  the  rest  of  it  over  a  fire  so 
that  it  would  keep.  Sometimes,  he 
pickled  it,  or  salted  it. — Joe  Koon. 

Pioneer  Gardens 

For  a  while  after  the  Pilgrims  came 
to  America,  they  were  very  hungry. 
One  day  an  Indian  named  Squanto 
came  to  see  them.  He  showed  them 
how  to  raise  corn  by  putting  a  dead 
fish  in  each  hill.  The  fish  was  food 
for  the  plants.  He  showed  them  how 
to  hoe  the  corn,  how  to  grind  it  into 
meal,  and  how  to  make  cornbread. — 
Thomas  Arais. 


Pioneer  Clothing 

Pioneer  women  made  most  of  the 
clothing  for  their  families.  They  had 
to  sew  everything  by  hand  for  there 
were  no  sewing  machines.  After 
pioneer  families  moved  near  one  an¬ 
other,  someone  would  start  a  store. 
The  women  would  trade  eggs  and 
butter  for  “Calico.”  Calico  was  cheap 
cotton  cloth  made  in  the  East. — J.  E. 
Clemmons. 

MISS  DISSINGER'S  CLASS 

Shopping 

Friday  morning  Miss  Dissinger 
took  our  class,  in  her  car,  to  Lovett’s. 
We  went  to  learn  more  about  foods 
and  how  they  are  sold.  We  saw  all 
kinds  of  foods  which  are  sold  in  a 
grocery  store.  We  now  understand 
what  canned,  frozen,  boxed,  pack¬ 
aged,  sacked,  and  bottled  foods  are. 

Before  leaving  the  store,  some  of  us 
bought  candy,  gum,  and  Fritos. — 
Wilburn  Green. 

Our  Community 

Many  new  homes  and  stores  are 
being  built  in  St.  Augustine.  Our  new 
primary  building  was  built  last  year. 
This  year  we  have  a  new  building 
for  the  colored  boys.  Our  community 
and  school  are  growing. — Gail  Mar¬ 
tin. 

Oyster  Fishing 

During  Christmas  vacation  my 
brother  and  I  went  oyster  fishing 
with  Father.  We  rode  through  the 
marshes.  We  stayed  out  on  the  boat 
for  three  days.  It  was  fun.  We  sold 
some  of  the  oysters. — David  Vinson. 

An  Expected  Trip 

Next  summer  my  family  will  drive 
to  Louisiana  and  Iowa.  We  will  visit 
Grandmother,  Grandfather,  and 
many  friends.  Then  we  will  drive  to 
California.  We  will  be  gone  for  the 
month  of  August. — Ernest  Wilmot. 

My  Bangs 

My  mother  cut  my  hair  on  Decem¬ 
ber  29th.  Mother  wanted  me  to  have 
bangs.  My  hair  looks  nice.  I  washed 
it  Monday  afternoon.  Then  sister  set 
my  hair  for  me. — Lilly  Cassida. 

A  Christmas  Job 

Father  and  I  worked  in  a  grape¬ 
fruit  orchard  during  the  Christmas 
vacation.  We  picked  and  boxed  some 
of  the  grapefruit.  Others  we  put  in  a 
truck  which  took  them  to  a  canning 
factory.  We  earned  good  money.  I 
put  my  money  in  the  bank. — Harold 
Pope. 
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My  Mother 

Last  week  my  mother  was  taken 
to  the  hospital  in  Lake  City.  Now 
Mother  is  staying  with  my  sister  in 
Jacksonville.  I  hope  she  will  be  well 
soon.  Her  sickness  made  me  very  sad. 

Miss  Dissinger  took  me  to  Jackson¬ 
ville  last  Friday.  I  was  glad  to  see  my 
mother  looking  better. — Paul  Rick¬ 
ard  Sistrunk. 

The  Senior  Bowl 

David  Vinson  went  to  Jacksonville 
on  January  7  to  see  the  All-Star 
Football  Classic.  The  South  scored 
22  to  North’s  13.  We  were  happy  to 
have  the  South  win. — Alton  Carter. 

My  Christmas  Vacation 

My  family  drove  to  Baker,  Louis¬ 
iana  on  Decemebr  22.  We  left  at 
one  o’clock  in  the  morning  and  ar¬ 
rived  at  our  friend’s  home  about 
three  o’clock  the  next  afternoon.  We 
stayed  for  five  days  and  had  a  nice 
Christmas  vacation. — Kirby  Bradley. 

MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Susan  Walls  is  a  new  girl.  She  lives 
in  Tampa. 

Charles  Forcke,  Jimmy  Hogg,  and 
Arnold  Holliman  are  in  Miss  Elliott’s 
class  for  the  remainder  of  the  year. 

Juanita  Commander  is  a  good  help¬ 
er.  Miss  Wilson  is  pleased  with  her 
work. 

January  fourth  was  Jessie  Cass’ 
thirteenth  birthday.  She  received 
some  birthday  cards. 

Mary  Metts  received  a  letter  from 
home  recently.  Her  mother  told  her 
that  it  rained  a  lot  in  Miami. 

Loretta  Shaw  was  one  of  the  many 
children  going  to  see  “Henry  V”  at 
the  Jefferson  Theatre  on  January  12. 
She  liked  it. 

Paul  Williams  is  the  only  boy  in 
our  class  now.  He  likes  to  be  in  a 
class  with  many  girls. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

St.  Augustine  Light-House 

The  lighthouse  was  built  on  Anas¬ 
tasia  Island  in  1871.  It  is  165  feet 
high.  It  has  214  steps  leading  to  the 
top.  The  light  in  the  top  can  be  seen 
25  miles  out  to  sea.  Mr.  Donald  Good¬ 
win  is  the  keeper.  He  has  been  a 
light-house  keeper  for  twenty-one 
years.  He  is  fifty-six  years  old. — 
Clifford  Clements. 

Faster  Than  Sound 

The  navy  has  built  a  new  plane. 
It  is  a  Douglas  Skyrocket.  It  can 
travel  more  than  760  miles  per 
hour. — Ben  Herndon. 


The  Ring  ling  Museum  of  Art 

There  is  a  beautiful,  large  art 
museum  in  Florida  at  Sarasota.  It  was 
built  by  the  world  famous  circus 
owners,  John  and  Mable  Ringling.  In 
the  museum,  there  are  about  five 
hundred  pictures.  They  are  very 
beautiful  and  came  from  many  far¬ 
away  places.  Many  visitors  go  to  the 
Ringling  Museum  to  see  them.  I  think 
you  would  like  to  see  this  famous  art 
museum. — Charles  Wesley  Little. 

A  Dog  Race 

One  day  during  my  Christmas 
vacation,  my  father  took  my  brother, 
Darwin,  and  me  to  a  greyhound  race. 
We  saw  about  a  dozen  greyhounds. 
They  raced  with  a  toy  rabbit  around 
the  ring.  They  were  very  fast — faster 
than  race  horses,  I  think. — Howard 
Holmes. 

Old,  but  Dangerous 

Some  fishermen  were  fishing  in 
the  water  near  Fernandina.  They 
fished  up  an  old,  round,  iron  shell. 
They  thought  it  would  make  a  good 
anchor.  One  of  the  men  started  to 
chisel  out  the  fuse  so  he  could  put 
a  ring  in  it,  but  the  fuse  exploded. 
The  men  were  badly  hurt. — Ran¬ 
dolph  Greene. 

Gargantua,  The  Great 

Gargantua  was  the  most  famous 
and  the  meanest  gorilla  in  the  world. 
He  died  in  Miami  on  November  25. 
His  body  was  found  in  his  air-condi¬ 
tioned  cage.  He  was  between  eighteen 
and  nineteen  years  old. — James  Hood. 

MR.  HUNZIKER'S  CLASS 

A  Hunting  Trip 

During  the  last  week  of  Christmas 
vacation,  my  father  and  I  went  hunt¬ 
ing.  I  used  a  rifle  and  my  father  used 
a  shotgun.  We  walked  through  the 
woods  looking  for  squirrels,  but  could 
not  find  any. 

My  dog,  who  was  hunting  with  us, 
saw  a  snake  and  became  frightened. 
Father  had  to  shoot  the  snake  seven 
times  to  kill  it.  It  was  a  large  rattle  - 
snake.  After  we  had  killed  the  snake, 
we  looked  for  the  dog,  but  could  not 
find  him.  When  we  got  home  the  dog 
was  not  there,  so  we  had  to  go  back 
to  the  woods  and  look  for  him.  We 
finally  found  the  dog  and  took  him 
home. — Bobby  Hall. 

Marie  Cook  Moves 

Before  Christmas  there  were  nine 
pupils  in  our  class,  but  now  we  have 
only  eight.  Marie  Cook  transferred  to 
the  Mount  Airy  School  in  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  because  her  parents  had  moved 
to  Pennsylvania.  We  miss  Marie  and 
her  brother,  who  was  also  a  pupil 
here,  but  we  hope  they  are  happy  in 
their  new  school. — Velma  Neely. 


My  New  Rifle 

I  was  surprised  and  happy  when  I 
saw  a  new  rifle  under  my  Christmas 
tree. 

A  few  days  after  Christmas  I 
bought  some  cartridges  and  went 
squirrel  hunting  with  my  friend, 
Billy.  We  saw  some  squirrels,  but 
could  not  hit  them. 

Daddy  and  I  have  been  practicing 
with  my  rifle.  After  I  have  had  more 
practice,  maybe  I  can  hit  the  squir¬ 
rels. — Earl  L.  Langley. 

Our  Trip 

My  father  did  not  have  to  work  on 
December  26,  so  we  drove  to  Orlando. 
At  Orlando  we  had  dinner  in  the 
Morrison  Cafeteria.  Then  my  brother 
and  I  took  some  pictures.  Later  we 
visited  some  of  our  friends  who  live 
in  Orlando. 

We  started  back  to  Jacksonville 
late  that  afternoon;  but  when  we  got 
to  Bunnell,  the  lights  on  the  car  went 
off.  We  could  not  fix  the  lights,  so 
we  had  to  spend  the  night  in  a 
tourist  cabin. 

We  had  a  very  nice  time,  even  if 
we  did  have  trouble  with  the  car. — 
Philip  Dignan. 

A  Nice  Vacation 

It  was  surely  nice  to  get  home 
last  December.  My  mother,  brothers, 
and  aunt  met  me  at  the  bus  station. 

One  of  my  brothers  and  I  went 
out  to  look  for  a  pretty  tree.  We 
found  one,  and  my  brother  cut  it 
down.  My  sister  decorated  the  tree 
while  I  cleaned  the  house. 

On  Christmas  Eve,  my  aunt,  uncle, 
and  cousin  came  to  our  house  for 
supper.  We  had  a  very  nice  time 
that  night. — Frances  Bailey. 

My  Brother 

My  brother,  Robert,  is  going  to 
college  in  Fort  Wayne,  Indiana.  He 
was  home  for  the  Christmas  vaca¬ 
tion  and  told  me  that  he  enjoys 
college  very  much  and  is  learning  a 
lot.  He  lives  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  with 
some  other  college  boys  and  is  study¬ 
ing  engineering.  I  hope  he  will  suc¬ 
ceed. — Jimmy  Rutledge. 

MRS.  VARNER'S  CLASS 

During  my  Christmas  vacation  I 
went  hunting.  My  uncle  killed  many 
rabbits.  My  brother  found  two  baby 
rabbits.  Mother  cooked  the  rabbits, 
and  I  ate  them. 

Mother  gave  me  a  gun  for  Christ¬ 
mas.  I  went  hunting  every  day. 

I  like  to  hunt  very  much.  I  did 
not  kill  any  rabbits. 

I  was  glad  to  return  to  school.  I 
was  anxious  to  see  my  friends. — 
Talmadge  Hunter. 

Turn  to  Page  Ten,  please 
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President  Settles  addressed  the 
Gainesville  Rotary  Club  January 
24  on  the  subject  of  Special  Edu¬ 
cation. 

- o - 

Nine  new  pupils  have  entered 
school  for  the  second  term  bringing 
our  total  registration  for  the  pre¬ 
sent  school  year  to  453. 


President  Settles  attended  the 
January  meeting  of  the  Board  of 
Control  held  in  Tallahassee  Janu¬ 
ary  18  to  20. 


This  year  the  school  will  not 
have  its  annual  gym  show.  Prep¬ 
aration  for  this  production  takes  so 
much  time  from  the  classroom  in¬ 
struction  that  it  has  been  decided 
to  have  the  gymnastic  exhibition 
one  year  and  an  outstanding 
Christmas  program  the  next. 


News  has  recently  been  received 
at  the  school  of  the  marriage  of 
Alex  Shepherd,  county  superin¬ 
tendent  of  public  instruction,  of 
Holmes  County  and  Miss  Mozelle 
Miller,  county  supervisor.  Alex  at¬ 
tended  our  school  for  the  blind  and 
aiterwards  graduated  from  the 
University  of  Florida.  For  several 
years  he  has  been  the  very  efficient 
county  superintendent  of  public 
instruction  of  Holmes  County.  His 
many  friends  about  the  school  are 
pleased  to  have  this  information 
and  the  best  wishes  of  all  of  us  at 
the  school  go  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 


School  opened  January  3  after 
a  vacation  period  of  seventeen 
days.  All  the  faculty  returned  to 
school  on  time.  A  number  of  child¬ 
ren  remained  at  home  due  to  ill¬ 
ness.  At  the  present  time  practical¬ 
ly  all  the  children  have  returned. 
Everyone  reports  a  very  fine  holi¬ 
day. 


Three  new  Aurex  group  hearing 
aids  and  a  Victor  movie  projetcor 
have  been  ordered  for  the  Primary 
Department. 


Our  boys’  basketball  team  has 
met  with  very  splendid  success  this 
seascn.  J.  C.  Pert,  one  of  our  out¬ 
standing  athletes,  is  building  up  an 
excellent  record.  He  has  averaged 
18.6  points  per  game  over  three 


J.  C.  PERT 


years  of  basketball  playing.  In 
eleven  games  played  so  far  this 
year  he  has  rung  up  213  points,  an 
average  of  over  19  points  per  game. 
Pert  is  an  excellent  athlete  and  the 
school  is  very  proud  of  him. 


Mrs.  Irene  Zewadski  of  the 
Florida  Council  for  the  Blind  vi¬ 
sited  the  school  January  11  and  12. 


Health  conditions  about  the 
school  have  been  quite  satisfac¬ 
tory  since  the  holidays.  Just  before 
Christmas  there  was  considerable 
flu,  and  since  the  holidays  we  have 
had  one  case  of  mumps. 


The  new  Negro  dormitory  for 
colored  boys  has  just  been  com¬ 
pleted  and  will  be  put  in  use  as 
soon  as  the  furniture  is  received. 


At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Board 
of  Control  a  contract  was  let  for 
landscaping  the  grounds  adjacent 
to  this  building. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Johnson 
have  recently  announced  the  ar¬ 
rival  of  Gerald  Albert,  December 
29,  1949  at  Flagler  Hospital.  Jack 
and  Mrs.  Johnson,  formerly  Pau¬ 
line  Summey,  were  splendid  pupils 
and  we  all  are  pleased  to  learn  of 
the  arrival  of  Gerald  Albert. 


Wednesday,  December  14,  stu¬ 
dents  of  the  Department  for  the 
Blind  presented  Dickens’  “Christ¬ 
mas  Carol.”  This  presentation  was 
given  in  such  a  way  that  the  au¬ 
dience  hardly  realized  that  the  pu¬ 
pils  taking  part  were  without  sight. 
An  overflow  crowd  was  present. 
From  the  St.  Augustine  Record  of 
December  15,  1949,  as  follows: 

“Christmas  Carol”  presentation 
at  the  State  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind  is  acclaimed  by  ap¬ 
preciative  audience. 

Last  night,  before  an  overflow¬ 
ing  auditorium,  the  students  from 
the  Department  for  the  Blind  of 
the  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind,  gave  their  annual  Christmas 
presentation.  Chosen  this  year  was 
Dickens’  well  known,  and  loved 
“Christmas  Carol.”  The  production 
was  done  in  song  and  dance,  with 
the  costumes  from  the  period  of 
Dickens’  England.  The  leading  role 
was  portrayed  with  near-profes¬ 
sional  fluency  of  Edward  Cusic. 

The  curtain  opened  on  a  street 
scene  in  which  Scrooge’s  office  was 
seen  in  the  background.  Beneath 
the  sign  “Scrooge  and  Marley” 
stood  shoppers  and  waifs.  The 
leading  waif,  Ronnie  Nausley, 
quite  took  the  audience  with  his 
solo  “God  Bless  You  Merry  Gentle- 
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Jersey  Cow  In  Herd  at  State 

School  Has  Splendid  Record 


VICTOR  BABY  HILDA 


men”  which  he  sang  at  Scrooge’s 
keyhole. 

The  opening  of  the  second  act 
found  Scrooge  in  his  home,  a  soli¬ 
tary  figure  until,  not  merely  three 
ghosts,  but  a  chorus  of  ghosts  vis¬ 
ited  him.  They  sang  “Ghost  Pa¬ 
rade”  in  which  they  warned 
Scrooge  to  “Beware  of  a  Fate  Like 
Mine.”  As  the  ghost  chorus  dis¬ 
appeared,  Scrooge  was  visited  by 
his  old  partner,  Marley,  who  rat¬ 
tled  his  chains  ominously,  and  also 
warned  Scrooge  that  “his  chain 
would  be  even  longer”  if  he  didn’t 
“make  mankind  his  business.” 

The  feminine  lead  was  very 
capably  handled  by  Minnie  Jean 
Owens.  As  first  sprite,  she  was 
dressed  in  a  pastel  blue,  floor- 
length  gown,  decorated  with  silver 
rope.  With  the  help  of  the  sprite 
chorus  she  brought  before  Scrooge 
all  the  memories  of  his  childhood 
days  and  youth.  Before  him  ap¬ 
peared  himself  as  a  child,  eight  or 
nine  years  old,  sitting  reading.  As 
he  read,  the  characters  of  his  book 
appeared  and  danced.  These  char¬ 
acters  were:  Ali  Baba,  Ewell  Maul¬ 
din;  Robinson  Crusoe,  Billy  Turn¬ 
er;  the  Persian  Maidens,  who 
danced,  Joyce  Read  and  Artha  Rae 
Roberts,  borrowed  for  the  even¬ 
ing  from  the  Department  for  the 
Deaf.  Also  before  his  eyes  Scrooge 
saw  the  Fezziwigs  and  the  Cra- 
chits,  celebrating  Christmas.  Last 
of  all,  Scrooge  saw  the  lovely  lady 
who  might  have  been  his  wife,  if 
he  had  not  been  so  greedy  for 
wealth. 

Assisting  the  first  sprite  in  her 
efforts  to  soften  Scrooge’s  heart, 
was  the  character,  Memory,  played 
by  June  Kinard  who  gave  the 
beautiful  musical  recitation  “Your 
Sweetheart.”  Jeanne  Oblinger,  also 
borrowed  from  the  Department  for 
the  Deaf  for  her  unusual  grace, 
danced  “The  Flower  of  Memory.” 

In  the  closing  of  the  second  act, 
the  bell  chorus  and  the  sprite 
chorus  changed  Scrooge  from  a 
hard,  unfeeling  man  to  the  jovial 
character  that  he  was  in  the  third 
act. 

The  opening  of  the  third  act  was 
set  in  Scrooge’s  country  home 
where  sprites  and  bells  and  ser¬ 
vants  were  decorating  his  home  for 
the  coming  party.  The  Crachits 
arrived,  dubious  of  Scrooge’s  san¬ 
ity,  but  the  doubts  were  dispelled 
on  the  moment  of  his  arrival.  The 


COLUMBUS,  O.,  Jan.  14— A  ton 
of  gold  certificates  has  been 
awarded  a  registered  Jersey  cow 
owned  by  the  dairy  of  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind, 
at  St.  Augustine,  Florida.  The 
award  went  to  the  cow,  D.  and  B. 
Victor  Baby  Hilda,  which  has  pro¬ 
duced  2,073  pounds  butterfat — 
more  than  a  ton — in  four  years. 
The  certificate  was  presented  by 
The  American  Jersey  Cattle  Club, 
from  its  headquarters  in  Colum¬ 
bus,  O. 

During  the  test  period  D.  and  B. 
Victor  Baby  Hilda  produced  more 


party  was  a  gay  gathering  of 
guests  singing  “My  Hall  is  Deck¬ 
ed”  and  a  charming  duet  by  little 
Joda  Stanley  and  Barbara  Smith. 
.The  finale  found  the  entire  cast  on 
stage  singing  with  rare  Christmas 
spirit  the  final  song  “Whoop  Hal¬ 
loo!” 

The  cast  of  characters  follows: 

Street  crowd — Elizabeth  Bishop, 
Shirley  Underwood,  Sarah  Wilcox, 
Bobby  Andrews,  Louis  Corbin,  Al¬ 
fred  Ewart,  John  Corbin. 

Waifs — Ronnie  Nausley,  Betty 
Doss,  Pearl  Smith,  Jean  Tyner, 
Clifford  Adams,  Jimmy  Bowen. 

Sprites — Myra  Lanier,  Esty  Lee 
Moon,  Bertha  Napier,  Lala  Smith. 

Ebenezer  Scrooge — Edward  Cu- 
sic. 


than  2  and  one  half  times  as  much 
butterfat  as  the  average  dairy  cow 
in  the  United  States.  All  her  tests 
were  checked  both  by  University 
of  Florida  and  the  American  Jer¬ 
sey  Cattle  Club. 

Most  dairy  cows  are  discarded 
before  they  have  completed  three 
years  of  production.  The  long  life 
and  high  rate  of  production  re¬ 
corded  by  this  Jersey  are  goals  the 
dairy  industry  is  striving  to  reach. 
The  cow  completed  her  present 
record  at  7  years  of  age. — The  St. 
Augustine  Record. 

Gentlemen  (Collectors  for  Char¬ 
ity) — Alfred  Ewart,  Eugene  Rich¬ 
ards. 

Bells  —  Joyce  Connell,  Vera 
Knight,  Evelyn  McCormick,  Hen¬ 
rietta  Mullis. 

Fred  (Nephew  of  Scrooge) — 
Herbert  Sowell. 

Bob  Crachit  (Scrooge’s  Clerk) — 
Bobby  Martin. 

Ghosts — Leon  Adams,  Bobby 
Chism,  Robert  Anderson,  Bobby 
Martin,  Eugene  Richards,  Herbert 
Sowell. 

Jacob  Marley  (Former  partner 
of  Scrooge) — Leon  Adams. 

Ghost  of  Christmas  Past — Min¬ 
nie  Jean  Owens. 

Attendant  of  Ghost  of  Christ- 
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mas  Past — Jeanette  Duncan. 

Memory — Jeanne  Oblinger  (De¬ 
partment  for  the  Deaf),  June  Kin- 
ard. 

Phantoms  of  the  past  introduced 
by  Memory. 

Persian  Maidens — Joyce  Read, 
Artha  Rae  Roberts  (Deaf  Dept.); 
Scrooge  as  a  little  boy,  Theo  Love; 
Ali  Baba,  Ewell  Mauldin;  Robin¬ 
son  Crusoe,  Billy  Turner;  Scrooge 
as  an  older  boy,  Billy  Joe  Adams; 
Fan  (his  little  sister),  Bertha 
Napier;  Mr.  Fezziwig,  Bobby 
Chism;  Scrooge  as  a  youth,  Sonny 
Johnson;  Dick  Wilkins  (fellow  ap¬ 
prentice),  Jimmy  Merritt;  Mrs. 
Fezziwig,  Ernestdeen  Johnson; 
Dancing  Girls,  Betty  Sue  Smith, 
Ruth  Kemp;  Elderly  Lady,  Willa- 
lee  Napier;  Her  grandchildren, 
Jimmy  Bowen,  Albert  Butler, 
Emogene  Davis,  Isabelle  Smith. 

Voice  of  Christmas  Present  (off 
stage),  Bobby  Chism. 

Two  young  Crachits — Barbara 
Smith,  Joda  Stanley. 

Belinda  Crachit — Janet  McNair. 

Peter  Crachit — Clyde  Guthrie. 

Mrs.  Crachit — Sarah  Wilcox. 

Tim  Crachit  (Tiny  Tim)— Bobby 
Andrews. 

Phantoms  of  the  Future- 

Two  Jolly  Men,  Robert  Ander¬ 
son,  Roland  Blount;  Two  Elderly 
Men,  Gordon  Pittman,  Lawton 
Williams;  Old  Joe  (Junk  dealer 
and  receiver  of  stolen  goods),  Ro¬ 
bert  Weigle;  Two  old  Hags,  Don¬ 
na  Proctor,  Connie  Epps;  Servants, 
Jewel  Bowman,  Betty  Hess,  John 
Corbin. 

Cnoral  director  and  accompanist 
was  Miss  Daisy  Belle  Wilson, 
capably  assisted  by  Mrs.  Inez  Ro¬ 
ger.  Dance  supervision  for  the 
blind  children,  was  under  the  di¬ 
rection  of  Miss  May  Stelle,  with 
overall  stage  and  costume  direc¬ 
tion  under  the  supervision  of  Mrs. 
Martha  Bird.  The  construction  of 
the  set  and  the  painting  of  the 
scenery  was  capably  done  by  that 
well-known  team  of  William  Grow 
and  Edmund  Bumann,  with  the  as¬ 
sistance  of  the  boys  and  girls  from 
the  Department  for  the  Deaf. — 
The  St.  Augustine  Record,  Decem¬ 
ber  15,  1949. 

■  -Q - - - 

“Every  man  who  strikes  blows 
for  power,  for  influence,  for  in¬ 
stitutions,  for  the  right,  must  be 
just  as  good  an  anvil  as  he  is  a 
hammer.” — josiah  Holland. 


A  SURPRISE  REWARD 

The  pupils  who  have  been  es¬ 
pecially  cooperative  in  study  hall 
this  year  were  quite  surprised 
December  5th  when  they  were  call¬ 
ed  together  and  told  that  they 
were  to  be  excused  from  study  hall 
that  night  to  attend  a  movie. 

The  all-cartoon  feature,  “The 
Adventures  of  Icabod  and  Mr. 
Toad”  so  delighted  the  children 
that  copies  of  the  story  about  Ich- 
abod  were  in  great  demand  the 
following  day. 

The  following  children  attended 
the  movie: 

Winona  Butler. 

Jessie  Cass. 

Juanita  Commander. 

Sue  Fair. 

Marilyn  Harris. 

Eloise  Parnell. 

Virginia  Holland. 

Jenett  Carroll. 

Emma  Lou  Sapp. 

Joanna  Williams. 

Martha  Wingard. 

Roy  Crews. 

Earl  Padgett. 

David  Sanford. 

Paul  Williams. 

Gary  Yassney. 

Herbert  Alford. 

Austin  Cooper  Croy. 

Donald  Crownover. 

Ben  Herndon. 

James  Hogg. 

Jack  Lesch. 

Wesley  Little. 

J.  C.  Pert. 

Jimmy  Rutledge. 

Ronnie  St.  Amant 

Joe  Shouppe. 

- o - 

MY  NEW  YEAR  PRAYER 

ET  me  do  my  work  each  day; 
and  if  the  darkened  hours  of 
despair  overcome  me,  may  I 
not  foi'get  the  strength  that  com¬ 
forted  me  in  the  desolation  of 
other  times. 

May  I  still  remember  the  bright 
hours  that  found  me  walking  over 
the  silent  hills  of  my  childhood, 
or  dreaming  on  the  margin  of  the 
quiet  river,  when  a  light  glowed 
within  me,  and  I  promised  my 
early  God  to  have  courage  amid  the 
tempest  of  the  changing  years. 

Spare  me  from  bitterness  and 
passion  of  unguarded  moments. 

May  I  not  forget  that  poverty 
and  riches  are  of  the  spirit. 

Though  the  world  know  me  not, 


may  my  thoughts  and  actions  be 
such  as  shall  keep  me  friendly  with 
myself. 

May  I  lift  my  eyes  from  the 
earth  and  may  I  not  forget  the 
uses  of  the  stars. 

Forbid  that  I  should  judge  others 
lest  I  condemn  myself.  Let  me 
not  follow  the  clamor  of  the  world, 
but  walk  calmly  in  the  path.  Give 
me  a  few  friends  who  will  love 
me  for  what  I  am;  and  keep  ever 
burning  before  my  vagrant  steps 
the  kindly  light  of  hope. 

And  though  age  and  infirmity 
overtake  me,  and  I  come  not  with¬ 
in  sight  of  the  castle  of  my  dreams, 
teach  me  still  to  be  thankful  for 
life  and  for  time’s  olden  memories 
that  are  good  and  sweet,  and  may 
the  evening’s  twilight  find  me 
gentle  still. — Clipped. 

- o - 

RESOLVE  FOR  1950 

HE  man  who  resolves  to  con¬ 
centrate  on  one  important  ob¬ 
ject  and  puts  forth  his  best 
efforts,  day  after  day,  is  destined 
for  real  achievement  in  1950. 

Lack  of  singleness  of  aim  is  re¬ 
sponsible  for  many  failures.  Scat¬ 
ter  your  fire  and  you  lessen  the 
chance  of  hitting  the  target.  To 
score  a  hit  you  must  concentrate 
on  the  point  you  have  deter¬ 

mined  to  hit. 

Learn  to  concentrate  upon  one 
worth-while  purpose  and  to  ap¬ 
ply  all  your  abilities  to  the  ac¬ 
complishment  of  that  purpose. 

— Grenville  Kleiser. 

- o - - 

flupubu'  fljfawuL  —  CbmM, 

Continued  from  Page  Seven 

I  like  school  this  year.  I  have 

learned  many  things.  I  have  read 
many  good  books. 

Wednesday  night  I  went  to  the 
store  and  bought  chocolate  candy 
and  rainbow  candy.  I  saw  many 
pretty  things  in  the  store. 

Mother,  Father,  and  David  are 
coming  to  see  me  in  March.  They 
may  stay  in  St.  Augustine  two  days. 
I  will  be  very  glad  to  see  them. — 
Lila  La  Croix. 

MRS.  HOPKINS'  CLASS 

December  25  was  Baby’s  and 
my  birthday.  I  was  thirteen  years 
old  and  Baby  was  two.  Mother  and 
some  friends  made  us  some  cakes. 
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We  had  a  good  dinner  and  received 
many  presents. — Gerald  Parker. 

I  saw  two  snakes  one  Saturday.  I 
killed  them  and  gave  them  to  my  cat. 
He  ate  them.  My  friend  watched 
him. — Clarence  Glover. 

I  had  a  nice  Christmas  at  home. 
I  got  a  new  red  and  blue  raincoat, 
some  socks,  and  shoes.  I  had  a  good 
turkey  dinner.- — Virginia  Holland. 

Some  of  the  girls  went  to  the 
movies  one  Saturday.  They  saw  a 
good  picture.  They  bought  some 
candy  at  the  theater. — Caroline  Gay. 

I  went  to  the  movies  down  town 
one  Saturday.  I  walked  both  ways. 
I  was  very  tired.  I  saw  Carolyn  in 
the  theater. — Barbara  Belcher. 

I  went  to  the  hospital  down  town 
one  day.  A  nurse  took  an  X-ray  of 
my  neck.  I  saw  two  little  boys  there, 
too.  They  were  hurt. — Carolyn  Spi¬ 
vey. 

I  roller  skated  every  day  at  home. 
I  did  not  fall.  I  rode  on  Leo’s  bike, 
too.  I  fell  off  the  bike  and  hurt  my 
knee. — Janell  Sellers. 

Sonny  and  I  went  to  a  show  at 
home.  We  saw  two  big  army  cars, 
some  bombs,  and  a  house  on  fire.  It 
was  exciting. — Gary  Yassney. 

I  had  a  very  bad  accident  after 
Christmas.  A  car  knocked  me  off  my 
bike.  I  was  almost  run  over.  I  was 
bruised.  I  went  to  the  hosiptal  in  an 
ambulance.  I  am  better  now. — Larry 
Wehking. 

MRS.  MAY'S  CLASS 

My  Jobs 

I  sold  newspapers  for  two  weeks 
during  my  Christmas  vacation.  I 
worked  at  that  every  afternoon.  Then 
from  December  29  to  January  2 
I  worked  in  a  grocery  store  when  I 
was  not  selling  newspapers.  At  the 
store  I  swept  the  floor,  and  sidewalks 
and  cleaned  shelves.  I  earned  five 
dollars  for  my  work  at  the  store  and 
five  dollars  for  the  newspapers  which 
I  sold.  I  spent  some  of  the  money  for 
movies  and  candy,  but  I  saved  five 
dollars. — Glenn  Proffitt. 

I  did  not  come  back  to  school  in 
September.  I  stayed  at  home  and 
read  books  which  my  brother  and 
sister  brought  home  from  public 
school.  I  wanted  to  go  to  public 
school,  but  the  teachers  there  would 
not  allow  me  to  go  because  I  was 
deaf.  Finally,  Mother  decided  to  bring 
me  back  here  on  January  8.  The  rest 
of  the  class  is  so  far  ahead  of  me  that 
I  don’t  think  I  will  ever  catch  up 
with  them. — Huey  Bland. 


A  Trip 

On  December  31  Father,  Mother, 
my  family,  and  I  drove  to  Brunswick, 
Georgia  to  visit  my  second  cousin. 
While  I  was  there,  I  met  a  boy  who 
used  to  live  in  my  town.  We  played 
football  for  a  long  time.  I  was  so 
happy  to  see  him  again. — Eugene 
Kurtz. 

My  Job 

During  my  Christmas  vacation  I 
worked  with  my  father.  We  picked 
oranges  in  a  grove  near  Eustis, 
Florida.  We  had  to  get  up  early,  and 
we  worked  hard  all  day.  We  usually 
didn’t  get  home  until  about  eight 
o’clock  at  night,  and  I  would  be  so 
tired  I  could  hardly  eat  supper.  We 
earned  only  fifteen  cents  for  each  box 
of  oranges  which  we  picked.  I  don’t 
know  how  much  money  I  earned, 
because  Father  received  my  pay. — 
David  Sanford. 

My  Ducks 

I  have  seven  fat  ducks  at  home. 
One  day  two  of  them  fell  in  our 
well  and  couldn’t  get  out.  Mother 
heard  them  yelling,  “Quack,  quack.” 
She  looked  in  the  well  and  saw  them; 
then  she  called  my  father.  Father 
told  a  Negro  man  to  get  them  out. 
When  he  pulled  them  out  of  the  well, 
they  looked  so  happy  to  be  back  on 
the  ground.- — Martha  Deal. 

MISS  L.  ELLIOTT'S  CLASS 

I  went  home  for  Christmas.  I 
got  many  presents. — Jimmy  Hogg. 

I  got  some  presents  for  Christmas. 
I  got  a  white  flashlight.  I  got  a  bas¬ 
ketball. — Lonnie  Kirkland. 

I  went  to  Tampa  for  Christmas.  I 
got  many  presents.  I  got  a  shirt,  some 
socks,  and  a  Christmas  card  from 
Miss  Wilson. — Charles  Forcke. 

I  got  a  puppy  for  Christmas.  His 
name  is  Bobo.  I  feed  him  buttermilk. 

We  went  to  Silver  Springs.  We 
saw  a  boat  with  a  glass  bottom.  We 
had  good  things  to  eat.  We  had  a 
good  time. — Charles  Clinton  Cole. 

We  have  a  monkey  and  two  rac¬ 
coons  at  home.  We  have  four  prairie 
dogs  and  a  porcupine,  too.  We  also 
have  a  squirrel  and  an  owl.  We  have 
the  animals  in  cages.  The  animals  are 
in  our  zoo.  We  have  many  rattle¬ 
snakes  in  a  snake  pit. — Roy  Crews. 

It  is  cool  and  cloudy  today. 

We  went  to  the  movies  Saturday 
night. 

We  went  to  Jacksonville  to  see 
the  North  and  South  play  football. 

I  went  to  work  in  the  shoe  shop 
Thursday. — Arnold  Holliman. 


MR.  CARNEY'S  CLASS 

An  Accident 

My  friend,  Larry,  had  an  accident 
during  Christmas  vacation.  He  was 
riding  his  bicycle  and  ran  into  the 
door  of  a  car.  He  fell  off  his  bicycle 
and  another  car  ran  over  him.  He 
was  taken  to  a  hospital  but  it  was 
found  that  he  had  no  broken  bones. 
He  received  cuts  and  bruises.  I  hope 
he  will  come  back  to  school  soon. — 
Don  Schmidt. 

A  Hunting  and  Fishing  Trip 

On  December  26,  Daddy  and  I  went 
to  Lamont  to  hunt  and  fish.  We  stayed 
there  four  days.  The  first  day,  I  shot 
three  squirrels  and  Daddy  shot  three, 
too.  Later  we  went  fishing.  I  caught 
three  red  fish.  I  don’t  know  how 
many  fish  Daddy  caught.  We  re¬ 
turned  to  Perry  last  Thursday  after¬ 
noon.  I  had  a  good  time  on  the  trip. — 
Earl  Padgett. 

Christmas  Secrets 

December  23,  Mother  and  Father 
went  downtown.  Tommie  and  I  went 
to  a  friend’s  house.  I  knew  that 
Mother  would  buy  something  for  us. 
When  they  came  home,  Mother 
looked  for  me.  Then,  she  quickly  hid 
the  things  she  bought  so  that  we 
would  not  find  them  until  Christmas 
morning.  I  could  hardly  wait  to  see 
what  she  bought  for  me. — Herbert 
Alford. 

A  Christmas  Football  Game 

On  December  26,  six  friends  and  I 
went  to  the  Orange  Bowl  in  Miami 
to  see  the  North-South  football  game. 
Before  the  game  started,  the  queen 
of  the  Orange  Bowl  presented  a  new 
football  to  the  team  captains. 

The  game  was  a  very  good  one. 
The  North  won  by  the  score  of  21 
to  14.  After  the  game,  the  queen  pre¬ 
sented  a  beautiful  trophy  to  the  win¬ 
ners. 

I  enjoyed  seeing  this  game. — Jim¬ 
mie  Vickers. 

My  Bicycle 

My  friend,  Mr.  Otis,  gave  me  a 
bicycle  last  December.  It  is  five  years 
old.  I  painted  it  red,  black,  and  alu¬ 
minum.  He  also  gave  me  a  new  tire, 
a  tube,  and  a  seat  for  the  bicycle.  My 
aunt  will  buy  a  headlight  and  new 
handlebar  grips  for  it. — Marvin  Mar¬ 
tin. 

- o - 

Laws  are  all  right,  but  at  best 
there  can  be  no  statutory  substi¬ 
tute  for  character. 

- o - 

Joe:  “Did  they  take  an  X-ray 
of  your  wife’s  jaw?” 

Doe:  “Yes,  and  got  a  moving 
picture!” 
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FSDB  WINS  THRILLER 
FROM  YULEE 

The  Scarleteers  opened  their 
current  hardwood  season  with  a 
thrilling  overtime  victory  over 
the  strong  Yulee  High  School  team. 
The  contest,  played  on  the  Yulee 
floor,  was  a  nip  and  tuck  affair 
throughout,  with  the  final  whistle 
finding  the  count  knotted  at  28-all. 
In  the  subsequent  three  minute 
overtime  session,  the  red-shirted 
visitors  from  St.  Augustine  pour¬ 
ed  seven  points  through  the  cords 
while  the  host  quintet  was  able 
to  garner  only  one,  the  final  score 
standing  35  to  29.  Captain  J.  C. 
Pert  and  Clyde  Cassady  were  high 
point  men  for  the  winners  with 
10  and  9  points  respectively,  while 
the  two  Jones  brothers  led  the 
Yulee  scoring  with  9  and  8. 

LOCALS  LOSE  TO  POWERFUL 
HILLIARD,  32-18. 

Because  of  inability  to  secure 
the  use  of  local  floor,  the  game 
with  Hilliard  was  switched  at  the 
last  minute  to  the  Hilliard  floor, 
and  the  Scarleteers  went  down 
before  the  onslaught  of  the  fab¬ 
ulous  Johnson  brothers,  who,  be¬ 
tween  the  two  of  them,  scored 
more  points  than  the  entire  FSDB 
team.  The  erratic  passing  game  of 
the  Scarleteers  contributed  to  their 
downfall,  but  their  chief  obstacle 
was  the  superb  defensive  game 
played  by  Hilliard  Center  Johnson, 
who  is  a  cinch  to  be  all-Confer- 
ence.  J.  C.  Pert  rang  up  13  of  the 
losers’  18,  while  the  Johnson 
brothers  led  Hilliard  with  12  and  8. 

FSDB  BOWS  TO 
KETTERLINUS,  34-26 

Despite  a  last  quarter  scoring 
surge  by  the  aroused  Scarleteers, 
the  Yellowjackets  of  Ketterlinus 
managed  to  hang  onto  a  substan¬ 
tial  lead  gained  in  the  second  and 
third  stanza,  and  outpointed 
FSDB  34  to  26  on  the  local 
Y.M.C.A.  court.  Captain  Pert  led 
the  belated  Scarleteer  scoring 
with  nine  markers.  Lindsey,  with 
nine  and  Sacra  and  O’Connell  with 
eight  each,  paced  the  winners. 


EDWARD  C.  CARNEY,  Director 

SCARLETEERS  TOP 
SEVILLE  44-42 

In  a  nip  and  tuck  battle  that  was 
of  doubtful  outcome  throughout, 
the  FSDB  boys  barely  managed  to 
nose  a  strong  Seville  team  on 
the  latter’s  court.  Seville’s  Code 
kept  ahead  of  FSDB’s  Pert  in  the 
scoring  parade  by  a  point  or  two 
all  through  the  game,  and  it  was 
not  until  the  final  seconds  that 
the  Scarleteer  ace  was  able  to 
forge  ahead  and  sink  the  points 
that  gave  his  team  the  best  of  it. 
At  the  final  whistle,  Pert  had 
meshed  18  pointers  to  17  for  Code. 
Pert  had  plenty  of  assistance  from 
Mingo  who  racked  up  11  and  Cas¬ 
sady  who  dropped  in  7. 

F.  S.  D.  B.  AND  CRESCENT 
CITY  SPLIT 

In  the  first  contest  of  the  year  on 
the  newly  refinished  floor  of  The 
Lyceum,  FSDB  barely  managed  to 
eke  out  a  hard-fought-for  victory 
over  Crescent  City.  Again  it  was 
Pert  who  came  through  in  the 
clutch.  Held  to  an  unusually  low 
4  counters  in  the  first  half,  he  “got 
hot”  and  poured  five  field  goals 
and  a  charity  toss  through  the 
hoops  in  the  final  quarter  for  a 
game  total  of  19,  to  almost  single- 
handedly  lead  his  team  to  a  41-39 
win.  The  sharpshooting  of  Beale, 
who  made  11  points,  and  the  all¬ 
round  play  of  Captain  Alvers  with 
nine  points  was  oustanding  for 
Crescent  City.  Cassady  with  eight 
points  was  next  to  Pert  in  the  win¬ 
ners’  scoring  columns. 

In  a  return  game  on  the  Crescent 
City  court  just  after  the  Christmas 
holidays,  the  Scarleteers  blew  a  17 
to  5  halftime  lead  and  lost  24  to  22. 
Enfinger,  stellar  FSDB  guard  had 
not  returned  to  school  at  the  time 
and  the  combination  that  took  the 
floor  in  the  second  half  was  unable 
to  match  the  crack  passing  and 
heads  up  play  of  the  host  team. 
Captain  Alvers  of  Crescent  City 
personally  took  over  the  guarding 
of  Captain  Pert  of  FSDB  and  held 
him  to  a  total  of  3  points  in  the  last 
half,  which  is  no  mean  achieve¬ 


ment.  Even  so,  Pert  chalked  up 
a  game  total  of  13.  Alvers  led  C.C. 
with  6,  followed  by  Harris  and 
Skidmore  with  five  each. — E.  C.  C. 
■ — - — o - 

PERT’S  30  POINTS  PACE  SCAR¬ 
LETEERS  TO  57-30  TRIUMPH 

The  Scarleteers  of  the  Florida 
State  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
Blind  notched  their  sixth  win  in 
nine  starts  at  the  Lyceum  Friday 
night  as  they  downed  the  Clay 
County  hoopsters  from  Green  Cove 
Springs,  57-30. 

Scarleteers  forward  J.  C.  Pert, 
who  has  been  hotter  than  a  fire¬ 
cracker  for  the  past  couple  weeks, 
kept  up  his  sizzling  pace  by  buck¬ 
eting  30  points. 

The  local  quint  started  like  a 
house  afire  and  before  the  Clay 
County  five  could  gather  their 
wits,  the  State  five  had  a  20-4  lead. 

This  was  stretched  into  a  34-10 
lead  before  the  halfway  mark.  But 
the  victors  quieted  down  during 
the  second  half  as  three  first  string 
players  got  the  heave-ho  on  fouls. 

With  Pert  and  Joe  Shouppe  the 
only  first  string  players  in  action 
during  the  second  half,  Green 
Cove  closed  the  gap  within  27 
points  by  the  end  of  the  tussle. 

John  Wynn,  a  second  stringer, 
rang  the  bell  for  10  points  during 
the  fray  and  Clyde  Cassady  gath¬ 
ered  in  seven  points. 

Pert,  who  scored  40  points  in 
Wednesday’s  scrap,  made  nine¬ 
teen  of  his  points  during  the  first 
half  and  11  during  the  final  two 
stanzas.  He  has  scored  179  points 
in  nine  games. 

The  Scarleteers  will  play  Ket¬ 
terlinus  at  the  Lyceum  on  Tues¬ 
day  night.  The  girl’s  team  of  the 
two  schools  will  open  the  fes¬ 
tivities  with  a  game  at  7:30  o’¬ 
clock. — The  St.  Augustine  Record, 
January  22,  1950. 

- o - 

Bill:  “Did  you  hear  about  the 
fight  on  the  street  last  night?” 

Bud:  “Fight?  No!” 

Bill:  “A  man  choked  his  car.” 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes 


WHEN? 

Fill  in  the  blanks 

Last  year  was 

This  year  is  . 

Next  year  will  be 

- o - 

HOME 

We  went  home  for  Christmas. 

We  rode  on  the  .  I  saw  and 

Santa  Claus  gave  me  .  I  came  back 

to  ,  Tuesday,  January  4th. 

- o - 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  JANUARY 


Bobby  Crider 

January  5 

Latrelle  McFarland 

January  5 

George  Allen 

January  12 

Freddie  Carter 

January  15 

Dallas  McMullen 

January  16 

Eddie  Brooker 

January  20 

Fay  Harper 

January  20 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher 

January  31 

- o - 

A  DORMITORY  PARTY 

Saturday,  January  15  the  boys  in  the  New 
Primary  Building  sent  out  invitations  to  the 
girls  for  a  party  in  their  playroom.  Autry  Shafer 
showed  his  movies.  We  played  games  and  won 
prizes.  Mrs.  Pedersen  brought  her  record  player. 
We  marched  and  danced.  Mrs.  Peters  served 
refreshments.  She  gave  each  one  of  us  a  balloon. 
We  all  had  a  lovely  time.— the  big  sister  club. 


CHRISTMAS  IN  THE  COTTAGES 
Bloxham  Cottage 

The  children  had  a  beautiful,  big  Christmas 
tree.  The  classrooms  were  decorated  by  the 
children.. 

On  Friday,  December  16,  the  children  went 
to  the  Christmas  party  in  the  New  Primary 
Building.  Santa  Claus  gave  each  one  a  stock¬ 
ing  filled  with  fruit,  nuts,  and  candy. 

The  children  returned  to  Bloxham  Cottage 
and  sat  around  their  Christmas  tree.  Each  child 
was  given  a  small  gift  from  his  teacher. — mrs. 
beem. 

Wartmann  Cottage 

We  had  a  beautiful,  big  Christmas  tree  in 
the  hall.  The  children  decorated  their  class¬ 
rooms. 

On  Friday,  December  16,  the  children  went 
to  the  party  in  the  New  Primary  Building.  Santa 
Claus  gave  them  stockings  filled  with  candy, 
apples,  and  oranges. 

After  the  program,  the  children  returned 
to  Wartmann  Cottage  and  sat  around  their 
Christmas  tree.  The  teachers  gave  them  their 
presents.  The  had  lots  of  fun  opening  them. — 

MRS.  GRADY. 

The  New  Primary  Building 

The  children  had  a  busy  and  jolly  time  get¬ 
ting  ready  for  Christmas.  They  learned  carols, 
made  gifts,  popped  and  strung  corn,  made  and 
sold  candy,  and  decorated  a  tree  in  the  dining¬ 
room.  Mrs.  Pedersen  and  her  girls  made  a 
lovely  snow  scene  in  their  playroom. 

On  Friday  morning,  December  16,  we  had 
the  j oiliest  time  of  all  at  our  annual  Christmas 
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program  in  the  chapel.  After  the  rhythm  band 
and  carols,  Santa  Claus  came  with  a  big  bag  on 
his  shoulders.  He  was  delighted  to  see  so  many 
happy  faces.  Mr.  Bird  took  pictures  of  the  child¬ 
ren  around  Santa  Claus. 

When  we  returned  to  our  classrooms,  we  had 
another  big  surprise.  Some  of  the  parents  had 
sent  us  large  boxes  of  many  kinds  of  citrus 
fruits.  We  are  grateful  for  all  the  many  kind¬ 
nesses  to  US. — MISS  WRIGHT. 

- o - 

OUR  GOLDFISH 

Mrs.  Pedersen  went  to  Jacksonville  to  shop. 
She  bought  a  big  glass  fish  tank  and  four  gold¬ 
fish.  She  bought  a  box  of  fish  food,  too.  The  tank 
is  on  the  table  in  the  girl’s  playroom.  We  enjoy 
watching  the  goldfish.  They  are  ours  because 
all  the  girls  gave  Mrs.  Pedersen  some  money  for 
them. 

The  girls  in  the  Big  Sister  Club  named  the 
fish.  The  all  gold  one  is  named  Goldie.  The  fat 
one  is  named  Tubby.  The  silvery  one  is  named 
Silver.  The  smallest  one  is  called  Tiny. 

We  also  have  two  black  snails.  The  smallest 
one  is  Charlie  and  the  big  one  is  Mortimer. — 

THE  BIG  SISTER  CLUB. 

- O - 

A  TRIP 

Mrs.  Bennett  and  Mrs.  Moeller  took  the  Wart- 
mann  Cottage  children  and  the  little  children 
in  the  new  building  to  Wayside  Park  on  the 
bus.  They  played  games.  They  had  cold  drinks. 
They  had  lots  of  fun. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Barbara  Cook  saw  a  squirrel. 

Mary  Spell  has  a  new  cowgirl  dress  and  hat. 

Roy  DeMotte  got  a  letter  and  two  pictures. 

Sandra  1  homas  has  a  pretty  new  blue  dress. 

Don  Jenkins  got  two  boxes,  a  letter  and  some 
pictures. 


Nadine  Dale  played  outdoors.  She  ran  and 
fell.  She  laughed. 

Mike  Shockey’s  daddy  came  to  see  him.  He 
took  Mike  to  town. 

Alvina  Barber  went  to  rhythm  class.  She  ran, 
walked  and  skipped. 

Sandy  Kress  has  some  pretty  new  dresses  and 
some  new  brown  shoes. 

Fay  Harper’s  birthday  was  January  20th. 
We  had  a  party.  We  had  a  good  time. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBB'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-2 

Doug  Peral  has  a  football  and  a  big  top. 

Judy  Horne  enjoys  wearing  her  new  cowboy 
boots. 

Jack  Gunter  likes  to  write.  He  can  write 
nicely. 

Russine  Mobley’s  hair  looks  pretty.  She  had  a 
permanent. 

Kathy  Edwards  is  a  new  girl  in  our  class.  She 
lives  in  Miami. 

Darlene  Tepper  played  with  her  dog,  Janie, 
while  at  home. 

Butch  Thompson  has  a  shell.  He  found  it  on 
the  beach  at  home. 

Roger  Harrell  has  a  toy  dairy  farm.  We  have 
it  in  our  schoolroom. 

J.  D.  Anderson  is  having  lots  of  fun  playing 
with  his  two  gun  holsters. 

Eddie  Ives  has  a  nice  blue  sweater.  Lee  Fraser 
has  a  pretty  blue  sweater, too. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-3 

Jack  Smith  is  a  new  boy.  He  came  from 
Miami. 

Henry  Reeves  went  to  the  barber  shop.  He  got 
a  haircut. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  got  a  watch  and  chain  for 
Christmas. 
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Edna  Lovering  had  on  a  pretty  new  blue  dress. 
She  was  happy. 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  nice  box.  He  gave  all  the 
children  some  candy. 

Dottie  McDonald  got  a  pretty  watch  for 
Christmas.  She  wore  it  to  school. 

Bettie  Harris  is  sick.  She  did  not  come  back  to 
school.  We  hope  she  will  return  soon. 

Delories  Chaney  was  sick  at  home.  We  are 
glad  she  is  well  now.  She  brought  her  big  doll  to 
school. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-l 

Bobby  McElfresh  has  a  big  red  wagon. 

Frankie  Green  got  a  bike  for  Christmas. 

Roberta  Thaggard  has  three  new  dresses. 

Gerald  Harrell  got  a  cowboy  suit,  boots,  hat 
and  two  guns  for  Christmas. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Fay  Hogg  got  a  letter  from  her  mother. 

Gloria  Snowden  has  two  pretty  new  belts. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher  went  to  see  Mrs.  Hibbs 
one  day. 

Merl  Pope  has  a  pretty  baby  doll.  She  likes  to 
play  with  it. 

Tommy  McElroy  wears  his  new  watch  to 
school  every  day. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVAN'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-3 

Santa  Claus  brought  me  a  bicycle,  a  doll  and 
a  doll  trunk. — robin  mcphail. 

Santa  Claus  brought  me  a  green  and  white 
dress,  a  book,  and  a  doll. — ann  murphy. 

Santa  Claus  brought  me  cowboy  boots,  two 
guns  and  a  bow  and  arrow. — jack  calhoun. 

Santa  Claus  brought  me  red  socks  and  a  doll. 
Daddy  gave  me  a  flash  light. — helen  ducks- 
worth. 


Santa  Claus  brought  me  a  big  red  and  green 
car,  a  little  red,  green  and  white  car  and  a 
Watch. — JOHNNY  OLIVER. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

Wayne  Kennedy  got  some  red,  white,  orange, 
and  blue  pencils,  brown  shoes,  red  socks,  and  a 
tan  shirt  for  Christmas. — harold  scott. 

Bobby  Crider’s  birthday  was  January  fifth. 
He  was  ten.  Mrs.  Bennett  spanked  him  ten  times. 
We  had  a  nice  party. — johnny  johnston. 

I  got  a  pretty  doll  for  Christmas.  She  has  blue 
eyes  and  brown  hair.  She  has  a  blue  bonnet  and 
a  blue  dress.  She  can  sleep.  She  can  cry  too. — 

SUE  SLAPPEY. 

Santa  Claus  brought  me  a  doll.  She  has  yellow 
hair  and  blue  eyes.  She  has  a  yellow  and  blue 
dress,  white  shoes,  and  white  socks.  She  can 
sleep.  She  cannot  cry. — beverly  rollin. 

We  have  art  every  Wednesday.  Miss  Olson 
gave  us  some  paper  one  day.  We  tore  out  a  tree, 
a  moon,  a  house,  and  a  rabbit.  We  pasted  them 
on  a  green  paper.  We  made  some  pictures. — 

BOBBY  CRIDER. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS —Preparatory  A-2 

My  birthday  was  January  15.  I  am  nine  years 
old  now. — FREDDIE  CARTER. 

Miss  Vermillion  has  a  toy  hen.  It  is  yellow 
and  blue.  It  lays  white  eggs. — tim  curtis. 

I  gave  Miss  Vermillion  a  handkerchief  and  a 
pin.  I  gave  the  class  some  candy. — joy  oliv- 
eros 

Robert  Garrett  rode  in  an  airplane  last  month. 
He  saw  his  mother  and  father. — franklin 

GLOVER. 

We  had  a  good  time  at  home.  We  got  many 
things  for  Christmas.  George  Allan  got  a  type¬ 
writer.  Joy  Oliveros  got  an  Indian  doll.  Wayne 
Christopher  got  roller  skates.  Franklin  Glover 
got  a  train.  Tim  Curtis  got  a  truck.  Freddie 
Carter  got  a  pencil.  Robert  Garrett  got  two 
color  books.  I  got  a  dress. — Joyce  gray. 
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MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-3 

We  learned  a  new  song  in  January.  The  name 
of  it  is  “Red,  White,  and  Blue.” — willie  metts. 

Grandmother  and  Grandfather  spent  Christ¬ 
mas  with  us.  We  had  a  wonderful  time. — helene 
bishop. 

Miss  Wright  went  to  Sea  Island,  Georgia  and 
to  Silver  Springs,  Florida  during  the  vacaton. — 
PEGGY  DRIGGERS. 

I  had  a  good  time  at  my  home  in  Opa  Lacka 
Christmas.  Santa  Claus  brought  me  many  pretty 
gifts. - EDNA  MAE  MENDENHALL. 

Mrs. Pedersen  and  Mrs.  Peters  took  the  boys 
and  girls  to  the  movies  in  town  Sunday  after¬ 
noon.  After  the  show,  Mrs.  Peters  let  the  boys 
play  in  the  park. — gilbert  fraser. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — First  Grade-1 

I  got  a  box  from  my  mother.  She  sent  me  some 
raisins,  cookies,  and  four  funny  books.  She  is 
very  kind  to  me. — fred  greer. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  sent  my  shoes  to  the  shoe- 
shop.  A  boy  mended  them.  I  am  wearing  them 
now.  They  look  nice. — phillis  peeples. 

Mother  wrote  me  that  my  dog  has  four  pup¬ 
pies.  One  puppies  is  brown,  one  is  brown  and 
white,  and  two  are  black.  I  went  to  see  them. — 
DONALD  FREDRICKSON. 

I  have  some  skates.  One  day  I  skated  on  the 
walk.  I  skated  too  fast.  I  bumped  into  the  door. 
I  did  not  hurt  myself,  but  I  broke  the  glass  in 
the  door.  I  was  sorry. — judy  lingo. 

- o - 

MISS  ELLIOTT'S  CLASS— First  Grade-2 

Father  and  I  washed  our  new  car.  I  washed 
'  he  wheels.  Father  did  the  windows. — sam  pert. 

I  rode  a  motorbike,  while  I  was  home  for 
Christmas.  A  boy  loaned  it  to  me. — homer 
STREHLE. 

I  drove  the  tractor  in  the  field  while  I  was 
at  home  for  Christmas.  I  worked  for  my  daddy. 
I  like  to  drive  the  tractor. — bill  smith. 


Mother,  Grandmother,  Father,  and  I  went 
fishing.  Grandma  caught  a  big  fish  seventeen 
inches  long.  I  did  not  catch  any. — Herbert  Don¬ 
ald. 

I  saw  Laura  King  in  Jacksonville  during 
the  vacation.  I  showed  her  the  soldier  dress 
my  mother  gave  me  for  Christmas.  She  liked 
it. — ANNIE  SMITH. 

- O - 

MRS  KERR'S  CLASS— First-Second  Grade 

I  am  making  a  banjo  in  my  woodworking 
class.  It  is  for  a  chapel  program. — jerry  peeples. 

Eddie  Brooker’s  birthday  was  January  20th. 
He  was  eleven.  We  had  a  nice  birthday  party. — 
HELEN  WILLIAMS. 

We  are  learning  to  sing  “Oh  Susanna”  in 
rhythm.  Mrs.  Kerr  told  us  that  it  is  very  old 
song.  It  is  very  funny  song. — edward  brooks. 

Santa  Claus  sent  me  a  New  Year’s  card  and 
dollar.  He  said  he  was  so  sorry  that  he  didn’t 
have  time  to  bring  me  gifts  for  Christmas. — 

SALLY  WINGARD. 

- - o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — Second  Grade 

My  brother  has  a  new  kitten.  Her  name  is 
Lady.  She  is  yellow  with  black  stripes.  She 
looks  like  a  baby  tiger.  I  played  with  her.  She 
was  a  naughty  kitten. — Gary  clark. 

We  are  sorry  Rozelle  McGee  and  Robert 
McMains  did  not  return  to  school  after  Christ¬ 
mas.  Rozelle’s  family  moved  to  Georgia. 
Robert’s  family  returned  to  Oklahoma. — jackie 
HUTCHINSON. 

I  had  a  lot  of  fun  on  Christmas  Day.  I  got 
so  many  nice  gifts.  I  got  a  real  camera,  a  baton, 
new  dresses,  new  shoes,  a  sewing  kit,  a  box  of 
soap,  perfume,  powder,  and  a  box  of  books 
about  the  world. — ann  clemons. 

Grandfather  has  many  grapefruit,  tanger¬ 
ine,  and  orange  groves.  I  helped  him  pick 
oranges.  I  put  them  in  ten  boxes.  I  earned  one 
dollar  and  fifty  cents.  I  gave  some  fruit  to  some 
of  the  teachers. — tommy  elliott. 
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Miss  Eunice  Dissinger,  B.S. 
Miss  Lucille  Elliott,  B.S. 
W.  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Leonora  Hopkins 
Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Laura  Mays,  B.S. 


Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 

Miss  Margaret  Parris,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Eleanor  Reidel- 
berger,  M.A. 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Mildred  Varner,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Walker  Williams 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 


Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris,  Clerk 

SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 


Fred  V.  Mayhue,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 


Joe  Albrecht,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett 
Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport 


Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 
Miss  May  Stelle,  B.Ed 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


SUPERVISORS  -  RHYNE  HALL 


Carl  J.  Holland 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith 

T.  M.  Gibbs 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney 


Senior  Deaf  Boys 
Junior  Deaf  Boys 
Senior  Blind  Boys 
Junior  Blind  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  -  BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Carolyn  MacMurray  (House¬ 
mother),  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  -  WARTMANN  COTTAGE 


Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  -  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 

Mrs.  Patsy  C.  Bennett,  Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Anna  Peters  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 


PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Miss  Daisy  Belle  Wilson 


DIRECTORS  -  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 


DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 


INSTRUCTORS  -  DEAF  DEPARTMENT 


Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 

J.  V.  Caruso 

Mrs.  Hazele  O.  Evans 

William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris 
J.  B.  Hidle 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant) 
Mrs.  Florence  Jung 

A.  W.  Pope . 

Mrs.  Agnes  Solano 


Carpentry 

Barbering 

. Cooking 

. Art 

Typing 
Shoe  Repairing 
General  Shop  Work 
Sewing 
Sewing 

Printing  and  Linotyping 
Beauty  Culture 


INSTRUCTORS  -  BLIND  DEPARTMENT 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Boys’  Workshop 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A.  Handwork 

Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A.  Typing 


Edward  C.  Carney,  B.A. 

Paul  C.  Bird  (Assistant) 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Carl  J.  Holland  (Military) 

Mrs.  Martha  Bird,  B.A. 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 


Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Boys 


DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 
Atheria  Paxton 

Elizabeth  M. 

Clara  M.  Wright,  A. A. 
Minnie  Paschal 
Cary  White 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
John  A.  Latson,  B.S. 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 

Latson,  Matron 

Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 
Supervisor,  Blind  Girls 
Supervisor,  Boys 


New  Service  Building- 


3  Lji.  ¥■*>*> 

F  t3(. 

\j.  s~otNO. 


FEBRUARY,  1950 

U 


Volume  L 


Number  6 


LINCOLN 


BLEND  of  mirth  and  sadness 
Of  smiles  and  tears , 

A  quaint  knight  errant 
Of  the  pioneers. 

A  homely  hero 
Of  star  and  sod, 

A  peasant  prince, 

A  masterpiece  of  God. 


WALTER  MALONE. 


The  Florida  School  Herald 

A  magazine  devoted  to  the  interests  of  the  School  and  also  of  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind  in  general 


Volume  L  ST.  AUGUSTINE,  FLORIDA,  FEBRUARY,  1950  Number  6 


WASHINGTON  AND  LINCOLN 

By  CLARENCE  E.  MACARTNEY 


ON  December  19,  1799,  John 
Randolph,  of  Virginia,  rose 
in  the  House  of  Representa¬ 
tives,  meeting  in  Independence 
Hall,  Philadelphia,  to  announce  the 
death  of  George  Washington.  He 
read  a  series  of  resolutions  which 
had  been  written  by  General  Hen¬ 
ry  Lee,  of  Virginia,  absent  from  the 
House.  In  the  final  resolution,  it 
was  moved  that  the  House  appoint 
a  committe  to  prepare  some  suit¬ 
able  memorial  of  George  Washing¬ 
ton,  “first  in  war,  first  in  peace, 
and  first  in  the  hearts  of  his  coun¬ 
trymen.” 

That  was  the  first  time  that 
famous  sentence  broke  on  the 
American  public.  For  six  decades 
that  was  the  verdict  of  America. 
Washington  was  first  in  the  hearts 
of  his  countrymen,  and  with  him 
there  was  none  to  compare. 

From  1776,  the  year  of  the  Dec¬ 
laration  of  Independence,  until 
1865,  the  close  of  the  Civil  War, 
there  was  no  name  in  America 
which  could  approach  the  fame  of 
George  Washington.  But  since  the 
Civil  War,  there  has  taken  place 
the  apotheosis  of  Lincoln.  The  star 
of  his  personality  and  fame  has 
waxed  brighter  and  brighter,  while 
the  star  of  Washington  has  faded. 
Until  the  end  of  the  Civil  War,  no 
name  exerted  an  influence  upon 
other  men,  and  especially  upon 
young  men  and  their  ambitions, 
comparable  to  that  of  George 
Washington.  Lincoln  himself  is  the 
best  illustration  of  what  that  in¬ 
fluence  was.  On  his  way  to  Wash¬ 
ington  to  be  inaugurated  in  1861, 
he  stopped  at  Trenton,  N.  J.,  and 
addressed  the  Legislature.  Ti'enton 
and  the  Delaware  River  recalled 
to  Lincoln  the  crossing  of  the  Dela¬ 
ware  before  the  battles  of  Trenton 
and  Princeton.  Referring  to  this 


event,  Lincoln  told  his  audience 
how  one  day  as  a  boy  he  got  hold 
of  a  small  book,  Weem’s  Life  of 
Washington.  The  reading  of  that 
life  of  Washington  was  a  day  of 
soul  awakening  for  Abraham  Lin¬ 
coln.  But  since  the  Civil  WTar,  the 
spell  of  Lincoln  upon  young  men 
has  been  far  more  powerful  than 
that  of  Washington. 

Washington  was  a  Virginia 
planter  and  Lincoln  a  frontier 
lawyer.  Both  were  educated  in  the 
school  of  experience,  where  both 
learned  much  of  men  and  of  them¬ 
selves.  Washington  very  early  in 
his  life  was  touched  by  the  current 
of  great  world  events,  whereas 
Lincoln,  almost  until  the  time  of 
his  election  to  the  Presidency,  was 
buried  in  a  provincial  life  and  en¬ 
vironment.  Washington’s  early  life 
was  full  of  excitement;  Lincoln’s 


WASHINGTON 

That  name  was  a  power  to 
rally  a  nation  in  the  hour  of 
thick-thronging  public  dis¬ 
asters  and  calamities;  that 
name  shone  amid  the  storm 
of  war,  a  beacon  light  to 
cheer  and  guide  the  country’s 
friends;  it  flamed,  too,  like  a 
meteor  to  repel  her  foes. 

That  name  descending  with 
all  time,  spreading  over  the 
whole  earth,  and  uttered  in 
all  the  languages  belonging 
to  all  tribes  and  races  of  men, 
will  forever  be  pronounced 
with  affectionate  gratitude 
by  everyone  in  whose  breast 
there  shall  arise  an  aspiration 
for  human  rights  and  liber¬ 
ty.—  Daniel  Webster. 


was  full  of  sorrow,  loneliness,  and 
travail  of  soul.  Both  were  widely 
traveled;  Washington  to  the  moun¬ 
tains  and  the  Ohio;  Lincoln 
through  the  southwest  to  New  Or¬ 
leans. 

Washington  married  an  unro- 
mantic  widow  with  two  children 
and  one  of  the  largest  estates  in 
Virginia,  and  in  his  home  at  Mt. 
Vernon  he  found  tranquillity  and 
peace.  Lincoln  married  the  fiery, 
ambitious,  intelligent,  and  ill-tem- 
pei'ed  Mary  Todd,  and  domestic 
tranquillity  and  peace  fled  from 
him.  Yet  Mary  Todd’s  ambition 
prevented  Lincoln  from  becoming 
an  unheard  of  Governor  of  the 
Territory  of  Oregon. 

Both  strangers  to  college  halls. 
Washington  and  Lincoln  achieved 
a  noble  style  of  composition.  Wash¬ 
ington’s  permanent  contribution  to 
political  and  national  thought  is 
the  almost  inspired  “Farewell  Ad¬ 
dress”  whereas  Lincoln,  with  a 
touch  of  genius  which  does  not 
illuminate  the  prose  of  Washing¬ 
ton,  made  Gettysburg  as  immortal 
for  a  speech  as  it  is  for  a  battle. 

Washington  dealt  with  frontier 
problems  and  political  questions. 
Lincoln  dealt  with  a  great  moral 
question,  for  which  the  political 
discussion  and  conflict  was  only  a 
foil.  Washington,  in  his  will,  manu¬ 
mitted  his  slaves;  and  had  all 
Americans  followed  the  exam¬ 
ple  of  the  father  of  his  country, 
slavery  would  not  have  threatened 
the  Union,  and  the  world  never 
would  have  heard  of  Abraham 
Lincoln. 

Washington  and  Lincoln  were 
both  victims  of  slander  and  de- 
t’.'action.  Washington  was  accused 
of  incapacity,  lack  of  patriotism, 
and  hypocrisy.  Lincoln  was  likened 
to  an  ape.  In  adversity  and  in  trial. 


both  were  patient,  long-suffering', 
and  kind. 

Washington  was  calm,  serene, 
unperturbed,  steady;  Lincoln,  of¬ 
ten  on  the  heights,  was  also  often 
in  the  depths,  and  on  one  occasion 
he  went  so  far  as  to  offer  to  re¬ 
sign  his  high  office.  Both  had  faith 
in  God  and  his  overruling  pro¬ 
vidence  among  men  and  nations. 
Both  prayed  earnestly — Washing¬ 
ton.  at  Valley  Forge;  Lincoln,  dur¬ 
ing  the  Battle  of  Gettysburg. 
Washington’s  faith  was  a  part  of 
his  life  from  his  youth  up,  but 
Lincoln  fought  his  way  to  faith 
through  many  doubts. 

Washington  was  the  stronger 
character.  At  the  time  of  the  quar¬ 
rel  with  General  Lee,  it  was  feared 
that  Lee  would  challenge  Wash¬ 
ington  to  a  duel,  and  that  Wash¬ 
ington  would  thus  jeopardize  his 
life.  But  his  close  friend,  Mason, 
said  that  there  was  no  ground  for 
fear,  that  Washington  had  only 
contempt  for  the  man  who  sends 
and  the  man  who  accepts  a  chal¬ 
lenge,  for  he  abhorred  dueling  as  a 
relic  of  barbarism,  repugnant  alike 
to  sound  morality  and  Christian 
enlightenment.  But  Lincoln,  almost 
three  quarters  of  a  century  later, 
when  to  refuse  a  challenge  took 
far  less  courage  than  in  the  time 
of  Washington,  accepted  the  chal¬ 
lenge  the  Shields  and  only  at  the 
last  moment  was  saved  from  the 
tragedy  of  a  cruel  and  bloody  duel. 

Washington  was  a  stronger  ruler 
than  Lincoln.  Lincoln  had  great 
faith  in  pex-suasion  and  inflence; 
but  Washington,  at  the  time  of 
Shay’s  Rebellion,  said  to  Adams, 
“Influence  is  not  government.” 
Abraham  Lincoln  in  the  Presi¬ 
dent’s  chair  in  1794,  the  time  of 
the  Whisky  Rebellion,  would  have 
been  a  national  calamity.  Wash¬ 
ington  in  the  President’s  chair  at 
the  time  of  Buchanan,  might  have 
averted  the  Civil  War;  and,  in 
Lincoln’s  place,  during  the  first 
weeks  after  the  inauguration  in 
1861,  Washington  would  have  tak¬ 
en  measures  which,  if  not  pre¬ 
venting  war  altogther,  would  have 
reduced  it  to  less  serious  propor¬ 
tions. — The  Presbyterian. 

- o - 

To  be  prepared  for  war  is  one 
of  the  most  effectual  means  of 
preserving  peace.— George  Wash¬ 
ington. 


LINCOLN'S  LETTER  TO  MRS. 
BIXBY 

BRAHAM  LINCOLN  possess¬ 
ed  a  noble  and  sympathetic 
spirit.  It  was  manifested  in  his 
letter  to  Mrs.  Bixby,  who  had 
lost  five  sons  in  the  Civil  War. 

Whatever  may  be  the  exact  facts 
on  this  incident,  fictitious  or  real, 
the  story  is  a  correct  portrayal  of 
Lincoln’s  deeply  sympathetic  na¬ 
ture. 

To  reprint  this  letter  helps  keep 
alive  in  the  American  mind  the 
true  and  noble  nature  of  Abraham 
Lincoln: 

EXECUTIVE  MANSION, 
WASHINGTON 

November  21,  1864. 

Mrs.  Bixby, 

Boston,  Massachusetts. 

Dear  Madam: 

I  have  been  shown  in  the  Files 
oj  the  War  Department  a  statement 
of  the  Adjutant-General  of  Mas¬ 
sachusetts  that  you  are  the  mother 
of  five  sons  who  have  died  glori¬ 
ously  on  the  field  of  battle.  I  feel 
how  weak  and  fruitless  must  be 
any  words  of  mine  which  should 
attempt  to  beguile  you  from  the 
grief  of  a  loss  so  overwhelming. 
But  I  cannot  refain  from  tender¬ 
ing  to  you  the  consolation  that  may 
be  found  in  the  thanks  of  the  Re¬ 
public  they  died  to  save.  I  pray 
that  our  heavenly  Father  may  as¬ 
suage  the  anguish  of  your  bereave¬ 
ment,  and  leave  you  only  the 
cherished  memory  of  the  loved 
and  lost,  and  the  solemn  pride  that 
must  be  yours  to  have  laid  so  costly 
a  sacrifice  upon  the  altar  of  Free¬ 
dom. 

Yours  very  sincerely  and 
respectfully, 

Abraham  Lincoln. 

- o - 

SUCCESSFUL  LIVING 
REQUIRES  PRINCIPLES 

ILLIAM  LLOYD  GARRISON 
said,  “We  may  be  personally 
defeated,  but  our  principles 
never.’’  This  statement  implies  that 
right  principles  supply  the  rock¬ 
like  integrity  of  a  personality— 
the  elements  in  character  which  is 
undefeatable. 

Every  man  needs  some  fixed 
principles  to  insure  safe  travel  in 
life,  and  successful  living  as  well. 
Likewise,  he  needs  to  have  some 
sound  principles  to  supply  sturdi¬ 


ness  of  purpose  to  his  business.  Guy 
Reed,  Vice  President  of  the  Harris 
Trust  Company,  Chicago,  lays 
down  some  workable  principles 
for  successful  living: 

“No  man  can  succeed  without  a 
sound  philosophy  of  life.  His  life 
must  have  a  foundation  in  the  same 
way  that  any  other  structure  has. 
This  philosophy  must  have  its 
roots  in  those  principles  which 
have  been  demonstrated  to  be 
sound  by  the  experience  of  the 
ages. 

“No  man  can  afford  to  work  for 
money,  to  succeed  and  grow  in  the 
broad  sense.  He  must  invest  him¬ 
self  in  the  broadcast  type  of  human 
service.  A  life  that  is  money-cen¬ 
tered  is  headed  for  inevitable  frus¬ 
tration. 

“A  leader,  to  succeed,  must  cater 
to  the  men  below  him,  not  to  the 
men  above.  Those  are  the  men 
who  eventually  will  make  or 
break  him.  His  success  is  depen¬ 
dent  upon  their  success. 

“A  true  leader  must  have  faith 
even  in  the  worst  of  men.  The  vast 
majority  will  respond  to  an  ex¬ 
pression  of  their  faith. 

“We  have  too  few  wise  men  in 
proportion  to  the  number  of  learn¬ 
ed  men.  In  the  seventh  century  in 
China  an  attempt  was  made  to  set 
up  a  totally  new  approach  to  the 
economy  and  civilization  of  that 
day,  but  it  was  based  completely  on 
learning.  Wisdom  was  left  out 
of  the  picture.” 

Emerson  points  out  that  every 
genuine  work  of  art  has  as  much 
reason  for  being  as  the  earth  and 
the  sun.  Every  worthy  work  of 
man  is  born  of  wisdom  and  dictated 
by  sound  principles. 

“Raphel  paints  wisdom;  Han¬ 
del  sings  it;  Phidias  carves  it; 
Columbus  sails  it;  Luther  preaches 
it;  Washington  arms  it;  Watts 
mechanizes  it.” 

“Wisdom  is  the  principle  thing, 
therefore,  get  wisdom.”  Marcus 
Aurelius  wisely  comments  “Search 
men's  governing  principles  and 
consider  the  wise,  what  they  shun 
and  what  they  cleave  to.” — 
Democracy  in  Action. 

- o - 

“Whenever  you  meet  a  man 
differing  from  you,  remember  that 
you  differ  from  him,  and  that  your 
difference  is  to  him  as  great  as  his 
is  to  you.” — Dorothy  Murdoch. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  think  it  is  a  lot  of  fun  to  build. 
We  like  to  hammer  and  make  a  lot 
of  noise  because  it  sounds  like  big 
people.  This  time  we  are  building  a 
post  office.  We  have  been  saving  cigar 
boxes  and  apple  crates  ever  since 
Christmas.  Now  we  have  enough. 
Yesterday  we  received  a  building 
permit  from  our  principal  and  started 
to  work. 

We  are  using  this  project  as  an  aid 
in  our  arithmetic  program.  We  must 
all  know  our  numbers,  how  to  tell 
money,  and  how  to  add  and  subtract 
simple  figures  before  we  can  play  in 
the  post  office.  We  are  all  ready 
working  hard  to  see  who  can  be  the 
first.  This  project  will  also  help  in 
our  language  work  because  we  must 
know  how  to  read  and  write  all  of  the 
children’s  names  in  our  room  and  we 
must  know  how  to  hold  a  correct 
conversation  in  order  to  buy  and 
sell  in  our  post  office. 

We  are  going  to  handle  our  build¬ 
ing  in  the  same  order  as  a  real  post- 
office.  We  are  going  to  sell  stamps, 
post  cards,  and  envelopes.  We  mail 
letters  and  receive  mail  in  our  post 
office  boxes.  We  will  have  it  in  full 
operation  by  Valentine  Day.  It  is  a 
lot  of  fun  and  we  are  enjoying  it 
very  much.  It  makes  our  school  work 
a  pleasure. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

This  week  a  group  of  the  Senior 
Chorus  is  going  to  Daytona  to  sing 
for  the  public.  We  will  have  a  good 
time  I  know. — Lawton  Williams. 

A  number  of  the  children  are  look¬ 
ing  forward  to  spending  the  Easter 
season  at  home.  Easter  comes  this 
year  on  April  9. — Charles  White. 

We  had  fun  at  our  party  Janu¬ 
ary  28.  We  played  “Charade”.  We 
enjoyed  acting.  — Martin  Faglie. 

I  am  looking  forward  to  going  home 
Feburary  16.  About  that  time  we  have 
the  Orange  Festival  in  Winter  Ha¬ 
ven. — Theo  Love. 

I  am  taking  some  special  gym  exer¬ 
cises  now  from  Mr.  St.  Croix.  I  know 
that  they  will  do  me  good. — Bobby 
Keene. 

We  were  all  sorry  to  hear  of  the 
death  of  Mrs.  Gibb’s  father.  He  had 
just  gone  to  his  old  home  the  week 
before. — Buford  Brown. 


I  heard  recently  that  my  brother 
was  in  Okinawa.  He  said  he  had 
killed  three  rattlesnake  there.  One  of 
them  had  thirteen  buttons  and  was  a 
huge  fellow. — Chandler  Glisson. 

As  we  enter  the  last  semester  of 
school  many  of  us  are  beginning  to 
plan  for  summer  vacation.  I  hope  to 
spend  a  few  days  in  Wauchula  with 
my  cousin. — Douglas  Maxwell. 

Next  week  I  am  going  to  Coco  for 
further  treatment  of  my  arm.  I  have 
gained  quite  a  bit  of  strength  in  it 
already. — Connie  Epps. 

We  sure  enjoyed  the  Marionette 
show  on  January  31.  We  especially 
enjoyed  going  behind  the  stage  to  see 
how  things  were  arranged  and  how 
the  puppets  are  worked. — Earl 
McClelland. 

Arithmetic  has  always  been  hard 
for  me,  but  I  believe  I  am  about  to 
understand  it. — Shirley  Underwood. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

This  is  my  first  year  in  typing.  It 
is  my  favorite  subject.  Mrs.  Tobin  has 
taught  us  to  write  words  in  a  column 
and  to  write  letters.  I  have  written 
three  letters  this  year. — Bertha 
Napier. 

We  bought  a  new  ranch.  It  is  about 
eighty-seven  and  a  half  acres.  We  had 
a  fire  there  about  three  weeks  ago, 
which  we  fought  for  about  four  hours. 
I  sure  like  it  out  there.  We  do  not 
have  to  worry  about  our  dog  being 
run  over,  because  our  house  is  two 
thousand  thirty-five  feet  from  the 
highway. — Joda  Stanley. 

The  Kingsland  Marionette  show 
will  come  to  visit  us  this  morning  at 
eleven  o’clock.  They  come  to  visit  us 
every  year.  Last  year  they  put  on  the 
play  of  “Snow  White  and  the  Seven 
Dwarfs.”  If  the  show  is  good  as  this 
time  as  it  was  last  year,  everyone 
will  enjoy  it. — Louis  Corbin. 

We  are  anxious  to  know  what 
President  Truman’s  answer  is  going 
to  be  about  the  hydrogen  bomb.  We 
all  hope  his  choice  is  the  right  one. — 
Robert  Weigle. 

Saturday  I  went  to  the  dance.  I 
had  a  date,  but  I  did  not  dance  with 
him.  I  had  a  lot  of  fun.  We  had  cook¬ 
ies  and  pop  for  refreshment. — Betty 
Sue  Smith. 


On  January  18,  the  boys  had  a 
program  of  music.  They  played  “Mule 
Train,”  “O  Lady  Be  Good  To  Me.” 
They  also  told  jokes.  They  got  a  big 
hand  at  the  end  of  “Mule  Train,”  so 
big  they  played  it  again.  Boy  it  was 
good!  I  will  be  glad  when  they  play 
again. — Myra  Lanier. 

Yesterday  we  had  a  marionette 
show.  We  enjoyed  it  very  much.  The 
play  was  about  Lady  Buttercup.  After 
the  play  they  had  a  variety  show. — 
Gene  Hirschman. 

Some  of  the  children  are  going  to 
Daytona  to  put  on  a  program  Thurs¬ 
day  night.  The  chorus  and  orchestra 
will  put  it  on.  The  chorus  will  sing 
“  One  World  Built  On  a  Firm  Founda¬ 
tion”.  They  sang  it  once  before  on  the 
gym  show  in  1948.  We  will  leave 
about  five  o’clock  and  get  back  about 
twelve.  There  will  be  about  thirty- 
five  on  the  school  bus. — Joe  Adams. 

I  have  a  new  little  cousin  named 
Lorinda  Margit.  I  can  hardly  wait 
to  see  her. — Lala  Smith. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

Some  people  wonder  the  blind  like 
to  do  for  entertainment.  Blind  boys 
like  to  hear  the  radio,  play  basket¬ 
ball,  football,  and  cards,  and  the  girls 
like  to  jump  rope,  play  ball,  and  run 
and  play  jacks  and  dodge  ball. — 
George  Starfas,  Jr. 

Some  of  the  girls  and  boys  in  Mr. 
Albrecht’s  room  are  going  to  put  on 
a  play,  and  I  think  it  is  going  to  be 
be  very  good. — Evelyn  McCormick. 

Some  of  the  pupils  are  going  to 
Daytona  Beach  to  put  on  a  concert. 
We  are  going  to  sing  three  songs,  and 
some  of  the  orchestra  are  going.  We 
will  have  a  good  time. — Henrietta 
Mullis. 

We  had  a  marionette  show  here  the 
other  day.  We  saw  a  few  shows, 
H.M.S.  Pinafore,  and  some  short  ones. 
We  sure  enjoyed  it,  and  hope  they 
come  again  soon. — Bill  Jacobs. 

The  other  day  we  were  talking 
about  people  dying  and  where  they 
were  going  to  be  buried.  The  class 
said  they  would  rather  be  buried  in 
the  ground.  But  if  all  the  people  were 
buried  in  the  ground  then  where 
would  the  farmers  plant  their  crops? 
And  one  of  the  pupils  suggested  that 
they  could  plant  crops  in  the  grave- 
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yard,  and  the  rest  of  the  class  nearly 
had  a  fit  at  just  the  thought  of  our 
food  being  grown  in  the  graveyard. — 
Vera  Kight. 

E.GHTH  AND  NINTH  GRADES 

Recently  I  read  that  a  giant  cal¬ 
culator  could  chart  in  a  few  days  the 
position  of  the  stars  a  century  ahead 
for  navigators.  This  robot  brain  traces 
the  paths  of  the  outer  planets  and 
pinpoints  their  positions. 

To  determine  your  position  on  the 
ear.h  on  sea  or  in  the  air,  in  order  to 
navigate,  it  is  necessary  to  know 
where  the  planets  are  in  relation 
to  the  stars,  where  among  the  stars 
you  will  see  a  planet  at  any  particular 
instant.  The  astronomers  have  to  tell 
the  navigator  where  he  can  expect 
to  find  the  planet  at  any  instant  and 
then  by  observing  his  exact  position 
he  can  determine  his  whereabouts. 

It  is  said  that  the  calculations  of 
the  machine  include  about  ten  million 
large  multiplications,  divisions,  and 
other  operations  and  that  the  re¬ 
cording  of  the  results  alone  require 
the  printing  of  more  that  fifty  thou¬ 
sand  sixteen-digit  numbers.  The 
machine  multiplies  two  fourteen-digit 
numbers  in  a  fifieth  of  a  second,  and 
has  a  memory  capacity  of  nearly  five 
hundred  thousand  digits. — Roland. 
Blount. 

Our  class  has  started  reading 
Shakespeare’s  Julius  Caesar  in  litera¬ 
ture.  We  find  it  most  interes:ing.  We 
have  finished  the  first  act  which  tells 
the  beginning  of  the  conspiracy 
against  Caesar.  Cassius  seems  to  be 
the  initiator  of  the  plot.  He  skillfully 
succeeds  in  turning  Brutus  against 
Caesar.  This  he  does  by  flattery  and 
by  playing  upon  the  physical  handi¬ 
caps  of  Caesar. 

In  my  opinion  Cassius  is  a  hard¬ 
hearted  man  without  any  consider¬ 
ation  for  anyone  but  himself.  On  the 
other  hand,  I  believe  that  Brutus  is 
a  genuinely  patriotic  person. 

I  think  that  most  of  our  class  like 
Shakespeare  and  are  enjoying  the 
play  very  much.  We  get  a  great  deal 
of  meaning  from  some  of  the  phrases 
used  in  the  story.  It  is  interesting  to 
find  how  cleverly  Shakespeare  could 
see  through  people’s  character.  It 
seems  to  me  that  people  acted  very 
much  the  same  then  as  they  do  now 
and  Shakespeare  certainly  seemed  to 
know  the  reasons  for  their  actions. — 
Sarah  Wilcox. 

Dr.  C.  A.  Mills  of  the  University 
of  Cincinnati  is  building  a  house 
which  is  heated  or  cooled  by  radiant 
conditioning.  Water  pipes  are  buried 
in  the  walls,  ceiling,  and  floor.  In 
winter,  water  can  be  heated,  and  in 


the  summer,  cooled,  with  a  special 
conditioning  unit.  A  person  may  be 
comfortable  in  his  home  no  matter 
what  the  outdoor  weather  is. — Ewell 
Mauldin. 

I  find  that  if  most  people  have 
something  to  do,  they  do  not  get  into 
so  much  trouble.  So  I  have  found 
something  to  keep  me  out  of  trouble. 
It  is  a  hobby  that  takes  up  a  good 
bit  of  my  time  when  I  am  not  study¬ 
ing. 

I  have  decided  to  make  a  poem 
book  and  I  am  making  pretty  good 
headway  with  it  for  I  have  about 
twenty  poems  so  far. 

After  I  complete  work  on  my  pre¬ 
sent  poems,  I  intend  to  get  something 
on  King  Arthur  and  his  knights,  a 
work  in  which  I  am  greatly  interest¬ 
ed. — Arlene  Merryman. 

In  my  reading  I  have  noticed  much 
comment  on  the  water  shortage 
thoughout  the  country,  particularly 
in  New  York  City.  In  this  connec¬ 
tion  I  read  an  article  which  stated 
that  maybe  some  day  the  world’s 
oceans  will  provide  civilization  with 
vast  new  supplies  of  food  and  med¬ 
icine.  The  removel  of  salts  and  min¬ 
erals  from  sea  water  is  needed  to 
obtain  new  supplies  of  frest  water 
for  industrial  and  farm  use. 

There  are  300  million  cubic  miles 
of  water  in  all  the  oceans.  If  we  could 
dry  out  one  cubic  mile  of  water,  we 
would  get  a  mountain  of  salt  con¬ 
taining  one  hundred  seventeen  million 
tons.  These  elements  would  also  be 
contained  in  this  same  cubic  mile  of 
water:  six  million  tons  of  magnesia, 
four  million  tons  of  potash,  three 
hundred  thousand  tons  of  bromine, 
two  thousand,  two  hundred  tons  of 
iodine,  two  hundred  thousand  tons 
of  borate,  nine  hundred  tons  of  iron, 
four  hundred  fifty  tons  of  copper, 
sevnty  tons  of  uranium,  fifteen  tons 
of  silver,  and  a  “nice  hunk  of  gold”. 
If  you  multiply  these  numbers  by 
three  hundred  million,  you  get  some 
idea  of  the  wealth  of  the  ocean. — 
John  Corbin. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

A  jigsaw  puzzle  of  fossil  bird  bones 
has  been  put  together  by  Dr.  Loye 
Holmes  Miller,  Professor  of  Zoology, 
at  the  University  of  California.  It 
reveals  the  existence  of  a  small  pen- 
guin-like  bird  that  existed  in  southern 
California  more  than  three  million 
years  ago.  At  that  time  most  of  Cali¬ 
fornia  was  covered  with  water  and 
the  flightless  fowl,  called  Mancalla, 
paddled  around  with  flippers  which  in 
another  age  might  have  been  wings. 
The  existence  of  this  bird  was  first 


discovered  fifty  years  ago  when  a 
single  bone  was  dug  up  during  ex¬ 
cavations  for  the  Third  Street  tunnel 
in  Los  Angeles.  This  is  just  one  in¬ 
stance  that  shows  how  creatures  on 
earth  are  capable  of  adjusting  them¬ 
selves  to  the  environment  around 
them. — Bobby  Chism. 

A  person  who  talk  about  nothing 
but  the  weather  is  generally  regarded 
as  one  who  lacks  the  intelligence  re¬ 
quired  to  dwell  on  any  other  subject. 
I  do  not  consider  myself  as  being  in 
that  sort  of  predicament.  It  just 
happens  that  I  would  like  to  discuss 
the  weather.  In  our  school  library  I 
came  across  an  article  concerning 
the  improvements  which  German 
scientists  have  made  to  improve 
weather  forcasting  used  in  the  years 
preceding  the  war.  The  method  used 
in  testing  wind  currents  and  wind 
velocity  is  to  divide  the  upper  atmos¬ 
phere  in  three  or  four  equal  layers. 
Sometime  this  would  cause  miscal¬ 
culations  but  now  they  divide  it  in 
four  equal  layers  of  air.  This  makes 
better  and  more  accurate  forecasts 
especially  over  oceans  and  big  bodies 
of  water.— Bobby  Martin. 

I  sure  like  that  new  ship  of  Mr. 
Gar  Woods.  Mrs.  Tobin  does  not  be¬ 
lieve  that  I  saw  it  during  the  war  but 
I  did.  Then  I  found  a  picture  of  it  in 
a  magazine  while  I  was  in  Panama 
City  during  the  war.  It  was  powered 
by  four  diesel  engines,  each  twelve 
hundred  horsepower.  I  believe  this 
ship  will  be  of  great  help  in  trans¬ 
portation. — Herbert  Sowell. 

Over  a  period  of  years — in  fact 
from  the  beginning  of  time — people 
have  been  making  gluttons  of  them¬ 
selves.  I  sincerely  believe  that  the 
human  race  has  been  eating  entirely 
too  much.  At  least  most  of  us  have. 
We  could  all  cut  down  to  two-thirds 
of  what  we  eat  and  get  along  just  as 
well  or  better.  Then  we  would  have 
more  food  to  send  overseas  to  people 
who  really  need  it.  Of  course  it  would 
take  will  power.  Everyone  of  us  likes 
to  eat  until  he  is  completely  full.  I 
do  but  that  is  not  necessary  and  we 
would  all  feel  better  if  we  would  stop 
eating  just  before  we  are  complelely 
full. — Edward  Cusic. 

A  group  of  students  from  the  school 
entertained  the  members  of  the  Lion’s 
Club  at  their  weekly  meeting  last 
week.  For  the  first  number  I  played 
“Salute  D  Amour”  on  the  cello  and 
then  Herbert  Sowell  played  “Londen- 
derry  Air”  on  the  trumpet.  After 
that  the  Rhythmic  Four  took  over. 
The  members  are  Edward  Cusic, 
Bobby  Chism,  Leon  Adam  and  myself. 
We  played  several  numbers  and  end- 
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ed  with  our  own  version  of  “Mule 
Train”. 

After  the  program  was  over  we 
helped  ourselves  to  a  very  nice  lunch¬ 
eon  that  the  Club  served  to  us.  I  would 
like  to  go  back  to  entertain  them  at 
any  time. — Eugene  Richards. 

Chocolate  Covered  Sardines 
What  Will  They  Think  of  Next? 

No,  this  is  not  a  fairy  tale  or  some¬ 
thing  from  “Alice  in  Wonderland.”  A 
business  firm  in  Lakeland,  Florida 
has  really  thought  up  the  idea.  They 
are  the  same  firm  that  introduced 
chocolate-covered  orange  peelings. 
They  say  that  the  new  chocolate  coat¬ 
ing  on  the  delicate  little  creatures 
from  the  briny  deep  will  take  away 
all  the  disagreeable  odor  and  taste. 
The  new  type  of  sardines  will  be 
ideal  for  picnics,  parties  and  just 
plain  eating — so  say  the  firm  at  Lake¬ 
land. — Alfred  Ewart. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  GOSSIP 

Here  I  am  again  with  the  latest 
gossip  from  the  high  school  room.  I 
can  tell  you  for  sure  that  there  are 
a  lot  of  rumors  flying  around — the 
little  bird  has  really  been  telling  me 
things.  I  told  you  last  time  that  Spring 
would  soon  be  in  the  air  and  more  and 
more  romance  would  blossom.  Well, 
we  have  had  nothing  but  spring 
weather  since  we  returned  from 
Christmas  vacation  and  the  old  ro¬ 
mances  are  hanging  on  and  new  ones 
budding  each  day.  We  are  all  glad  to 
have  such  good  weather  when  so 
much  of  the  country  is  having  cold, 
icy  winter. 

Robert  Booth,  one  of  our  eleventh- 
grade  students  went  home  for  the 
weekend.  He  tells  us  that  he  went  to 
Alabama  while  he  was  away. 

Last  Saturday  night  we  had  our 
regular  monthly  party  and  I  believe 
it  was  a  success.  The  party  commit¬ 
tee,  consisting  of  Bobby  Martin,  Bob¬ 
by  Chism,  Sarah  Wilcox  and  Betty 
Joyce  Connell,  deserve  credit  for 
making  the  party  interesting.  We 
played  Bingo  and  Alfred  Ewart  won 
the  prize  five  times. 

We  hear  that  Virgie  McGoey  has 
finally  left  Hope  Haven  Hospital  in 
Jacksonville  and  is  now  at  her  home 
in  Munson,  Florida.  Virgie  writes 
that  she  will  have  to  wear  a  brace  for 
some  time  but  she  hopes  to  be  back  in 
school  next  year. 

We  had  a  puppet  show  on  Tuesday, 
January  31.  It  lasted  an  hour  and  a 
half  and  our  sociology  class  was  very 
happy  because  Mr.  Mayhue  had  sche¬ 
duled  a  test  in  sociolgy.  But  to  our 
dismay  he  gave  us  the  test  half  an 
hour  later — tough  luck. 

Report  cards  go  out  in  the  letters 


to  our  families  this  week.  Some  of  us 
are  breaking  the  news  to  our  parents 
before  the  report  cards  get  there. 
Midterm  reports  always  bring  about 
new  resolutions  to  really  get  on  the 
ball  so  that  the  grades  next  time  will 
be  much  better. 

There  seems  to  be  a  flurry  of  note¬ 
passing — especially  in  the  high  school 
room.  Mr.  Mayhue  has  a  remedy  for 
writing  notes.  He  tells  us  that  if  we 
just  have  to  talk  to  a  certain  boy  or 
girl  to  come  in  his  office  and  let  him 
listen  and  he  will  be  very  glad  to  let 
the  happy  couple  converse.— Leon 
Adams. 

Florida  Physicians  to  Open 
Convention  At  Bell  Aire 

The  pill  and  puncture  specialists 
Are  gathering  at  Bell  Aire 
To  figure  out  new  ways  and  means 
Of  getting  in  our  hair. 

It  seems  that  every  time  I  get 
A  tooth  or  tummy  pain 
There  stands  the  Doc  with  needle 
poised 

To  puncture  me  again 
I  wish  that  I  could  get  Goodyear 
To  take  it  in  his  stride 
And,  as  he’s  fixed  up  tires, 

Just  puncture — proof  my  hide. 
Someday  I’m  gonna  go  berserk 
A  needle  in  each  mitt 
I’ll  go  thru  Doctor’s  building 
And  give  them  all  a  fit. 

I'll  stick  'em  in  the  arm 

And  I’ll  stick  'em  in  the  thigh 
I’ll  stick  'em  in  the  leg 

And  the  part  that  last  goes  by 
I’ll  keep  on  sticking,  sticking 
‘Till  all  over  they  are  sore 
And  then  I  won’t  quit  sticking 

But  will  stick  just  that  much  more 
It’s  going  pretty  far  I’d  say 
To  cure  a  person’s  ills 
When  they  have  to  have  conventions 
To  make  us  swallow  pills. 

— Cecil  C.  Cox.  Con  ributed  by 

Billy  Turner. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

There  are  many  good  voices  in  the 
junior  choral  classes  and  the  younger 
section  bids  fair  to  learn  to  read  mu¬ 
sic  at  sight  better  than  do  their  elder 
brothers  and  sisters.  Shirley  Under¬ 
wood,  Barbara  Smith  and  Jimmy 
Bowen  are  leading  in  their  piano 
class.  Close  behind  them  come  Eliza¬ 
beth  Bishop,  Shirley  Tyner  and  Janet 
McNair. 

We  are  planning  for  a  program  in 
Daytona  on  the  second  of  February. 
Everyone  is  looking  forward  to  it 
with  interest. 

Betty  Sue  Smith,  Lawton  Williams, 
Arleen  Merriman  and  Donna  May 
Proctor  are  doing  a  nice  alto  these 
days.  Clyde  Guthrie  and  Roland 
Blount  have  transferred  to  the  tenor 


section.  Clyde  has  recently  elected  to 
quit  piano  lessons  entirely  in  favor  of 
the  trumpet.  Good  Luck,  Clyde.  We 
hope  you  may  become  the  world’s 
best  trumpeter. 

Recent  letters  from  Miss  Ferguson 
who  retired  several  years  ago  tell  us 
that  she  is  comfortably  located  in 
North  Carolina  among  congenial  peo¬ 
ple.  We  are  sorry  to  learn  that  she 
is  not  very  well. 

We  are  still  rejoicing  in  our  new 
Steinway  pianos.  Mr.  Reardin,  a 
tuner  who  recently  came  to  town, 
is  putting  our  practice  pianos  in  good 
order. — Daisy  B.  Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  Music  Department  played  in 
luck  on  the  first  concert  presented 
by  the  St.  Augustine  Concert  Associa¬ 
tion.  Instead  of  the  fifteen  seats  that 
had  been  bought  for  the  students, 
we  were  given  thirty  reserved  seats. 
This  privilege  has  again  been  ac¬ 
corded  the  department  and  thiry  stu¬ 
dents  will  attend  the  Lauritz  Mel¬ 
chior  concert  on  February  7.  Hear¬ 
ing  this  world-renowned  tenor  will  be 
an  experience  to  cherish. 

On  January  27  we  gave  a  pro¬ 
gram  for  the  Lions’  Club  at  Castle 
Warden.  Herbert  Sowell  and  Eugene 
Richards  played  solos  from  the  clas¬ 
sics  for  the  first  part  of  the  program, 
then  the  Rhythmic  Four  took  over 
with  a  group  of  popular  and  novelty 
tunes.  The  boys  handled  this  job  in 
a  near-professional  manner  and  en¬ 
joyed  a  most  appreciative  audience. 
They  have  been  asked  to  represent 
St.  Augustine  at  a  Lions’  Interna¬ 
tional  meet  in  Jacksonville  on  Febru¬ 
ary  14. 

News  of  the  marriage  of  Alex 
Shepherd  to  Miss  Mozelle  Miller  is 
of  great  interest  to  “Shep’s”  friends 
on  the  campus.  The  bride  is  promi¬ 
nent  in  the  educational  field  in  West 
Florida,  and  we  are  very  proud  of  the 
record  the  bridegroom  has  made  as 
head  of  Holmes  County’s  school  sy¬ 
stem.- — I.  W.  Koger. 

THE  UNKNOWN 

I  see  not  a  step  before  me, 

As  I  tread  on,  another  year; 

But  the  past  is  still  in  God’s  keep¬ 
ing, 

The  future  his  mercy  shall  clear, 
And  what  looks  dark  in  the  dis¬ 
tance 

May  brighten  as  I  draw  near. 

— Mary  G.  Brainerd. 

- o - 

Tired  Wife  (to  fussy  husband)- 
“Really,  John,  I’d  rather  have  all 
the  children  sick  than  you.” 

John:  “So  would  I.” 
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MISS  PARRIS'  CLASS 

Robinson  Crusoe 

Robinson  Crusoe  was  shipwrecked 
and  all  of  the  other  men  that  were 
with  him  in  a  small  boat  were  lost. 
Crusoe  tried  to  find  land.  He  swam 
for  awhile  and  then  was  washed 
ashore  on  an  island.  There  he  found 
many  animals. 

One  day  he  saved  the  life  of  a 
savage  on  the  island.  He  called  him 
“Friday.”  They  became  very  close 
friends.  Friday  would  do  anything 
to  help  Crusoe  as  he  was  so  thankful 
to  him  for  saving  his  life. 

Crusoe  was  on  the  island  for  28 
years.  At  last  he  saw  some  English 
people  who  were  prisoners  of  some 
pirates.  He  helped  them  to  escape 
and  caught  the  pirates.  They  made 
him  Governor  of  the  island.  Later  he 
went  back  to  his  home  in  England.  He 
even  carried  his  pet  parrot,  Poll,  with 
him.  This  book  was  written  by  James 
Baldwin,  although  the  original  story 
was  written  by  Daniel  Defoe. — 
Martha  Wingard. 

The  Sword  of  Damocles 

There  was  once  a  king  whose  name 
was  Dionysius.  He  was  a  cruel  and 
unkind  man.  He  knew  that  everybody 
hated  him.  A  friend  of  his,  Damocles, 
loved  to  spend  much  time  on  foolish¬ 
ness,  drinking  wine,  eating  rich  food, 
and  listening  to  delightful  music.  He 
envied  the  king,  so  the  king  and 
Damocles  changed  places. 

One  day  Damocles  was  led  into  the 
palace,  and  all  the  servants  were 
bidden  to  treat  him  as  their  master. 
He  sat  down  at  a  table  in  the  ban¬ 
quet  hall,  and  rich  foods  were  placed 
before  him.  There  were  costly  wines, 
and  beautiful  flowers,  and  rare  per¬ 
fumes,  and  delightful  music.  He  was 
the  happiest  man  in  all  the  world. 

Suddenly,  he  saw  a  sharp  sword 
above  his  head  and  it  was  tied  with 
only  a  single  horse-hair.  His  face 
grew  pale  and  his  hands  trembled. 
He  could  not  drink  wine  anymore 
and  he  took  no  more  delight  in  the 
music.  He  didn’t  even  dare  to  move. 

He  found  out  that  he  was  mistaken 
and  that  the  rich  and  powerful  are 
not  so  happy  as  they  seem.  So  he 
went  back  to  his  home  and  lived  in 
a  poor  cottage  among  the  mountains. 

As  long  as  he  lived,  he  never 
wanted  to  be  rich  or  to  be  king  again. 

Don’t  you  think  that  he  learned 
his  lesson? 

This  story  was  written  by  James 
Baldwin. — Jack  Lesch. 


Lost — A  Diamond  Pin 

Mrs.  Wheeler  was  a  rich  woman 
who  lived  in  Boston.  One  day,  while 
she  was  shopping,  she  lost  a  beauti¬ 
ful  diamond  pin.  When  she  dis¬ 
covered  her  loss,  she  put  an  adver¬ 
tisement  in  the  Lost  and  Found 
Column  of  the  newspaper. 

A  boy,  who  was  skating  on  the 
sidewalk,  found  the  pin  near  the 
curb.  The  next  day  he  saw  the  ad¬ 
vertisement  in  the  paper.  He  took 
the  pin  to  Mrs.  Wheeler’s  house.  She 
was  very  glad  to  get  it  and  wanted 
to  give  him  a  reward,  but  he  refused 
to  take  it.  She  thanked  him  for  re¬ 
turning  the  pin  and  asked  him  for 
his  name  and  address. 

When  Christmas  came,  Mrs.  Wheel¬ 
er  put  a  twenty-dollar  gold  piece  into 
a  box  and  sent  it  to  the  boy.  When 
he  opened  it,  he  found  this  card  in¬ 
side.  It  said,  “A  Merry  Christmas 
to  An  Honest  Boy  from  a  Grateful 
Friend.” — Paul  Enfinger. 

Murders  In  the  Rue  Morgue 

The  other  day  I  went  to  the  library 
and  found  a  very  interesting  book 
which  was  written  by  Edgar  Allan 
Poe.  I  liked  to  read  about  crimes. 

The  story  was  about  a  man  named 
Auguste  Daupin  who  tried  to  find 
someone  who  had  murdered  two 
women. 

About  three  o’clock  in  the  morning 
there  were  two  terrible  murders  in 
the  Rue  Morgue.  Neighbors  were 
awakened  by  screams. 

Some  neighbors  and  the  police 
rushed  up  the  stairs  because  they 
heard  angry  voices.  The  murderer 
had  gone,  but  a  terrible  crime  had 
been  committed.  Everything  in  the 
room  was  all  torn  up  and  there  was 
also  a  bloody  razor  on  a  chair. 

The  rest  of  the  house  was  searched 
and  witnesses  questioned.  There  were 
many  witnesses  who  had  heard  pe¬ 
culiar  voices. 

They  didn’t  know  how  the  mur¬ 
derer  got  away  because  all  the  win¬ 
dows  were  locked  and  the  trap  door 
to  the  roof  was  locked,  too. 

Daupin  tried  to  find  out  how  the 
murderer  got  out.  At  last  he  found 
he  had  opened  one  of  the  windows. 

But  how  could  they  find  out  who 
the  murderer  was?  Daupin  knew 
there  was  an  ape  with  the  man  who 
murdered  them,  because  he  found 
the  animal’s  hair  in  the  dead  wo¬ 
men’s  hands. 

Several  days  later  a  man  came  to 
see  Daupin  and  asked  if  he  would 
help  him.  He  was  a  sailor  and  had 
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brought  an  ape  from  the  island  to  be 
his  pet.  One  day  the  ape  watched  the 
sailor  shave  and  when  he  went  out 
the  ape  tried  to  shave.  The  sailor 
came  back  and  saw  him  with  the 
razor.  He  took  his  whip  to  make  him 
put  his  razor  back.  The  ape  was 
afraid  of  the  whip  so  it  ran  away 
with  the  razor.  The  sailor  was  afraid 
that  the  ape  would  kill  someone  so 
he  ran  after  him.  The  ape  climbed 
a  telephone  pole  and  jumped  into  a 
window  and  went  into  the  women’s 
room.  That’s  how  the  women  was 
murdered.  The  ape  killed  them.  The 
sailor  had  been  afraid  to  tell  about 
the  murders  because  he  was  afraid 
that  people  wouldn’t  believe  him. 

The  sailor  was  not  blamed  for  the 
murders. — Wayne  Land. 

The  Story  of  William  Tell 

This  story  was  written  by  James 
Baldwin.  It  was  an  historical  story. 
I  have  been  interested  in  history 
for  some  time,  so  I  liked  it. 

Many  years  ago  the  people  who 
lived  in  Switzerland  were  not  always 
free  and  happy  as  they  are  today. 
One  man  whose  name  was  Gessler 
ruled  the  people  of  Switzerland. 

One  day  Gessler  made  a  rule  that 
all  the  people  must  bow  down  to  his 
cap  which  he  had  put  up  on  a  pole. 
But  one  man  whose  name  was  Wil¬ 
liam  Tell  did  not  bow  down  to  it  and 
laughed  at  him.  Gessler  heard  about 
William  Tell  and  became  very  angry. 

William  Tell  lived  among  the 
mountains  and  was  a  famous  hunter. 
No  one  could  not  shoot  a  bow  and 
arrow  as  perfectly  as  he.  Gessler 
knew  that.  So  he  ordered  William 
Tell’s  little  boy  to  stand  up  under  a 
tree.  Then  he  put  an  apple  on  his 
head  and  ordered  William  to  shoot 
the  apple  from  his  son’s  head.  The 
arrow  struck  the  middle  of  the  apple 
and  Gessler  pardoned  Tell  and  gave 
him  his  freedom. — Donald  Eugene 
Crownover. 

The  First  Year 

This  story  is  about  the  long  jour¬ 
ney  of  the  brave  people  who  sailed 
on  the  little  ship,  Mayflower.  They 
carried  their  food,  clothes,  guns,  etc. 
with  them. 

In  the  story  there  was  a  bad  storm 
and  the  wind  blew  very  hard,  making 
the  waves  very  high.  The  ship  was 
almost  flooded.  The  Pilgrims  got  some 
pails  and  dipped  the  water  from  the 
ship.  At  last  the  storm  stopped.  Then 
it  was  cold,  but  the  sun  came  out 
after  a  while. 

One  of  the  Pilgrims  had  a  son 
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who  was  born  on  the  Mayflower. 
His  name  was  Oceanus.  The  people 
called  him  “Oceanus,”  because  he 
was  born  on  the  ocean.  His  parents 
were  very  proud  of  him. 

The  Pilgrims  were  worried  about 
reaching  land.  One  night  the  children 
went  to  sleep,  but  the  older  people 
anxiously  watched  for  land  all  night. 
Very  early  in  the  morning  they  saw 
a  few  birds  flying  in  the  sky.  This 
made  them  think  that  they  would 
find  land  soon.  They  got  boats  ready 
for  rowing.  The  children  woke  up 
and  put  on  their  clothes.  Then  they 
ran  outside  and  watched  the  men 
climb  into  the  long  boat  and  row 
away.  Later  the  people  who  went  in 
the  boats  found  land  and  saw  there 
were  no  houses,  no  vegetables,  or 
fields  there.  There  was  nothing  ex¬ 
cept  clam  shells,  and  many  trees. 
They  looked  around,  but  they  didn’t 
find  any  people.  The  children  wanted 
to  touch  land,  so  other  men  rowed 
the  children  to  the  land.  The  children 
were  very  happy  and  picked  up  some 
clam  shells  to  play  with.  They  had 
fun.  The  older  boys  climbed  trees. 

Later  the  Indians  brought  gifts 
of  seeds  to  the  Pilgrims.  The  Pilgrims 
invited  the  Indians  to  have  a  Thanks¬ 
giving  dinner  with  them.  The  Indians 
danced  and  sang  around  the  fire. 

This  story  was  written  by  Grace 
Paul. — Beatrice  Feinberg. 

Polly  Anna 

I  read  a  library  book,  “Polly  Anna.” 
The  story  was  written  by  Eleanor 
H.  Porter.  It  was  about  a  little  girl 
named  Pollyanna.  She  was  named 
for  her  aunt  and  mother.  She  was  al¬ 
ways  glad  about  almost  every  thing 
no  matter  how  hard  it  was  to  be  glad 
about  it.  When  Pollyanna  was  little, 
her  father,  a  minister,  taught  her  how 
to  find  things  to  be  glad  about.  They 
made  a  game  which  they  called  “the 
glad  game.”  They  both  played  the 
glad  game  all  the  time.  Then  her 
father  died  and  Pollyanna  found  it 
very  hard  to  be  glad  about  anything, 
because  she  was  an  orphan  and  she 
had  to  be  taken  by  the  Ladies  Aides. 
She  was  unhappy,  but  when  she 
found  out  that  she  had  an  aunt,  she 
was  glad. 

Miss  Polly,  her  aunt,  didn’t  seem 
to  be  glad  about  taking  her  to  live 
with  her,  but  she  had  to  take  her. 
Pollyanna  thought  of  her  aunt  as  the 
sweetest  woman  she  ever  knew  even 
when  she  punished  her.  When  Nancy, 
Aunt  Polly’s  maid,  told  Pollyanna 
that  she  hated  Mondays,  Pollyanna 
told  her  that  she  should  be  glad  be¬ 
cause  everyday  wasn’t  Monday  and 
Mondays  would  always  be  over. 
Pollyanna  met  and  taught  many  peo¬ 
ple  who  complained,  were  sad,  or 
angry,  to  find  things  to  be  glad  about. 


Then  she  got  her  legs  paralyzed 
by  an  automobile  accident  and  she 
was  sad;  until  she  heard  that  other 
people  were  playing  the  glad  game, 
and  that  her  Aunt  Polly  had  married 
her  favorite  doctor.  Then  she  didn’t 
even  care  about  her  legs.  She  was  in 
bed  for  quite  a  long  time.  When  she 
walked  again,  thought  it  was  only 
six  steps,  her  friends  knew  she  would 
soon  walk  all  right.  She  was  very, 
very  glad  at  the  end  because  Aunt 
Polly  liked  to  play  the  glad  game  at 
last. — Claudia  Barber. 

Little  Women 

Louisa  May  Alcott  wrote  this  story 
after  her  trip  to  Europe  from  Wash¬ 
ington  in  1867.  She  never  married. 
She  supported  her  family.  She  had  a 
bad  fever  that  caused  her  death  on 
March  6,  1888. 

The  girls  in  the  March  family  were 
Amy,  Jo,  Beth,  Meg,  and  their  mother, 
Marmee,  Father  was  away  in  the 
Union  Army.  They  were  happy,  but 
they  worked  hard.  They  shared  things 
and  helped  one  another. 

They  had  happy  times  together. 
Mrs.  March  felt  sad  when  she  heard 
that  her  husband  was  very  ill.  She 
had  a  telegram  from  the  Union  Army. 
He  wanted  her  to  come  there  to  see 
him.  So  she  went.  Later,  he  came 
home. 

Meg  was  the  first  sister  to  get 
married.  Laurie  loved  Jo  for  a  long 
time,  but  she  did  not  care  for  him. 
She  liked  him  very  much.  Laurie 
waited  for  her  to  decide  if  she  loved 
him.  Then  he  went  to  Europe  to  try 
to  forget  about  her.  He  saw  Amy 
there  and  they  fell  in  love  and  were 
married.  Jo  was  shocked  when  she 
heard  it.  Then  Jo  was  alone  and  she 
wrote  stories.  She  realized  that  she 
loved  Professor  Bahaer  when  he 
came  to  visit  her.  They  were  married 
and  had  several  sons. — Artha  Rae 
Roberts. 

" Romulus  And  Remus" 

A  long,  long  time  ago  two  baby 
boys  were  born  in  Italy.  These  babies 
were  twins  named  Romulus  and  Re¬ 
mus.  Their  grandfather  was  a  king, 
but  his  brother  took  his  crown  and 
made  himself  king  and  did  many  un¬ 
fair  things  to  the  old  king. 

When  the  new  king  heard  of  the 
twin  babies,  he  thought  that  when 
they  grew  big  and  strong  they  might 
kill  him,  and  give  the  crown  back  to 
their  grandfather.  So  he  sent  some 
of  his  men  to  take  them  and  throw 
them  into  the  river.  They  put  the 
poor  babies  into  a  basket  and  threw 
it  into  the  river.  The  king  thought 
they  were  drowned. 

But  it  was  not  true.  The  basket 
just  floated  on  the  river  and  washed 
to  the  bank  of  the  river  and  stayed 


there.  The  babies  were  safe,  but  they 
were  cold  and  hungry.  They  cried 
loudly  as  they  lay  in  the  basket  near 
the  river.  Suddenly  a  kind  mother 
wolf  heard  the  cries  of  babies  and 
came  to  them.  She  carried  them  away 
from  the  river  to  a  nice  dry  place 
under  a  wild  tree.  She  warmed  them 
under  her  shaggy  coat  and  fed 
them  with  her  own  milk.  She  looked 
after  them  every  day  until  they  grew 
big  and  strong. 

When  the  babies  were  larger,  a 
shepherd  found  them  and  carried 
them  to  his  hut.  There  they  grew  up 
and  played  with  his  children  and 
helped  to  watch  the  sheep. 

The  shepherd  of  the  old  king 
claimed  the  young  princes  although 
he  did  not  know  they  were  princes. 
They  did  not  know  that,  either.  He 
carried  them  to  the  king’s  palace. 
When  the  old  king  saw  the  two  hand¬ 
some  lads,  and  later  found  out  that 
they  were  princes  and  his  grand¬ 
sons,  he  told  them  the  story  of  their 
lives.  They  went  to  the  new  king's 
palace  and  killed  him.  Then  they 
gave  the  crown  back  to  their  grand¬ 
father. 

But  they  did  not  want  to  live  with 
their  grandfather.  They  just  wanted 
to  build  a  city  for  themselves.  They 
quarreled  while  sitting  on  the  palace 
where  they  were  saved,  then  they 
fought.  Poor  Remus  was  killed.  Ro¬ 
mulus  built  a  city  and  it  was  called 
“Rome”  after  his  own  name. — Joanna 
Williams. 

The  Life  of  Robert  Edward  Lee 

Robert  Lee  was  born  at  Stratford, 
Virginia  on  January  19,  1807.  He  had 
two  brothers  and  two  sisters.  He  was 
the  youngest  of  the  boys. 

At  school  he  was  a  faithful,  hard¬ 
working  student.  He  did  well  in  all 
his  studies. 

When  Robert  was  eighteen  years 
old,  he  went  to  the  Military  Academy 
at  West  Point  to  become  a  soldier. 
He  stayed  there  for  four  years.  He 
graduated  second  in  his  class.  He  was 
never  given  a  demerit,  he  studied 
hard;  and  always  kept  himself  neat 
and  his  gun  bright. 

In  1829,  when  twenty-two  years 
old,  Robert  Lee  became  a  lieutenant 
in  the  engineer  corps  of  the  United 
States  army.  Lieutenant  Lee  began 
his  long  service  under  the  United 
States  government  at  Hampton  Roads 
in  Virginia. 

Amidst  these  duties,  he  found 
time  for  love-making.  In  1831,  on 
June  30,  he  married  Mary  Randolph 
Custis,  the  daughter  of  Washington's 
adopted  son,  George  Parke  Custis. 

Two  years  after  his  marriage,  he 
was  sent  to  Washington  on  office  duty. 

Lee  was  then  a  captain.  Before 
Turn  to  Page  Eleven,  please 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Marcus  L.  Ken¬ 
ner  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  Peters 
of  New  York  visited  the  different 
departments  of  the  school  Feb¬ 
ruary  13.  Mr.  Kenner  is  a 
former  president  of  the  National 
Association  of  the  Deaf. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edgar  Fox  of 
Miami  announce  the  arrival  of 
Edward  Kyle  Fox  January  21.  The 
many  friends  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fox 
congratulate  the  proud  parents 
upon  the  arrival  of  this  splendid 
young  man. 


January  31,  the  Kingsland 
Marionette  of  New  Yory  City  put 
on  the  marionette  show,  “H.  M. 
•S.  Pinafore,”  which  was  thorough¬ 
ly  enjoyed  by  the  faculty  and 
entire  student  body.  The  main 
feature  was  followed  by  a  new 
variety  show  which  has  been  re- 
cently  developed  by  the  company. 


I’he  Florida  Association  of  the 
Deaf  will  hold  its  thirteenth  bien¬ 
nial  convention  at  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 
June  1-4  inclusive.  The  executive 
committee  plans  to  meet  in  St 
Augustine  March  4  and  5.  After 
this  meeting  the  committee  will 
have  some  interesting  information 
to  release  regarding  the  program 
and  entertainment  features. 


Dr.  Ethel  M.  Poore,  Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Convention  of  Ameri¬ 
can  Instructions  of  the  Deaf,  has 
recently  announced  the  1951  con¬ 
vention  will  be  held  at  the  Mis¬ 
souri  School  for  the  Deaf,  Fulton, 
Missouri.  The  Convention  of  Am¬ 
erican  Instructors  of  the  Deaf 
reaches  its  one  hundredth  birth¬ 
day  in  1950  and  since  no  conven¬ 
tion  will  be  held  in  1950,  the  1951 
convention  is  the  logical  time  for 
this  celebration. 

The  Missouri  School  will  cele¬ 
brate  its  one  hundredth  anni¬ 
versary  at  the  same  time  of  the 
convention.  Also,  Westminster 
College  will  celebrate  its  one  hun¬ 
dredth  anniversary  at  the  same 
time.  The  centennial  committees 
of  the  two  educational  institutions 
have  expressed  a  desire  that  the 
two  institutions  join  in  the  cele¬ 
bration  of  this  milestone  in  their 
splendid  histories. 

In  1941  the  Missouri  School  was 
host  to  the  convention  and  held  an 
outstanding  convention  from  the 
standpoint  of  attendance  and  ex¬ 
cellent  programs.  With  the  ex¬ 
perience  of  that  convention  we  are 
certain  that  the  Missouri  School 
has  the  accommodations,  the  loca¬ 
tion  and  the  staff  to  put  on  one  of 
the  best  conventions  that  has  ever 
been  held.  Also,  because  of  its  cen- 
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tral  location  the  convention  will 
be  largely  attended.  The  profes¬ 
sion  is  looking  forward  to  the  con¬ 
vention  with  a  great  deal  of  anti¬ 
cipation  and  pleasure. 

Mr.  Truman  L.  Ingle,  super¬ 
intendent  of  the  Missouri  School, 
is  extending  a  most  cordial  invita¬ 
tion  to  the  profession  to  be  pre¬ 
sent  at  the  Missouri  School  in 
June,  1951. 


MR.  BRILL  NOW  SECRETARY  OF 
TEACHER  CERTIFICATION 
COMMITTEE 

On  December  13,  Dr.  Bjorlee, 
Chairman  of  the  Certification 
Committee,  motored  to  Washing¬ 
ton  for  a  meeting  with  Dr.  Irving 
S.  Fusfeld  and  Mr.  Richard  Brill. 
The  forenoon  was  spent  on  a  gen¬ 
eral  discussion  of  the  Conference 
Certification  Plan  and  its  policies 
from  the  date  of  its  inception  in 
1931  to  the  present  time.  The  actual 
transferring  of  accounts  and  as¬ 
suming  of  the  new  duties  by  Mr. 
Brill  occupied  a  major  portion  of 
the  afternoon. 

While  regretting  the  resignation 
of  Dr.  Fusfeld  as  secretary  to  the 
Committee,  we  are  assured  of  a 
worthy  successor  in  Mr.  Brill.  The 
transfer  would  have  been  made 
two  months  earlier  save  for  the 
illness  of  Dr.  Fusfeld  who  suffered 
an  attack  of  pneumonia.  During  the 
interim  the  Certificate  work  did 
not  suffer  as  a  consequence  of  Dr. 
Fusfeld’s  absence  from  his  office, 
for  much  of  the  detail  work  was 
handled  from  his  home  and  at  the 
time  transfer  was  made,  practically 
every  application  had  been  cleared 
save  for  those  which  had  recently 
been  received. 

Only  those  who  have  been 
closely  associated  with  Dr.  Fusfeld 
during  these  many  years  can  ap¬ 
preciate  the  untiring  efforts  which 
he  has  devoted  to  the  Certification 
work.  It  became  increasingly  dif¬ 
ficult  for  him  to  find  the  necessary 
time  to  devote  to  this  work  while 
as  Dean  of  Gallaudet  College  and 
his  activities  in  the  survey  field 
were  on  the  increase.  The  entire 
profession  owes  Dr.  Fusfeld  a  debt 
of  gratitude. 

Mr.  Brill  who  now  assumes  the 
secretarial  duties  is  not  entering 
upon  a  particularly  new  field,  for 
he  has  given  much  thought  and 
research  along  the  lines  of  the 
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The  Board  of  Control  of  Florida  is  shown  in  executive  session  in  a  recent 
mee:ing  at  Florida  State  University,  Tallahassee. 

Left  to  right:  Hon.  Hollis  Rinehart,  Miami;  Hon.  N.  B.  Jordon,  Quincy; 

Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris,  Chairman,  St.  Petersburg;  Hon.  Eli  H.  Fink, 
Jacksonville;  and  Hon.  George  J.  White,  Sr.,  Mt.  Dora. 
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Certification  and  as  he  gains  ex¬ 
perience  in  the  work,  the  profes¬ 
sion  will  profit  proportionately  as 
theory  and  practical  experience 
work  hand  in  hand.  His  address 
is  College  of  Education,  Universi¬ 
ty  of  Illinois,  Urbana.— Maryland 
Bulletin. 


EDUCATION 

N  EDUCATION  is  the  most 
important  asset  in  anyone’s 
life.  Even  though  a  person 
does  not  apply  it  to  any  certain 
profession,  it  is  still  invaluable. 
The  person  who  graduates  from 
high  school  and  enters  college  with 
no  special  profession  in  mind  will 


certainly  benefit  by  this  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  mingle  with  different 
types  of  people  and  to  learn  to 
appreciate  good  music,  art,  books, 
and  drama. 

When  a  person  applies  an  educa¬ 
tion  to  one  certain  profession  in 
which  he  is  interested  the  value 
of  his  education  cannot  be  esti¬ 
mated.  The  young  people  of  today 
have  a  better  opportunity  to  edu¬ 
cate  themselves  than  most  people 
have  formerly  had.  They  may  go 
through  high  school  in  subjects 
which  can  be  applied  to  their  car¬ 
eers.  Upon  graduating  from  col¬ 
lege,  after  pursuing  the  subjects 
which  are  necessary  to  their  pro¬ 
fession  they  may  either  begin  their 


practice  or  enter  a  school  which  is 
entirely  centered  about  their  pro¬ 
fession. 

Some  may  say  that  experience 
is  the  best  teacher,  but  if  we  are 
given  the  opportunity  to  learn  di¬ 
rectly  from  teachers  who  are  al¬ 
ready  experienced,  think  how 
much  farther  ahead  and  nearer 
our  goal  we  will  be. — Selected. 

NO  PHILOSOPHY! 

We  have  the  greatest  philosophy 
ever  evolved  by  man — the  uniting 
of  the  love  of  fellowship  with  the 
joy  of  doing  good.  Stripped  of 
useless  words  and  meaningless 
pharses,  here  is  a  philosophy  with 
which  to  challenge  the  ages. 
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Shorts  Win  City  Touchfootball 
Championship 

During  the  Christmas  holidays 
the  City  Recreation  Department, 
under  the  direction  of  ‘Red”  Cox, 
declared  the  Shorts  of  our  school 
Champs  in  the  Junior  Division  of 
the  Touch  Football  League. 

The  Shorts  earned  the  cham¬ 
pionship  by  going  through  the  re¬ 
gular  season  undefeated  and  win¬ 
ning  the  playoffs.  In  the  playoffs, 
the  Shorts  lost  one  game,  but  came 
from  behind  in  the  final  game  to 
chalk  up  an  18-13  win  over  the 
Bullfrogs. 

The  following  boys  played  for 
the  Shorts: 

Roy  Wilcox,  Philip  Dignan,  Ju¬ 
nior  Wilmot,  Edward  Smith,  Ray 
Appin,  Glenn  Proffitt,  J.  E.  Clem¬ 
ons,  Marvin  Martin,  Alton  Carter, 
Lonnie  Kirkland,  Kirby  Bradley, 
and  Larry  Wehking. 

Suitable  awards  have  been  or¬ 
dered  for  the  members  of  team  and 
will  be  presented  later.— H.  J.  R. 

Sharpshooters  Going  Strong 
In  Basketball  Loop 

The  City  Recreation  Department 
is  again  sponsoring  junior  and 
senior  boys  basketball  leagues. 
Play  got  under  way  the  second 
week  in  January.  Three  teams 
from  the  school  are  making  regular 
trips  to  the  San  Marco  courts,  the 
Red  Devils,  Sharpshooters,  and 
Tigers.  The  Red  Devils  and  Sharp¬ 
shooters  are  playing  in  the  Senior 
division,  and  the  Tigers  in  the 
junior  division. 

At  this  writing  the  Sharpshoot¬ 
ers  are  up  on  top  in  their  division 
with  six  wins  and  no  losses.  Gene 
Kurtz,  Allen  Graves,  David  Vinson, 
Marvin  Wise,  and  Kirby  Bradley 
are  regular  starters,  while  David 
Sanford,  Tommy  Arias,  Alton  Car¬ 
ter,  George  Lee,  Earl  Padgett, 
Ronnie  St.  Amant,  and  Paul  Sis- 
trunk  serve  as  substitutes.  Gene 
Kurtz  is  the  leading  scorer  in  his 
division  with  39  points. 

The  Red  Devils  have  been  giving 
a  good  account  of  themselves,  too. 


They  are  now  in  fourth  place,  with 
a  three-win-three-loss  rating.  Dar¬ 
win  Holmes,  Earl  Wise,  Randolph 
Greene,  Glenn  Musselwhite,  Jim¬ 
my  Vickers,  Donald  Crownover, 
and  John  Gomez  started  the  sea¬ 
son  for  the  Red  Devils.  Joe  Fazio 
and  Wayne  Land  are  recent  ad¬ 
ditions  to  this  squad  and  should 
materially  strengthen  it. 

Over  in  the  junior  division  Son¬ 
ny  Langley,  Talmadge  Hunter, 
Bobby  Hall,  Wilburn  Green, 
Harold  Pope,  Murray  Langston, 
Eugene  Smith,  Keith  Sandager, 
Lonnie  Kirkland,  Jahnz  Ulmer, 
Robert  McNab,  Huey  Bland,  and 
Roy  Wilcox  are  battling  under  the 
Tiger  standard.  So  far  they  have 
broken  into  the  win  column  only 
once.  However,  as  they  gain  ex¬ 
perience,  they  will  probably  break 
into  the  win  column  more  often. 

All  in  all,  the  boys  get  a  kick 
out  of  playing  downtown  whether 
they  win  or  not. — H.  J.  R. 

FSDB  55  Hastings  19 

Pert  and  company  literally 
swamped  the  hapless  Hastings 
High  School  quint  on  their  home 
floor,  coming  out  on  the  long  end 
of  a  55-19  score.  Captain  Pert  was 
invincible  in  the  first  half,  drop¬ 
ping  in  18  markers  before  the  in¬ 
termission  bell.  He  meshed  9  more 
in  the  final  half  for  a  total  of  27. 
Clyde  Cassady,  Paul  Enfinger,  and 
Dale  Mingo  took  up  the  slack, 
however,  chalking  up  10,  7,  and  5 
points,  repectively.  Jack  Lesch, 
Wayne  Land  and  Joe  Shouppe  with 
2  each  rounded  out  the  55  for  the 
winners. 

Pert  Rates  Headlines  as 
Scarleteers  Topple  Baldwin  70-37 

J.  C.  Pert  showed  off  his  talents 
for  the  home  crowd  January  17 
and  swished  twenty  field  goals 
through  the  cords  for  40  points  as 
he  and  his  teammates  took  the 
measure  of  Baldwin.  The  fact  that 
almost  the  entire  Baldwin  team 
ganged  up  to  try  to  halt  Pert  en¬ 


abled  Cassady  to  break  through 
to  score  5  field  goals  and  six  cha¬ 
rity  tosses.  Mingo  was  not  too  far 
behind  with  a  total  of  8  counters. 
Shouppe,  Lesch  and  Little  contri¬ 
buted  2  each. 

Scarleteers  Smack  Down 
GCS  Blue  Devils  57  to  30 

Despite  the  fact  that  three  re¬ 
gulars  were  banished  from  the 
game  in  the  third  quarter  on  per¬ 
sonal  fouls,  the  Scarleteers  gained 
sweet  revenge  for  the  lacing  re¬ 
ceived  at  the  hands  of  Clay  County 
High  School  from  Green  Cove 
Springs  during  the  football  sea¬ 
son  by  mowing  down  the  visitors 
57-30  at  the  Lyceum  on  January 
20.  Pert  again  showed  the  way 
with  a  game  total  of  30  points  and 
was  ably  assisted  by  John  Wynn 
with  10  points,  and  Cassady  and 
Enfinger  with  7  each.  Wesley  Little 
sank  two  incredible  shots  from  the 
middle  of  the  floor,  as  well  as 
sinking  a  charity  toss,  before  leav¬ 
ing  via  the  foul  route. 

Locals  Lose  a  Heartbreaker 
to  Hilliard,  38-37 

Playing  on  the  Hilliard  floor  on 
January  27,  the  Scarleteers  were 
a  vastly  different  team  from  that 
which  was  shellaced  by  KHS. 
Playing  a  tight  game,  both  on  de¬ 
fense  and  offense,  they  came 
from  behind  (24  to  16  at  the  half) 
to  match  a  strong  Hilliard  five 
basket  for  basket  throughout  the 
final  12  minutes  only  to  lose  on  a 
free  throw  made  by  Foshee  with 
40  seconds  remaining  to  be  played. 
Pert,  as  usual,  topped  both  teams 
in  scoring,  ringing  up  20  counters. 
Cassady  chipped  in  11,  while 
Shouppe  and  Mingo  made  2  each. 
An  odd  feature  of  the  game  was 
the  fact  that  J.  Scussel  apparently 
became  confused  during  the  third 
quarter  and  tossed  in  a  beautiful 
one-handed  shot  from  the  far  edge 
of  the  forecourt  only  to  discover 
that  it  was  the  wrong  basket, 
thereby  giving  2  additional  points 
to  the  Scarleteers.  However,  it 
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wasn’t  quite  enough  and  we  lost. 
It  was  a  bang-up  ball  game,  all 
the  way,  and  while  we  have  plenty 
of  regrets,  we  have  no  apologies 
to  make  at  all.  The  boys  displayed 
that  most  important  quality 
“TEAMWORK”  throughout  the 
game. — E.  C.  C. 

KHS  68  FSDB  35 

The  Scarleteers  picked  a  poor 
evening  to  have  an  off  day  and 
went  down  before  the  vengeful  on¬ 
slaught  of  the  KHS  Yellowjackets 
before  a  packed  house  at  the  Ly¬ 
ceum  on  January  24.  The  whole 
team  was  too  tense  and  Pert  could¬ 
n’t  seem  to  find  the  basket  for  love 
or  money.  The  whole  KHS  team 
seemed  to  be  laying  for  us  with  a 
vengeance,  and  poured  it  on  up 
until  the  final  whistle.  This  was 
by  far  the  roughest  contest  we 
have  engaged  in  to  date,  a  total 
of  47  personal  fouls  being  called 
during  the  game.  Despite  J.  C.’s 
inability  to  find  his  usual  deadly 
aim,  he  managed  to  net  14  to  lead 
his  mates  in  the  scoring  column, 
being  closely  followed  by  Mingo 
with  10  and  Enfinger  with  7. 
Cassady  made  all  three  of  his 
points  on  free  throws. 

- o - 

GIRLS  SPORTS 

To  many  people,  the  fact  that 
our  girls’  basketball  team  has  yet 
to  win  its  first  game  this  season 
might  sound  like  a  story  in  one 
sentence.  However,  to  those  of  us 
who  are  vitally  interested  in  every 
girl,  there  is  still  plenty  to  tell. 

Who  can  say  what  factors  ac¬ 
count  for  a  team  clicking  or  not 
clicking?  Even  champion  teams 
do  not  always  play  their  best  game. 
There  is,  however,  one  thing  upon 
which  all  coaches  agree.  That  is: 
the  longer  a  group  play  together, 
the  better  becomes  their  chance 
of  winning.  Perhaps  if  anyone  felt 
the  necessity  to  apologize  for  our 
winless  season,  this  fact  could  be 
used  as  an  excuse.  For  when  the 
season  opened  this  winter,  only 
four  of  the  twelve  who  were  to 
comprise  the  squad  had  ever  been 
on  a  basketball  floor  in  conference 
competition.  In  spite  of  youth  and 
inexperience,  each  girl  has  given 
an  excellent  account  of  herself. 
The  spirit  shown,  both  individually 
and  as  a  team,  has  been  commend- 


ably  high,  and  each  game  has  been 
played  hard  and  earnestly  to  the 
final  whistle. 

In  eleven  games  so  far,  the  girls 
have  rung  up  a  total  of  260  points. 
One  hundred  and  sixty-three  of 
these  points  are  credited  to  Jeanne 
Oblinger.  Jeanne,  a  pretty  seven¬ 
teen-year-old  red-headed  from 
Tampa,  is  a  southpaw,  and  makes 
most  of  her  points  with  a  deadly 
hook  shot  that  opposing  guards 
have  found  almost  impossible  to 
stop.  She  can  dribble  to  almost  any 
position  on  the  forecourt  and  be¬ 
fore  you  realize  that  she  intends  to 
shoot,  that  left  arm  has  flashed 
through  the  air,  sending  the  ball 
goalward,  and  it  is  a  dollars  to  do¬ 
nuts  bet  that  it  went  through  the 
cords. 

Naturally,  we  are  very  proud  of 
Jeanne  and  her  ability.  Not  only  is 
she  an  accurate  shooter,  she  is  also 
fast  and  aggressive,  a  good  ball- 
handler  and  a  defensive  star.  We 
firmly  believe  that  she  would  be 
a  standout  on  anybody’s  ball  team. 
We  are  not  alone  in  this  opinion, 
either,  because  after  the  Ketter- 
linus  High  School  girls  had  beaten 
us  by  forty  points  (and  we  hope 
never  to  be  so  beaten  again)  the 
St.  Augustine  radio  announcer 
opined  that  not  one  girl  on  the 
K.H.S.  team  plays  the  game  as  well 
as  our  Jeanne. 

But  even  a  magician  couldn’t 
score  if  there  were  no  teammates 
to  keep  the  ball  coming.  Joyce 
Read,  Louise  Wingard  and  new¬ 
comer  Clara  Belle  Hudson,  who  al¬ 
ternate  at  the  other  two  forward 
posts,  do  just  that.  These  girls,  no 
less  than  Jeanne,  are  doing  their 
best. 

The  weak  point  on  many  girls’ 
teams  is  the  guarding,  and  we  are 
no  exception.  However,  it  is  this 
coach’s  opinion  that  guarding  is 
the  more  difficult  of  the  two  posi¬ 
tions  to  play  well.  The  rebuilding 
of  our  guarding  section,  which  was 
decimated  by  graduation  and  re¬ 
signations  from  school,  has  been  a 
major  problem.  Wylodean  Spell, 
lanky  veteran  who  has  performed 
yeoman  service  in  seasons  past, 
has  just  recently  rejoined  the  team 
after  having  sat  out  the  first  ten 
games  of  the  schedule  upon  advice 
of  her  doctor.  Marilee  Burkhard, 
promising  freshman,  has  been  out 
of  school  for  the  past  month  there¬ 


by  missing  a  big  portion  of  the  sea¬ 
son’s  play. 

The  burden  of  guarding  has 
consequently  fallen  upon  the 
shoulders  of  Artha  Rae  Roberts, 
Janelle  Klipstine,  Martha  Deal, 
and  Martha  Wingard.  Although 
these  girls  lack  height,  they  are 
quick-witted  and  nimble-footed, 
and  experience  is  improving  their 
game  tremendously. 

We  are  chalking  up  all  of  this 
year  to  experience  and  are  looking 
forward  to  a  better  won-lost  record 
during  the  season  of  1950-51. — 
M.  B. 

- o - 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

long  he  was  called  to  new  and  larger 
duties  by  the  breaking  out  of  war 
between  the  United  States  and  Mexico 
in  1846.  As  soon  the  war  began,  Cap¬ 
tain  Lee  went  to  the  north  of  Mexico 
to  join  General  Wool. 

When  the  war  with  Mexico  ended 
in  1848,  he  went  home  for  a  short 
rest.  Then  he  took  up  duties  as  an 
engineering  officer  and  built  Fort 
Carroll  in  Baltimore  harbor. 

In  1852,  he  became  superintendent 
of  the  Military  Academy  at  West 
Point.  After  three  years  at  West 
Point,  he  was  a  Lieutenant-Colonel  of 
the  Second  Rigiment  of  Cavalry  in 
Texas.  Cavalry  men  are  soldiers  who 
fight  on  horseback  and  carry  sabers, 
pistols,  and  short  guns,  called  car¬ 
bines.  His  new  position  was  a  higher 
rank  than  the  engineer  corps. 

When  the  North  and  South  were 
quarreling  over  slavery,  he  was 
offered  the  command  of  the  United 
States  army  if  he  would  stay  in  the 
“Union”  service.  But  he  did  not  accept 
the  position  because  he  loved  his 
lovely  home  in  Arlington,  Virginia. 

When  Lincoln  called  for  troops  to 
use  against  the  Southern  States,  Lee 
gave  up  his  place  in  the  United 
States  army. 

Lee  was  made  major-general  of 
the  Virginia  troops  in  Richmond.  His 
three  sons  joined  the  southern  army. 

The  war  between  the  states  at  once 
began.  The  eleven  Southern  States 
that  left  the  Union  made  up  the  Con¬ 
federate  States  of  America,  with  Jef¬ 
ferson  Davis  for  president.  The 
Western  and  Northern  States  formed 
the  United  States,  and  Abraham 
Lincoln  was  their  president.  The 
South  had  fewer  people  than  the 
North.  The  North  had  eighteen  mil¬ 
lion  white  people  against  six  million 
in  the  South.  The  Southern  people 
had  no  factories  or  ships.  The  North 
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with  its  many  factories  made  guns 
and  other  supplies  in  plenty. 

The  Federals  wore  blue  uniforms 
and  the  Confederates  were  clad  in 
gray. 

The  war  opened  at  Charleston, 
South  Carolina  on  April  12,  1861  and 
the  first  blood  of  the  war  was  shed  in 
Baltimore  on  April  19,  1861. 

General  Lee  stayed  in  Richmond, 
making  his  soldiers  ready  for  the 
battle.  His  troops  were  trained  to  fight 
in  camps.  The  largest  of  these  camps 
was  called  “Camp  Lee”  after  the 
general. 

In  July  1861,  Lee  took  command 
of  the  Southern  troops  in  West  Vir¬ 
ginia.  They  won  the  first  battle  of  the 
war  at  Manassas.  They  thought  best 
to  give  up  West  Virginia  because  it 
was  raining,  causing  deep  mud  and 
sickness  among  the  soldiers  of  Lee’s 
small  army. 

In  November  1861,  Lee  was  sent 
to  Georgia  and  South  Carolina  to 
build  forts  along  their  coasts. 

A  battle  was  fought  at  Seven  Pine 
near  Richmond  on  May  31,  1862.  Gen¬ 
eral  Joseph  Johnston,  who  in  com¬ 
mand  of  the  Southern  army,  was  bad¬ 
ly  hurt.  So  General  Lee  was  put  in 
his  place. 

In  three  months  Lee  had  won  two 
great  battles  and  changed  the  course 
of  the  war.  In  June  1862,  Richmond 
was  in  danger  of  capture  and  in  Sep¬ 
tember  Washington  was  in  peril. 

At  daylight  on  December  13,  1862 
the  battle  at  Antietam  began  and  was 
fought  bravely  by  both  sides.  When 
night  came,  thirteen  thousand  North¬ 
ern  soldiers  lay  dead  and  some  were 
wounded.  They  gave  up. 

When  the  war  between  the  North 
and  South  ended,  General  Lee  sur- 
rended  and  the  officers  signed  an 
agreement  not  to  fight  against  the 
United  States.  The  people  were  all 
free  to  go  back  to  their  homes  and 
they  were  happy. 

In  October  1865  General  Lee  be¬ 
came  the  president  of  Washington 
College  at  Lexington,  Virginia.  After 
Lee  died,  the  people  made  a  statue 
of  him  on  horseback.  It  is  now  at 
Gettysburg.  Now  people  honor  him. — 
George  Lee. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

A  Trip  to  Hunt  Shells 

Miss  Pugh  took  Artha  Rae  Roberts, 
Louise  Wingard,  Joe  Shouppe,  and  me 
to  St.  Augustitne  Beach  last  Sunday 
•  afternoon. 

Miss  Pugh  wanted  us  to  hunt  for 
shells,  so  Joe  and  Louise  hunted  on 
the  north  beach,  while  Artha,  Miss 
Pugh,  and  I  looked  on  the  south 
beach. 

We  found  a  lot  of  shells.  There 


netted  olives,  Angel’s  wings,  shark’s 
eyes,  and  many  other  kinds. 

We  enjoyed  hunting  shells  very 
much.  I  would  like  to  have  a  shell 
collection  some  day. — Dale  F.  Mingo. 

Teasing  Sometime  Brings  Tragedy 

Many  people  love  to  tease  each 
other,  but  few  of  them  take  teasing 
seriously.  Yet,  it  is  often  not  funny, 
as  it  may  lead  to  tragedy,  which  will 
make  a  person  sorry  for  the  rest  of 
his  life. 

Let  me  tell  you  a  true  story  about 
two  chums  who  went  to  school  to¬ 
gether.  One  boy,  whom  we  shall  call 
Tom,  had  a  bad  habit  of  calling  out 
to  Bob,  his  chum,  “Look  out,  an  auto 
is  coming.”  When  Bob,  scared  half  to 
death,  would  leap  wildly  out  of  the 
way,  he  would  find  that  there  was  no 
au.o  at  all.  It  was  just  Tom,  teasing 
again. 

Every  Saturday,  Tom  stood  at  the 
drug  store  corner  waiting  for  his 
chum  to  come  and  join  him  for  a 
sip  of  soda.  One  Saturday,  as  he  stood 
there,  he  saw  Bob  coming  and  saw  a 
heavy  truck,  seemingly  without 
brakes,  coming  straight  toward  him. 
Tom  shouted  to  Bob,  “Look  out  for 
that  truck!,”  but  Bob  did  not  believe 
him.  He  laughed  and  said,  “Quit 
teasing,”  and  then  he  was  killed. 

Tom,  who  saw  the  results  of  his 
teasing,  and  finally  realized  how  dan¬ 
gerous  it  was,  was  very  sorrowful  for 
a  long  time.  He  tried  to  pay  his  debt 
by  persuading  others  not  to  do  that 
kind  of  teasing. 

Do  you  do  it?  If  so,  think  about 
this  story  and  change  your  ways  be¬ 
fore  it  is  too  late. — Jeanne  Oblinger. 

Our  Team 

The  boys’  team  has  a  good  record 
in  basketball  this  season.  We  have 
had  six  winning  scores  against  five 
losses,  so  far.  In  our  conference,  we 
have  won  six  games  and  lost  three. 

Against  Baldwin,  we  played  a 
thrilling  game  and  won  by  70-35 — 
the  highest  score  in  the  history  of  our 
games  with  them.  J.  C.  Pert,  our  high 
scoring  forward,  made  forty  (40) 
points.  Before  the  game,  Baldwin  had 
been  heavily  favored  over  us. 

We  played  a  very  poor  game 
against  Ketterlinus  High  School  last 
week.  It  was  just  our  bad  luck  that 
they  played  a  fine  defensive  game. 
They  beat  us  by  a  score  of  68  to  35. 
They  said  it  was  the  best  game  they 
bad  ever  played  against  us. — Clyde 
Cassady,  Jr. 

Now  is  the  Time 

Have  you  ever  sat  in  your  chair 
and  thought  of  the  past  and  of  the 
future?  Have  you  ever  thought  of 
the  mistakes  you  have  made  in  the 
past  and  determined  not  make  them 
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again? — determined  to  make  your 
future  better  than  your  past? 

Now  is  a  good  time  to  do  that — 
to  improve  your  habits  and  ways  of 
thinking.  You  know  that  your  per¬ 
sonality,  your  habits  and  your  ways 
of  thinking  are  you!  Now  is  a  good 
time  to  change  the  bad  habits  and 
decide  to  keep  the  good  ones. 

It  will  reward  you  someday.  You 
will  be  looked  upon  then,  as  a  person 
worthy  of  being  a  friend;  as  a  per¬ 
son  at  peace  with  himself — one  of  the 
rarest  things  in  the  world. — Eula 
Louise  Wingard. 

Hobbies 

We  read  in  the  World  Book,  that 
the  famous  doctor,  Sir  William  Osier, 
expressed  his  faith  in  the  value  of 
hobbies  by  saying:  “No  man  is  really 
happy,  or  safe,  without  a  hobby,  and 
it  makes  precious  little  difference 
what  the  outside  interest  may  be — in¬ 
sects,  flowers,  fishing,  mountain¬ 
eering,  or  antiques — anything  will  do, 
so  long  as  he  straddles  a  hobby  and 
rides  it  hard.” 

Hobbies  have  led  to  some  of  the 
world’s  greatest  inventions  and  dis¬ 
coveries.  Many  have  made  good  pro¬ 
fits  for  their  riders,  as  well  as  making 
them  happy  and  relaxed.  It  is  true 
that  hobbies  take  people’s  minds  off 
their  troubles  and  help  them  relax. 

There  are  countless  hobbies.  One 
may  work  with  stamps  and  stamp 
albums,  raise  poultry  or  animals  for 
profit;  make  models;  take  pictures; 
collect  insects  or  shells;  or  follow  any 
of  the  many  other  hobbies. 

Many  people  enjoy  hobbies  that 
require  action,  such  as  tennis,  base¬ 
ball,  and  other  sports. 

I  am  hoping  that  my  future  hobby 
may  be  taxidermy  or  boat  building, 
They  can  be  profitable  as  well  as 
fun. — Kendall  Soder  Moore. 

- o - 

A  LAYMAN'S  SERMON 

One  snowy  day,  a  layman  stood 
in  a  pulpit  to  preach  an  improvised 
sermon,  because  the  pastor  had 
been  “snowed  in.”  There  were  only 
a  few  people  present,  and  the  ser¬ 
mon  was  only  ten  minutes  long, 
because  the  layman  could  think 
of  little  to  say.  But  his  text  was, 
“Look  unto  me  and  be  ye  saved,  all 
the  ends  of  the  earth.” 

Down  in  the  rear  of  the  church, 
under  the  balcony,  sat  a  youth  who 
had  slipped  in  because  he  could  not 
travel  farther  through  the  snow  to 
his  own  church.  The  lad  was  Char¬ 
les  Haddon  Spurgeon,  and  in  those 
ten  minutes  he  was  sold  on  an 
idea. — Christian  Union  Herald. 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes 


GEORGE  WASHINGTON 


ABRAHAM  LINCOLN 


George  Washington  lived  a  long  time  ago. 
He  was  very  rich. 

When  he  was  a  boy,  he  liked  to  play  soldier. 
He  liked  to  ride  his  pony.  He  told  the  truth. 

He  was  a  good,  kind  man.  He  lived  at  Mount 
Vernon.  All  of  the  people  loved  him.  He  was 
the  first  President  of  the  United  States. 

- - o - 

READ  AND  DO 

Draw  a  big  valentine. 


Abraham  Lincoln  lived  a  long  time  ago.  He 
was  very  poor. 

When  he  was  a  boy,  he  did  not  go  to  school 
very  much.  He  read  many  books  at  home. 
He  lived  in  a  log  cabin.  He  worked  very 
hard.  He  helped  his  mother  and  father.  He 
was  honest. 

He  was  a  kind  man.  Many  people  loved 
him.  He  was  the  President  of  the  United  States. 

One  night  he  went  to  a  show.  A  bad  man 
shot  him.  He  died.  His  friends  were  very  sad. 

- o - 


Color  it  red. 

Write  “I  love  you”  under  it. 
Draw  a  big  box. 


Draw  two  little  valentines  on  it. 
Color  it  red  and  white. 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  FEBRUARY 


Don  Fredrickson 
Ann  Clemons 
Fay  Fowler 
Butch  Poole 


February  4 
February  13 
February  16 
February  18 


- o - 

A  TRIP  TO  TOWN 

The  children  in  Bloxham  Cottage  went  to 
town  on  the  school  bus  one  morning.  Each 
child  had  a  nickel  to  spend.  They  went  to  the 
dime  store.  Each  teacher  bought  some  valen¬ 
tine  candy  for  her  class.  Then  they  went  to 
the  drug  store.  They  sat  on  high  stools.  They 
spent  their  nickels  for  ice  cream  cones.  They 
learned  many  new  words  and  had  a  good  time. 
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A  TRIP  TO  THE  FARM 

The  three  classes  in  Wartmann  Cottage  went 
to  the  school  farm.  We  went  in  the  school  bus. 
We  saw  hens  and  pigs.  We  saw  a  cow  and  many 
calves.  We  saw  a  big  airplane.  We  saw  two 
goats.  We  saw  two  dogs.  We  saw  a  rooster. — 
MRS.  EVANS’  CLASS. 

- - o - 

A  TRIP  TO  MARION’S  HOME 

We  went  to  Marion  Preacher’s  home  one 
Friday  night.  We  went  in  Mrs.  Park’s  car. 

We  sat  on  the  floor.  We  saw  a  movie  on  the 
television  set.  We  saw  cowboys  and  horses. 
We  saw  a  puppet  show,  too. 

Marion  gave  us  some  candy. — MRS.  park’s 
class. 

- o - 

OUR  NEW  MOVIE  PROJECTOR 

We  have  a  new  movie  projector  and  a  new 
bead  screen  in  the  New  Primary  Building. 
It  is  in  the  Auditorium.  Mrs.  Pedersen  runs 
it  for  us.  We  are  seeing  some  good  movies. 
We  are  enjoying  our  new  projector  very 
much. — mrs.  kerr’s  class. 

- o - - 

A  GLASS  CASE  OF  ANTS 

Mrs.  Peters  saw  a  picture  of  an  ant  colony 
in  a  glass  case.  She  told  the  boys  about  it. 
We  want  to  buy  one.  It  cost  five  dollars.  We 
could  see  the  ants  making  their  homes  in 
the  dirt.  We  could  see  them  eating  and  work¬ 
ing.  I  hope  we  can  get  it  soon. — mrs.  kerr’s 
class. 

- o - ■ 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Nadine  Dale  got  a  letter. 

Fay  Harper  played  outdoors. 

Roy  DeMotte  played  ball  outdoors. 

Mary  Spell  has  pretty  new  brown  and  white 
shoes. 

Doug  Peral  got  a  little  box.  He  had  some 
cookies. 

Henry  Reeves  is  in  our  class  now.  He  is 
a  big  boy. 

Barbara  Cook  got  a  box.  She  got  two  dresses 
and  some  cookies. 


Mike  Shockey  had  a  big  lollipop.  He  gave 
the  boys  some  cand3r. 

Don  Jenkins  went  home  Friday.  He  came 
back  to  school  Sunday. 

Alvina  Barber  got  a  box.  She  gave  the 
boys  and  girls  some  candy. 

Sandra  Thomas  has  some  pretty  new 
dresses.  Her  aunt  gave  them  to  her. 

- - - — o - 

MRS.  HIBB'S  C LASS — Prepara tory  C-2 

Darlene  Tepper  has  new  yellow  socks. 

Roger  Harrell  got  a  box  of  candy.  We  liked  it. 

Judy  Horne  had  a  hair  cut.  Her  hair  looks 
nice. 

Butch  Thompson  likes  to  wear  his  long  green 
pants. 

Lee  Fraser  bought  an  ice  cream  cone  when 
he  went  to  town. 

Jack  Gunter  got  a  nice  box.  He  treated  the 
boys  and  girls,  too. 

Kathy  Edwards  got  a  pretty  rose  coat,  a  bath¬ 
robe  and  white  shoes. 

Russine  Mobley  loves  Rusty  and  Jeff.  They 
are  her  little  brothers. 

Eddie  Ives  likes  to  play  with  the  trucks 
and  cars  upstairs  in  the  playroom. 

We  have  another  new  girl  in  our  class.  Her 
name  is  Sharon  Stephens.  She  lives  in  Miami. 

J.  D.  Anderson’s  grandmother  made  some 
good  cookies  for  him.  He  treated  the  boys 
and  girls  in  his  class. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  box.  He  gave  us  some 
candy. 

Joyce  Campbell  had  some  money.  She  bought 
some  ice  cream. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  played  outdoors  with 
his  two  guns.  He  had  fun. 

Jack  Smith  got  a  card  from  his  sister  in 
Miami.  Jack  likes  our  school. 

Dottie  McDonald  got  a  letter  from  her  daddy. 
Alvin  wrote  her  a  letter,  too. 
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Sandy  Kress  went  home  for  the  weekend 
with  her  mother.  She  saw  her  daddy  and  Toni. 

Edna  Lovering  got  a  big  ball  from  her  mother. 
She  played  with  it.  She  got  some  candy  and 
cookies. 

Delories  Chaney  got  a  nice  box  from  home. 
She  got  some  candy,  gum,  some  balloons,  and 
two  books. 

Bettie  Harris’  mother  and  Baby  Pam  came 
to  school.  Pam  jumped  and  laughed.  We 
laughed,  too. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Terry  Mott  likes  to  play  cowboy. 

Jimmy  Barrow  got  a  box.  He  has  a  view 
master. 

Joe  Cox  got  a  box.  He  had  some  cookies  and 
two  books. 

Roberta  Thaggard  went  to  the  beauty  shop. 
She  had  her  hair  cut. 

Jimmie  Fender  lives  in  Jacksonville.  He 
goes  home  sometimes. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Bobby  Hornsby  put  toy  animals  in  our  farm. 

Barbara  MacKendree  got  a  letter  from 
Dianne. 

Butch  Poole  made  a  red  paper  barn  for 
our  toy  farm. 

Tommy  McElroy’s  mother  and  baby  brother 
came  to  see  him  January  22. 

Merl  Pope  went  for  a  ride  with  Marion 
Preacher’s  daddy  one  afternoon. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

I  found  some  pretty  little  red  shells. — buddy 
PARKER. 

The  big  waves  dashed  up  on  the  beach.  We 
ran  back. — johnny  Oliver. 

-'in  airplane  flew  over  the  ocean.  I  saw  a 
dead  bird  on  the  beach. — Helen  ducksworth. 

We  went  to  the  beach  in  Mrs.  Evans’  car.  We 
found  many  shells.  We  saw  a  boat  on  the 
water. — joyce  Godwin. 


MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

The  boys  did  finger  painting  in  art  class. 
My  painting  was  brown,  yellow,  and  red.  My 
paper  was  wet.  I  like  finger  painting. — jim 
MOORE. 

The  boys  went  to  the  movies  one  Sunday 
afternoon.  Wayne  Kennedy  bought  some  candy. 
We  saw  a  big  boat  in  the  movies. — elton 

CRUTCHFIELD. 

My  birthday  was  January  sixteenth.  Mother 
sent  me  a  green  shirt  and  a  pretty  sweater.  I 
got  two  birthday  cards.  I  showed  them  to 
the  class. — Dallas  mcmullen. 

The  boys  went  to  the  park  with  Mrs.  Peters. 
Some  of  the  boys  ran  around  the  pool.  Johnnie 
Johnston,  David  Causey,  and  Bobby  Crider 
rollerskated.  We  had  fun. — wayne  Kennedy. 

Our  class  went  upstairs  to  see  Miss  Allen’s 
apartment.  Mary  Grady  went  with  us,  too. 
Mrs.  Bennett  unlocked  the  door.  We  saw  a  living 
room,  a  bedroom,  a  bathroom,  and  three  closets. 
We  saw  a  radio  in  the  bedroom.  We  liked  Miss 
Allen’s  apartment. — david  causey. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS—  Preparatory  A-2 

We  went  to  Walker  Hall  one  Sunday.  We  saw 
a  movie. — Robert  garrett. 

I  caught  four  fish.  One  died.  Three  of  them 
are  alive. — wayne  Christopher. 

A  woman  gave  of  us  each  a  banana.  We  thank¬ 
ed  her.  Joy  Oliveros  did  not  eat  her  banana.  I 
ate  mine. — jimmy  roger. 

Joy  Oliveros  did  not  come  to  school  Jan¬ 
uary  29.  Her  father  came  home.  He  is  in  the 
Navy.  Joy  wanted  to  see  him. — george  allen. 
- a - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

My  uncle’s  home  in  Jacksonville  burned 
down.  I  am  sorry.. — emory  spann. 

Emory  Span’s  father  gave  us  a  new  bat  and 
a  softball.  We  will  play  softball  this  spring.— 

ARCHIE  LOVERING. 

I  made  an  apron  in  my  sewing  class.  I  show¬ 
ed  it  to  Miss  Wright  and  my  classmates. 
They  liked  it  very  much. — peggy  driggers. 

Mother  wrote  me  a  newsy  letter.  My  class 
enjoyed  it,  too.  Our  cow  has  a  baby  calf.  It 
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was  born  Monday  night,  January  23.  Our  sow 
has  nine  baby  pigs.  They  were  born  January 
24. — DON  STOKLEY. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — First  Grade  1 

A  woman  had  a  picture  of  two  birds  pasted 
on  the  windshield  of  her  car.  It  bothered 
her.  She  had  an  accident.. 

I  got  a  card  from  my  mother.  She  told  me  that 
she  will  send  me  some  pretty  dresses  soon  I 
will  be  happy. — linda  shreve. 

I  moved  to  the  new  primary  building.  Mrs. 
Pedersen  is  my  housemother  now.  I  am  work¬ 
ing  hard  in  school. — robin  mcphail. 

My  daddy  had  a  picture  of  a  bird  pasted  on 
the  windshield  of  our  car,  too.  He  took  it  off. 
He  did  not  want  to  have  an  accident.- — Arthur 
dignan. 

Robin  McPhail’s  grandmother,  grandfather, 
and  little  cousin  came  to  see  her  one  Sunday 
morning.  Robin  did  not  cry  when  they  went 
away. — fay  fowler. 

Grandmother  gave  my  sister  and  me  two 
rabbits  a  long  time  ago.  One  rabbit  ran  away. 
The  other  rabbit  got  very  sick  and  died.  I  was 
sorry. — latrelle  mcfarland. 

- o - 

MISS  ELLIOTT'S  CLASS— First  Grade  2 

Mrs.  Peters  and  Mrs.  Pedersen  took  all  the 
girls  and  boys  to  the  movies  in  town  Sunday 
afternoon.  We  saw  “The  Lady  Eve.”  We  had 
a  good  time. — autry  shafer. 

We  like  to  watch  our  gold  fish  every  day.  We 
bought  a  blue  leather  cover  for  the  table.  Mrs. 
Pedersen  got  it  for  us  in  Jacksonville.  It  looks 
like  the  ocean. — Irene  smith. 

Miss  Elliott  took  the  boys  in  our  class  to  see 
the  basketball  game.  We  went  on  the  bus.  I 
like  to  go  to  the  games  because  my  brother 
plays  on  the  team. — sam  pert. 

Miss  Allen  went  to  our  woodworking  class 
with  us.  She  wrote  the  names  of  all  the  tools 
we  must  learn  on  a  sheet  of  paper.  We  are  learn¬ 
ing  them  in  school. — james  forest. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  gave  all  of  the  girls  blue 
blouses  because  we  need  them  for  gym.  Each 
girl  is  embraidering  her  initials  on  the  pocket 
of  her  blouse.  They  are  pretty. — laura  king. 


MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade 

Mother  sent  me  two  dollars.  I  want  to  buy 
a  yo-yo,  some  valentines,  and  a  box  of  valen¬ 
tine  candy.  I  will  buy  a  gift  for  Sally,  too, 
and  surprise  her. — jack  carbonell. 

Mother  wrote  me  that  they  have  company 
from  New  York.  They  will  all  come  to  see  me 
on  Papa’s  birthday.  I  will  be  so  glad  to  see 
them.  When  I  was  a  baby,  I  lived  in  New 
York.— JOSEPHINE  LAMONACA. 

The  girls  have  some  blue  cotton  jackets 
with  big  white  buttons  on  them.  They  have 
short  sleeves.  The  girls  embroidered  their 
initials  on  their  pockets.  Miss  Allen  told  us 
that  we  look  like  college  girls. — louette  bass. 

The  girls  in  Mrs.  Pedersen’s  sewing  class 
had  a  party.  We  took  the  aprons  we  made  to 
the  party.  Mrs.  Clemons,  Mrs.  Bennett,  and 
Miss  Allen  tried  to  pick  the  best  apron.  They 
said  that  all  of  them  were  pretty,  but  Helen 
Williams’  was  the  best.  She  got  a  pair  of 
shiny  scissors  for  a  prize. — betty  atwell. 
- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS— Second  Grade 

Miss  Bruce  went  to  the  Coffee  Shop  one 
day  in  January.  She  bought  sweetpeas.  They 
cost  thirty  cents.  She  gave  them  to  some  of 
us  because  we  remembered  the  name. — ray 
HARRIS. 

Ann  Clemons  was  sick  in  January.  The 
doctor  went  to  her  house  to  see  her.  We  were 
sorry  that  Ann  could  not  come  to  school  that 
day.  Miss  Allen  recieved  a  short  note  from 
Ann’s  mother. — lois  wise. 

I  got  a  letter  from  grandma  and  grand¬ 
pa  one  morning  in  January.  Grandma  wrote 
a  long  letter.  She  told  me  that  after  church 
one  Sunday  they  went  to  see  my  mother  and 
Arthur.  She  read  my  letter  to  Mother. — gary 

CLARK. 

My  family  went  to  Georgia  to  see  Grand¬ 
mother  and  Grandfather.  We  got  there  about 
ten  o’clock  one  Friday  night.  I  knocked  on 
their  door.  Grandmother  woke  up.  I  hugged 
her.  The  next  day  my  family  went  to  see  Ruby, 
Betty,  Bennett,  Joyce,  and  Delash.  We  all  went 
down  town.  Betty,  Bennett,  Delash,  Joyce,  and  I 
went  to  the  movies.  My  mother  bought  new 
shoes  for  Joyce  and  me.  We  had  a  good  time. — 

PENNY  GRAY. 


Primary  Deportment  —  PAGE  FOUR  —  Florida  School  Herald 


SCHOOL  DIRECTORY,  1949-1950 

STATE  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 

Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris,  Chairman,  St.  Petersburg 

Hon.  N.  B.  Jordan  Quincy  Hon.  Hollis  Rinehart  Miami 

Hon.  Eli  H.  Fink  Jacksonville  Hon.  George  J.  White,  Sr.  Mount  Dora 

Hon.  W.  F.  Powers,  Business  Manager  and  Acting  Secretary,  Tallahassee 


EXECUTIVE  DEPARTMENT 

Clarence  J.  Settles,  Ph.D  President  Miss  Eugenia  Hubbard 

J.  W.  Knight  Business  Manager  Sheldon  May 

Mrs.  Margaret  H.  Davis,  Secretary  to  the  President 


Bookkeeper 

Bookkeeper 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF 


DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT 


Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  M.A.,  Supervising  Teacher 
Miss  Imogene  Allen,  M.A.,  Primary  Supervising  Teacher 

PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Margaret  Beem,  B.S. 
Miss  Ethel  Bruce 
Miss  Joycemae  Elliott 
Mrs.  Vela  Evans 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Grady,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Nelda  Hibbs,  B.S. 
Miss  E.  Pinckney  Hill,  M.A. 


Mrs.  Edna  Kerr,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Jane  King 
Miss  Christine  Olson,  B.A 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Park 
Miss  Frances  Vermillion 
Miss  Dorothy  Wright,  B.S 


INTERMEDIATE  AND  ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Ruth  Hawe 
Mrs.  Hazele  O.  Evans 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 
Hadley  M.  Harris 
Peter  Thomasen 
P.  B.  Davis 
Mrs.  Sarah  Lopez 


Mrs.  Annie  Lou  Mitchem 


Dietitian- 
Dining  Room  Supervisor 
Superintendent  of  Maintenance 
Engineer 
Assistant  Engineer 
Night  Watchman 
Night  Watchwom  an 


Laundry  Supervisor 


SUPERVISORS  -  MC  LANE  HALL 


Mrs.  Florence  Jung  Senior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce  Junior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll  Blind  Girls 


Mrs.  Martha  Bird,  B.A. 
Paul  C.  Bird 

Edward  C.  Carney,  B.A. 
Miss  Eunice  Dissinger,  B.S. 
Miss  Lucille  Elliott,  B.S. 
W.  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Leonora  Hopkins 
Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Laura  Mays,  B.S. 


Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 

Miss  Margaret  Parris,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Eleanor  Reidel- 
berger,  M.A. 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Mildred  Varner,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Walker  Williams 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 


Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris,  Clerk 

SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 


Fred  V.  Mayhue,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 


Joe  Albrecht,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett 
Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport 


Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A 
Miss  May  Stelle,  B.Ed 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


SUPERVISORS  —  RHYNE  HALL 


Carl  J.  Holland 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith 

T.  M.  Gibbs 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney 


Senior  Deaf  Boys 
Junior  Deaf  Boys 
Senior  Blind  Boys 
Junior  Blind  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  -  BLOXHAM  COTTACE 


Mrs.  Carolyn  MacMurray  (House¬ 
mother),  Primary  Deaf  G,rls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  —  WARTMANN  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  Beys 


SUPERVISORS  -  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 

Mrs.  Patsy  C.  Bennett,  Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Anna  Peters  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Miss  Daisy  Belle  Wilson 

DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 


PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 

DIRECTORS  -  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 


Edward  C.  Carney,  B.A. 

Paul  C.  Bird  (Assistant) 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Eyron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Carl  J.  Holland  (Military) 

Mrs.  Martha  Bird,  B.A. 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 


Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Bovs 


DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


INSTRUCTORS  — 

Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 

J.  V.  Caruso 
Mrs.  Hazele  O.  Evans 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris 
J.  B.  Hidle 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant) 
Mrs.  Florence  Jung 
A.  W.  Pope 
Mrs.  Agnes  Solano 

INSTRUCTORS 

T.  M.  Gibbs 
Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


DEAF  DEPARTMENT 

Carpentry 
Barbering 
Cooking 
Art 
Typing 
Shoe  Repairing 
General  Shop  Work 
Sewing 
Sewing 

Printing  and  Linotyping 
Beauty  Culture 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 
Atheria  Paxton 

Elizabeth  M. 

Clara  M.  Wright,  A. A. 
Minnie  Paschal 
Cary  White 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
John  A.  Latson,  B.S. 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 

Latson,  Matron 

Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 
Supervisor,  Blind  Girls 
Supervisor.  Boys 


BLIND  DEPARTMENT 

Boys’  Workshop 
Handwork 
Typing 


3 LI  -V«5 

s  t.5  ^ 


MARCH,  1950 


Number  7 


WORK 

F  we  work  upon  marble,  it  will  perish; 

I]  ice  work  upon  brass ,  tune  will  efface  it; 

If  we  rear  temples,  they  will  crumble  into  dust; 
But  if  we  work  upon  immortal  souls ; 

If  roe  imbue  them  with  principles, 

With  the  just  fear  of  God  and  love  of  fellow  men, 
We  engrave  on  these  tablets, 

Something  which  will  brighten  all  eternity. 


—DANIEL  WEBSTER. 
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SLIGHTLY  SOILED 

BY  EVANGELINE  DENSMORE 


MR.  HEALY,  president  of  Den¬ 
holm’s  Department  Store, 
tossed  a  grayish,  grimy  as¬ 
sortment  of  neckware  on  a  table 
beside  him  as  twenty-two  of  his 
salesgirls  filed  into  the  room.  In 
black  crepe  with  crisp  white  col¬ 
lars  and  cuffs,  they  were  pleasant 
to  look  upon. 

“Ever  seen  this  before,  or  some¬ 
thing  like  it?”  he  asked  them  fin¬ 
gering  the  disorderly  array.  Above, 
on  a  nickel  standard,  hung  the  bla¬ 
tant  sign:  “SLIGHTLY  SOILED, 
GREATLY  REDUCED  IN  VAL¬ 
UE.” 

There  was  silence.  Only  two  of 
the  girls  were  concerned  with 
neckware. 

“Mussed,  aren’t  they?  Shopworn, 
some  of  you  would  say.”  He  held 
up  a  piece  speculatively.  “Rather 
shabby.  You  all  recognize  this  kind 
of  goods  when  you  see  it?” 

Several  heads  nodded. 

“Like  it?  Like  to  do  business 
with  it?” 

Heads  moved  again — but  nega¬ 
tively. 

“Neither  do  I.”  He  snapped  out 
the  words.  “Yet  over  the  head  of 
each  one  of  you,  at  some  time  dur¬ 
ing  the  past  two  weeks,  has  hung 
this  sign!” 

The  girls  looked  quickly  at  their 
hands,  at  their  dresses,  at  one 
another. 

Mr.  Healy  smiled.  “No,  I’m  not 
referi'ing  to  your  dresses.  I’m  re¬ 
ferring  to  the  words  and  expres¬ 
sions  that  are  the  clothing  of  your 
thoughts.  It  is  these — -an  occasional 
one  of  these — that  I  have  found 
shabby.  I  am  calling  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  them  today  because  I  be¬ 
lieve  you  do  not  realize  how 
definitely  shabbiness  places  you  in 
the  class  with  this  soiled  stuff 


which  has  become  greatly  reduced 
in  value.” 

He  paused  to  look  with  interest 
at  the  young  faces  before  him.  He 
went  on.  “These  are  the  bits  of 
shabbiness  I  have  found  as  I  walk¬ 
ed  through  the  store.  A  wink  to  a 
neighboring  girl  as  you  answered 
a  customer’s  question.  A  parcel 
impatiently  flung  at  another  cus¬ 
tomer.  An  unpleasant  remark  con¬ 
cerning  a  lady’s  appearance,  made 
within  her  hearing.  A  rush  for 
an  exit  that  jostled  two  women 
and  trampled  the  foot  of  a  child. 
Whispered  remarks  and  then 
laughter.  A  matter  that  had  been 
told  you  in  confidence  repeated  to 
a  third  person.  Profanity.  Boast¬ 
fulness.  Sulkiness.  Rudeness.” 

Turning  again  to  the  table,  he 
lifted  a  satin  collar.  “What  would 


IT  has  been  definitely  proven  by 
past  history  that  we  must  have 
a  definite  purpose  in  life  if  we 
can  expect  to  succeed  in  any  great 
endeavor.  We  need  to  travel  to¬ 
ward  a  certain  goal. 

Men  who  have  been  the  most 
outstanding  have  been  those  who 
have  specialized  in  one  particular 
thing.  They  trained  their  minds  to 
carry  ideas  of  a  special  order  and 
then  turned  all  their  thoughts  to 
constructive  use.  When  all  thought 
and  energy  possessed  by  us  is 
centered  upon  one  point  something 
is  bound  to  happen. 

The  sun’s  rays  when  scattered  do 
not  have  their  greatest  power,  but 
let  us  draw  the  rays  together  and 
direct  them  upon  one  point  and 
they  will  ignite  the  object  on  which 
they  fall.  We  have  the  same  power. 
Let  us  focus  all  of  our  energy  and 


you  say,  Miss  Reese,  had  soiled 
this  piece?” 

Miss  Reese  glanced  at  the  ar¬ 
ticle.  “I  should  say,  Mr.  Healy,  that 
carelessness  in - ” 

“Exactly,”  he  interrupted. 
“Carelessness  and  thoughtlessness 
have  ruined  every  one  of  these 
once  beautiful  pieces.” 

He  leaned  across  the  desk  to 
speak  more  intimately.  “And  so  it 
is  with  you.  Not  wilful  misdemean¬ 
ors,  but  careless  manners  and 
thoughtless  speech  are  robbing 
your  personality  of  its  charm.  A 
lack  of  courtesy,  of  consideration, 
or  of  dependability  leaves  its 
smudge  mark  upon  your  character, 
until  eventually  you  become,  as  do 
the  laces,  slightly  soiled,  greatly 
reduced  in  value.” 

Glancing  at  his  watch,  he  waved 
them  dismissal,  saying,  “Remem¬ 
ber,  those  pieces  have  not  the 
power  to  walk  out  from  under  that 
sign,  but  you  still  have.” — Young 
People’s  Leader. 


strength  upon  a  real  goal  and  we 
cannot  fail  to  gain  reward. 

All  noted  men  saw  a  goal  in  the 
distance.  Henry  Ford,  the  Wright 
brothers  and  Alexander  Graham 
Bell,  inventor  of  the  telephone,  had 
objects  in  mind  when  they  worked. 
Each  one  knew  what  he  wanted 
to  do. 

The  vacillating  youth  gets  no¬ 
where  because  he  knows  not  what 
he  wants  and  therefore  wastes 
energy  and  strength.  A  man  with¬ 
out  an  aim  in  life  is  lost  and  is 
tossed  about  by  the  waves  of  des¬ 
tiny  and  eventually  fails  to  ac¬ 
complish  anything. 

We  begin  to  live  as  soon  as  we 
know  what  we  want  and  then  turn 
our  whole  mind  upon  it.  One 
purpose  should  be  to  help  others  by 
trying  to  contribute  something  of 
value  to  mankind. — Snyder. 


FIXITY  OF  PURPOSE 


GROWING  AND  OUTGROWING 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

THERE  are  certain  definite  and 
well-established  laws  of  life. 
They  are  written  in  the  ex¬ 
perience  of  mankind.  They  govern 
us  all.  Some  of  them  are  within  our 
knowledge,  under  our  control, 
but  more  often  they  are  not.  Hap¬ 
py  and  wise  are  we  if  we  recognize 
and  obey  them,  for  they  yield 
power. 

One  of  these  laws  is  the  law  of 
growth.  We  see  it  in  the  natural 
world,  but  it  is  just  as  true  and 
important  in  personal  living. 
Unless  we  grow,  of  what  service 
are  we  to  others?  Of  as  much  ser¬ 
vice  as  the  oak  tree,  which,  instead 
of  becoming  the  monarch  of  the 
forest,  stops  growing  when  it  is  the 
sapling  stage. 

Life  is  a  series  of  steps,  and 
each  must  be  taken  in  its  turn,  just 
as  each  book  must  be  mastered  in 
the  study  of  geometry.  What  goes 
before  is  vital,  if  one  would  master 
the  study,  but  equally  important 
is  the  progress  made  toward  suc¬ 
ceeding  mastery  of  the  subject. 
Sometimes  a  person  conspicu¬ 


ously  outgrows  his  position,  but 
that  only  comes  after  he  is  a  thor¬ 
ough  master  of  the  details  of  his 
province.  He  knows  his  work, 
knows  how  it  is  related  to  other 
tasks,  and  becomes  more  or  less  of 
a  specialist.  The  vocation  matters 
little.  He  may  be  a  clerk,  auditor, 
overseer,  waiter,  or  toil  in  any  le¬ 
gitimate  field  of  enterprise. 

Now,  if  one  outgrows  his 
position,  it  means  that  he  has 
been  growing  for  a  long  time.  It 
means  that  one  has  made  a  study 
of  his  or  her  tasks,  has  worked 
hard,  thoughtfully.  That  one  has 
foresight  and  insight,  looks  ahead, 
sees  what  others  cannot  see,  or  per¬ 
haps  sees  what  others  look  at  but 
do  not  see.  That  makes  himself  of 
indispensable  service  to  others.  He 
is  willingly  to  work  overtime, 
works  hard  for  the  satisfaction 
that  it  gives  him  to  get  something 
done.  Work  to  him  is  a  pleasure, 
and  it  is  a  pleasure  to  others  to 
see  him  work,  for  his  watchword  is 
quality. 

Others  may  embarrass  them¬ 
selves  by  too  frequent  use  of  wise¬ 
cracks.  Others  may  be  supersensi¬ 
tive  and  carry  a  grudge.  Others 


may  have  objectionable  man¬ 
nerisms,  may  annoy  their  col¬ 
leagues  in  various  ways — may  be 
impolite,  overbearing,  lazy,  ego¬ 
tistical.  Not  the  one  who  outgrows 
his  position.  He  toils  on,  doing 
his  work  in  his  own  way,  desiring 
results,  but  doing  his  work  so  well 
that  results  take  care  of  them¬ 
selves. 

Patient,  painstaking,  zealous, 
methodical,  honorable,  frugal,  the 
growing  individual  educates  him¬ 
self.  He  adds  a  cubit  to  his  intel¬ 
lectual  and  moral  stature  every 
year.  He  buries  the  blunders  of 
yesterday  and  always  faces  the 
sunrise  of  new  opportunities  and 
new  victories  with  courage  and  de¬ 
termination. 

Such  a  one  succeeds  in  spite  of 
himself,  or  rather  because  of  him¬ 
self,  and  does  it  with  such  apparent 
ease  that  it  astonishes  himself. 
Success  is  just  bound  to  come  to 
those  who  pay  the  price  of  success. 
Nothing  prevents  it.  But  we  must 
grow,  improve,  go  toward.  There 
is  no  outgrowing  of  position  or 
environment  without  growth, 
without  mastery  of  self. 
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FLORIDA  ASSOCIATION  OF  THE  DEAF  TO  HOLD 
:  CONVENTION  IN  ST.  AUGUSTINE 

-  The  1950  Convention  of  the  Florida  Association  of  the  Deaf  will  be  held  at  the  State  5 

School  for  the  Deaf  June  1,  2,  3  and  4.  Plans  are  rapidly  going  forth  for  a  large  attendance 
and  an  outstanding  program.  The  local  committee  is  very  anxious  to  make  this  convention  a 
!  real  alumni  meeting,  so  have  decided  to  make  rates  as  reasonable  as  possible.  ' 

The  rate  for  the  conventon  is  $5.00,  including  room,  board  and  banquet.  One-half  rate 
:  will  be  charged  for  children  under  twelve  years  of  age,  and  $2.00  per  day  for  those  wishing  ! 

to  spend  only  part  of  the  time.  There  will  be  the  usual  registration  fee  of  $1.00  which  goes 
to  the  F.  A.  D.  Those  planning  to  attend  the  convention  will  please  send  $1.00  registration  fee 
as  soon  as  possible  in  order  that  the  local  committee  be  able  to  plan  accommodations  more  ! 

easily.  Please  keep  in  mind  the  rates  for  the  entire  convention  will  be  only  $6.00  which  in¬ 
clude  board,  room  and  membership  or  registration  fee.  Registration  will  begin  at  1  P.  M.  on 
Thursday,  June  1.  ; 

A  splendid  program  is  being  prepared  and  there  will  be  adequate  entertainment.  Plan 
;  now  to  attend  the  convention,  see  your  former  classmates  and  friends.  For  further  informa-  5 

non  write  W.  E.  Clemons,  Chairman,  Registration  Bureau,  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind, 

St.  Augustine,  Florida. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  are  glad  to  have  another  new 
girl  in  our  room.  She  is  Sylvia  Som- 
mons  from  Greenville,  South  Car¬ 
olina.  Her  family  has  moved  to  St. 
Augustine  so  she  could  come  to  our 
school.  We  have  found  out  that  she 
likes  us  and  we  like  her. 

Guess  what  we  have  in  our  room 
now,  a  large  rabbit.  We  have  named 
her  Suzy.  We  have  lots  of  fun  with 
her.  She  is  the  best  thing  because  we 
pull  her  ears,  pick  her  up  and  pet  her 
all  the  time  and  she  never  says  a 
word  about  it.  Our  school  cook  wanted 
to  make  rabbit  stew  out  of  her  but 
we  said  "No,  Sir.”  Isabelle’s  father 
gave  him  to  us  and  we  appreciate  it 
very  much. 

We  had  a  lovely  party  on  George 
Washington’s  birthday.  We  had  our 
room  all  decorated  with  red,  white 
and  blue  crepe  paper  and  balloons.  We 
played  several  games  and  had  our 
refreshments.  After  that  we  had  fun 
opening  surprise  balls.  Each  one  of 
us  found  many  trinkets  rolled  up 
in  the  papers.  We  think  we  still  like 
parties. 

We  want  to  thank  Mrs.  Settles  for 
the  two  very  nice  books  she  brought 
us  to  read.  One  is  Bible  stories  about 
Jesus  and  the  other  is  about  a  Sardine 
who  ran  away.  We  are  enjoying  them 
very  much. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

We  had  a  pertty  Valentine  box.  I 
received  ten  Valentines. — Charles 
McFarland. 

I  like  the  book  I  am  reading  now. 
It  is  “Fun  With  Dick  and  Jane.”— Roy 
Usina. 

I  have  almost  finished  my  chair 
frame  in  shop.  I  am  binding  and 
stitching  it  off  now. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

My  sister  came  last  Sunday  and  we 
went  to  Deland  for  the  day. — Oscar 
Colvin. 

We  played  Bingo  at  the  last  party 
and  I  won  a  yellow  stick  of  candy. — 
Tommy  Fillyaw. 

Mrs.  Falaney  took  us  for  a  nice 
walk.  We  went  down  by  the  Bay  to 
watch  the  tide  come  in.  We  each  car¬ 
ried  a  balloon. — Clifford  Adams. 

We  had  a  George  Washington  Party 
last  Wednesday.  We  had  good  cookies 
and  pink  ice  cream.  I  had  such  a  good 
time. — Jimmy  Bowen. 


Mrs.  Hoagland  gave  us  candy  hearts 
for  Valentine’s  Day.  Each  little  heart 
had  some  words  written  on  it. — Pearl 
Smith. 

I  won  a  little  doll  at  the  George 
Washington  party.  She  had  on  a  pink 
dress  and  her  arms  would  move  up 
and  down. — Barbara  Smith. 

Mrs.  Settles  brought  us  a  big  bunch 
of  sweetpeas  for  our  room  yesterday. 
They  were  all  different  colors.  We  put 
them  in  water  and  set  the  vase  in  the 
window.  It  wasn’t  long  before  the 
whole  room  smelled  sweet.— Estylee 
Moon. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  to  see  me 
this  past  week-end.  We  had  such  a 
good  time  together.  Mother  said  she 
thought  she  would  be  back  to  see  me 
again  soon. — Ronnie  Nausley. 

My  birthday  was  February  10. 
Mother  came  to  see  me  on  the  twelfth 
and  brought  me  a  beautiful  cake  and 
lots  of  presents. — Elizabeth  Bishop. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  took  the  girls  out 
Sunday  afternoon.  We  went  down 
town.  We  sat  on  the  grass  and  lis¬ 
tened  to  a  band  play  in  the  park.  We 
all  had  Cracker  Jacks  and  cold 
drinks. — Shirley  Tyner. 

Not  long  ago  Mrs.  Driscoll  took  us 
to  the  Ponce  de  Leon  Hotel  to  a  con¬ 
cert.  It  was  given  by  the  Ketterlinus 
High  School  band.  We  enjoyed  it  very 
much. — Janet  McNair. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

I  visited  my  uncle’s  house  recently. 
He  has  just  moved  into  a  very  pretty 
home  in  Ponce  de  Leon  Heights. — 
Chandler  Glisson. 

Talk  of  Easter  and  summer  vacation 
is  in  the  air.  I  am  looking  forward  to 
both. — Douglas  Maxwell. 

I  am  reading  Braille  now  in  books 
written  in  grade  one  and  one-half.  I 
hope  that  by  summer  I  can  be  reading 
fast. — .Martin  Faglie. 

I  am  making  a  rug  in  sewing  class. 
I  think  it  will  be  very  pretty.  I  hope  I 
can  make  a  large  one. — Connie  Epps. 

I  went  to  the  Orange  Festival  in 
Winter  Haven  recently.  It  was  very 
interesting.  I  saw  a  huge  Brahma  bull, 
a  champion  they  called  him.  I  also 
went  through  the  ghost  house  on  the 
ghost  train.  I  had  fun. — Theo  Love. 


Sunday  afternoon  Mrs.  Driscoll  took 
her  girls  to  hear  the  high  school  band. 
We  enjoyed  the  music.  Mrs.  Daven¬ 
port’s  son  plays  a  French  Horn  in  the 
band. — Shirley  Underwood. 

We  had  our  Washington’s  Birthday 
party  last  Wednesday  evening.  We 
had  some  delicious  ice  cream  and 
cookies  for  refreshments.  We  played 
many  games. — Lawton  Williams. 

I  am  trying  very  hard  to  get  on  the 
honor  roll  this  six  weeks.  I  hope  I  can 
stay  on  all  this  semester. —  Charles 
White. 

If  I  can  pass  my  tests  I  hope  to  go 
up  to  the  seventh  grade.  I  know  I  can 
do  the  arithmetic. — vEarl  McClel¬ 
land. 

My  uncle  wrote  to  me  recently.  He 
said  he  had  bought  a  deep  freeze  to 
take  care  of  preserving  the  corn  and 
peas.  I  know  we  will  enjoy  having 
plenty  of  fresh  vegetables  at  all 
times. — Buford  Brown. 

On  February  24  I  had  a  birthday 
party  for  my  sixteenth  birthday.  The 
children  in  my  room  were  my  guests. 
Mrs.  Bennett  sent  for  some  ice  cream. 
We  all  enjoyed  it. — Bobby  Keene. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

We  had  a  Washington’s  birthday 
party  last  Wednesday  in  Mrs.  Daven¬ 
port’s  room.  We  played  musical  chairs. 
We  had  ice  cream  and  cookies  for 
refreshments.  I  played  the  piano  for 
the  games. — Gene  Hirschman. 

Bertha  and  I  are  learning  a  piece 
in  music.  It  is  called  a  study. — Lalla 
Smith. 

Our  English  teacher,  Mrs.  Daven¬ 
port,  is  reading  us  a  book  named  “Our 
Married  Adventures”.  Martin  John¬ 
son  is  the  main  character  in  the  book. 
He  likes  adventure.  He  goes  around 
the  world  with  Jack  London  in  the 
“Shark,”  a  ship.  When  he  gets  back 
home,  the  town  gives  him  a  warm 
reception.  He  starts  a  theater,  and 
then  gets  married.  Together,  he  and 
his  wife  travel  all  over  the  world. — 
Louis  Corbin. 

Tomorrow  night  Mr.  Albrecht  is 
going  to  put  on  a  play,  “Selma  Goes 
Psychic”.  The  characters  in  the  play 
are:  Selma  Grant,  Henrietta  Mullis; 
Allen  Grant,  George  Starfas;  Gladys 
Weaver,  Myra  Lanier;  Carl  Williams, 
Robert  Weigle;  Harry  Brown,  Joda 
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Stanley;  Bertha  Napier,  sound  effects; 
Bill  Jacobs,  costumes  and  staging; 
and  Sonny  Johnson,  lights. — Joe 
Adams. 

The  other  day  in  our  gym  class,  we 
went  to  the  beach.  Mrs.  Tobin,  our 
teacher,  took  us  in  her  new  car.  It  is 
very  nice.  She  took  us  to  her  house. 
Then  we  waded  in  the  water.  We 
found  lots  of  shells,  pink,  white,  yel¬ 
low,  and  even  blue.  We  brought  some 
shells  back  with  us  and  made  brace¬ 
lets.  We  are  very  proud  of  them. — 
Myra  Lanier. 

Every  week  for  the  last  six  weeks, 
I  have  made  100  on  my  spelling  tests. 
As  a  reward,  my  teacher  said  that  I 
did  not  have  to  take  any  tests  for 
next  term,  except  the  sixth  week  test. 
He  also  said  I  could  give  out  the  words 
of  the  spelling  tests  each  Friday. — 
Betty  Sue  Smith. 

The  sixth  and  seventh  grades  are 
going  to  have  a  play.  It  will  be  March 
first.  I  will  be  in  charge  of  sound 
effects. — Bertha  Napier. 

On  twenty-eighth  of  February  in 
the  chapel,  there  were  some  awards 
given  to  the  best  football  players.  Joe 
Shouppe  and  J.  C.  Pert  got  golden 
footballs  for  being  the  best  two  foot¬ 
ball  players  in  our  school.  Herbert 
Sowell,  a  student  in  the  Department 
for  the  Blind,  received  a  monogram 
“F”  for  football.  We  are  proud  of  Her¬ 
bert.  The  captain  of  our  team  also  got 
a  reward. — Gordon  Pittman. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

Last  Sunday  Mrs.  Driscoll  took 
some  of  the  girls  down  to  the  Ponce 
De  Leon  Hotel.  Every  year  they  have 
a  concert  and  I  am  sure  if  you  go  there 
once,  you  would  want  to  go  back 
again.  Two  men  played  the  violin, 
and  one  man  played  the  piano. — Eve¬ 
lyn  McCormick. 

I  have  read  a  talking  book  called 
“See  Here,  Private  Hargrove”.  It  is 
about  a  man  who  joined  the  army,  and 
about  his  life  in  the  army.  If  you  like 
army  stories,  you  will  like  that  book. 
It  is  very  good. — Bill  Jacob. 

One  of  our  gym  days,  we  went  to 
Mrs.  Tobin’s  house  on  the  beach.  Her 
cat  has  been  sick,  and  we  went  to  see 
her.  While  we  were  there,  we  ran 
down  to  the  shore  and  looked  for  some 
shells  and  waded  a  little.  Before  we 
left,  we  went  to  see  Mrs.  Tobin’s  cat 
again. — Henrietta  Mullis. 

We  have  been  reading  a  very  good 
poem,  the  name  of  it  is  “Evangeline”. 
It  is  a  very  sad  love  story,  but  all  the 
class  enjoyed  ii. — Vera  Knicht. 


EIGHTH  AND  NINTH  GRADES 

Recently  I  read  a  book  called 
“Under  a  Lucky  Star.”  It  was  the 
life  story  of  a  very  famous  explorer 
and  museum  curator.  He  relates  how 
he  made  many  exploratory  trips  into 
China  and  Japan.  It  was  based  upon, 
for  the  most  part,  his  adventures  in 
central  Asia. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  story  he 
was  a  lecturer.  He  would  take  mo¬ 
tion  pictures  of  the  most  interesting 
happenings  on  his  trips.  He  showed 
these  pictures  and  lectured  at  the 
same  time. 

The  part  of  the  book  most  interest¬ 
ing  to  me  was  his  trip  into  the  Gobi 
Desert.  He  had  no  maps  to  guide  him, 
just  the  Mongolian  natives  who  knew 
a  little  about  the  desert.  In  the  val¬ 
ley  that  he  named  the  Flaming  Cliffs 
he  found  skeletons  and  eggs  of  pre¬ 
historic  animals.  He  found  bones  of 
animals  which  had  been  in  the 
ground  for  perhaps  eighty  or  ninety 
million  years. 

His  trip  into  the  Gobi  Desert  cost 
him  about  a  half  million  dollars 
which  he  raised  from  his  lectures  and 
from  rich  friends  who  were  interested 
in  that  particular  kind  of  work. — 
Johnny  Corbin. 

Recently  Mr.  St.  Croix  read  me  an 
interesting  magazine  article  called 
“From  Victorian  To  Atomic  Age.” 
This  title,  of  course,  refers  to  that 
period  of  history  from  the  reign  of 
Queen  Victoria  of  England  to  our 
present  era,  embracing  the  years 
from  1900  to  1950. 

The  article  enumerated  the  high¬ 
lights  of  these  fifty  eventful  years. 
I  should  like  to  list,  the  most  import¬ 
ant  of  these,  those  which  to  me  had 
the  greatest  impact  on  our  lives. 

The  death  of  Queen  Victoria  mark¬ 
ed  the  end  of  an  age  of  expanding 
empires  and  comparative  peace. 
During  the  next  fifty  years  countries 
were  to  be  at  the  war  over  the  spoils, 
and  two  great  world  wars  were  to 
shake  the  earth.  The  world  was  to 
witness  the  rise  of  three  ugly  philos¬ 
ophies,  namely,  Bolshevism,  Fascism, 
and  Nazism, — all  of  which  were  for¬ 
eign  to  our  form  of  government. 

Social  progress  was  advanced  under 
Presidents  Wilson  and  Roosevelt.  The 
laborer  and  the  farmer  were  to  make 
new  gains  under  the  social  legisla¬ 
tion  fostered  by  these  men.  Women, 
too,  were  to  win  new  rights,  the  right 
to  vote. 

Science  and  the  machine  were  to 
make  great  strides  forward.  The 
Wright  brothers  were  to  launch  their 
“Box-Kite”,  the  first  successful 
flight  by  a  heavier-than-air  machine. 
The  telescope  and  mathematics  were 


to  unfold  the  wonders  of  the  universe. 
Medicine  was  to  give  promise  of 
quick  defeat  of  disease  and  plague. 

Then  was  to  come  the  destructive 
atomic  bomb  with  it  is  challenge  to 
survival.  And  now,  the  H-bomb  which 
presents  man  with  the  spectacle  of 
self-annihilation!  Possibly,  this  may 
prove  a  disguised  boon  for  mankind. 
It  may  result  in  his  return  to  religion 
for  fundamental  truths.  As  a  matter  of 
fact,  at  this  present  time  there  seems 
to  be,  at  least  in  America,  a  revival  of 
religious  fervor. — Roland  Blount. 

Mr.  St.  Croix  has  what  I  think  is 
a  good  idea.  It  is  that  a  bulletin  board, 
serving  as  a  school  newspaper,  be 
placed  in  our  hall.  His  idea  is  to  ap¬ 
point  an  editor  and  associates  to 
gather  and  publish  the  news.  The 
paper  would  be  printed  in  both 
braille  and  ink. 

It  is  our  plan  to  publish  the  paper 
once  or  twice  a  week,  depending  up¬ 
on  the  reactions  of  the  students.  The 
paper  is  to  be  divided  into  sections, 
such  as  editorial,  gossip,  world  and 
local  news,  and  articles  of  cultural 
interest. 

I  think  the  idea  is  an  excellent  one 
and  I  hope  it  materializes. — Sarah 
Wilcox. 

In  our  history  class  we  are  reading 
a  very  interesting  chapter  on  the  war 
of  1812.  The  chapter  tells  of  the  Em¬ 
bargo  Act,  an  English  act  which 
forbade  the  United  States  to  trade 
with  them,  and  which  brought  on  the 
war.  I  enjoyed  studying  this  chapter 
very  much  because  I  like  to  study 
about  wars. — Clyde  Guthrie. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

This  month  does  not  seem  to  have 
been  as  exciting  as  last  month  to  me. 

I  suppose  it  is  because  during  the  last 
month  the  Rhythmic  Four  had  several 
outside  engagements.  Edward  Cusic, 
Leon  Adams,  Bobby  Chism  and  I 
make  up  the  members  of  the  Rhyth¬ 
mic  Four  and  we  have  recently  play¬ 
ed  for  the  Lions  Club  and  the  Rotary 
Club  in  St.  Augustine.  Also  we  played 
for  the  Lions  Club  meeting  in  Jack¬ 
sonville.  We  have  been  told  that  we 
may  be  able  to  attend  the  Interna¬ 
tional  Meeting  of  Lions  Clubs  in 
Chicago  during  this  summer.  That 
would  be  a  wonderful  trip  for  all  of 
us. — Eugene  Richards. 

Our  dramatic  club  is  just  getting 
started  on  rehearsals  for  the  play  that 
we  will  present  sometime  in  April. 
There  are  ten  characters  and  we 
think  that  the  play  will  be  a  hit,  as 
we  intend  to  put  in  a  great  deal  of 
time  and  work  on  the  play.  The  name 
of  the  play  is  “Skiddink,”  and  Mrs. 
Hoagland  is  the  director.  I  am  the 
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publicity  agent  for  the  play  and  from 
time  to  time  I  will  have  numerous 
announcements  and  notices  concern¬ 
ing  the  presentation.  Also  I  want  to 
put  in  a  plug  for  our  band  “The 
Rhythmic  Four.”  We  have  been  mak¬ 
ing  a  few  trips  recently  and  have  been 
asked  to  play  in  Chicago  in  July  at 
the  meeting  of  the  Lions  Club  Na¬ 
tional  Convention.  I  am  certainly 
looking  forward  to  this  trip  to  the 
Windy  City,  as  it  should  hold  many 
thrills  for  all  four  of  us. — Bobby 
Chism. 

Hope  For  the  Sightless 

In  last  week’s  “Newsweek”  we  read 
about  a  recent  development  in  a  drug 
that  will  greatly  aid  in  the  curing  of 
blindness — especially  of  optical  dis¬ 
eases.  For  many  years  scientists  have 
been  trying  to  find  a  cure  for  many 
types  of  blindness.  It  will  still  take 
some  time  to  perfect  this  drug  but  in 
the  various  experiments  it  has  proved 
to  be  very  successful.  Several  per¬ 
sons  have  been  given  the  drug  with 
excellent  results.  However,  in  some 
cases  when  the  drug  was  stopped  the 
blindness  recurred.  A  shortage  in  the 
new  drug  has  prevented  too  much  in 
the  way  of  experimentation,  but  the 
recent  discoveries  have  given  new 
hope  to  many  blind  people.  So  far  not 
much  hope  can  be  given  to  those  who 
suffer  from  hereditary  blindness  but 
it  is  believed  that  the  drug  can  be 
perfected  so  as  to  help  them  also. — 
Bobby  Martin. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  GOSSIP 

This  is  almost  the  end  of  the  fourth 
six  weeks  of  school.  How  time  does 
fly.  The  Seniors  have  selected  their 
rings  and  have  made  the  deposits  on 
them  and  now  are  anxiously  await¬ 
ing  the  day  when  the  rings  arrive. 
Minnie  Jean  Owens,  Herbert  Sowell, 
and  David  Hendricks  have  bought 
rings. 

We  are  all  very  proud  of  Herbert 
Sowell  for  winning  a  letter  in  foot¬ 
ball  this  year.  Hebert  has  been  play¬ 
ing  football  for  two  years  and  has  a 
good  record.  The  awards  were  pre¬ 
sented  in  the  auditorium  by  Dr.  Set¬ 
tles  and  the  coach,  Mr.  Carney. 

Our  George  Washington  Day  dance 
is  a  thing  of  the  past  and  I  have  a 
few  comments  to  make  on  it.  Only 
twice  during  the  year  do  we  have  a 
combined  dance  with  the  deaf  stu¬ 
dents.  This  is  the  first  time  this  year 
that  music  has  been  furnished  for 
our  dances — other  than  our  very 
limited  stock  of  records. 

At  the  dance  last  week  it  was  sur¬ 
prising  to  see  how  few  couples  from 
the  blind  department  were  dancing. 
Only  a  few  of  the  students  danced 
more  than  one  or  twice.  We  surely 
do  not  want  the  deaf  students  to  get 


ahead  of  us  when  it  comes  to  dancing. 
Another  thing  is  that  if  the  students 
do  not  dance  it  makes  the  boys  who 
are  furnishing  the  music  feel  that 
their  music  is  not  especially  welcome 
and  they  can  not  play  as  well  when 
they  have  this  feeling.  Of  course  what 
we  really  need  is  a  dancing  teacher. 
If  all  the  blind  students  could  have  a 
few  lessons  in  the  basic  steps  of 
dancing  they  would  all  enjoy  dancing 
much  more.  I  suggest  that  next  year 
all  of  the  students  be  permitted  to 
take  a  few  lessons  in  the  art  of  danc¬ 
ing. 

We  have  been  having  some  cold 
weather  and  the  usual  argument  be¬ 
tween  the  male  and  female  members 
of  the  high  school  room  goes  on  each 
day  in  regard  to  fresh  air  and  keep¬ 
ing  the  windows  raised.  We  boys  like 
our  fresh  air  and  feel  that  we  are 
breathing  stale  air  when  we  are  sit¬ 
ting  in  the  room  with  just  a  couple 
of  windows  raised.  Mrs.  Tobin  and 
the  girls  tell  us  that  we  could  take  off 
our  sweaters  and  jackets. 

A  few  days  ago  the  school  broke 
out  in  a  rash  of  blue  blouses.  At  first 
the  blind  girls  had  them — then  the 
deaf  girls  and  now  some  of  the  boys 
are  wearing  the  blue  blouses.  The 
campus  looks  as  if  the  school  color 
had  changed  from  the  traditional  red 
to  faded  blue.  Some  of  the  boys  have 
been  temporarily  trading  their  jac¬ 
kets  for  the  blue  blouse  of  the  girl  of 
their  choice  and  the  teachers  seemed 
to  think  the  boys  were  getting  the 
worst  of  the  trade. 

I  hear  that  the  Blind  Department  is 
to  have  a  bulletin  board  in  the  hall 
which  will  be  of  interest  to  all  stu¬ 
dents.  A  committee  of  five  students 
chosen  from  the  different  rooms  has 
been  appointed  to  look  into  the  mat¬ 
ter.  This  group  of  students — under 
the  supervision  of  a  teacher — will 
decide  what  articles  will  be  put  on 
the  bulletin  board.  I  believe  this  bul¬ 
letin  will  be  a  great  success  because 
things  like  that  can  be  very  educa¬ 
tional. — Leon  Adams. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHORTS 

Our  young  voice  students  are  ac¬ 
quitting  themselves  very  well.  Four 
of  them  are  learning  songs  which  we 
hope  to  have  ready  at  an  early  date. 

Willalee  and  Arleen  are  working 
hard  on  their  duet.  It  is  the  most  dif¬ 
ficult  thing  they  have  yet  tried,  and 
requires  lots  of  concentration. 

Vera  and  Henrietta  and  June  have 
finished  their  pretty  piano  trio  and 
each  of  the  girls  is  now  working  on  a 
piano  solo. 

Betty  Sue,  Vera  and  Bertha  also 
have  a  nice  piano  trio  ready  to  play 
any  time  it  is  needed. 


Louis  Corbin,  Bertha  and  Lala  are 
learning  a  good  study  from  Duver- 
noy’s  first  book  of  studies.  Louis  has 
just  finished  a  pretty  little  march. 

The  Senior  Chorus  is  working  hard 
in  the  limited  time  we  have  trying 
to  get  up  some  new  hymns  as  well  as 
choruses. 

The  Sub-Junior  and  Primary  cho¬ 
ruses  have  contributed  quite  a  few 
members  to  the  Sunday  School  pro¬ 
grams  of  late.  It  is  really  marvelous 
to  watch  the  young  voices  develop 
along  with  the  ear  for  music  and  the 
ability  to  catch  and  keep  a  tune. 

Edward  Cusic  and  Minnie  Jean 
Owens  are  proving  quite  efficient  in 
helping  coach  some  of  the  choral 
work. — Daisy  B.  Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

February  has  been  an  exceedingly 
busy  month  for  many  in  the  Music 
Department.  On  February  2  both  stu¬ 
dios  gave  a  program  in  Daytona 
Beach  for  the  Recreational  Depart¬ 
ment.  Things  worked  out  well  for  us 
that  evening.  Mr.  Holland  obligingly 
drove  the  station  wagon  with  the  in¬ 
struments  and  gave  us  a  hand  with 
the  unloading.  It  was  nice  to  find  the 
piano  up  to  pitch  and  a  stage  roomy 
enough  to  seat  all  the  performers. 
There  was  a  capacity  crowd  and  the 
program  was  well  received. 

The  Rhythmic  Four  and  Herbert 
have  had  their  hands  full  in  recent 
weeks,  bringing  honor  to  the  school 
by  the  manner  in  which  they  con¬ 
ducted  themselves,  as  well  as  by 
their  playing.  On  February  13  they 
gave  a  program  for  the  Rotary  Club 
at  the  Ponce  de  Leon  Hotel  and  were 
given  a  warm  welcome  following  an 
introduction  by  Dr.  Settles.  They 
were  asked  to  represent  the  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  Lions  in  Jacksonville  at  the 
Riverside  Lions  Club  on  the  evening 
of  February  14.  They  could  not  have 
had  a  more  enthusiastic  audience, 
and  their  playing  was  inspired.  Since 
that  time  they  have  had  calls  from 
Gainesville  and  Jacksonville. 

The  whole  department  is  proud  of 
Herbert’s  winning  his  football  let¬ 
ter. — Inez  W.  Roger. 

- o - 

NO  HISTORY! 

What  is  history  to  us?  We  are 
writing  history  in  the  work  we  do 
for  the  men  and  women  of  tomor¬ 
row. — Desert  Wind. 

- o - 

AIR  CASTLES 

The  soul  without  imagination  is 
like  an  observatory  without  a 
telescope.  Don’t  be  afraid  to  dream 
— and  then  try  to  build  on  those 
dreams. 
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Fort  Gadsden 

There  is  a  large  fortification  near 
Apalachicola.  It  was  built  by  an  Eng¬ 
lish  Colonel,  Edward  Nickolls,  dur¬ 
ing  the  War  of  1812.  In  1815  when 
the  British  returned  to  England,  the 
fort  was  given  to  the  Seminole  In¬ 
dians,  who  were  friends  with  the 
British.  They  also  left  large  supplies 
of  ammunition  and  firearms  for  the 
Indians,  but  the  Indians  did  not  stay 
at  the  fort  long.  By  and  by,  bands 
of  runaway  Negro  slaves  came  to 
the  fort  from  Georgia  and  South 
Carolina.  They  took  over  the  fort,  and 
refused  to  return  it  to  the  Indians. 
The  place  was  known  as  “Negro 
Fort.”  In  the  spring  of  1816,  American 
forces  built  Fort  Scott  as  a  strong¬ 
hold  against  the  Negroes  and  In¬ 
dians.  On  July  27,  1816,  Sailingmas- 
ter  Jairus  Loomis  of  the  United  States 
Navy  sailed  up  the  Apalachicola 
River,  and  fired  upon  the  Negro  for¬ 
tification.  The  Negroes  surrendered, 
and  about  270  were  killed  in  that 
battle,  and  only  three  or  four  es¬ 
caped  injury.  Soon,  Andrew  Jackson 
marched  into  the  fort  to  stop  the 
hostilities.  Jackson  changed  the  for¬ 
tification’s  name  to  Fort  Gadsden  in 
honor  of  Lieutenant  James  Gads¬ 
den,  one  of  his  assistants.  Now  many 
people  visit  Fort  Gadsden.  I  hope 
I  shall  see  the  fort  when  I  am  older. — 
Wesley  Little. 


Florida's  Airports 

Florida  is  the  flattest  state  in  the 
country,  and  pilots  can  fly  and  land 
safely.  A  plane  can  go  up  as  low  as 
600  feet  at  the  Georgia  border,  and 
fly  through  to  the  Keys  without  hit¬ 
ting  anything.  The  highest  place  in 
the  state  is  Iron  Mountain,  in  Polk 
County,  about  324  feet.  In  the  state, 
we  have  about  210  airports,  and  40 
seaplane  bases.  There  are  also  33 
private  landing  fields.  Miami  has  the 
largest  airport  for  passengers,  and 
cargo  business  in  the  Western  Hem¬ 
isphere.  Last  year,  the  city’s  income 

from  this  business  was  $1,287,000. _ 

Clifford  Clements. 


Levees  in  Florida 

President  Truman  has  asked  Con¬ 
gress  for  a  million  dollars,  to  repair 
the  levees  around  Lake  Okeechobee 
in  Florida.  He  wants  them  repaired 
Derore  the  hurricane  season  comes 
The  old  levees  were 
hurricane  last  August, 
ed  by  erosion, 
ed  to  protect 


They  were  ■ _ 

They  should  be  rep 


the  rich  farms.  Most  of  our  fine  vege¬ 
tables  come  from  there. — Randolph 
Greene. 

St.  Augustine's  New  Drive-in-Theatre 

We  have  a  new  out-door  theatre 
at  St.  Augustine  Beach,  called  “Beach 
Drive-In-Theatre.”  The  screen  is  fif¬ 
ty  three  feet  high  and  forty-eight  feet 
across,  and  will  take  a  picture  thirty- 
four  by  forty-six  feet.  About  360 
autos  can  park  in  front  of  the  theatre. 
The  parking  area  is  600  by  720  feet. — 
Benjamin  Herndon. 

Bakeries  in  Florida 

There  are  about  ninety-one  bak¬ 
eries  in  our  state,  and  they  have 
earned  $35,000,000  from  bread,  cakes, 
cookies,  crackers,  pies,  and  pastries. 
Forty-six  of  the  bakery  plants  sell 
to  grocers,  and  twenty-eight  sell 
most  of  their  products  to  hotels,  res¬ 
taurants,  and  schools. — James  Hood. 

New  Uses  tor  Prunes 

Prunes  are  fruit.  They  grow  in 
California.  They  are  good  for  us, 
They  make  us  strong.  Prunes  are 
used  in  bread,  cakes,  and  candy.  We 
have  prunes  in  some  breakfast  ce¬ 
reals.  They  are  used  in  milk  shakes, 
and  other  drinks. — Howard  Holmes. 

MRS.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

About  Myself 

My  home  is  in  Eloise,  Florida. 
There  are  two  boys  in  this  school  who 
are  from  Eloise. 

I  have  the  most  fun  at  home  when 
I  have  my  hearing  friends  in  to  play 
games,  talk,  or  just  have  a  good  time. 
Whenever  I  leave  home  to  come  back 
to  school,  I  miss  my  friends.  They 
are  always  glad  to  see  me  again  each 
time  I  go  back  home. — Jenette  Car- 
roll. 

A  Short  Biography 

My  home  is  in  Miami,  Florida.  On 
my  last  birthday  I  was  seventeen 
years  old.  I  have  three  sisters  and 
seven  brothers. 

The  sport  I  like  best  is  watching 
football  games. 

My  favorite  pet  is  a  black,  yellow, 

and  white  cat  that  I  have  at  home. _ 

Rose  Hinson. 

A  Little  About  Myself 

My  home  is  in  Plant  City.  On  my 
last  birthday  I  was  seventeen  years 
old.  I  have  two  sisters  and  three 
brothers. 

When  I  i>l ay  outdoors,  I  like  to  play 
football.  When  I  play  indoors,  I  like 
to  play  Old  Maid. 

I  like  to  read  about  places  all  over 


the  world.  If  I  could  visit  some  other 
country,  I  would  go  to  Australia  be¬ 
cause  I  want  to  see  Australia’s  wild 
animals. — Dallas  Perry. 

This  Is  My  Story 

My  home  is  in  Moore  Haven,  Flori¬ 
da.  I  have  the  most  fun  at  home  when 
I  bake  cookies.  The  sport  I  like  to 
watch  most  is  boat  racing.  My  favor¬ 
ite  hobby  is  collecting  dolls.  Another 
thing  I  want  to  learn  more  about  is 
traveling.  I  would  like  to  travel  all 
over  the  world  and  write  a  book 
about  all  the  things  I  had  seen.  My 
favorite  comic  strips  are  Wonderwo- 
man  and  Superman. — Jo- Ann  Burd- 
gess. 

Some  of  My  Interests 

My  home  is  in  Gainesville,  Florida. 
On  my  last  birthday  I  was  fifteen 
years  old.  I  have  one  sister  and  no 
brothers. 

When  I  play  outdoors,  I  like  to 
play  baseball.  The  sports  I  like  to 
watch  are  baseball,  basketball,  and 
rodeo. 

I  like  to  read  Bible  stories  and  clas¬ 
sic  funny  books.  The  best  book  1 
ever  read  is  the  Bible. — Rosemary 
McDowall. 

The  McNab  Story 

I  live  in  Sanford.  I  have  a  twin 
sister  and  one  brother. 

When  I  am  outdoors,  I  like  to 
play  football,  baseball,  and  basket¬ 
ball.  The  sports  I  like  to  watch  are 
baseball,  football,  and  basketball. 

My  hobby  is  leather  working.  One 
thing  I  want  to  learn  is  how  to  make 
a  wallet. 

I  like  to  read  books  and  funny 
books.  My  favorite  comic  strips  are 
Dick  Tracy  and  Donald  Duck. — Ro¬ 
bert  McNab. 

Something  About  Myself 

My  home  is  in  Jacksonville,  Flori¬ 
da.  I  have  four  sisters  and  one  broth¬ 
er. 

I  have  the  most  fun  at  home  when 
I  go  fishing.  When  I  play  outdoors, I 
like  to  play  baseball.  When  I  play  in¬ 
doors,  I  like  to  play  chess.  The  sport 
I  like  to  watch  most  is  ice-skating 
shows. 

If  I  could  visit  some  other  country, 
I  would  go  to  France  because  I  want 
to  know  what  Paris  looks  like. — 
Jahnz  Ulmer. 

A  New  Year's  Day  Outing 

On  New  Year’s  Day  my  family  and 
I  went  to  Sarasota  to  see  the  Ringling 
Circus.  We  saw  many  different  kinds 
of  animals.  There  were  lions,  leop- 
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ards,  tigers,  polar  bears,  foxes,  ele¬ 
phants,  donkeys,  gnus,  horses,  dogs, 
birds,  hippopotamuses,  deer,  mon¬ 
keys,  giraffes,  jaguars,  gorillas,  and 
many  other  animals. 

We  went  outside  to  see  a  man  fight 
with  the  tigers.  There  were  leopards, 
tigers,  and  lions  in  the  cage.  There 
was  one  tiger  hugging  a  man  around 
the  neck.  We  saw  everything  there. 
We  had  a  grand  time  in  Sarasota  on 
New  Year’s  Day. — Emma  Lou  Sapp. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

An  Alleycat 

Last  December  Mrs.  Hogle’s  daugh¬ 
ter  gave  me  an  alley  cat  before  I  went 
home  for  the  Christmas  vacation.  It 
was  thin  and  sleepy.  I  fed  it  plenty  of 
food  and  milk  every  day.  My  father 
fixed  a  house  for  it.  Every  day  I 
played  with  it.  Now  the  kitten  misses 
me  when  I  am  at  school. — Sina  L. 
Napier. 

"Shrimping" 

Two  weeks  ago  our  two  shrimp 
boats  went  to  Key  West.  They  caught 
more  shrimp  there  than  they  have 
caught  near  St.  Augustine  recently. 
For  some  reason,  the  boats  have  had 
poor  luck  here  this  year. 

My  brother,  Sammy,  went  to  Key 
West  with  the  boats.  He  bosses  the 
crews.  I  like  to  go  out  with  the  boats, 
although  sometimes  I  have  to  work 
very  hard. 

Father  told  me  that  my  family 
would  go  to  Key  West  after  school 
closes. — Joe  Fazio. 

Tests 

From  October  until  now  I  have 
been  studying  every  day  to  get  ready 
for  my  examinations.  When  I  was  in 
Miss  Parris’  class,  I  got  some  very  bad 
marks.  I  studied  harder  for  my  next 
tests  and  I  improved.  Last  week  we 
had  our  examinations,  and  they  were 
so  easy  that  I  did  not  make  a  lot  of 
mistakes.  I  hope  that  next  time  I  will 
make  no  mistakes. — John  A.  Gomez. 

My  Grandmother's  Shop 

One  day  I  got  a  letter  from  my 
grandmother.  She  told  me  that  she 
was  certainly  busy  at  the  shop.  She 
wished  that  I  could  help  her.  She  and 
her  sister  operate  the  Jacksonville 
Letter  Shop.  They  send  out  invitations 
and  letters  for  people.  I  am  going  to 
have  a  job  working  there  through  the 
summer. I  am  going  to  save  my  money 
to  buy  things  I  need  for  school. — 
Judy  Mae  Wooley. 

Baseball 

The  baseball  season  in  the  Florida 
State  League  will  open  on  April  15. 
The  teams  will  play  140  games. 

Last  week  I  met  Stan  Karpinski, 


who  played  for  the  St.  Augustine 
Saints  last  season.  He  was  a  pitcher, 
and  his  record  was  29  won  and  5  lost. 
He  told  me  that  the  new  manager 
would  be  Ernie  Jenkins,  who  is  a 
former  pitcher. 

Last  Sunday  I  went  to  Francis 
Field  and  saw  two  men  who  play  for 
Palatka.  The  first  name  of  one  was 
Lew,  the  other’s  name  was  Bob. 

Last  year,  I  supported  Palatka  and 
St.  Augustine.  This  year  I  will  root 
for  them  again. — Oliver  H.  Sand- 
ager,  Jr. 

Examinations! 

The  examinations  last  week  were 
very  hard  for  me  because  I  had  been 
in  this  grade  but  two  weeks.  I  did 
not  have  very  much  time  to  study  for 
all  of  the  examinations. 

But  if  you  will  just  look  into  it  all, 
you  will  find  that  examinations  are 
one  of  the  most  important  things  in 
the  school  year.  I  do  not  like  to  take 
tests.  But,  when  I  am  through  with  all 
of  them,  I  am  glad  that  I  took  most  of 
them.  Of  course,  there  are  some  that 
I  would  like  to  take  over  again.  But 
if  you  do  not  make  good  the  first  time, 
you  can  not  do  them  over. 

I  will  tell  you  right  now  that  if  you 
ever  take  any  examinations,  be  sure 
to  study  for  all  of  them,  because  I 
know  it  will  help  you,  for  it  helped 
me  in  all  of  mine. — Glenn  Mussel- 
white. 

A  Fight 

On  Wednesday  afternoon  a  little 
after  5  o’clock  Yvonne  and  I  pretend¬ 
ed  to  fight.  I  won.  I  turned  around 
and  walked  toward  the  dormitory. 
Yvonne  picked  up  handful  of  dirt  and 
threw  it  at  me.  It  got  in  my  hair,  so  I 
told  her  to  wash  my  hair.  She  said 
that  it  was  5:30.  I  said  to  her,  “Never 
mind  what  time  it  is.”  Yvonne  washed 
my  hair  with  Lustron  shampoo.  After 
that  I  felt  better.  I  had  fun  with 
her. — Clara  Belle  Hudson. 

My  Uncle's  Car 

When  I  came  back  to  school,  Jan¬ 
uary  3,  my  uncle  Fritz  told  me  that  he 
had  bought  a  new  car,  but  that  he  had 
hit  a  cow  one  day.  His  car  was  dam¬ 
aged.  I  can  hardly  believe  that  a 
cow  can  damage  a  car.  I  told  Uncle 
Fritz  that  I  did  not  believe  that  about 
his  car,  but  he  said  that  it  was  true. 

When  I  went  home  for  a  week-end, 
I  saw  his  car,  but  it  did  not  look  very 
bad,  so  I  asked  Uncle  why  his  car  did 
not  look  all  banged  up.  He  told  me 
that  he  had  had  his  car  fixed  up.  I 
felt  very  cheap. 

Do  you  believe  that  a  cow  can 
cause  a  lot  of  damage  to  a  car?  I 
know  it  can. — Virginia  Slappey. 


MR.  BIRD'S  CLASS 

Our  D.  &  B.  and  Baldwin 
Basketball  Game 

Our  basketball  team  and  Baldwin 
High  School  played  at  the  Lyceum  on 
January  18.  Our  boys  were  afraid 
that  Baldwin  was  too  strong  and  too 
big  for  us;  so  our  boys  worked  hard 
and  cooperated  very  well.  We  were 
successful  in  beating  them  because 
all  of  our  team  helped  by  catching  the 
ball  and  throwing  it  to  me,  so  that  I 
shot  many  times.  I  made  forty  points 
for  our  Scarleteers.  The  score  was 
70  to  35.  I  set  a  record  for  this  city. 

I  have  made  two  hundred  and  thir¬ 
teen  points  in  eleven  games  this  year. 
I  am  trying  to  make  over  three  hun¬ 
dred  this  season.  After  I  leave  school, 
I  hope  that  those  who  are  the  basket¬ 
ball  players  then,  will  make  a  record 
for  our  school  in  their  turn.  How 
would  you  like  to  read  that  in  the 
paper? — Junior  Cleveland  Pert. 

One  evening  I  had  nothing  to  do,  so 
I  asked  my  daddy  to  let  me  take  his 
car  to  go  and  see  Joe  Shouppe.  I  live 
five  miles  from  his  house.  When  I 
stopped  at  his  home,  his  brother  told 
me  that  Joe  had  gone  to  Graceville, 
so  I  drove  there  to  see  him.  First  I 
went  to  the  body  and  paint  shop  to 
see  his  older  brother,  Maurice.  He 
gave  me  an  air  tank  to  take  back  to 
my  dad.  I  put  it  in  the  trunk.  Maurice 
did  not  know  where  Joe  was,  but 
thought  that  he  might  be  in  the  shoe 
shop,  which  is  run  by  deaf  people.  I 
found  Joe  there,  and  we  talked  to¬ 
gether  for  awhile. 

Then  we  went  to  see  a  show  called 
“Geronimo.”  It  was  good.  After  that 
I  drove  Joe  home.  I  meant  to  leave 
for  home,  but  I  saw  steam  coming 
from  the  radiator.  I  suppose  my  dad 
forgot  to  fill  it,  so  I  filled  it;  but  it 
kept  steaming.  I  hurried  to  get  home 
before  the  water  was  all  gone.  I  called 
my  brother,  Charlie,  to  see  what  was 
wrong.  He  could  not  find  where  the 
water  was  coming  from.  We  waited 
for  our  friend,  Lucky.  He  came  and 
found  out  that  it  was  coming  from  a 
broken  heater  hose.  We  taped  it,  and 
it  was  all  right.  I  was  afraid,  because 
if  I  had  broken  it,  my  dad  might  not 
let  me  drive  any  more. — Earl  Wise. 

I  have  never  forgotten  when  Jean¬ 
ne  Oblinger,  my  favorite  playmate, 
and  I  were  little.  Every  time  she  is 
near  me,  she  reminds  me  of  our  do¬ 
ings,  when  we  were  little  girls. 

I  am  sorry  now  that  I  was  so  harsh 
to  her.  I  was  really  jealous  of  her,  be¬ 
cause  she  had  so  many  things  that  I 
did  not  have.  Her  mother  sent  her 
packages  of  food  every  week,  and  I 
would  beg  her  to  give  me  some.  She 
Turn  to  Page  Ten,  please 
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The  annual  commencement  exer¬ 
cises  will  be  held  Monday  evening, 

May  29  in  the  school  auditorium. 


President  Settles  attended  the 
monthly  meeting  of  the  Board  of 
Control  held  in  St.  Petersburg 
March  16  and  17. 


February  23,  fourteen  members 
of  the  Social  Welfare  Class  at  Flor¬ 
ida  State  University  visited  the 
different  departments  of  the  school. 
We  always  enjoy  these  visits  by  the 
students  from  Florida  State  Uni¬ 
versity. 


February  17,  the  State  Board  of 
Health  brought  one  of  their  T.  B. 
mobile  x-ray  units  to  the  school 
and  ran  x-rays  on  the  entire  stu¬ 
dent  body  and  faculty.  We  are  glad 
to  say  the  results  from  these  very 
important  tests  were  negative  in 
all  cases. 


The  “Rhythmic  Four”,  a  small 
orchestra  composed  of  boys  from 
our  Department  for  the  Blind  are 
greatly  in  demand  for  public  enter¬ 
tainments.  This  group  has  recently 
appeared  before  the  Lions  Club  of 
St.  Augustine,  Jacksonville  Lions 
Club.  The  St.  Augustine  Rotary 
Club,  The  St.  Augustine  Kiwanis 
Club,  and  Ketterlinus  High  School. 
There  is  a  possibility  this  organiza¬ 
tion  will  represent  the  Lions  Clubs 
of  this  district  at  the  national  con¬ 
vention  in  Chicago  this  summer. 


The  officers  of  the  Florida  As¬ 
sociation  of  the  Deaf:  Sawley 
Helms,  Arcadia,  President;  Mrs. 
Paul  Blount,  Miami,  First  Vice 
President;  W.  E.  Clemons,  St.  Au¬ 
gustine,  Second  Vice  President; 
Ralph  Sasser,  Miami,  Secretary; 
and  Dan  Long,  Tallahassee,  Trea¬ 
surer,  met  in  the  reception  room  of 
the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf, 
March  6  and  made  plans  for  the 
next  convention  of  the  Florida  As¬ 
sociation  of  the  Deaf  which  will 
meet  in  St.  Augustine  at  the  school 
June  1-4  inclusive. 

Very  soon  now,  additional  infor¬ 
mation  relative  to  the  convention 
will  be  mailed.  Mr.  W.  E.  Clemons 
of  St.  Augustine  is  local  chairman. 
It  is  hoped  that  the  convention  will 
be  largely  attended. 


LOUISE  WINGARD 


February  18,  Louise  Wingard  of 
Miami,  a  junior  in  our  Department 
for  the  Deaf,  explained  the  educa¬ 
tional  work  of  the  school  to  the 
Delta  Kappa  Gamma  Sorority  in 
Gainesville.  This  meeting  was  held 
in  the  library  of  the  P.  K.  Yonge 
Demonstration  School. 


March  3,  our  boys’  basketball 
team,  accompanied  by  Coaches 
Carney  and  Bird,  left  for  games 
with  the  Alabama,  Georgia,  South 
Carolina  and  North  Carolina 
Schools.  The  boys  had  a  splendid 
trip  and  won  fifty  per  cent  of 
the  games  played.  The  different 
schools  took  a  great  deal  of  time  to 
show  the  boys  something  of  edu¬ 
cational  interest  and  they  came 
back  wth  plenty  of  news  from  each 
section  they  visited.  The  benefit 
ol  these  trips  from  the  standpoint 


of  opportunities  for  English  and 
new  knowledge  gained  remains  a 
long  time  after  the  trip  itself  is  for¬ 
gotten. 

We  expect  the  ball  teams  from 
these  schools  to  play  return  games 
next  year.  We  will  be  very  glad  to 
have  you  and  show  you  the  sights 
of  St.  Augustine  and  this  section 
of  Florida. 


STATE  SCHOOL  STUDENTS 
FEATURE  ROTARY  MEETING 

Five  talented  musicians  from  the 
State  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind  provided  the  enjoyable  pro¬ 
gram  for  the  weekly  luncheon 
meeting  of  the  St.  Augustine  Ro¬ 
tary  Club  at  the  Ponce  de  Leon 
Hotel  yesterday. 

Program  Chairman  Rev.  O.  C. 
Nelson  introduced  Rotarian  C.  J. 
Settles,  president  of  the  State 
School,  who  told  briefly  of  the  im¬ 
portance  of  music  in  the  schooling 
of  the  students  at  the  institution. 

Dr.  Settles  then  introduced  Mrs. 
Inez  Koger,  instructor  in  orchestra 
and  violin  at  the  school,  who  pre¬ 
sented  her  pupils  in  the  following 
well-received  program: 

Salut  d’Amour  (Elgar) — Eugene 
Richards,  ’cello. 

Liberstraum  (Liszt)  —  Herbert 
Sowell,  trumpet. 

Prelude  in  C  Sharp  Minor 
(Rachmaninoff) — Edward  Cusic, 
piano. 

The  Rhythmic  Four  —  Edward 
Cusic,  pianist-arranger;  Bob 
Chism,  tenor  sax;  Eugene  Richards, 
bass;  and  Leon  Adams,  drums. 

1.  Way  Down  Yonder  in  New 
Orleans,  Georgia  On  My  Mind. 
Lady  Be  Good. 

2.  Waltz  Medly  —  I  Wonder 
Who’s  Kissing  Her  Now,  Missouri 
Waltz,  Carolina  Moon. 

3.  Siboney. 

A  large  number  of  visiting  Ro- 
tarians  were  on  hand  for  yester¬ 
day’s  meeting  which  was  presided 
over  by  President  W.  C.  Edminston. 

Following  the  meeting,  the 
club  members  proceded  in  a  body 
to  receive  their  chest  X-rays  at 
the  mobile  unit  located  on  Cathe¬ 
dral  Place. — The  St.  Augustine  Re¬ 
cord,  February  16,  1950. 
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RUBELLA  OR  GERMAN 
MEASLES 

The  anguish  of  parents  who 
find  out  that  their  baby  has  been 
born  deaf  is  heart  rending,  and 
medical  investigators  are  con- 
tinally  searching  for  the  causes  of 
congenital  deafness  and  other 
forms  of  congenital  abnormalities 
in  the  hope  that  methods  of  pre¬ 
vention  may  be  found  for  these 
tragic  cases. 

Recently  some  new  light  has 
been  shed  on  a  possible  etiologic 
factor.  There  is  increasing  evidence 
that  a  disease,  usually  considered 
a  mild,  innocuous  one  in  the  aver¬ 
age  individual,  is  fraught  with 
danger  to  the  unborn  child  of  a 
pregnant  mother.  This  disease  is 
rubella,  or  German  measles,  some¬ 
times  called  “three  day  measles.” 
This  disease,  if  contracted  by  the 
pregnant  mother  in  the  first  four 
months  of  her  pregnancy,  seems  to 
cause  a  great  percentage  of  con¬ 
genital  malformations  in  the  grow¬ 
ing  fetus. 

German  measles  is  considered  a 
virus  infection.  It  usually  causes 
a  body  rash  which  may  resemble 
a  mild  case  of  regular  measles  or 
scarlet  fever,  and  is  usually  ac¬ 
companied  by  swollen  glands  be¬ 
hind  the  ears  and  at  the  back  of 
the  neck.  Many  mothers  have  it  so 
slightly  that  they  do  not  bother 
to  inform  their  physicians. 

German  measles  may  account  for 
some  five  percent  of  all  congenital 
abnormalities,  and  these  include 
cataracts,  heart  trouble,  cleft  pa¬ 
late  and  hairlip,  and  deafness.  The 
deafness  which  develops  is  often 
due  to  failure  of  development  of 
the  cochlea,  the  organ  of  hearing, 
although  deafness  may  not  neces¬ 
sarily  be  complete.  It  may  coexist 
with  some  of  the  other  congenital 
anomalies  mentioned. 

Most  reports  of  this  disease  come 
from  Australia  and  England,  and 
one  investigator  reports  that  in  85 
cases  of  children  born  deaf  in 
1940-1941,  a  history  of  German 
measles  during  the  first  four 
months  of  pregnancy  was  definite¬ 
ly  found  in  twenty-four  mothers, 
and  six  other  mothers  more  than 
likely  had  the  disease.  So,  one- 
third  of  these  mothers  of  congeni¬ 
tally  deaf  children  had  German 
measles. 


To  date  more  than  500  cases  of 
congenital  defects  attributed  to 
this  disease  have  been  investigated 
by  physicians  in  all  parts  of  the 
world. 

Now  that  the  disease  is  recog¬ 
nized  as  a  danger  to  the  growing 
fetus,  it  is  obvious  that  methods 
of  protecting  the  mother  from  de¬ 
veloping  this  illness  should  be 
sought.  This  is  not  as  simple  as  it 
appears.  We  have  no  vaccine 
against  the  disease,  and  our  main 
reliance  is  to  avoid  exposure  to  the 
virus  during  pregnancy.  Particular 
care  should  be  exercised  by  the 
mother  during  the  months  of  April 
and  May  when  epidemics  may  oc¬ 
cur  in  this  country.  The  remaining 
alternative  is  the  acquiring  of  im¬ 
munity  preferably  during  child¬ 
hood  by  actually  having  the  dis¬ 
ease,  as  it  is  generally  felt  that  one 
attack  will  confer  a  lifelong  im¬ 
munity.  Argument  is  now  going 
on  as  to  whether  it  might  not  be  a 
good  idea  to  deliberately  expose  a 
girl  child  to  this  disease.  It  has 
been  proposed  in  New  York  City 
to  establish  a  German  Measles 
Clinic  where  little  girls  could  be 
systematically  exposed,  and  im¬ 
munity  acquired.  Legal,  and  some 
practical,  obstacles  would  first 
have  to  be  overcome,  but  such  a 
procedure  suggests  the  trend  of 
thought. 

The  recognition  of  rubella  as  an 
etiologic  factor  in  the  development 
of  congenital  defects  is  a  tremen¬ 
dous  step  forward  to  an  ultimate 
goal  of  having  at  our  command 
methods  of  successfully  preventing 
these  tragic  cases.— Hearing  News 
in  the  January  Rushmore  Beacon. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Glenn  C.  Step¬ 
hens  of  Jacksonville  recently  visit¬ 
ed  Marvin  Sessoms  at  his  home  in 
Dade  City.  Glenn  and  Marvin 
played  on  the  Florida  School  for 
the  Deaf  football  team  together 
when  they  were  in  school  in  St. 
Augustine. 

- o - 

“The  small  nature  is  the  one  that 
continually  strives  for  effect.  The 
larger  nature  never  does.  The  one 
goes  here  and  there  in  order  to 
gain  recognition,  in  order  to  at¬ 
tach  .  himself  to  the  world.  The 
other  stays  at  home  and  draws  the 
world  to  him.”— Ralph  Waldo 
Trine. 


JOHNNY  APPLESEED 

A  long  time  ago  there  lived  a 
boy  in  Massachusetts  who  was 
very  fond  of  apples.  His  name  was 
John  Chapman.  He  thought  apples 
were  better  than  any  other  fruit. 
When  he  grew  up,  he  and  his 
brother  moved  to  western  Penn¬ 
sylvania.  He  was  very  careful 
to  take  with  him  a  bag  of  apple 
seeds  so  that  he  might  have  apple 
trees  in  his  new  home. 

At  that  time  people  were  just 
beginning  to  move  west  of  the 
Alleghany  mountains.  As  they 
passed  Chapman’s  home,  he  always 
invited  them  to  come  in  his  ca¬ 
bin  to  rest.  He  gave  them  food. 
Then  when  they  were  ready  to  go 
on  their  way,  he  gave  them  a  bag 
of  apple  seeds  so  they  might  have 
apple  trees  in  their  new  homes, 
too. 

After  a  number  of  years,  John 
Chapman  felt  it  his  duty  to  plant 
apple  seeds  in  the  wilderness  along 
the  Ohio  River.  He  knew  that 
it  would  take  a  long  time  to  do 
this.  He  saved  all  the  seeds  from 
his  apples  and  put  them  into  bags. 
When  he  had  saved  quite  a  few 
bags  of  seeds,  he  gave  his  home 
to  a  widow  who  had  several  child¬ 
ren  and  started  on  his  journey. 

He  put  his  bags  of  apple  seeds 
into  a  boat  and  went  down  the 
Ohio  river.  Every  time  he  saw 
a  likely  piece  of  ground,  he  stop¬ 
ped  and  planted  thousands  of  seed. 
He  built  fences  of  posts  and  grape¬ 
vines  around  his  gardens  to  keep 
the  deer  away.  He  came  back  to 
them  year  after  year  to  trans¬ 
plant  the  young  trees  and  to  mend 
the  fences.  He  gave  the  young  trees 
to  the  people  who  moved  into  that 
country.  Many  people  did  not 
know  his  name  so  they  called  him 
“Johnny  Appleseed.”  They  loved 
him  and  were  always  glad  to  in¬ 
vite  him  into  their  homes. 

There  is  a  farm  in  Illinois  on 
which  are  still  living  the  trees 
that  “Johnny  Appleseed”  planted 
so  many  years  ago. — Exchange. 
- o - 

“This  is  the  fifth  time  you  have 
been  brought  up  before  me,”  said 
the  judge,  severely. 

“Yes,  your  honor,”  smiled  the 
offender.  “When  I  like  a  feller 
I  generally  gives  him  all  my  busi¬ 
ness.” 
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FOOTBALL  AWARDS 

At  a  brief  assembly  of  the  entire 
student  body  and  faculty  in  the 
chapel  on  February  28,  awaids 
were  made  to  the  boys  of  the  school 
who  participated  in  the  fall  sports 
program.  Following  a  short  ad¬ 
dress  by  Dr.  Settles  on  the  value 
of  physical  education  and  varsity 
athletics  in  a  school  for  the  deaf 
and  the  blind,  chenille  monogram 
“F”  letters  were  awarded  by  Dr. 
Settles  and  Coach  Carney  to  the 
following  members  of  the  football 
squad:  Captain  Dale  Mingo,  Joe 
Shouppe,  Clyde  Cassady,  J.  C. 
Pert,  Clifford  Clements,  Kendall 
Moore,  Manager,  and  Herbert  So¬ 
well,  Department  for  the  Blind.  All 
seven  of  these  boys  will  complete 
their  education  at  this  school  in 
May. 

Also:  Wesley  Little,  Earl  Wise, 
Austin  Cooper  Croy,  James  Cle¬ 
ments,  Paul  Enfinger,  Wayne 
Land,  Jack  Lesch,  Ben  Herndon, 
Herbert  Alford,  Jimmie  Vickers, 
Don  Crownover,  Eugene  Kurtz  and 
John  Wynn. 

Mr.  Reidelberger  introduced  the 
individual  members  of  “The 
Shorts,”  a  team  of  younger  boys 
who  won  the  city  championship  in 
touch  football  last  fall  in  a  league 
under  the  direction  of  the  city  re¬ 
creation  department.  He  an¬ 
nounced  that  appropriate  sweater 
emblems  had  been  ordered  but 
were  not  yet  delivered.  When  the 
emblems  arrive,  they  will  be 
awarded  to:  Roy  Wilcox,  Philip 
Dignan,  Junior  Wilmot,  Edward 
Smith,  Ray  Appin,  Glenn  Proffitt, 
J.  E.  Clemons,  Marvin  Martin,  Al¬ 
ton  Carter,  Lonnie  Kirkland,  Kirby 
Bradley,  and  Larry  Wehking. 

Engraved  gold,  miniature  foot¬ 
balls  were  presented  by  Coach 
Carney  to  Joe  Shouppe  who  was 
unamimous  choice  for  All-St. 
Johns  Conference  center,  and  to 
J.  C.  Pert  who  was  chosen  on  the 
second  All-Conference  team.  — 
E.  C.  C. 


Joe  Shouppe  Wins  All-Conference 
and  All-American  Honors 

We  are  proud  to  announce  that 
Joe  Shouppe,  our  gigantic  football 
veteran,  was  recently  chosen  as 
center  on  the  St.  Johns  Conference 
All-Conference  team.  At  a  meeting 
of  the  coaches  of  the  conference 
high  schools,  held  in  the  reception 
rooms  of  the  Florida  School  for 
the  Deaf  and  the  Blind,  Joe  was 
the  only  unanimous  choice  for  any 
position.  His  playing  had  been  so 
spectacularly  outstanding  through¬ 
out  the  past  season  that  no  other 


JOE  SHOUPPE 


player  was  even  nominated  for  the 
center  position  on  the  All-Con¬ 
ference  team. 

More  recently,  Joe  was  the  reci¬ 
pient  of  further  gridiron  honors, 
having  been  given  honorable  men¬ 
tion  on  the  All-American  Schools 
for  the  Deaf  team  of  The  Cavalier, 
and  the  over-age  All-American 
team  of  the  Silent  Worker,  both  of 
which  are  national  publications  of 
the  deaf. 

Joe,  who  will  terminate  his 
school  career  in  May,  packs  190 
pounds  of  brawn  on  a  six  feet  four 
inch  frame.  He  is  a  veteran  of  four 
years  on  the  first  team  and  has 
played  tackle  and  guard  positions, 
but  is  at  his  superb  best  at  the  cen¬ 


ter  slot.  His  hard  charging  on  of¬ 
fense  opened  many  a  huge  hole 
for  our  backs  to  slip  through  and 
he  was  the  terror  of  the  Confer¬ 
ence  on  defense.  Opposing  coaches 
were  quite  outspoken  concerning 
their  joy  at  having  seen  the  last  of 
his  defensive  play.  Had  Joe  been  a 
little  younger,  he  would  have  been 
a  cinch  for  Schools  for  the  Deaf 
All-American  first  team.  However, 
owing  to  the  fact  that  he  had 
passed  his  twentieth  birthday,  he 
was  not  eligible  for  this  honor 
and  had  to  be  content  with  Honor¬ 
able  Mention. 

We  would  like  to  offer  our  con¬ 
gratulations,  Joe,  and  ask  you  to 
excuse  us  for  rushing  off,  but  we 
are  very  busy  trying  to  find  three 
men  to  replace  you  in  the  line¬ 
up  next  fall! — E.  C.  C. 

- o - 

BASKETBALL  TRIP 

A  more  complete  write-up  of 
our  recent  ten-day  1,700-mile  trip 
will  appear  in  the  April  issue. 
However,  scores  of  the  games  play¬ 
ed  were:  Alabama  46,  Florida  39; 
Georgia  16,  Florida  52;  South 
Carolina  37,  Florida  31;  North 
Carolina  35,  Florida  40. 

J.  C.  Pert  scored  71  points  in 
the  last  four  games,  35  of  them 
against  Georgia,  to  bring  his  sea¬ 
son’s  total  to  364  points  in  21 
games. 

We  finished  the  season  with  a 
record  of  12  wins  and  9  losses. — 
E.  C.  C. 

- o - 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

was  a  kind,  thoughtful  girl  then,  and 
she  is  still. 

One  Easter  Day  my  parents  came 
to  visit  me  and  took  me  to  Jackson¬ 
ville  with  them.  They  bought  Easter 
oaskets  for  Jeanne  and  me.  I  gave 
Jeanne  hers,  and  she  was  so  happy. 
But  before  the  day  passed,  we  had  an 
argument.  I  took  her  Easter  basket 
back.  Oh!  How  awfully  ashamed  I  am. 
Poor  Jeanne.  Now  I  know  better. 

I  confess  that  I  was  really  a  spoiled 
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girl.  Now  I  have  learned  my  lesson. 

I  hope  that  I  will  do  better  with  my 
own  child.  I  do  not  want  her  to  act 
like  I  did  when  I  was  a  little  girl. — 
Joyce  E.  Read. 

Playing  Hooky 

About  five  years  ago,  I  played 
hooky.  I  hated  school  and  began  to 
think  how  I  could  find  a  good  excuse 
to  stay  away  from  school  on  Wednes¬ 
day.  I  stayed  near  a  very  hot  radia¬ 
tor  so  closely  that  my  supervisor 
thought  I  had  a  fever,  and  she  sent 
me  to  the  hospital.  What  do  you  think 
of  that?  The  nurse  put  me  in  bed  for 
three  days.  Oh  Boy!  I  surely  found  a 
good  excuse  to  stay  out  of  school,  and 
I  had  a  good  sleep. — Wendy  Spell. 

When  I  was  a  Little  Girl 

One  day,  when  I  was  a  little  girl 
about  six  years  old,  I  was  getting 
ready  to  go  school.  It  was  my  first 
day. 

My  mother  got  me  ready  and  my 
father  went  with  me.  My  father  could 
not  find  the  first  grade  room,  so  he 


asked  the  second  grade  teacher  to 
show  him  where  the  first  grade  was. 
My  teacher’s  name  was  Mrs.  Hatcher. 
One  day  she  told  one  of  my  girl 
friends  to  read.  Then  when  she 
finished,  Mrs.  Hatcher  asked  me  to 
read,  but  I  did  not  want  to  read. 
She  asked  me  several  times.  Still  I 
did  not  read.  Then  the  bell  rang  for 
recess.  Mrs.  Hatcher  let  all  of  my 
class  out  except  me.  Then  she  told 
me  to  read,  but  still  I  did  not  read. 
So  she  took  her  rule  and  spanked 
me  with  it.  Still  I  did  not  read.  After 
school,  when  I  got  home,  I  did  not 
tell  mother  anything  about  it.  I  stood 
in  the  yard.  I  saw  a  car  coming 
down  the  road.  I  did  not  know  who 
it  was.  Then  I  found  out  that  it  was 
Mrs.  Hatcher,  my  teacher.  She  was 
with  another  teacher.  I  knew  what 
she  came  for.  She  came  and  told  my 
mother  that  I  would  not  read  in 
school.  My  mother  did  not  say  any¬ 
thing  to  me  about  it. 

I  did  not  go  back  to  that  school 
anymore,  until  I  was  ten  or  eleven 


years  old.  Then  I  was  in  the  fourth 
grade.  The  name  of  the  school  I  went 
to  was  Turkey  Creek.  I  did  not  like 
that  school  at  all. — Claudia  Wilcox. 

On  the  last  day  of  December,  my 
friend,  Jack  wanted  to  take  me  to  the 
Ocean  Pier  to  fish.  His  mother  made 
a  mistake  and  drove  on  the  wrong 
road.  She  stopped  at  a  park,  and  I  ask 
if  we  were  going  to  fish  in  the  park. 
They  laughed  at  me.  Jack’s  mother 
had  to  meet  her  husband,  so  she  left 
us  there.  We  had  to  walk  to  the  beach. 
When  we  got  to  the  beach,  we  did 
not  see  any  pier,  so  we  ask  an  old 
man.  He  said  it  was  about  three  miles 
down  the  beach,  so  we  began  to  walk. 
Finally  we  got  to  the  pier,  but  we 
were  almost  exhausted.  We  rested  a 
while,  then  began  to  fish.  We  had  no 
luck  fishing,  except  that  I  lost  a  big 
Whiting.  I  was  disappointed  because 
my  line  broke. 

When  I  returned  home,  my  mother 
gave  me  a  new  braided  nylon  line.  I 
hope  I  will  catch  another  fish  of  that 
size  sometime. — Darwin  Holmes. 
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Chest  X-Ray 

Recently,  the  boys  and  girls  of  our 
school  who  are  fifteen  years  old,  or 
over,  were  given  chest  x-rays.  A  bus 
with  the  x-ray  machine  came  to  our 
school  and  stayed  one  whole  morning. 

The  purpose  of  the  x-rays  is  to  find 
out  if  any  of  us  have  tuberculosis. 
The  x-rays  are  given  free  to  every¬ 
one.  They  are  paid  for  by  the  stamps 
sold  every  year  at  Christmas  time. 

The  machine  will  come  back  every 
year  and  we  will  all  have  a  free 
x-ray  to  make  sure  we  never  become 
ill  with  tuberculosis. — Sue  Fair. 

Science  News 

One  day  last  month,  one  of  the  boys 
found  some  turtle  eggs  in  the  sand. 
There  were  eight  of  the  eggs.  The 
boys  broke  one  egg  but  were  able 
to  save  the  others.  They  brought  the 
eggs  to  the  Science  laboratory  where 
Mr.  Bird  made  an  incubator  for  them. 
He  buried  the  eggs  in  a  large  jar 
which  is  full  of  sand.  He  put  an  elec¬ 
tric  heating  tube  into  the  sand.  We 
hope  that  the  eggs  will  hatch  before 
school  closes.  We  want  to  see  the  baby 
turtles. — Marvin  L.  Martin. 

Our  Party 

We  had  a  party  on  the  night  of 
February  22.  Some  of  the  boys  and 
girls  danced.  I  did  not  want  to  dance 
so  I  brought  my  new  game,  called 
“Sorry,”  to  the  party.  Some  of  the 
boys  played  with  me. 

I  watched  the  other  boys  and  girls 
while  they  danced.  At  nine  o’clock 
we  had  refreshments  and  watched  a 
floor  show.  I  returned  to  the  dor¬ 
mitory  at  nine-thirty.  —  Donald 
Schmidt. 

The  Dance  On  February  22 

All  of  the  boys  and  girls  went  to 
a  party  on  Washington’s  birthday. 
Some  of  us  danced  and  some  of  us 
played  games.  Then,  we  ate  some 
ice  cream  and  some  cookies.  At  nine 
o’clock,  there  was  a  floor  show.  Later, 
we  danced  again.  The  young  girls  and 
boys  left  the  party  at  nine-thirty.  The 
older  boys  and  girls  stayed  until  ten 
o’clock.  We  had  a  very  good  time  and 
all  of  us  thanked  the  teachers  who 
arranged  the  party  for  us. — Selma 
Wilcox. 

Our  Basketball  Team 

I  play  basketball  with  the  “Tigers.” 
We  often  play  basketball  with  other 
teams  in  the  city  recreation  league. 
Mr.  Reidelberger  is  our  coach. 

So  far,  we  have  won  two  games 
and  lost  four.  We  play  on  the  San 
Marco  courts.  Mr.  “Red”  Cox  is  the 
referee.  We  enjoy  playing  ball  with 
hearing  boys,  even  when  we  lose  the 
game. — Roy  Wilcox. 


Our  Picnic  At  The  Beach 

February  12,  some  of  the  boys  and 
girls  went  to  St.  Augustine  Beach 
with  Mr.  Carney,  his  wife,  and  their 
two  sons.  We  swam  for  a  long  time. 
We  played  baseball.  Herbert  Alford 
and  Jimmie  Vickers  chose  sides.  I 
played  on  Herbert’s  team.  We  won 
the  game  by  the  score  of  9  to  6.  Mrs. 
Carney  served  refreshments.  We  had 
cakes  and  lemonade.  Some  of  us 
helped  to  push  two  cars  out  of  soft 
sand. 

We  enjoyed  the  trip  and  we  hope 
we  can  go  back  to  the  beach  again 
soon. — Earl  Padgett. 

The  Forest  Fires 

There  was  not  much  rain  in  St. 
Augustine  for  two  months  before 
February  22.  The  woods  were  very 
dry.  Fires  started  in  the  woods  near 
St.  Augustine.  During  the  day,  there 
were  three  different  fires.  There  was 
a  strong  wind  and  it  blew  the  flames 
near  many  homes.  The  city  fire  de¬ 
partment  and  the  state  forest  rangers 
fought  the  fires.  Two  houses  were 
burned.  The  wind  changed  direction 
that  night  and  blew  the  fire  away 
from  some  other  homes.  Later  that 
night,  it  rained  and  this  helped  to 
put  out  the  fires. — Jimmie  Vickers. 

The  Basketball  Tournament 

On  February  17,  our  basketball 
team  went  to  Crescent  City  to  play 
in  the  St.  Johns  Conference  Tourna¬ 
ment.  The  other  teams  in  the  tourna¬ 
ment  were  Crescent  City,  Seville, 
Sanderson,  Green  Cove  Springs,  Hil¬ 
liard,  Pierson,  Baldwin,  and  Callahan. 
Callahan  played  against  Sanderson 
Friday  afternoon  at  1:10.  Callahan 
won.  Then  we  played  against  Seville 
at  2:20.  We  lost  the  game,  39  to  23. 

In  the  semi-final  games  on  Satur¬ 
day,  Callahan  won  over  Seville  and 
Crescent  City  beat  Hilliard.  Callahan 
had  not  lost  a  conference  game  this 
year  and  were  favored  to  win  the 
championship  game.  However,  Cres¬ 
cent  City  played  hard  and  won  the 
game  in  the  last  few  seconds  by  the 
score  of  53  to  49. 

We  enjoyed  our  trip  to  Crescent 
C  ity  and  we  were  glad  that  Crescent 
City  won  the  tournament. — Herbert 
Alford. 

- o - 

A  high-brow  is  one  who  says, 
“Please  possess  your  soul  in  pa¬ 
tience.” 

A  medium-brow  is  one  who  says, 
“Hold  your  horses.” 

A  low-brow  is  one  who  says, 
“Keep  your  shirt  on.” 

- -o - 

Up  to  sixteen,  a  lad  is  a  boy 
scout.  After  sixteen  he  becomes  a 
girl  scout. 
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THE  THREE  PATHS 

HERE  are  three  ways  in 
which  we  may  look  at  our 
life,  depending  upon  the  point 
of  view  from  which  we  regard  hu¬ 
man  existence.  When  we  think  of 
it  as  a  work,  the  question  is: 

“What  do  we  desire  to  accom¬ 
plish?” 

When  we  think  of  it  as  a  grow¬ 
th,  a  development,  a  personal  un¬ 
folding,  the  question  is: 

“What  do  we  desire  to  become?” 

When  we  think  of  it  as  an 
experience,  a  destiny,  the  ques¬ 
tion  is: 

“What  do  we  desire  to  become 
of  us?” 

Do  not  imagine  for  an  instant 
that  these  questions  can  be  really 
separated. 

They  are  interwoven. 

They  cross  each  ,  other  from  end 
to  end  of  the  web  of  life. 

The  answer  to  one  question 
determines  the  answer  to  the 
others. 

We  cannot  divide  our  work  from 
ourselves  or  isolate  our  future  from 
our  qualities. 

A  ship  might  as  well  try  to  sail 
north  with  her  jib,  and  east  with 
her  foresail,  and  south  with  her 
mainsail,  as  a  man  to  go  one  way 
in  conduct,  and  another  way  in 
character,  and  another  way  in  des¬ 
tiny. 

What  we  do  belong  to  is  what  we 
are;  and  what  we  are  is  what  be¬ 
comes  of  us. — Henry  Van  Dyke. 

— - o - 

COWORKERS  TOGETHER 
WITH  GOD 

By  F.  W.  Kerr 

I  see  a  vast  army  crowding 
through  the  gateway  into  the  New 
Year  —  scientists,  missionaries, 
medical  men,  research  workers  in 
a  hundred  fields,  scholars,  states¬ 
men,  preachers  —  wearing  each 
his  own  regimentals,  but  all  co¬ 
workers  together  with  God.  We 
must  catch  a  common  vision  and 
speak  more  of  a  common  language, 
and  perfect  our  common  brother¬ 
hood  in  Christ.  We  can  crowd  a 
lot  of  living  into  the  next  twelve 
months.  This  may  be  the  decisive 
months  for  the  world. — W atchman. 


Most  women  can’t  add  and  don’t 
care  to  learn. 

1950 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes 


MARCH  BIRTHDAYS 


Penny  Gray 

March  6 

Lloyd  Albrittion 

March  6 

Buddy  Strehle 

March  10 

Joe  Cox 

March  12 

Jack  Carbonell 

March  28 

Russell  Bynum 

March  28 

Donald  Jenkins 

March  29 

Frankie  Green 

March  29 

Elton  Crutchfield 

March  31 

- o - 

BABY  ANIMALS 


Draw  a  line  from  the  mothers  to  the  right  babies. 

a  cow 

a  colt 

a  dog 

a  calf 

a  horse 

a  kitten 

a  sheep 

a  puppy 

a  cat 

a  lamb 

- - 

-o - 

READ 

AND  DO 

A  chicken  says, 

“Meow-meow.” 

A  cow  says, 

“Bow-wow.” 

A  pig  says, 

“Quack-quack.” 

A  dog  says, 

“Cluck-cluck.” 

A  duck  says, 

“Moo-moo.” 

A  cat  says, 

“Wee-wee.” 

- o - 

WHAT  AM  I? 

I  am  a  big  animal. 

I  live  on  a  farm. 

I  give  milk. 

I  say,  “Moo-moo.” 

What  am  I?  A 


I  am  an  animal. 

I  live  on  a  farm. 

I  get  very  dirty. 

I  say,  “Wee-wee.” 

What  am  I?  A 

- o - 

VALENTINE’S  DAY  IN  THE  COTTAGES 
In  Bloxham  Cottage 

We  made  many  valentines.  We  put  them 
in  a  pretty  box.  On  Valentine’s  day  we  opened 
the  box.  We  got  many  valentines.  We  had  a 
party.  We  had  ice  cream,  cake,  and  candy. 

In  Wartmann  Cottage 

We  had  a  party.  We  went  outdoors.  We  put 
the  valentine  box  on  a  table.  We  passed  the 
valentines.  I  got  twenty-five.  We  had  some 
candy. — marion  preacher. 

In  the  New  Building 

We  made  many  valentines  for  our  friends 
because  we  wanted  to  make  them  happy.  All 
the  teachers  shut  their  schoolroom  doors  at 
twelve  o’clock.  We  put  our  valentines  under 
the  doors.  We  all  got  many  valentines.  We 
had  candy,  too.  Our  teacher  had  a  surprise 
for  us.  It  was  delicious  valentine  cookies. — miss 
bruce’s  class. 

- o - 

WASHINGTON  PARTIES  IN  THE  COTTAES 
In  Bloxham  Cottage 

We  had  our  party  Wednesday  afternoon. 
The  children  wore  red,  white,  and  blue  hats 
and  carried  small  flags.  We  marched  around 
the  campus  and  played  games.  Then  we  went 
back  into  the  cottage  and  had  cherry  sodas  and 
hatchet  cookies. 
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In  Wartmann  Cottage 


MRS.  HIBB'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 


February  22  was  Washington’s  birthday.  We 
had  a  party.  We  wore  red,  white,  and  blue  hats. 
We  marched.  We  had  cherry  sodas  and  hatchet 
cookies.  We  played  games  outdoors. — jack  cal- 
houn. 

In  the  New  Building 

We  had  our  party  outdoors.  We  played 
many  games  and  had  lots  of  fun. 

We  had  some  visitors  at  our  party.  Dr.  Settles, 
Miss  Sullivan,  Miss  Allen’s  niece,  little  Sallie, 
Mr.  Kerr  and  Mike  came. 

At  supper  time  we  stopped  playing,  washed 
our  hands  and  went  to  the  dining  room.  It  was 
beautifully  decorated.  We  had  such  a  nice 
picnic  supper. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Alvina  Barber  saw  a  squirrel  and  a  bird. 

Nadine  Dale  got  a  card  from  her  sister,  Nora. 

Fay  Harper  has  blue  eyes  and  pretty  curly 
hair. 

Henry  Reeves  got  a  box  of  candy  from  his 
mother. 

Don  Jenkins  went  to  the  barber  shop.  He 
got  a  hair  cut. 

Mary  Spell  had  a  pretty  new  green  purse. 
She  had  some  money  and  a  picture. 

Roy  De  Motte  got  many  pretty  valentines. 
He  gave  them  to  the  boys  and  girls. 

Mike  Shockey  got  a  big  box.  He  had  a  big 
pencil,  some  marbles,  and  a  little  red  bank. 

Sandra  Thomas  got  a  pretty  handkerchief 
for  a  valentine.  He  aunt  gave  it  to  her. 

Barbara  Cook  got  a  letter  and  some  money. 
She  went  to  town  with  Mrs.  McMurray. 

Doug  Peral’s  mother,  daddy,  and  Donna  came 
Sunday,  February  12.  Doug  went  to  town  with 
them. 


Eddie  Ives’  mother  sent  him  a  picture. 

Judy  Horne  loves  her  baby  sister,  Pat. 

Lee  Fraser  liked  the  card  from  his  mother. 

J.  D.  Anderson  has  a  little  kitten  at  home. 

Butch  Thompson’s  mother  sent  him  a  box  of 
cookies. 

Roger  Harrell  likes  to  play  outdoors  with 
the  boys. 

Jack  Gunter  got  a  lot  of  valentines  from  his 
family  and  friends. 

Darlene  Tepper  had  a  nice  visit  from  her 
mother  one  weekend. 

Kathy  Edwards  got  some  candy  from  Miss 
Stout  for  Valentine’s  Day. 

Sharon  Stephens’  grandmother  and  two 
friends  visited  her  one  day. 

Russine  Mobley’s  grandmother  sent  her  a 
big  box  of  cookies,  candy,  and  apples. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Edna  Lovering  got  many  pretty  valentines. 

Russell  Bynum  got  some  new  red  and  blue 
slippers.  They  are  very  pretty. 

Sandy  Kress  got  two  boxes.  She  got  some 
pretty  socks,  and  a  nice  box  of  cookies. 

Wayne  Whitehurst’s  mother  sent  him  some 
pretty  valentines.  He  gave  them  to  the  children. 

Dottie  McDonald  got  letters  from  Alvin  and 
her  grandmother.  Alvin  drew  some  pictures 
for  her. 

Bettie  Harris  got  a  big  box  from  her  mother. 
She  got  a  jumping  rope,  four  puzzles,  and 
some  candy. 

Delories  Chaney  got  a  big  box  from  Joe. 
He  sent  her  a  paper  doll  book,  cookies,  two 
boxes  of  candy,  and  some  gum. 

Jack  Smith’s  aunt  and  uncle  came  to  see  him 
one  Sunday.  They  gave  all  of  the  boys  coloring 
books  and  crayons.  He  was  glad  to  see  them. 
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MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-l 

Ray  Harper  got  a  letter  and  some  gum. 

Bobby  McElfresh  got  six  valentines.  He  made 
some  valentines. 

Theresa  Barry  got  a  big  box.  She  had  some 
cookies,  candy,  a  doll,  and  a  ukelele. 

Frankie  Green  had  a  good  time  at  the  Wash¬ 
ington  Birthday  party.  He  played  games. 

Gerald  Harrell’s  mother,  daddy  and  Ronald 
came  to  see  him.  His  daddy  gave  him  some 
money.  Gerald  will  buy  a  kite. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Mother  pulled  my  tooth.  I  did  not  cry. — 
MARION  PREACHER. 

Mr.  Park  gave  us  two  goldfish.  One  goldfish 
died. — merl  pope. 

We  went  to  the  store  with  Mrs.  Park.  I  bought 
some  candy. — gloria  snowden. 

I  had  a  birthday  party  February  17.  Miss 
Allen  came  and  spanked  me. — butch  poole. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  to  see  me  February 
21.  We  went  to  town. — Barbara  ann  fisher. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVAN'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Anne  Murphy  got  a  box  from  home.  She  got 
a  big  box  of  cookies,  some  candy,  and  gum. 

Jack  Strickland  lives  in  Hastings.  He  is  a 
new  boy.  He  went  to  the  Alabama  School  last 
year. 

Peggy  Young  got  a  big  red  valentine  box  of 
candy.  She  got  a  pretty  pink  dress,  too.  She 
likes  her  new  glasses.  They  look  cute  on  her. 

Jack  Calhoun  got  a  big  box  for  Valentine’s 
Day.  He  got  candy,  cookies,  balloons,  marbles, 
and  jacks.  He  got  many  valentines  to  give  to 
his  friends. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  C LASS — Preparatory  A-l 

Mother  bought  me  some  cracker  jack  and 
stick  candy  for  Valentine’s  Day.  I  gave  some 
to  the  boys  and  girls. — harold  scott. 


Miss  Olson  brought  five  ferns  to  school.  She 
put  them  on  the  windowsill.  Johnny  Johnston 
watered  them.  They  were  dry. — bobby  grider. 

Wayne  Kennedy’s  mother  and  daddy  moved 
again.  They  live  in  Lake  Wales  now.  They  have 
orange  and  grapefruit  trees  in  their  yard. — 

BEVERLY  ROLLINS. 

Walter  did  not  clean  our  room  one  Tuesday. 
Harold  Scott  erased  the  slates.  Dallas  McMullen 
swept  the  floor.  Beverly  Rollins  and  Johnny 
Johnston  dusted  the  furniture.  David  Causey 
watered  the  ferns.  Then  our  room  was  neat. — 
SUE  SLAPPEY. 

Mother  came  to  school  one  Friday.  I  went 
home  with  her.  Mother  and  I  went  to  town 
Saturday  afternoon.  Mother  bought  me  a  pretty 
bow  tie,  shirts,  a  box  of  chocolate  candy,  socks, 
comic  books,  marbles,  gum  drops,  and  gum. 
I  watched  the  television  in  the  evening.  I  rode 
back  to  school  in  Uncle  Jimmie’s  new  black 
Chevrolet  Sunday  afternoon. — johnny  John¬ 
ston. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS —Preparatory  A- 2 

My  mother  sent  me  some  toy  boats-  I  play 
with  them. — jimmy  Rogers. 

Miss  Allen  brought  some  red,  green  and  white 
gumdrops  to  our  room.  We  ate  them. — wayne 

CHRISTOPHER. 

I  have  a  pet  rabbit  at  home.  She  has  four 
white  babies,  two  brown  babies,  and  one  black 
baby. — george  allen. 

My  mother  sent  me  some  valentines  and 
candy.  I  gave  the  valentines  to  the  boys  and 
girls  in  my  class. — Robert  garrett. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

We  went  to  Walker  Hall  one  day  after  recess. 
A  man  took  our  pictures. — archie  lovering. 

Mother,  Daddy,  and  T.  J.  came  to  see  me 
Friday,  February  10.  I  like  our  new  blue  car. — 

ELTON  CRUTCHFIELD. 

Miss  Bruce  sent  us  some  pretty  valentine 
cookies  on  February  14.  She  is  very  kind  to 

US. — EMORY  SPANN. 
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The  boys  and  girls  in  my  class  went  out  on 
the  playground  one  morning.  Miss  Wright  took 
my  picture.  I  hope  it  will  be  good. — don  stok- 
LEY. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — First  Grade-1 

Washington  was  a  truthful  boy.  We  want 
to  be  like  him. — linda  shreve. 

Bertha  came  to  our  room.  She  works  in  the 
dining  room.  We  like  her.  She  is  kind  to  us. — 
FAY  FOWLER. 

We  had  a  party  on  Washington’s  birthday. 
We  played  many  games,  then  had  a  good  picnic 
supper.  We  had  such  a  good  time. 

Miss  Hill  did  not  come  to  school  yesterday 
afternoon.  She  was  sick.  She  went  to  the  audi¬ 
torium  this  morning.  Dr.  Settles  was  there. 
He  talked  to  the  teachers. — robin  mcphail. 

Tommy  Elliott  had  two  turtles.  One  of  them 
died.  Tommy  was  very  sorry.  He  cried.  We 
buried  it  in  the  yard.  I  put  a  cross  on  the  grave. 
Our  class  went  to  see  the  grave. — Arthur  dig- 
nan. 

Miss  Allen’s  sister  came  to  see  her  last  Sunday 
night.  Her  sister  has  a  little  girl.  She  is  sweet. 
Her  name  is  Sallie.  She  is  three  years  old.  She 
came  to  see  us  with  Miss  Allen.  We  liked  her. 
Her  home  is  far  away.  She  and  her  mother  came 
to  Florida  in  a  car. — latrelle  mcfarland. 

• - o - 

MISS  ELLIOTT'S  CLASS— First  Grade-2 

We  went  to  Walker  Hall  and  had  our  pic¬ 
tures  taken.  A  man  talked  to  us.  He  told  us  to 
laugh.  He  gave  each  of  us  a  comb. — sam  pert. 

Mother  and  Daddy  come  to  see  me  at  school 
many  times.  When  they  come,  we  go  to  the 
beach.  They  buy  me  many  toys.  I  like  for  them 
to  come  and  see  me. — autry  siiaffer. 

One  day  I  was  playing  with  a  kite  at  home. 
I  was  flying  it,  when  I  saw  smoke  and  fire. 
My  mother  took  the  hose.  She  told  me  to  turn 
on  the  water.  We  put  out  the  fire. — Herbert 

DONALD. 

All  of  the  big  girls  are  making  shorts.  We 


are  sewing  them  on  the  machine.  Some  of 
the  girls  have  finished  their  shorts.  They  are 
learning  the  new  words  for  our  sewing  class. — 
LAURA  KING. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade 

We  went  outdoors  one  day  and  I  flew  my  kite. 
The  wind  blew  very  hard  and  tore  my  kite. — 
EDDIE  BROOKER. 

I  wore  my  new  red  and  white  dress  to  the 
George  Washington  party.  Mother  made  it 
for  me. — helen  williams. 

My  sister,  Martha,  told  me  that  Daddy  has 
a  new  car.  I  hope  he  will  drive  to  St  Augus¬ 
tine  to  see  us  soon. — sally  wingard. 

We  went  to  Mrs.  Kerr’s  house  one  morn¬ 
ing  to  take  Mike  some  letters  because  he  was 
sick.  Then  we  went  to  a  store.  I  gave  Sally 
a  dime  and  she  bought  a  bag  of  potato  chips. — ■ 
JERRY  PEEPLES. 

- 0 - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — Second  Grade 

We  learned  many  things  about  George  Wash¬ 
ington,  Thomas  Edison,  and  Abraham  Lin¬ 
coln.  Miss  Bruce  has  many  pictures  of  them. 
We  like  to  learn  about  them. — tommy  elliott. 

I  went  home  one  Friday  afternoon  at  two 
o’clock.  I  was  surprised  that  my  brother, 
Oscar,  had  a  beautiful  dog.  Its  name  is  Billy. 
I  had  lots  of  fun  playing  with  my  puppy. — 
JACKIE  HUTCHINSON. 

My  mother  brought  a  birds’  feeding  tray  to 
me  one  Sunday  night.  I  like  it  very  much.  I 
took  it  to  school.  Miss  Bruce  bought  some  seeds. 
We  hung  the  tray  on  a  tree  on  our  play 
ground.  We  like  to  watch  the  birds  eat  the 
seeds. — Gary  clark. 

February  13  was  my  birthday.  I  did  not  have 
my  birthday  party  on  Monday  afternoon  be¬ 
cause  my  daddy  could  not  come  that  day.  I  had 
it  on  Thursday  afternoon  because  he  could 
come  then.  We  played  games.  We  had  delicious 
refreshments.  We  had  a  lovely  cake,  ice  cream, 
and  little  baskets  of  candy  and  peanuts.  We 
had  lots  of  fun. — ann  clemons. 
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Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen 
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HOLD  HIGH  THE  TORCH 


OLD  high  the  torch! 

You  did  not  light  its  glow — 

Twas  given  you  by  other  hands,  you  know. 

Tis  yours  to  keep  it  burning  bright, 

Yours  to  pass  on  when  you  no  more  need  light; 

For  there  are  other  feet  that  we  must  guide, 

And  other  forms  go  marching  by  our  side; 

Their  eyes  are  watching  every  smile  and  tear, 

And  efforts  which  we  think  are  not  worth  while 
Are  sometimes  just  the  helps  they  need, 

Actions  to  which  their  souls  would  give  most  heed; 
So  that  in  turn  they’ll  hold  it  high, 

And  say,  “ I  watched  someone  else  carry  it  this  way.” 
And  he  once  said,  who  hung  on  Calvary’s  tree — 

“Ye  are  the  light  of  the  world, 

“Go  . . .  Shine  for  me.” 


— AUTHOR  NOT  KNOWN  TO  US 
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The  Garden  and  the  Cross 


O  PEAKING  of  the  death  and 
O  burial  of  Jesus,  one  of  the  gos¬ 
pels  declares,  “In  the  place 
where  he  was  crucified  there  was  a 
garden.”  It  has  often  been  sug¬ 
gested  that  Calvary  was  the  place 
where  Jerusalem  executed  its 
criminals,  but  a  rich  and  influen¬ 
tial  man  like  Joseph  of  Ari- 
mathea  would  hardly  select  such  a 
gruesome  locality  for  his  family 
tomb.  Imagination  has  pictured 
Golgotha  as  a  bare  knoll  as  deso¬ 
late  as  death  itself.  That  picture 
needs  to  be  revised.  Where  Jesus 
died  there  was  the  fragrance  and 
beauty  of  flowers. 

No  life  is  a  stranger  to  that  con¬ 
trast.  Many  a  sorely  wounded 
heart  feels  mocked  by  the  beauty 
and  joy  of  a  world  which  seems 
utterly  indifferent  to  its  pain  and 
sorrow.  Still  the  strange  thing  is 
that,  when  any  one  denies  himself 
and  surrenders  his  best  possession, 
everything  about  him  grows  more 


beautiful,  he  finds  a  dreary  world 
turned  into  a  garden. 

The  method  of  gaining  a  happy 
life  is  not  by  removing  all  crosses. 
Great  sympathy  has  been  express¬ 
ed  for  a  young  woman  who  has 
been  a  slave  all  her  life.  There  has 
always  been  in  the  home  someone 
who  was  sick  or  helpless.  All  hours 
of  the  night  and  day,  she  has  been 
at  their  beck  and  call.  A  heavy 
burden  rested  upon  her  shoulders. 
She  has  been  denied  the  liberties 
and  pleasures  enjoyed  by  others 
of  her  age.  But  if  any  expressed 
pity  of  her,  she  would  be  amazed. 
Others  might  see  her  cross,  but  she 
found  the  garden  about  the  cross. 
A  life  without  a  cross  may  seem 
very  desirable,  but  whatever  such 
lives  possess,  they  have  no  gardens. 
The  richest  gardens  are  always 
marked  by  a  cross. 

The  purpose  of  Christ’s  cross  was 
to  turn  the  whole  world  into  a 


garden.  It  was  in  a  garden  that  God 
placed  the  first  man.  The  result 
of  sin  was  that  man  lost  his  gar¬ 
den.  But  when  the  Son  of  God 
came  in  the  likeness  of  man  to 
atone  for  human  sin,  it  was  be¬ 
coming  that  in  a  garden  his  cross 
should  be  lifted  up  and  that 
through  his  cross  man  should  have 
access  to  the  garden  from  which 
he  had  been  expelled. 

The  power  of  Christ’s  cross  to 
transfigure  is  already  proved.  The 
fairest,  most  prosperous,  and 
happy  lands  are  those  in  which 
the  cross  has  been  lifted  up  and 
loyal  worshipers  gather  about  it. 
The  most  beautiful  and  fragrant 
lives  are  those  which  live  near  to 
him  who  was  crucified.  And  it  is 
the  faith  of  the  church  that  some 
day  these  little  separate  garden 
patches  will  extend  until  they  join 
and  make  the  whole  world  the 
Lord’s  garden. — Young  People’s 
Pilot. 


Can  You  Concentrate? 


DID  you  ever  watch  several 
monkeys  in  a  cage?  Then 
you  know  how  their  attention 
is  switched  from  one  thing  to  an¬ 
other  every  minute  or  so.  They 
are  constantly  jumping  about,  try¬ 
ing  one  thing,  then  another,  until, 
becoming  exhausted  doing  nothing, 
they  fall  asleep.  We  are  sure  that 
even  a  monkey  would  learn  more 
if  he  gave  prolonged  attention  to 
one  thing,  that  is,  if  he  could  con¬ 
centrate. 

While  we  are  not  using  the  mon¬ 
key  to  illustrate  human  actions, 
his  jumping  about  from  one  thing 
to  another  does  limit  the  few 
things  he  otherwise  might  know. 
It  is  quite  probable,  however,  that 


a  monkey  is  unable  to  concentrate; 
but  with  humans  it  is  different. 

We  learn  to  concentrate  by  con¬ 
centrating,  by  putting  all  the 
mind  we  have  on  one  subject  as 
long  as  we  possibly  can.  If  we 
play  around,  jumping  mentally 
from  one  subject  to  another,  we 
will  not  learn  much  about  any¬ 
thing. 

The  boys  and  girls  who  win  dis¬ 
tinction  are  those  who  have 
learned  to  concentrate.  Like  the 
burning  glass,  they  set  their  mind 
upon  a  certain  thing  until  it  burns 
its  way  into  it.  It  is  surprising 
how  this  power  may  be  developed 
through  diligent  practice. 

It  is  said  that  Socrates  stood 


one  whole  night,  without  becoming 
tired,  thinking  on  a  problem  that 
interested  him.  Probably  he  did 
not  realize  that  he  was  standing. 
Isaac  Newton  would  sometimes 
forget  to  eat  this  meals,  so  in¬ 
terested  was  he  in  the  subject  be¬ 
fore  him. 

Thomas  Edison  got  on  a  train  at 
New  York  for  Chicago  and,  for¬ 
getting  to  go  to  bed,  sat  up  all 
night  in  the  day  coach,  thinking, 
and  was  utterly  surprised  when 
the  porter  called,  “Chicago.”  He 
believed  he  had  been  on  the  train 
only  a  few  minutes.  Such  ex¬ 
periences  are  not  unusual  among 
men  who  have  trained  their  minds 
to  concentrate  on  the  thing  in  hand. 


Archimedes,  the  mathematician, 
was  so  absorbed  in  a  problem  in 
geometry  that  he  was  not  aware 
the  Romans  had  marched  into  his 
city  of  Syracuse  and  already  cap¬ 
tured  it.  When  a  Roman  soldier 
found  him  in  his  study,  he  ex¬ 
claimed,  “Don’t  disturb  my  cir¬ 
cles,”  still  not  knowing  the  city 
had  fallen.  The  soldier,  however, 
ran  his  spear  through  the  great 
mathematician,  although  the  Ro¬ 
man  general  had  instructed  his 
soldiers  to  spare  Archimedes. 

Deep  concentration  takes  one 
away  from  mundane  things  until 
one  is  lost  to  time  and  place,  living 
only  with  the  problems  to  be 
solved. 

Not  many  have  the  power  to 
concentrate  as  did  the  above-men¬ 
tioned  men,  but  we  all  do  have 
some  power  in  this  direction,  and 
that  power  increases  as  we  use  it. 

The  mind  is  the  only  tool  we 
know  of  that  becomes  sharper  by 
constant  use.  The  psychologist 
talks  of  “voluntary  attention,”  and 
“involuntary.”  It  is  the  voluntary 
that  counts  most.  This  is  concen¬ 
tration,  and  concentration  is  self- 
ccntrol.  In  other  words,  do  we 


THERE  were  three  crosses  on 
Calvary.  On  two  of  them  hung 
men  who  died  for  their  own 
sins.  On  the  third  was  One  who 
died  for  the  sins  of  others.  This 
third  cross  is  the  one  the  world 
remembers.  Bearing  it,  Christ 
climbed  the  hill,  and  since  the  day 
1,900  years  ago,  that  cross  has  be¬ 
come  the  symbol  under  which  the 
Christian  world  has  lived — and 
died. 

Always  there  have  been  men 
who  have  died  for  the  sins  of 
others.  Christ  was  33  years  old 
when  He  was  crucified  on  Calvary. 
But  even  younger  than  the  bearded 
carpenter  of  Nazareth  have  been 
the  hundreds  of  thousands  of 
young  men  who  since  the  turn  of 
the  century  have  died  on  battle¬ 
fields  for  the  sins  of  others. 

Because  of  these  young  men, 
this  Easter  we  are  still  able  to 
glorify  and  worship  a  risen  Christ. 
In  our  worship  we  shall  do  well 
also  to  think  of  a  risen  world. 


think  only  of  what  amuses  us,  or 
do  we  force  our  mind  on  what  we 
need  to  know?  Can  you  concen¬ 
trate? — Source  Unknown. 


There  are  still  stones  to  be  rolled 
away  if  this  earth  is  to  be  freed 
from  the  myriad,  tragic  dying  of 
the  sons  of  men  in  embittered  com¬ 
bat.  Our  hope  for  eternity  lies  in  a 
resurrected  Christ.  Is  it  too  much 
to  hope  for  today  a  resurrected 
world?  Let  us  work  and  pray  to 
end  our  man-made  Calvarys.  Let 
us  learn  to  live  in  love,  not  die  in 
hate. — Grit. 

- o - 

WINDS  THROUGH  THE  OLIVE 
TREES 

Winds  through  the  olive  trees, 
Softly  did  blow 
'Round  little  Bethlehem, 

Long,  long  ago. 

Sheep  on  the  hillside  lay, 

White  as  the  snow, 

Shepherds  were  watching  them 
Long,  long  ago. 

Then  from  the  happy  skies, 
Angels  bent  low, 

Singing  their  songs  of  joy, 

Long,  long  ago. 

For  in  his  manger  bed. 

Cradled  we  know, 

Christ  came  to  Bethlehem 
Long,  long  ago. 

— Katherine  Parker. 
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FLORIDA  ASSOCIATION  OF  THE  DEAF  TO  HOLD 
CONVENTION  IN  ST.  AUGUSTINE 

The  1  !,’59  Convention  of  the  Florida  Association  of  the  Deaf  will  be  held  at  the  State 
School  lor  the  Deaf  June  1,  2,  3  and  4.  Plans  are  rapidly  going  forth  for  a  large  attendance 
and  an  outstanding  program.  The  local  committee  is  very  anxious  to  make  this  convention  a 
real  alumni  meeting,  so  have  decided  to  make  rates  as  reasonable  as  possible. 

The  rate  for  the  conventon  is  $5.00,  including  room,  board  and  banquet.  One-half  rate 
will  be  charged  far  children  under  twelve  years  of  age,  and  $2.00  per  day  for  those  wishing 
to  spend  only  part  of  the  time.  There  will  be  the  usual  registration  fee  of  $1.00  which  goes 
to  the  1.  A.  1).  I  hose  planning  to  attend  the  convention  will  please  send  $1.00  registration  fee 
as  soon  as  possible  in  order  that  the  local  committee  be  able  to  plan  accommodations  more 
easily.  Please  keep  in  mind  the  rates  for  the  entire  convention  will  be  only  $6.00  which  in¬ 
clude  board,  room  and  membership  or  registration  fee.  Registration  will  begin  at  1  P.  M.  on 
Thursday,  June  1. 

A  splendid  program  is  being  prepared  and  there  will  be  adequate  entertainment.  Plan 
now  to  attend  the  convention,  see  your  former  classmates  and  friends.  For  further  informa¬ 
tion  write  W.  E.  Clemons,  Chairman,  Registration  Bureau,  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind, 
St.  Augustine,  Florida. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  little  girls  enjoyed  the  trip  to 
the  alligator  farm  very  much.  We 
appreciate  Mrs.  Driscoll  taking  us. 
Also  we  thank  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Casper 
for  allowing  us  to  come  in.  They 
entertained  us  very  well  and  we  will 
remember  it  a  long  time. 

We  want  to  thank  the  deaf  boys 
and  Mr.  Bumann  for  the  very  nice 
rabbit  cage  they  made  for  us.  Our 
rabbit  has  lots  of  room  to  run  around 
and  play.  We  also  thank  the  people 
in  the  kitchen  for  letting  us  have 
left  over  vegetables  to  feed  her. 

We  wish  to  thank  Wayne  Lanier’s 
mother  for  lending  us  Wayne’s  radio 
to  keep  in  our  room.  We  are  enjoying 
it  very  much. 

Sylvia  Sammons  brought  her  great 
big  doll  to  school  today.  We  have 
enjoyed  playing  with  it  very  much. 
It  is  so  large  that  two  of  us  can  hold 
it  at  the  same  time.  We  all  like  to 
bring  our  toys  to  school  at  different 
times  and  share  them  with  each 
other. 

We  are  very  sorry  that  Mrs.  Ben¬ 
nett  is  in  the  hospital  but  we  hope 
she  gets  along  well  and  will  soon  be 
back  with  us.  We  miss  her  a  lot. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

We  have  a  map  in  our  room.  It  is  a 
map  of  the  United  States.  It  has  a 
lot  of  cities  on  it.  We  have  fun  find¬ 
ing  the  different  states — Tommy  Fil- 
lyaw. 

Our  school  pictures  we  had  made 
several  weeks  ago  came  back  last 
Wednesday.  Most  of  them  were  good 
pictures. — Charles  Carter. 

Last  week  my  grandmother  came 
back  to  school  with  me.  She  spent 
Monday  morning  with  me  in  school 
and  in  afternoon  we  rode  down  to 
see  the  fish  at  Marineland. — Jimmy 
Kaley. 

We  went  to  the  store  last  Saturday 
and  I  brought  a  box  of  cracker  jacks. 
I  got  a  keyring  for  the  surprise. — 
Charles  McFarland. 

We  have  a  new  pupil  in  our  dorm¬ 
itory.  His  name  is  John.  He  has  bright 
red  hair. — Roy  Usina. 

Sunday  morning  after  Sunday 
School  my  brother  and  I  were  play¬ 
ing  along  side  of  our  house.  We  dug 
two  big  holes  and  made  a  tunnel.  We 
dug  way  down  to  yellow  sand. — Jim¬ 
my  Bowen  . 


I  went  to  the  Alligator  Farm  last 
Saturday  with  the  other  girls.  We 
saw  a  lot  of  things  but  what  I  liked 
best  was  a  great  big  turtle  named 
Lucy. — Janet  McNair. 

My  brother  just  told  me  that  we 
have  a  little  new  baby  in  our  family. 
It  is  a  new  little  nephew.  I  do  not 
know  his  name. — Clifford  Adams. 

I  enjoyed  my  trip  to  the  Alligator 
Farm  last  week-end.  We  saw  so 
many  things.  I  saw  big  eggs  like 
President  Truman  received  sometime 
ago.  I  would  not  want  to  eat  one  of 
them.— Shirley  Tyner. 

1  went  home  Friday  before  last.  My 
Grandfather  was  very  ill.  He  passed 
away  on  Tuesday. — Elizabeth  Bis¬ 
hop. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  party  Sat¬ 
urday.  I  always  go  to  Mrs.  Daven¬ 
port’s  party  to  be  with  the  children 
my  age.  We  usually  play  games  or 
once  in  a  while  we  play  Bingo.  I  do 
not  know  what  we  will  do  this  time. — 
Edward  Crider. 

I  received  a  letter  from  Mother 
yesterday.  She  said  she  was  sending 
me  a  box  soon.  I  can  hardly  wait  to  get 
it.— Ronnie  Nausley. 

We  went  over  to  Mrs.  Pearce’s 
dormitory  last  Saturday  and  saw  a 
lot  of  pictures  of  things  we  have  been 
studying  in  Social  Studies.  She  had 
pictures  of  Cuba,  Arizona  and  many 
others.  It  was  interesting  to  see  things 
that  I  had  studied  about. — Barbara 
Smih. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

We  are  sorry  that  Mrs.  Bennett  had 
a  serious  illness,  but  glad  that  she  is 
so  much  better. — Connie  Epps. 

I  really  enjoy  arithmetic  now.  I 
expected  fractions  to  be  hard,  but 
they  are  the  easiest  things  I  have  had 
yet. — Martin  Faglie. 

I  have  been  working  an  extra  hour 
in  shop  for  the  last  week.  I  have 
learned  to  sew  brooms  in  that  time 
and  I  am  proud  of  it.  Mrs.  Gibbs 
says  that  my  work  is  all  right,  but 
not  quite  fast  enough  yet. — Theo 
Love. 

Mr.  Albrecht  took  our  gym  class 
for  a  walk  on  the  Mill  Creek  Road. 
I  met  two  of  my  uncles.  I  am  going 
to  spend  Easter  with  my  Uncle 
Fred. — Chandler  Glisson. 


A  photographer  came  to  our  school 
and  took  our  pictures.  Some  of  them 
were  very  good,  considering  who 
posed  for  them.  Anyway  they  look 
like  us. — Buford  Brown. 

My  mother  sent  me  some  money 
to  get  some  new  shoes.  I  also  had  a 
chance  to  work  a  few  days  in  the 
kitchen  and  make  some  extra 
money. — Charles  White. 

I  am  very  happy  here  at  this  school. 
I  hope  that  I  can  stay  until  I  complete 
my  education. — Norma  Jean  Kjel- 
lesvik. 

We  girls  in  the  Blind  Department 
went  to  the  ostrich  farm  Saturday. 
We  enjoyed  our  trip.  We  like  to  get 
out  on  such  trips.  We  saw  a  turtle 
named  Lucy.  Lucy  is  quite  large,  and 
very  old.  She  is  one  hundred  and 
seven  years  old. — Shirley  Under¬ 
wood. 

We  will  have  a  Bingo  party  one 
week  from  Saturday.  I  am  looking 
forward  to  it. — Lawton  Williams. 

Recently  my  father  and  I  have 
talked  about  going  into  business 
together.  I  think  it  will  be  success¬ 
ful,  for  we  are  very  good  pals.  — 
Douglas  Maxwell. 

My  brother  is  coming  from  Texas 
on  the  nineteenth.  I  shall  be  glad  to 
see  him.  It  has  been  quite  a  while 
since  I  have  seen  him. — Earl  Mc¬ 
Clelland. 

I  miss  Mrs.  Bennett  for  I  love  her 
very  much.  She  had  a  serious  opera¬ 
tion  but  came  through  it  just  fine. — 
Bobby  Keene. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

We  are  going  to  have  a  party  the 
twenty-fifth  of  March.  I  wonder  what 
we  will  have  to  eat.  I  hope  it  is  some¬ 
thing  good.  We  will  play  games  or 
dance.  I  believe  everybody  will  have 
fun. — Joda  Stanley. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  took  us  girls  to  the 
Alligator  and  Ostrich  Farm  Saturday 
afternoon  and  we  had  a  very  good 
time  there. — Lalla  Smith. 

One  Saturday  the  girls  and  I  went 
to  the  Alligator  Farm,  where  we  saw 
many  interesting  things.  There  were 
alligators,  snakes,  and  beautiful  birds. 
We  even  saw  a  man  riding  in  a  cart 
pulled  by  an  ostrich. — Myra  Lanif.r. 
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We  have  a  new  girl  in  our  school. 
Her  name  is  Norma  Jean  Kjellesvik. 
She  is  fourteen  years  old  and  very 
nice.  She  is  in  the  fifth  grade.  She 
comes  from  Miami. — Joe  Adams. 

Recently  your  basketball  team  went 
to  four  states  to  play.  They  won  two 
games  out  of  four. — Robert  Weigel. 

I  was  on  the  honor  roll  this  time. 
I  had  three  A’s  and  two  B’s.  There 
were  three  beside  me  on  the  honor 
roll  in  the  sixth  grade. — Bertha 
Napier. 

Since  Mrs.  Bennett  is  sick,  Mrs. 
Albrecht  is  taking  her  place  for  the 
rest  of  the  term.  I  think  she  is  a  very 
good  teacher.  She  is  my  social  science 
teacher. — Louis  Corbin. 

Bobby  Kean  and  I  played  today 
on  the  piano  and  trumpet.  We  played 
“In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory”  and 
some  hill  billy  music  such  as  “Dear 
Hearts  and  Gentle  People.” — Gene 
Hirschman. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

This  week  my  mother  and  father 
came  to  see  me.  They  gave  me  five 
dollars  and  a  box  of  Clark’s  Cocoanut 
double  bar  candies,  and  some  oranges 
and  apples.  I  spent  the  night  with 
them  Wednesday.  They  left  the  next 
morning  at  ten. — Gordon  Pittman. 

The  orchestra  is  going  on  a  picnic. 
It  will  be  the  third  annual  picnic.  I 
am  sure  all  of  us  will  have  a  good 
time.  Miss  Koger  will  be  taking  us. — 
George  Starfas,  Jr. 

In  our  sewing  class  some  of  the 
girls  are  making  rag  pocket-books.  I 
am  making  a  pink,  white,  and  blue 
sweater. — evelyn  McCormick. 

The  seventh  grade  is  studying  about 
the  heart.  We  find  that  it  is  very 
interesting.  The  heart  has  four  rooms. 
The  two  upper  rooms  are  called  the 
auricles;  the  two  bottom  rooms,  the 
ventricles.  It  is  a  very  complicated 
organ. — Vera  Kight. 

Saturday,  Mrs.  Driscoll  took  the 
girls  in  the  Blind  Department  to  the 
Ostrich  and  Alligator  Farm.  The 
guide  showed  us  some  things,  and 
then  said  it  was  time  for  the  ostrich 
race.  They  have  one  every  day  at 
three  o’clock.  The  way  that  they 
raced  was  that  the  guide  put  a  har¬ 
ness  on  him  and  hitched  him  to  a  two¬ 
wheeled  cart.  Then  the  guide  rode 
around  the  track  two  or  three  times. 
One  time  the  guide  thought  that  the 
ostrich  was  going  to  run  into  the 
fence,  but  he  did  not.  After  the  race, 
we  went  back  to  where  we  started 
from.  He  said  that  an  ostrich  had  a  toe 


nail  that  if  you  got  in  the  way,  he 
would  lift  his  foot  about  waist  high, 
and  tear  your  stomach  open.  He  said 
that  they  had  an  ostrich  that  they 
would  not  even  go  in  the  pen  with;  for 
if  they  did,  he  would  run  them  out 
like  a  bull  would. 

There  was  an  old  alligator  that 
was  seven  hundred  years  old,  whose 
name  was  Columbus.  One  turtle  was 
one  hundred  and  seven  years  old.  Her 
name  was  Lucy.  Oscar  was  a  runt. 
He  was  forty  years  old.  We  had  a 
lot  fun  at  the  Farm. — Henrietta 
Mullis. 

EIGHTH  AND  NINTH  GRADES 

On  being  word-conscious. 

It  is  a  fact  that  a  student  whose 
stock  of  words  is  small  is  less  likely 
to  find  in  his  assortment  a  word  which 
exactly  expresses  his  meaning  than 
a  student  who  has  a  large  number  of 
words  to  choose  from. 

It  is,  therefore,  worth  while  for  a 
young  student  to  keep  his  ears  open 
while  conversation  is  going  on  about 
him  and  his  eyes  open  while  he  is 
reading,  and  to  note  and  remember 
every  word  that  is  new  to  him. 

A  student  whose  reservoir  of  words 
is  small  necessarily  demands  too  much 
work  from  the  few  at  his  command. 
As  a  result  he  is  forced  to  rely  on 
dull,  overworked  words.  How  often, 
for  example,  do  we  hear  the  words 
“nice”  and  “awfully.”  A  person  is 
awfully  good  and  awfully  bad;  milk 
is  awfully  sweet  and  awfully  sour;  the 
day  is  awfully  hot  and  awfully  cold. — 
Roland  Blount. 

I  should  like  to  tell  you  a  little  bit 
about  my  favorite  composer,  Johann 
Bach.  Bach,  the  greatest  of  all 
masters  of  music,  came  from  a  musical 
family.  At  the  age  of  ten  his  father 
died  and  he  went  to  live  with  his 
brother,  also  a  musician.  As  it  was 
difficult  to  get  music  in  those  days, 
young  Bach  used  to  copy  his  brother’s 
music  by  the  moonlight.  At  the  age 
of  eighteen,  he  often  walked  for  miles 
without  food  or  rest,  to  Hamburg, 
where  he  could  listen  to  concerts. 
Toward  the  end  of  his  life,  Bach  was 
a  great  favorite  among  the  princes 
and  kings. — Wanda  Woodard. 

Tung  oil  season  will  soon  be  here. 
Tung  trees  are  ready  to  bloom  along 
the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  The  blossoms  are 
white  with  touches  of  pink  along  the 
edges. 

There  will  be  a  tung  blossom  fes¬ 
tival  held  soon  in  Gainesville,  Florida. 

Tung  is  a  Chinese  word  for  heart 
and  the  leaves  are  heart  shaped.  For 
years  the  tung  trees  grew  only  across 
the  Pacific  ocean,  but  in  1906  five  trees 
were  planted  in  Florida.  Now  tung 


trees  are  grown  in  more  than  four 
million  acres  of  the  Gulf  states.  There 
is  a  grove  in  Mississippi  that  covers 
ten  thousand  acres. 

When  the  trees  are  four  or  five 
years  old,  they  start  bearing  nuts.  The 
nuts  are  crushed  and  the  oil  from  the 
nuts  is  used  in  many  ways.  Tung  oil 
makes  paint  dry  quickly;  it  is  used 
in  printing  ink;  and  it  can  be  used 
to  waterproof  clothing  and  paper. — 
Ewell  Mauldin. 

It  is  noted  that  most  of  the  people 
in  America  smoke.  Although  cigar¬ 
ettes  are  harmful  enough,  cigars 
and  pipes  are  even  more  injurious. 

Scientists  have  found  that  tobacco 
affects  the  heart,  the  veins,  and  the 
arteries.  When  one  smokes,  the  blood 
pressure  is  increased.  As  everybody 
knows,  it  is  certainly  must  be  harm¬ 
ful  to  the  lungs.  Right  now,  doctors 
are  working  on  an  experiment  which 
may  prove  that  smoking  increases  the 
danger  of  developing  cancer. — John¬ 
ny  Corbin. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

The  girls  of  the  older  group  regret 
very  much  that  their  gym  teacher, 
Mrs.  Weyrich,  has  not  been  with  them 
for  some  time.  However,  we  have  a 
new  gym  teacher  now.  We  are  very 
happy  to  have  her.  She  is  Mrs.  Al¬ 
brecht  and  we  all  know  that  we  are 
going  to  thoroughly  enjoy  our  gym 
for  the  rest  of  the  year.  We  do  not 
mind  the  hard  exercises  that  she  gives 
us  as  we  know  how  badly  we  need 
them,  and  besides  that  she  is  so  much 
fun.  We  hope  that  she  will  be  with 
us  for  a  long  time. — Minnie  Jean 
Owens. 

Last  Saturday  afternoon  Mrs.  Dris¬ 
coll  took  the  girls  in  the  dormitory  to 
see  the  Ostrich  Farm.  It  was  a  pleas¬ 
ant  experience  for  all  of  us.  The 
guide  explained  to  us  about  each  ani¬ 
mal  so  clearly  that  all  the  little  girls 
could  understand.  I  have  never  given 
much  thought  to  an  ostrich  before  our 
visit  out  there  but  I  learned  a  lot  of 
things  about  the  size  of  an  ostrich, 
what  it  does  and  what  it  eats.  Did 
you  know  that  an  ostrich  can  outrun 
a  horse  for  three  or  four  miles?  It 
can  run  a  longer  distance  than  a 
horse  without  getting  exhausted.  The 
neck  of  the  ostrich  is  so  long  that 
the  bird  seems  to  be  much  taller  than 
it  really  is.  When  the  female  ostrich 
goes  to  lay  her  eggs  the  male  ostrich 
digs  a  hole  in  the  sand  for  the  eggs. 
The  guide  also  explained  to  us  about 
alligators,  different  kinds  of  snakes, 
the  turtles  and  we  saw  a  few  fla¬ 
mingoes.  We  certainly  do  appreciate 
Mrs.  Driscoll’s  taking  us  out  to  the 
Ostrich  Farm. — Betty  Joyce  Con¬ 
nell. 
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HIGH  SCHOOL  GOSSIP 

Well,  here  comes  a  new  editor  of 
the  Gossip  Column.  I  hope  I  will  be 
able  to  give  you  half  as  much  inter¬ 
esting  news  as  the  former  editor, 
Leon  Adams,  gave  you. 

For  the  last  three  week-ends  the 
girls  have  been  having  a  wonderful 
time.  Each  week-end  we  have  made 
a  trip  to  some  very  interesting  place. 
We  went  to  the  Museum  and  to  the 
Ostrich  and  Alligator  Farm.  Last 
Sunday  night  we  enjoyed  a  very  good 
concert  at  the  Ponce  De  Leon  Hotel. 

The  Dramatic  Club  is  rehearsing  a 
three  act  comedy  play  which  we  hope 
to  present  on  March  5.  We  certainly 
hope  that  we  have  a  large  audience 
when  we  present  the  play.  We  think  it 
is  going  to  be  a  hit  and  we  believe  that 
all  of  you  will  be  missing  something 
if  you  do  not  attend. 

Some  of  the  boys  have  been  going 
down  to  “TeenTown”  on  Saturday 
night.  Bobby  Chism  is  now  playing 
in  the  orchestra  at  “TeenTown”  each 
Sat.  night  and  last  Saturday  night  he 
won  the  talent  show  contest.  Bobby 
won  a  box  of  candy  by  his  rendition 
of  Hucklebuck  and  Night  and  Day  on 
the  piano. 

A  good  number  of  the  students 
had  their  pictures  taken  a  few  days 
ago  and  have  now  received  the  finish¬ 
ed  product.  Some  of  these  pictures  are 
interfering  terribly  with  certain 
Deaf  and  Blind  romances.  I  would 
like  to  offer  this  bit  of  advice:  If 
you  want  to  keep  the  partner  you 
now  have,  you  had  better  not  start 
trading  pictures  with  various  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  opposite  sex. 

The  Rhythmic  Four  have  certainly 
made  a  big  hit  with  the  people  of  St. 
Augustine.  Not  long  ago  they  gave  a 
program  at  Ketterlinus  High  School 
and  it  proved  to  be  very  popular  wih 
the  students  of  Ketterlinus  High 
School.  We  girls  are  very  proud  of  the 
boys  and  it  may  be  that  we  are  a  little 
jealous.  We  have  a  trio  that  consists  of 
Minnie  Jean  Owens,  Jeannette  Dun¬ 
can  and  myself  and  we  think  it  is 
good.  Of  course  we  have  had  no  com¬ 
ments  from  the  outside  but  that  could 
be  because  we  have  not  had  a  chance 
to  perform  at  any  place. — Ernest- 
dean  Johnson. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHOTS 

The  primary  choral  class  is  doing 
excellent  work,  and  their  enthusiasm 
is  unbounded.  It  has  required  some 
time  to  make  them  understand  that 
when  they  come  into  the  auditorium 
where  our  lessons  are  given  that  they 
must  sit  down  and  sing  instead  of 
buzzing  all  over  the  place.  Also  it  has 
taken  time  and  patience  to  get  their 
little  voices  in  tune,  but  now  that  they 


are  thoroughly  established  we  are 
having  a  good  time.  We  have  done  a 
marching  song,  and  it  gives  much 
joy  to  the  little  ones  to  sing  as  they 
march  around  the  auditorium.  Also 
some  sort  of  story  is  told  at  each 
class,  and  questions  asked  about  it 
the  following  time  of  meeting. 

Lately  we  have  been  talking  about 
Johann  Sebastian  Bach,  the  so-called 
Father  of  Music.  We  spoke  about  his 
copying  music  by  moonlight  when  he 
was  a  little  boy,  and  promised  to  tell 
something  more  about  the  conse¬ 
quence  of  his  eye  strain  another  time. 
When  we  met  again  it  took  only  a  few 
minutes  for  the  children  to  guess  that 
in  his  latter  years  Bach  became  blind 
because  in  all  probability  he  had 
overstrained  his  eyes  back  in  his 
childhood.  Then  the  teacher  said: 
“There  is  another  thing  you  must 
know  about  Bach.  How  many  child¬ 
ren  do  you  think  he  had?” 

“Four— Six — Three”  came  a  chorus 
of  voices. 

Then  someone  guessed  two. 

“Put  a  cipher  after  the  two,”  said 
the  teacher,”  and  you  will  have  the 
answer.”  At  first  no  one  could  guess; 
then  one  boy  said,  “I  know,  I  can 
put  a  cipher  after  the  two  and  it  gives 
me  20.” 

“I  knew  that  all  the  time,”  said 
little  Bobby  Andrews,  the  baby  of 
the  class.  I  just  did  not  want  to  say 
it,  but  I  knew.  I  know  EVERY¬ 
THING.— Daisy  B.  Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  past  few  weeks  have  kept  us 
on  our  toes  trying  to  carry  on  rou¬ 
tine  work  and  take  care  of  extras.  The 
Rhythmic  Four  and  Herbert  gave  a 
program  at  Ketterlinus  High  on  March 
3rd  and  the  boys  never  had  a  better 
audience;  the  faculty  members 
as  well  as  students  showed  warm 
appreciation.  On  the  seventh  of 
March  we  made  a  return  visit  to 
Hotel  Ponce  de  Leon  as  guests  of  the 
Kiwanis  Club.  Mr.  Howell  introduced 
the  program  in  a  very  cordial  man¬ 
ner. 

A  number  of  former  students  have 
visited  the  school  in  recent  weeks. 
George  Mozley  stayed  a  few  days  and 
looked  so  at  home  sitting  around  the 
studio  we  kept  wishing  he  could  come 
back  and  take  his  old  place  in  the 
orchestra.  John  Weadley  paid  a  brief 
call  and  seems  to  have  changed  very 
little  through  the  years.  John  Hudson 
spent  a  week-end  and  we  were  inter¬ 
ested  in  his  expei'iences  in  the  popular 
music  field.  Another  welcome  visitors 
was  George  Kimrey,  our  former  flute 
player.  Kimrey  will  graduate  from 
Jackson  High  in  Jacksonville  this 
June. 


Thirty  students  attended  the  last  of 
the  concerts  on  March  6.  We  have 
been  most  fortunate  this  season,  and 
feel  that  the  concerts  have  been  of 
inestimable  value  to  the  Music 
Department. — Inez  W.  Koger. 
- o - 

ALL  FOR  SELF 

An  extract  from  an  old  journal 
appears  in  Robert  Chambers’  book, 
“The  Book  of  Days,”  which  reveals 
an  attitude  not  uncommon  in  our 
days: 

“O  Lord,  Thou  knowest  that  I 
have  nine  houses  in  the  city  of 
London,  and  likewise  that  I  have 
lately  purchased  an  estate  in  fee 
simple  in  the  county  of  Essex. 
Lord,  I  beseech  Thee  to  preserve 
the  two  counties  of  Essex  and 
Middlesex  from  fires  and  earth¬ 
quakes;  and  as  I  have  a  mortgage 
in  Hertfordshire,  I  beg  Thee  like¬ 
wise  to  have  an  eye  of  compassion 
on  that  county.  And,  Lord,  for  the 
rest  of  the  counties,  Thou  mayest 
deal  with  them  as  Thou  art 
pleased.  O  Lord,  enable  the  Bank 
to  answer  all  their  bills,  and  make 
all  my  debtors  good  men.  Give  a 
prosperous  voyage  and  return  to 
the  Mermaid  sloop,  which  I  have 
insured,  and  Lord,  Thou  hast  said, 
‘That  the  ways  of  the  wicked  are 
short,’  and  I  trust  Thou  wilt  not 
forget  Thy  promises,  having  pur¬ 
chased  an  estate  in  reversion  of 
Sir  J.  P.,  a  profligate  young  man. 
Lord,  keep  our  funds  from  sinking; 
and  if  it  be  Thy  will  let  there  be 
no  sinking  fund.  Keep  my  son  Ca¬ 
leb  out  of  evil  company  and  from 
gaming  houses.  And  sanctify,  O 
Lord,  this  night  to  me,  by  preser¬ 
ving  me  from  thieves  and  fire,  and 
make  Thy  servant  honest  and  care¬ 
ful,  while  I,  Thy  servant,  lie  down 
in  Thee,  O  Lord.  Amen.” 

- o - 

ADVERSITY 

It  takes  two  things  to  blow  down 
a  tree — a  heavy  wind  outside,  and 
rot  and  decay  within.  So  it  is  with 
man.  The  winds  of  adversity  may 
cause  him  to  bend,  but  if  he  is 
strong  and  vigorous  within  he  will 
arise  and  grow  to  new  heights 
after  the  storm  passes. 

- o - 

Darwin  took  a  million  years  to 
make  a  man  out  of  a  monkey,  but 
a  woman  can  make  a  monkey  out 
of  man  in  half  a  second. 
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MRS.  WILLIAMS'  CLASS 

The  Library 

One  day  Mrs.  Williams  had  a  sick 
headache  and  went  home.  Our  class 
went  to  the  library  and  looked  up 
information  in  the  encyclopedia  about 
some  of  the  animals  which  were 
mentioned  in  reading.  I  looked  up  in¬ 
formation  about  wild  geese,  wood¬ 
chucks,  wild  ducks,  meadow  larks, 
bears,  wildcats,  and  prairie  chickens. 
I  learned  many  interesting  things 
about  these  animals. — Murray  Lang¬ 
ston. 

Snow 

The  boys  who  went  to  North  Caro¬ 
lina  to  play  basketball  ran  into  a 
snow  storm  at  Chimney  Rock,  North 
Carolina.  They  were  delighted.  It 
was  the  first  time  that  they  had  ever 
seen  snow.  They  got  off  of  the  bus 
and  played  in  the  snow.  They  threw 
snowballs  at  one  another  and  wanted 
to  make  a  snowman,  but  they  did 
not  have  time  enough  to  do  so.— 
Yvonne  Crews. 

The  United  States  Flag 

Our  class  has  been  studying  about 
the  United  States  Flag.  There  are 
seven  red  stripes  and  six  white  stripes 
in  the  flag.  There  are  three  short 
red  stripes.  The  stripe  at  the  top  is 
red,  and  the  stripe  at  the  bottom  is 
red.  There  are  thirteen  stripes  al¬ 
together.  The  blue  part  of  the  flag 
is  called  the  union,  and  there  are 
forty-eight  stars  in  it  for  the  forty- 
eight  states  in  the  union.  There  are 
five  points  to  each  star,  and  240 
points  to  all  of  the  stars. — J.  E.  Clem¬ 
mons. 

Mrs.  Nash's  New  Car 

I  was  surprised  when  I  heard  that 
Mrs.  Nash  had  a  new  car.  It  is  a 
brown  Buick  coupe.  I  have  not  seen 
her  drive  it,  but  she  told  me  that  she 
had  gotten  her  driver’s  license.  She 
will  drive  it  to  New  York  in  June. — 
Rose  Marie  Anderson. 

Our  New  Unit 

Our  class  has  begun  a  new  unit  in 
social  studies.  This  unit  is  about  a 
little  boy  named  Joe,  who  lives  in  a 
desert  country  in  the  southwestern 
part  of  the  United  States.  He  is  an 
Indian  boy  about  nine  years  old,  and 
is  a  sheepherder.  He  takes  care  of 
400  sheep.  I  think  that  he  is  a  braver 
boy  than  I  I  know  that  I  would  be 
afraid. — Joe  Mac  Koon. 


Our  Trip  to  Mar  ineland 

Our  class  is  going  to  work  very 
hard  and  try  to  make  good  grades 
on  our  next  six  weeks’  tests.  If  all 
of  us  work  hard  in  both  citizenship 
and  schoolwork,  Mrs.  Williams  is 
going  to  take  us  to  Marineland.  On 
our  way  back  to  school,  we  want  to 
stop  at  St.  Augustine  Beach  and  have 
a  picnic. — Ronnie  St.  Amant. 

Our  Fish 

We  have  an  aquarium  in  our 
schoolroom.  We  have  seven  fish  in 
it.  One  of  the  fish  is  smaller  than  the 
rest,  and  it  has  a  fantail.  It  hides  un¬ 
der  one  of  the  shells  which  Miss 
Pugh  gave  us.  Marvin,  Don  and  I 
change  the  water  on  them  once  a 
week.  They  always  look  contented 
and  happy  after  we  change  the 
water. — Tommy  Arias. 

A  Movie 

We  had  a  movie  last  week  show¬ 
ing  “How  Animals  Defend  Them¬ 
selves.”  It  was  very  interesting,  and 
I  learned  many  things  that  I  never 
knew  before.  I  did  not  know  that  a 
shrimp  defended  itself  by  squirting 
out  inky  fluid  so  that  its  enemy  can 
not  see  very  far  ahead  in  the  water. 
Almost  everything  in  the  world  has 
some  way  to  defend  itself. — Don 
Carlson. 

My  Brother's  Visit 

My  brother,  Charlie,  came  to  visit 
Lois  and  me  Saturday  afternoon.  We 
asked  Miss  Allen  if  we  might  take 
Lois  to  a  movie,  but  she  said  that  Lois 
had  gone  on  a  picnic.  We  went  to  a 
drug  store  while  we  were  waiting  for 
her  and  had  a  sandwich,  a  coke,  and 
some  ice  cream.  When  we  returned  to 
the  school,  Lois  was  dressed  and 
waiting  for  us.  We  saw  Gregory 
Peck  in  “Twelve  O’clock  High.”  It 
was  very  nice  to  be  with  some  of  my 
family  again. — Marvin  C.  Wise. 

MISS  DISSINGER'S  CLASS 

M/ss  Dissinger's  Birthday 

March  8  was  Miss  Dissinger’s 
birthday.  She  took  us  to  Marine  Stu¬ 
dio  in  her  car.  We  had  a  nice  trip 
and  lunch. — Paul  Richard  Sistrunk. 
Miss  Dissinger's  Car 

We  rode  to  Marine  Studio  in  Miss 
Dissinger’s  car.  It  is  a  Hudson.  Miss 
Dissinger,  Lilly,  Gail,  and  David  sat 
in  the  front.  Harold,  Paul,  Alton  and 
Wilburn  sat  in  the  back.  Junior  and 
I  sat  on  their  laps. 

Miss  Dissinger  likes  to  take  us 
places  in  her  car.— Kirby  Bradley. 


Our  Picnic  Lunch 

Our  class  had  a  picnic  lunch  at 
Marine  Studio.  We  had  baked  beans, 
potato  salad,  crackers  and  cheese, 
ham  sandwiches,  pickles,  milk  and 
cokes.  Miss  Dissinger  made  the  lunch 
for  us.  We  had  a  good  lunch.  I  helped 
clean  up  the  table. — Wilburn  Green. 

Marine  Studio 

Our  class  went  to  Marine  Studio 
last  Wednesday.  It  is  eighteen  miles 
south  of  St.  Augustine.  Many  people 
visit  Marine  Studio. 

In  one  large  tank  we  saw  por¬ 
poises,  a  sea  horse,  catfish,  eels,  stade 
fish,  porkfish,  common  pompano, 
black  angelfish,  turtles,  a  Moorish 
Idol,  yellow  tangs,  Jewfish,  stingers, 
rays,  crabs,  jellyfish  and  many  ocean 
animals.  There  were  some  pelicans 
and  ducks  swimming  on  top  of  the 
water  of  this  tank. — Ernest  Wilmot. 

Porpoises 

Two  weeks  ago  the  newspapers 
told  us  about  a  baby  porpoise  which 
was  found  near  St.  Augustine.  It 
was  two  and  a  half  feet  long.  It  died. 

At  Marine  Studio  we  saw  a  nine 
months  old  porpoise.  It’s  mother  gives 
it  milk.  The  calf  swims  near  the 
mother  porpoise.  We  saw  nine  por¬ 
poises  at  Marine  Studio. — Lilly 
Cassida. 

Pelicans  Are  Funny  Birds 

The  porpoises  at  Marine  Studio 
are  fed  at  two  o’clock  every  day.  We 
waited  to  see  them  fed. 

As  we  waited,  we  watched  the 
pelicans.  They  were  on  a  ledge  near 
the  side  of  the  tank.  They  fell  into 
the  water.  They  looked  funny  and 
we  laughed.  Pelicans  have  long  wings 
and  short  legs. — Harold  Pope. 

The  Whales 

Last  week  the  newspaper  told  us 
about  three  whales.  They  were  seen 
swimming  north  near  the  shore.  They 
should  have  passed  St.  Augustine  on 
Wednesday,  the  day  of  our  picnic. 

On  our  way  to  Marine  Studio  we 
stopped  at  the  beach.  We  watched  for 
these  whales.  We  did  not  see  them. — 
Alton  Carter. 

The  Gift  Shop 

Some  of  us  went  into  the  Gift  Shop 
at  Marine  Studio.  We  saw  many 
things  made  of  shells,  and  many  dif¬ 
ferent  gifts.  Miss  Dissinger  and  I 
bought  some  picture  cards  for  our 
class.  I  like  beautiful  things. — David 
Vinson. 
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St.  Augustine  Beach 

We  stopped  at  St.  Augustine  Beach 
on  our  way  back  from  Marine  Stu¬ 
dio.  Lilly  and  I  walked  out  on  the 
pier.  Paul  and  some  of  the  boys  ran 
down  to  the  beach.  They  ran  after 
the  gulls.  Harold  took  off  his  shoes 
and  waded  in  the  water.  We  had  a 
very  nice  day.  Miss  Dissinger  is  kind 
to  us.— Gail  Martin. 

MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Susan  Wall’s  father,  step-mother, 
baby  sister  and  grandparents  came 
to  see  her  recently. 

Paul  Williams  spent  a  nice  week¬ 
end  in  Macclenny  with  his  father 
last  month. 

Mary  Moody’s  mother  sent  her  a 
new  pair  of  shoes  a  few  days  ago. 

Loretta  Shaw  had  a  birthday  in 
March.  She  gave  a  party  in  the  dor¬ 
mitory. 

Juanita  Commander  is  making  a 
white  blouse  in  the  sewing  class. 
She  likes  to  sew. 

Jessie  Cass  enjoyed  “Heidi”  very 
much. 

Mary  Mett’s  relatives  paid  her  a 
surprise  visit  last  month. 

MR.  HUNZIKER'S  CLASS 

A  Surprise  Visit 

Last  February  12,  my  aunt,  uncle, 
and  cousin  from  Jacksonville  came 
to  see  me.  I  was  very  surprised  and 
happy  to  see  them.  They  took  me  to 
Vilano  Beach  and  we  had  a  picnic 
dinner.  Uncle  Stacy  rented  a  boat 
and  went  fishing.  He  caught  some  fish, 
but  none  of  them  were  very  large. 

We  surely  had  a  good  time  at  the 
beach.  I  was  sorry  when  my  aunt, 
uncle  and  cousin  had  to  leave.  I  hope 
that  they  will  come  back  soon. — 
Eloise  Parnell. 

Our  Party 

February  22  was  Washington’s 
birthday.  We  had  a  party  in  the  din¬ 
ing  room  that  night.  All  of  the  pupils 
from  the  blind  and  the  deaf  depart¬ 
ments  went  to  the  party.  We  had  a 
very  good  time  dancing.  During  the 
intermission  we  had  ice  cream  and 
cookies,  and  there  was  a  floor  show. 
Everyone  had  a  fine  time  that  night. — 
Frances  Bailey. 

Heidi 

Heidi  was  a  little  girl.  She  lived 
up  in  the  Alps  in  Switzerland  with 
her  grandfather.  Heidi  liked  to  go 
up  in  the  mountains  with  Peter  and 
the  goats  in  the  summertime.  In 
the  winter,  Heidi  liked  to  ride  to 
school  on  a  sled  with  Peter. 


One  day  Heidi  went  to  Frankfort 
to  visit  her  cousin,  Clara.  Clara  was 
sick  and  could  not  walk.  Clara’s 
housekeeper  was  a  very  mean  wo¬ 
man.  At  first  Heidi  was  happy  in 
Frankfort,  but  after  awhile  she  be¬ 
came  homesick  and  tried  to  run 
away.  Clara’s  housekeeper  caught  her 
before  she  got  to  the  door,  so  Heidi 
had  to  stay.  At  last  Heidi  became 
sick.  The  doctor  said  she  was  home¬ 
sick,  so  Clara’s  father  sent  Heidi  back 
to  the  mountains. 

Heidi  was  very  happy  in  the  moun¬ 
tains.  One  summer  Clara  came  to 
visit  Heidi.  They  had  a  good  time 
together.  Clara  became  well,  then 
Heidi  and  Peter  taught  her  to  walk 
again. — Velma  Neely. 

A  Visit 

One  Monday  morning  I  was  sur¬ 
prised  to  have  my  father  and  mother 
visit  me.  They  had  been  to  Boca  Ra¬ 
ton  and  were  on  their  way  home. 
They  had  visited  my  aunt  and  uncle 
in  Boca  Raton.  Mother  told  me  that 
my  cousin,  Gene,  has  two  horses. 
Maybe  I  will  go  to  Boca  Raton  this 
summer. — Marilyn  Harris. 

Dr.  Settles'  New  Car 

One  day  in  February  we  were  sur¬ 
prised  to  see  Dr.  Settles  riding  in  a 
new  car.  The  new  car  is  a  1949  Buick. 
It  is  black  with  white  tires.  Dr.  Set¬ 
tles’  new  car  is  much  prettier  than  the 
old  one.  We  wish  he  would  take  us 
for  a  ride  in  it.— Philip  Dignan. 

A  New  Car 

Last  summer  my  father  bought  a 
new  1949  Chevrolet.  I  liked  it  very 
much.  One  day  in  March  I  received 
a  letter  from  Father.  He  said  that  he 
had  sold  his  Chevrolet  and  bought  a 
new  1950  Oldsmobile.  I  have  not 
seen  our  new  Oldsmobile  yet,  but 
Father  says  it  is  a  light  green  color 
and  is  veiy  easy  to  drive.  He  says  that 
I  can  drive  it  when  I  come  home. — 
Earl  Langley. 

A  Forest  Fire 

One  night  not  long  ago  there  was 
a  big  forest  fire  near  the  west  side  of 
St.  Augustine.  The  wind  was  blowing 
very  hard  and  was  blowing  the  flames 
toward  the  houses  in  the  west  part  of 
St.  Augustine.  The  sky  was  very  red 
and  we  could  smell  smoke  and  see 
ashes  falling.  The  fire  was  across  the 
river,  so  our  school  was  safe.  Just  as 
the  fire  had  almost  reached  the 
houses,  the  wind  changed  and  blew 
the  fire  the  other  way. 

The  next  day  we  read  about  the 
fire  in  the  paper.  There  had  been  five 
forest  fires  that  night.  Two  houses 
were  burned  and  one  woman  was 
badly  burned,  too.  I  hope  there  are 
no  more  fires  like  this. — Bobby  Hall. 


MRS.  VARNER'S  CLASS 

Beavers 

Beavers  have  soft  fur. 

They  live  both  on  land  and  in 
water.  They  cut  down  trees  with  their 
teeth.  They  store  their  food  under 
water.  A  beaver’s  tail  is  about  ten 
inches  long.  A  beaver’s  body  is  about 
thirty  inches  long.  ‘ 

Beavers  eat  bark  and  twigs. 
Beavers  are  called  wood  cutters. 
— Winona  Butler. 

Our  Neighbors 

The  name  of  the  two  countries 
near  the  United  States  are  Mexico 
and  Canada.  Mexico  is  in  the  far 
southwest,  bordering  Texas. 

Canada  is  north  of  the  United 
States.  The  people  of  Canada  are 
partly  French. 

Mexican  food  is  almost  too  peppery 
for  us.  Mexico  City  is  very  beautiful 
in  the  spring. — Marilee  Burkhard. 

An  Elephant 

An  elephant  is  an  interesting  ani¬ 
mal. 

The  first  time  I  saw  one  I  thought 
he  had  a  tail  on  both  ends.  I  soon 
found  out  that  he  has  only  one  tail. 
On  his  head  he  has  a  trunk  that  looks 
like  another  tail. 

He  can  do  many  remarkable  things 
with  his  trunk. — David  Guy. 

The  Ostrich 

Do  you  know  what  an  ostrich  looks 
like?  I  saw  a  ostrich  at  the  Alligator 
Farm  last  fall. 

An  ostrich  is  a  very  large  bird.  It 
often  grows  to  be  seven  or  eight  feet 
tall. 

An  ostrich  may  weigh  as  much  as 
three  hundred  pounds. 

The  wings  of  an  ostrich  are  too 
small  for  it  to  fly. — Wanda  Peters. 

The  Owl 

A  wise-looking  bird  is  called  an 
owl.  The  owl  is  a  friend  to  the  farm¬ 
er.  He  eats  many  insects  that  harm 
crops.  He  eats  mice,  too.  He  catches 
the  mice  that  get  in  the  farmer’s 
barn  to  eat  grain.  The  owl  makes  a 
very  funny  sound. — Jenelle  Klip- 

STINE. 

Kites 

Did  you  ever  see  any  pictures  of 
Chinese  kites?  Their  kites  may  be 
shaped  like  birds,  fishes,  dragons, 
or  other  beasts.  The  Chinese  learned 
that  a  kite  must  have  a  tail. 

Do  you  know  why  a  kite  must  have 
a  tail?  A  tail  will  keep  the  kite  steady. 
If  the  tail  is  too  short  the  kite  may 
fall. — Lila  La  Croix. 

Indian  Homes 

Have  you  ever  seen  an  Indian 
home?  One  kind  of  Indian  calls  his 
Turn  to  Page  Eleven,  please 
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The  annual  commencement 
exercises  will  be  held  Monday 
evening,  May  29,  in  the  school  audi¬ 
torium.  This  year  there  will  be 
four  graduates  from  the  Depart¬ 
ment  for  the  Deaf  and  four  from 
the  Department  for  the  Blind. 
Children  whose  parents  attend  the 
commencement  exercises  may  go 
home  with  them.  Those  who  live 
in  Jacksonville,  and  nearby  places 
will  go  home  Tuesday  afternoon. 
May  30.  The  remainder  of  the 
student  body  who  live  long  dis¬ 
tances  from  St.  Augustine  will  go 
home  in  special  railroad  coaches 
Wednesday  morning,  May  31.  Par¬ 
ents  and  friends  of  the  graduates, 
and  the  general  public,  are  invited 
to  be  present  at  the  commence¬ 
ment  exercises. 


March  23,  fifty  students  of  the 
Social  Studies  Class  of  the  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Florida,  accompanied  by 
their  instructor,  Mr.  John  H.  Black, 
visited  the  different  departments 
of  the  school.  This  was  one  of  the 
most  interested  group  of  students 
we  have  had  for  several  years  and 
it  was  a  real  pleasure  to  show  them 
our  special  field  of  educating 
children  without  hearing  or  with¬ 
out  sight. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Byron  Hunziker 
announce  the  arrival  of  Andrea 
Karen  March  27.  Mrs.  Hunziker 
and  the  young  lady  are  both  get¬ 
ting  along  splendidly.  Congratu¬ 
lations  are  in  order. 


Miss  Minnie  Jean  Owens,  who 
will  graduate  from  our  Department 
for  the  Blind  May  29,  rendered  two 
beautiful  vocal  solos  at  the  An¬ 
cient  City  Baptist  Church  Sunday 
evening,  March  26. 


Miss  Loma  Rafferty,  a  junior 
at  Barry  College  in  Miami,  re¬ 
cently  visited  the  school.  Loma 
graduated  from  our  Department 
for  the  Blind  in  1947  and  since 
that  time  has  been  studying  in 
Miami.  She  has  done  exceptionally 
well  with  her  music. 


The  many  friends  of  Mr.  Wilford 
J.  Davenport  were  saddened  to 
learn  of  his  death  March  22.  He 
had  for  many  years  been  a  patient 
sufferer.  Mrs.  Davenport  has  for 
many  years  been  a  teacher  in  our 
Department  for  the  Blind.  The 
sympathy  of  the  entire  school  goes 
to  Mrs.  Davenport  and  her  two  fine 
boys. 


News  has  been  recently  received 
at  the  school  of  the  passing  of  T. 
Emory  Bray,  March  9.  Mr.  Bray 
was  for  almost  twenty-five  years 
the  capable  director  of  the  Wis¬ 
consin  School  for  the  Deaf  at  Dela- 
van.  Mr.  Bray  rendered  a  splendid 
service  to  the  deaf  of  the  State  of 
Wisconsin  during  the  long  period 
he  was  head  of  the  State  School  for 
the  Deaf. 


The  American  Association  of  In¬ 
structors  of  the  Blind  will  hold 
its  fortieth  biennial  convention  at 
the  Overbrook  School  June  26 
through  30.  All  teachers  and  pro¬ 
fessional  workers  are  invited  to 
attend.  Officers  of  the  organiza¬ 
tion  are: 

Francis  M.  Andrews,  Maryland, 
President;  F.  E.  Davis,  Louisville, 
First  Vice-President;  Neal  F. 
Quimby,  New  Mexico,  Second  Vice- 
President;  Egbert  N.  Peeler,  North 
Carolina,  Secretary-Treasurer. 

Executive  Committee:  Josef  G. 
Cauffman,  Chairman;  John  C.  Ly- 
sen,  Minnesota;  Robert  H.  Thomp¬ 
son,  Missouri;  Miss  Elizabeth  Ober- 
ly,  Pittsburgh;  Miss  Lena  L.  Lewis, 
Texas. 

The  Franklin  Institute  is  coop¬ 
erating  with  the  A.A.I.B.  program 
committee  by  opening  its  audi¬ 
torium  for  the  Thursday  afternoon 
general  session.  Devices  and  ap¬ 
pliances  in  the  Institute  Museum 


as  well  as  those  recently  completed 
will  be  on  display  and  demon¬ 
strated. 

Another  feature  of  the  pro¬ 
gram  will  be  a  catered  banquet  in 
one  of  the  famed  cloisters  of  the 
school  on  Wednesday  evening. 
Former  Overbrookers  will  be  on 
the  program  to  assist  in  entertain¬ 
ment  of  the  guests. 


HERD  OF  JERSEYS  AT 
STATE  SCHOOL  GIVEN 
EXCELLENT  RATING 

The  herd  of  registered  Jersey 
cattle  owned  by  The  Florida  School 
for  Deaf  and  Blind,  St.  Augustine, 
has  recently  been  classified  for 
type  under  the  program  of  The 
American  Jersey  Cattle  Club,  ac¬ 
cording  to  a  news  dispatch  from 
Columbus,  Ohio. 

The  classification  rated  the  ani¬ 
mals  for  type,  comparing  them 
against  the  breed’s  score  of  100 
points  for  a  perfect  animal. 

In  this  classification,  the  first 
for  the  herd,  59  animals  were  rated 
by  Paul  Jackson  of  Wilmington, 
Ohio.  Mr.  Jackson  is  an  official 
classifier  for  the  Club,  which  has 
its  national  headquarters  in  Co¬ 
lumbus,  Ohio.  He  scored  all  fe¬ 
males  in  the  herd  that  have  had  at 
least  one  calf  and  all  bulls  over  2 
years  old. 

Twenty-one  animals  were  rank¬ 
ed  as  very  good,  31  good  plus,  4 
good,  and  3  fair,  to  give  the  herd 
average  score  of  83.43  per  cent. 
This  is  above  the  average  score 
for  all  animals  in  the  Jersey 
breed. — The  St.  Augustine  Record, 
March  27,  1950. 


GALLAUDET  COLLEGE  IS 
HAILED  AS  UNIQUE  COLLEGE 

That  the  deaf  are  able  to  deal 
with  the  levels  of  higher  learning, 
if  they  have  the  opportunity,  is 
concretely  proved  by  a  unique  col¬ 
lege,  Gallaudet. 

You  see,  Gallaudet  College  is  a 
college  for  the  deaf — and  said  to 
be  the  only  one  in  the  world.  “At 
Gallaudet,  handicapped  students 
learn  to  meet  world  on  equal 
terms,”  observes  the  April  Cor¬ 
onet  article,  “Teaching  the  Deaf 
to  Live  Anew.” 

“Only  fear  is  unusual  at  Gal¬ 
laudet  College,”  observes  Presi¬ 
dent  Elstad.  The  students  look  like 
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undergraduates  on  any  campus. 
Before  class  begins,  they  gather 
in  College  Hall,  taking  casually 
among  themselves,  making  dates 
and  jokes  and  going  over  their 
homework  both  in  the  sign  lan¬ 
guage  and  the  spoken  word.  When 
classes  are  over,  they  turn  out  for 
college  activities  —  sports,  the 
newspaper,  the  dramatic  club.” 

Its  student  body  of  200  is  chosen 
from  the  thousands  of  young 
Americans  who  were  born  deaf 
or  made  deaf  by  disease.  Trained 
mainly  in  state-supported  grade 
and  high  schools,  they  challenge 
the  ancient  notion  that  the  deaf 
are  helpless  in  a  world  of  sound. 
“We  believe,”  said  Dr.  Irving  S. 
Fusfeld,  dean  of  the  college,  “that 
the  deaf  can  meet  the  world  on 
equal  terms.” 

The  Coronet  article  observes  that 
America’s  system  for  education  of 
the  deaf,  unmatched  anywhere  in 
the  world,  grew  out  of  the  interest 
of  Thomas  Hopkins  Gallaudet — 
for  whom  the  college  is  named. 
Founded  86  years  ago  by  an  Act 
of  Congress,  and  partially  support¬ 
ed  by  Federal  funds,  Gallaudet  to¬ 
day  accepts  60  new  students  each 
year — more  than  half  of  them  are 
admitted  on  Congressional  scho¬ 
larships. 

Florida  State  School  for  the 
Deaf  and  the  Blind  has  sent  a  num¬ 
ber  of  its  young  deaf  graduates  to 
Gallaudet,  always  with  interest¬ 
ing  and  worth  while  results. — 
The  St.  Augustine  Record,  March 
26,  1950. 

- o - 

WATCH  YOURSELF 

Any  man  can  spoil  himself  for 
himself.  He  can  allow  himself  to 
grow  so  sensitive  that  he  lives  in 
constant  pain.  He  can  nurse  his 
grudges  until  they  are  an  intoler¬ 
able  burden.  He  can  think  him¬ 
self  insulted  until  he  is  apt  to  be. 
He  can  believe  the  world  is  against 
him  until  it  is.  He  can  imagine 
troubles  until  they  are  real.  He  can 
hold  so  many  under  suspicion  that 
no  one  believes  him.  He  can  insult 
his  friends  until  they  are  no  longer 
friends.  He  can  think  himself  so 
important  that  no  one  else  does.  He 
can  have  such  a  good  opinion  of 
himself  that  no  one  else  enjoys  his 
friendship.  He  can  become  so 
wrapped  up  in  himself  that  he  be¬ 
comes  very  small. —  Exchange. 


WHAT  A  MAN  IS  WORTH 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

WHAT  is  a  man  worth?  What 
is  he  worth  to  his  fellowmen? 
In  terms  of  religion,  he  is  a 
living  soul,  precious  in  the  sight  of 
the  Infinite,  his  soul  and  his  mind 
being  the  authors  of  civilization. 
With  his  inventive  genius  and  his 
creative  art,  his  greatness  is  illim¬ 
itable,  and  no  monetary  price  can 
be  placed  on  his  services. 

In  terms  of  the  market-place,  he 
is  worth  what  society  is  willing  to 
pay,  and  in  proportion  to  what  he 
possesses  and  what  service  he  is 
able  and  willing  to  perform  for 
others.  We  are  building  social  in¬ 
stitutions  all  of  the  time,  through 
the  church,  the  school,  the  home, 
the  art  gallery,  the  state,  the  bank, 
the  shop,  the  factory,  the  mill, 
and  the  field  and  farm.  Men  are 
gathering  up  raw  materials  and 
making  them  into  the  finished  pro¬ 
duct. 

From  wool  is  made  wearing  ap¬ 
parel.  From  flax  is  made  linen. 
From  the  cotton  plant  comes  the 
product  that  goes  into  that  kind 
of  goods.  From  iron  ore  are  made 
the  engine,  the  loom  bridges,  auto¬ 
mobile  parts,  and  various  tools 
and  machines.  In  this  space  be¬ 
tween  the  raw  material  and  the 
finished  product  is  the  personality 
of  man,  his  bundle  of  energies, 
talents,  and  personal  resources. 

But  man  himself  is,  at  the  outset, 
a  bundle  of  raw  materials,  and  our 
life’s  task  is  to  guide  and  direct, 
control  and  discipline  these  native 
forces,  converting  them  into  finish¬ 
ed  products  that  reveal  consecra¬ 
tion,  dignity,  and  personal  power. 
The  difference  between  men  is  a 
difference  in  their  usefulness,  the 
extent  to  which  they  knock  off 
rough  corners,  overcome  deficien¬ 
cies,  multiply  their  resources,  and 
thus  make  themselves  of  service 
to  their  fellows. 

This,  too,  bespeaks  the  difference 
between  routine  labor  and  skilled 
labor.  The  skilled  workman  is  a 
specialist,  having  given  much 
thought  and  study  to  the  problems 
of  his  province.  He  can  speak  and 
act  with  authority  out  of  his  expe¬ 
rience.  Unskilled  labor  may  be 
regarded  as  routine  work,  in  large 
part;  needed  in  our  world,  but  re¬ 


quiring  less  experience,  less  train¬ 
ing,  less  capacity,  and  fewer  re¬ 
sources  of  the  personality. 

Hence,  the  greater  demand  and 
the  greater  remuneration  for  skill¬ 
ed  workmen.  Skilled  labor  calls  for 
originality,  initiative,  independent 
thinking.  The  skilled  workman  dis¬ 
covers  “the  charm  of  the  impossi¬ 
ble.”  He  finds  a  way  when  there  is 
no  way.  He  blazes  trails  for  others. 
His  is  the  finished  product  because 
he  has  been  through  a  finishing 
process,  as  it  were. 

But  it  must  be  further  admitted 
that  man  is  worth  most  to  society 
when  he  gives  himself;  when  he 
performs  that  larger  service  be¬ 
yond  the  reach  of  money  that  can 
be  appreciated  and  enjoyed,  but 
not  measured.  A  man  is  worth  to 
society  what  he  is  willing  to  give  of 
mind  and  heart.  He  is  worth  most 
when  his  place  cannot  be  filled  by 
others. 

- o - 

AMERICA  FIRST 

Not  merely  in  matters  material, 
but  in  things  of  the  spirit. 

Not  merely  in  science,  inven¬ 
tions,  motors,  and  skyscrapers,  but 
also  in  ideals,  principles,  char¬ 
acter. 

Not  merely  in  the  calm  assertion 
of  rights,  but  in  the  glad  assump¬ 
tion  of  duties. 

Not  flaunting  her  strength  as  a 
giant,  but  bending  in  helpfulness 
over  a  sick  and  wounded  world 
like  a  Good  Samaritan. 

Not  in  splendid  isolation,  but  in 
courageous  cooperation. 

Not  in  pride,  arrogance,  disdain 
of  other  races  and  peoples,  but  in 
sympathy,  love,  and  understand¬ 
ing. 

Not  in  treading  again  the  old, 
worn,  bloody  pathway  which  ends 
inevitably  in  chaos  and  disaster, 
but  in  blazing  a  new  trail,  along 
which  other  nations  will  follow, 
into  the  new  era  where  wars  shall 
be  no  more. 

Some  day  some  nation  must  take 
that  path — unless  we  are  to  lapse 
once  again  into  utter  barbarism — 
and  that  honor  I  covet  for  my  be¬ 
loved  America. 

And  so,  in  that  spirit  and  with 
these  hopes,  I  say  with  all  my 
heart  and  soul,  “America  First.” 

— G.  Ashton  Oldham. 
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The  Odyssey  of  the  Scarleteers 

In  the  pre-dawn  chill  of  March 
3,  FSDB  Scarleteers  J.  C.  Pert, 
Dale  Mingo,  Clyde  Cassady,  Joe 
Shouppe,  Paul  Enfinger,  Herbert 
Alford,  Wesley  Little  and  John 
Wynn,  together  with  Manager 
Kendall  Moore,  and  Coaches  Bird 
and  Carney,  began  their  unpre¬ 
cedented  ten-day  trip  which  was  to 
cover  1,700  miles  through  four 
states.  The  first  leg  of  the  journey, 
to  the  Alabama  School  for  the 
Deaf  in  Talladega,  was  too  long 
for  any  stopovers  and/or  side  trips 
for  sight-seeing,  and  we  kept  a 
steady  pace  throughout  the  day, 
except  for  a  short  stop  in  Valdosta, 
Georgia,  necessitated  by  a  nail 
puncture  in  the  rear  tire  of  the 
school  Jeep  Station  Wagon.  Inci¬ 
dentally,  this  was  the  only  trouble 
encountered  by  either  of  the  two 
cars  throughout  the  trip. 

Upon  our  arrival  at  the  Alabama 
School,  the  Messrs.  Baynes,  Pal¬ 
mer  and  Colburn  started  a  round 
of  entertainment  that  would  be 
hard  to  match,  considering  the 
size  of  the  town.  We  were  royally 
entertained  throughout  our  stay, 
with  the  exception  of  the  game, 
which  Alabama  was  inhospitable 
enough  to  win,  46  to  38.  We  lost, 
and  we  have  no  gripes.  However, 
we  venture  to  opine  that  this  was 
the  first  basketball  game  between 
two  schools  for  the  deaf  in  which 
a  WHITE  basketball  was  used.  The 
writer,  personally,  never  even 
heard  of  one  before,  and  can  hardly 
blame  the  Scarleteers  for  being 
somewhat  erratic  in  their  passing 
game.  Shannyfelt,  stellar  guard, 
was  the  outstanding  player  for  the 
Alabama  team,  and  he  rates  our 
nomination  for  All-American  hon¬ 
ors.  He  meshed  20  counters  to  lead 
his  five  in  scoring.  Captain  Pert 
and  Clyde  Cassady  were  the  main¬ 
stays  of  the  visitors,  collecting  12 
points  each.  An  enjoyable  dance 
and  an  interesting  floor  show  was 
provided  for  the  entertainment  of 
players  and  alumni  following  the 
game. 


EDWARD  C.  CARNEY,  Director 

Sunday,  March  5,  we  departed 
for  Atlanta,  Georgia,  and  spent 
the  afternoon  visiting  spots  of  in¬ 
terest  in  the  city  including  the  zoo 
and  the  world  famed  Cyclorama, 
which  depicts  scenes  from  the 
Battle  of  Atlanta  during  the  War 
Between  the  States.  After  a  com¬ 
fortable  night  spent  at  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  a  morning  of  shop¬ 
ping  and  window  shopping  in 
downtown  stores,  we  drove  the 
seventy-odd  miles  to  Cave  Spring. 

Tuesday  morning  was  given  over 
to  visits  to  the  various  classrooms 
and  vocational  departments  of  the 
Georgia  school.  We  were  all  much 
impressed  by  the  high  standards 
and  the  general  excellence  of  the 
accomplishments  of  the  students 
and  teachers.  Coach  C.  G.  Turner 
provided  us  with  a  personally  con¬ 
ducted  tour  of  the  cave  which  gives 
the  village  its  name.  The  boys  were 
enthralled  by  their  first  glimpse  of 
subterranean  cavities  and  gained 
much  first  hand  knowledge  of  the 
science  of  speleology.  They  also 
managed  to  acquire  several  hunks 
of  stalagmites  (or  stalactites,  as 
the  case  may  be)  to  bring  away  as 
souvenirs. 

That  evening  their  collection  of 
souvenirs  was  further  enhanced 
by  a  thumping  52-16  victory  over 
their  smaller  and  less  experienced 
hosts.  Every  Scarleteer  broke  into 
the  scoring  column  as  Coach  Car¬ 
ney  substituted  freely  in  an  effort 
to  hold  the  score  down,  but  it  was 
Pert’s  35  points  that  highlighted 
the  contest.  He  sank  15  out  of  29 
attempts  from  the  floor  but  had  an 
off  night  at  the  free  throw  line, 
being  able  to  bucket  only  5  of  his 
1 3  charity  tosses.  After  the  game, 
there  was  a  long  and  pleasant 
social  for  the  visiting  group  and 
students  of  the  advanced  classes. 

The  “Georgia  Belles”  seemed  to  be 
quite  smitten  with  their  visitors 
from  the  south.  Quite  a  number 
of  addresses  and  snapshots  were 
exchanged. 

The  long  trip  to  Spartanburg, 
South  Carolina  on  Wednesday  was 
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made  without  incident.  The  Scar¬ 
leteers  limbered  up  in  the  large 
South  Carolina  gym  after  supper 
and  bedded  down  early.  Following 
observation  of  classroom  work  in 
both  oral  and  manual  classes  the 
next  morning,  our  group,  together 
with  several  South  Carolina  stu¬ 
dents,  were  guests  of  the  huge 
Drayton  Mills  Company  on  a  con¬ 
ducted  tour  of  their  textile  manu¬ 
facturing  plant  near  Spartanburg. 
The  plant  was  so  large  that  it  re¬ 
quired  a  good  two  hours  just  to 
walk  through  it.  It  was  most  in¬ 
teresting  and  educational  to  learn 
about  the  processes  involved  in  the 
manufacture  of  cotton,  rayon  and 
nylon  cloth  albeit  we  were 
thoroughly  “walked  out”  at  the 
end  of  the  tour.  This  may,  or  may 
not,  have  been  a  decisive  factor  in 
the  outcome  of  the  game  that  night, 
which  South  Carolina  won,  37  to 
31.  Although  it  was  not  at  all  the 
fault  of  the  South  Carolina  School, 
the  officials  were  a  bit  rusty,  to 
say  the  least,  and  the  breaks  all 
seemed  to  go  against  us.  Smith 
and  Inabinett,  with  12  and  11 
points,  respectively,  were  the  big 
guns  for  South  Carolina,  while 
Pert  with  12  and  Cassady  with 
10,  led  the  Scarleteers’  scoring. 

Next  morning,  well  bundled  in 
heavy  clothing,  we  began  a  lei¬ 
surely  trip  to  Morganton,  North 
Carolina.  We  reached  Chimney 
Rock  in  midmorning  and  stopped 
for  nearly  an  hour  while  necks 
were  craned,  souvenirs  and  post¬ 
cards  purchased,  pictures  taken, 
and  those  who  were  making  their 
first  trip  through  the  mountains 
feasted  their  eyes  on  the  towering 
peaks  and  the  numerous  frozen 
waterfalls  high  up  on  the  sides  of 
the  mountains.  Following  a  stop¬ 
over  for  lunch  in  Asheville,  North 
Carolina,  we  proceeded  to  Point 
Lookout,  a  3,000  foot  peak  in  the 
Blue  Ridge  Mountains,  where  more 
pictures  were  taken  and  the  boys 
had  the  somewhat  dubious  plea¬ 
sure  of  tiring  their  leg  muscles  by 
climbing  to  the  top  of  a  nearby 
ridge. 


Proceeding  to  Morganton,  we 
were  entertained  with  movies  on 
Friday  night  and  a  trip  to  the  top 
of  Mt.  Mitchell,  highest  peak  east 
of  the  Rocky  Mountains  on  Satur¬ 
day  morning.  There  was  a  strong 
wind  blowing  and  the  tempera¬ 
ture  was  29  degrees  but  this  did 
not  prevent  our  boys  from  romp¬ 
ing  in  the  snow  which  capped  the 
peak.  Heretofore,  snow  was  mere¬ 
ly  something  they  had  read  about, 
but  on  that  memorable  morning, 
they  had  a  real  snowball  battle, 
took  umpsteen  pictures,  and  licked 
five-foot  icicles. 

Closing  out  their  current  season 
in  a  blaze  of  glory,  the  fast-stepping 
Scarleteers  quickly  ran  up  a  size¬ 
able  lead  over  the  North  Carolina 
Bears  and  despite  having  three 
starters  ejected  in  the  final  quar¬ 
ter  via  the  foul  route,  managed 
to  hang  on  and  take  a  40-35  win. 
Incidentally,  this  game  was  the 
first  time  this  year  that  Captain 
Pert  had  fouled  out,  and  also  the 
first  time  that  three  players  had 
exceeded  the  foul  limit  in  one 
game.  The  subs  came  through  nob¬ 
ly,  and  Cassady  took  up  the  slack 
when  Pert  left  the  game  and  mesh¬ 
ed  a  game  total  of  sixteen  points, 
eleven  of  which  came  in  the  final 
stanzas,  making  him  high  scorer 
for  the  game.  Jessup,  whose  un¬ 
canny  accuracy  on  long  shots  near¬ 
ly  upset  our  applecart  in  the  final 
quarter  when  he  sank  five  straight 
shots,  was  leading  scorer  for  the 
Bears  with  13. 

It  was  a  tired  but  happy  group 
that  arrived  in  St.  Augustine  late 
in  the  afternoon,  Sunday,  March 
12  after  a  speedy  and  uneventful 
return  trip,  broken  only  by  a  stop 
“somewhere  in  Georgia”  to  par¬ 
take  of  the  bountiful  noon  repast 
so  thoughtfully  prepared  for  us 
by  the  hospitable  North  Caro¬ 
linians. 

The  trip  was  a  fitting  climax  to 
the  careers  of  Pert,  Shouppe,  Min¬ 
go,  and  Cassady  who  have  played 
their  last  game  in  Scarlet  and 
White  toggery.  Our  season’s  record 
was  twelve  wins  against  nine 
losses.  We  scored  804  points  to 
opponents  692. — E.  C.  C. 

- o - 

The  man  who  tries  to  do  some¬ 
thing  and  fails  is  infinitely  better 
off  than  the  man  who  tries  to  do 
nothing  and  succeeds. 


The  Future  Scarleteers 

Taking  advantage  of  the  mild 
weather  we  have  had  this  winter, 
the  boys  in  the  Primary  Depart¬ 
ment  have  been  enjoying  a  well- 
rounded  program  of  physical 
education  activities.  During  the 
football  season  the  older  boys  gain¬ 
ed  a  great  deal  of  valuable  ex¬ 
perience  playing  touch  football. 
Several  of  these  young  boys  are 
already  showing  promise  of  be¬ 
coming  future  gridiron  stars.  Coach 
Carney  can  look  forward  to  some 
valuable  material  in  the  form  of 
Eddie  Brooker,  Sam  Pert,  Jack 
Carbonell,  Ray  Harris,  and  Autrey 
Shaefer.  Little  Sam  is  almost  cer¬ 
tain  to  develop  into  one  of  the  best 
passers  our  school  has  had  in  a 
long  time,  and  with  Eddie  snagging 
the  passes  out  of  the  air  from  every 
angle,  they  should  turn  into  a  com¬ 
bination  that  will  be  hard  to  beat. 

Following  the  football  season,  a 
Port-a-Goal  was  purchased  for  the 
use  of  the  younger  boys.  This  is  a 
form  of  basketball  goal  which  has 
no  backboard,  thus  requiring  a 
high  degree  of  accuracy.  After  a 
few  days  of  practice,  some  of  the 
boys  began  to  get  their  shooting 
eye  lined  up  and  dropped  the  ball 
through  the  hoop  with  surprising 
regularity.  Having  had  little  pre¬ 
vious  experience  in  handling  a  bas¬ 
ketball,  the  boys  did  not  show  as 
much  promise  as  they  did  in  foot¬ 
ball.  However,  two  sure-bets  for 
becoming  future  stars  are  Sam 
Pert  and  Jack  Carbonell.  Sam 
dropped  the  ball  through  every 
time  he  got  his  hands  on  it,  regard¬ 
less  of  where  he  happened  to  be. 
Perhaps  in  a  few  more  years  we 
will  have  another  Pert  making 
headlines  for  the  D.  &  B.  Scarle¬ 
teers.  As  a  whole,  the  entire  group 
showed  very  much  improvement 
in  form  and  teamwork  at  the  end 
of  the  season. 

The  younger  boys,  too  young  for 
football,  have  been  enjoying  some 
spirited  competition  among  them¬ 
selves  in  the  form  of  tug  of  war, 
running,  and  jumping.  In  the  tug 
of  war  division  Bobby  Crider  came 
out  as  the  undisputed  champion, 
with  Willie  Metts  as  a  close  second. 
Frankie  Glover  and  Gilbert  Fraser 
repeatedly  out-distanced  the  other 
boys  in  running — in  fact  they  often 
reached  the  finish  line  before  the 
instructor  could  get  there  himself. 


Thus  far,  Bobby  Crider  has  been 
holding  the  lead  as  a  high-jumper, 
but  Dallas  McMullen  has  been 
giving  him  some  spirited  competi¬ 
tion.  Now  that  the  entire  group  is 
learning  the  correct  form  in  jump¬ 
ing,  Bobby  is  going  to  have  to  do 
some  pretty  high  stepping  to  main¬ 
tain  his  lead.  The  new  Port-a-Goal 
was  lowered  for  use  with  the 
younger  group.  Although  none  of 
this  group  showed  any  marked  ac¬ 
curacy,  they  did  have  a  lot  of  fun 
throwing  the  ball  everyplace  ex¬ 
cept  through  the  hoop. 

At  the  present  time  both  groups 
in  the  Primary  Department  are 
engaged  in  learning  the  rules  of 
softball.  The  first  game  of  the  sea¬ 
son  produced  two  home  runs,  one 
by  Sam  Pert  and  one  by  Jack  Car¬ 
bonell,  a  double  play,  and  several 
“Brooklyn-style”  fracases  with  the 
umpire. — B.  E.  H. 

- o - 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

home  a  tepee.  This  home  is  made 
from  the  skin  of  an  animal.  Poles 
are  used  to  support  an  Indian  tepee. 
A  wigwam  is  also  an  Indian  home. 
A  pueblo  is  a  small  Indian  village  of 
adobe  or  stone  houses. — Talmadge 
Hunter. 

Birds 

One  of  our  smallest  and  most  beau¬ 
tiful  birds  is  the  hummingbird.  He  is 
about  three  and  one-half  inches  long. 

Have  you  ever  seen  him  hovering 
over  a  flower?  I  saw  one  hovering 
over  a  honeysuckle  vine. 

His  little  wings  whirred. 

On  a  branch  near-by  he  had  a 
small  beautiful  nest. — Allen  Graves. 

The  Wise  Old  Crow 

One  day  a  crow  flew  into  my  back 
yard.  I  had  fun  watching  him. 

He  was  so  black  and  shiny  that 
he  gleamed  in  the  sun.  Is  there  any 
other  bird  as  black  and  shiny  as  a 
crow?  This  crow  must  have  been  very 
thirsty.  He  flew  down  to  a  pitcher 
of  water  in  the  yard. — Mabel  Par¬ 
rish. 

MRS.  HOPKINS' CLASS 

Mrs.  Hopkins  did  not  teach  us  dur¬ 
ing  the  month  of  March.  She  was 
not  well,  and  remained  at  her  home. 
We  missed  her. — Virginia  Holland. 

Joe  and  I  went  home  one  Friday. 
Joe  played  with  me.  He  and  I  went 
to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  We  met  some 
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friends  there.  I  bought  some  candy 
and  popcorn.  Later,  we  went  to  the 
movies  at  the  beach.  We  had  a  good 
time.  — Gerald  Parker. 

Sonny  Owens  and  I  went  to  a 
movie.  It  was  a  real  western  story. 
Some  bad  men  stole  a  car.  The  sheriff 
caught  them  and  put  them  in  jail. — 
Gary  Yassney. 

March  fifteenth  was  Pat’s  and  my 
birthday.  Pat  is  eleven  years  old.  I 
am  twelve  years  old. — Clarence 
Glover. 

Some  of  the  boys  and  the  girls 
went  to  the  movies  one  Saturday 
afternoon.  We  bought  some  candy, 
cookies,  ice  cream,  and  gum. — Car¬ 
olyn  Spivey. 

I  went  home  on  April  7.  I  went  on 
the  bus.  I  gave  my  family  some  pic¬ 
tures  of  myself.  I  was  happy  to  see 
Grandmother  in  Jacksonville.  I  went 
to  an  Easter  party  at  home. — Caro¬ 
line  Gay. 

I  was  campused  for  several  weeks 
in  March.  I  could  not  go  home.  I  must 
try  to  be  a  good  boy. — Larry  Weh- 
KING. 

I  am  reading  an  interesting  book 
from  the  library.  It  is  “Children  of 
Japan.” — Janell  Sellers. 

MISS  L.  ELLIOTT 

Mother  and  I  went  to  Jacksonville 
to  church  one  day.  We  drove  in  our 
car.  We  left  St.  Augustine  at  4:00. 

In  shop  I  am  making  a  green  and 
black  table. 

I  bought  a  fishing  tackle  box  to 
use  when  I  go  fishing  in  Tennessee 
this  summer.  I  am  going  to  Tennessee 
in  June. — Charles  C.  Cole. 

One  day  we  played  baseball.  We 
had  a  good  time. 

Miss  Elliott  took  us  to  the  movies 
last  Saturday.  We  saw  “Iwo  Jima.” — 
Charles  Forcke. 

Last  week-end  I  went  home.  I 
went  to  the  movies.  Sunday  I  went 
swimming  in  the  river. 

I  got  some  new  glasses.  I  like  to 
wear  them. — Lonnie  Kirkland. 

I  like  to  play  horseshoes.  One  day 
I  played  with  Jack  Lesch,  Clifford 
Clements,  and  Mr.  Reidelberger. — 
Jimmy  Hocg. 

Some  of  the  boys  played  baseball 
yesterday.  My  team  won.  The  score 
was  17  to  4. 

On  Washington’s  Birthday  we  had 
a  party.  We  had  our  party  with  the 
blind  boys  and  girls.  We  danced  and 
played  games. — Arnold  Holliman. 

The 


THE  A  B  C  OF 
SIMPLE  THOUGHT 

A  keerless  man  in  his  talk  was 
Jim, 

And  an  awkward  hand  in  a 
row, 

He  never  flunked,  and  he  never 
lied, — 

I  reckon  he  never  knowed 
how.” 

Brave  your  storm  with  firm  en¬ 
deavor, 

Let  your  vain  repinings  go! 

Hopeful  hearts  will  find  for¬ 
ever 

Roses  underneath  the  snow. 

Cold  the  stars  are,  cold  the  earth 
is, 

Everything  is  grim  and  cold! 

Strange  and  drear  the  sound  of 
mirth  is — 

Life  and  I  are  old. 

Do  not  pray  for  easy  lives.  Pray 
to  be  strong  men!  Do  not  pray  for 
tasks  equal  to  your  powers.  Pray 
for  powers  equal  to  your  tasks. 

Everything  is  good  in  its  season. 

From  the  days  of  the  first 
grandfather,  everybody  has  re¬ 
membered  a  golden  age  behind 
him. 

Good  to  forgive; 

Best,  to  forget! 

Hope  and  be  happy  that  all’s 
for  the  best! 

I  am  a  part  of  all  that  I  have 
met. 

Joy  is  more  divine  than  sorrow, 
for  joy  is  bread  and  sorrow  is 
medicine. 

Kindness  is  a  language  the 
dumb  can  speak,  and  deaf  can  hear 
and  understand. 

Little  things  are  great  to  little 
men. 

Mirth  should  be  the  embroidery 
of  conversation,  not  the  web;  and 
wit  the  ornament  of  the  mind,  not 
the  furniture. 

Nature  has  given  us  two  ears, 
two  eyes  and  but  one  tongue;  to 
the  end  we  should  hear  and  see 
more  than  we  speak. 

Opportunity,  sooner  or  later, 
comes  to  all  who  work  and  wish. 

Plato  seeing  a  child  do  mischief 
in  the  streets,  went  forth  and  cor¬ 
rected  his  father  for  it. 
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Quarrels  would  never  last  long 
if  the  fault  was  only  on  one  side. 

Read  and  take  your  nourishment 
in  at  your  eyes;  shut  your  mouth 
and  chew  the  cud  of  understand¬ 
ing. 

Seldom  can  the  heart  be  lonely 
If  it  seeks  a  lonelier  still; 

Self-forgetting,  seeking  only 
Emptier  cups  of  love  to  fill. 

The  time  to  be  happy  is  now, 

The  place  to  be  happy  is  here, 

The  way  to  be  happy  is  to  make 
others  so. 

Unreasonable  silence  is  folly. 

Vivacity  in  youth  is  often  mis¬ 
taken  for  genuis,  and  solidity  for 
dullness. 

Whatever  your  occupation  may 
be  and  however  crowded  your 
hours  with  affairs,  do  not  fail  to 
secure  at  least  a  few  minutes  every 
day  for  refreshment  of  your  inner 
life  with  a  bit  of  poetry. 

Xerxes  did  die  and  so  must  I. 

Youth  finds  more  joy  in  his  hope 
of  being  a  man,  than  in  being  a 
boy. 

Zealous  men  are  ever  displaying 
to  you  the  strength  of  their  belief, 
while  judicious  men  are  showing 
you  the  grounds  for  it. 

- o - 

HORSE  SENSE 

If  you  work  for  a  man,  in  hea¬ 
ven’s  name  work  for  him.  If 
he  pays  wages  that  supply  you 
your  bread  and  butter,  work  for 
him,  stand  by  him,  and  stand  by 
the  institution  he  represents.  I 
think  if  I  worked  for  a  man,  I 
would  work  for  him.  I  would  not 
work  for  him  a  part  of  his  time,  but 
all  of  his  time.  I  would  give  an 
undivided  service  or  none.  If  put 
to  a  pinch,  an  ounce  of  loyalty  is 
worth  a  pound  of  cleverness.  If 
you  vilify,  condemn  and  eternally 
disparage,  why,  resign  your  posi¬ 
tion,  and  when  you  are  outside, 
damn  to  your  heart’s  content.  But, 
I  pray  you,  so  long  as  you  are  a 
part  of  an  institution,  do  not  con¬ 
demn  it.  Not  that  you  will  injury 
the  institution-not  that-but  when 
you  disparage  the  concern  of  which 
you  are  a  part,  you  disparage  your¬ 
self. — Elbert  Hubbard. 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes 


EASTER  SUNDAY 


WRITE 


was  Easter  Sunday.  We 
pretty  clothes.  We  went 
and  looked  for  eggs  in  the 
I  found  an  with  my  name  on  it.  We 

our  eggs. 


APRIL  BIRTHDAYS 


Lois  Wise  April  12 

Fred  Greer  April  12 

Josephine  LaMonaca  April  13 

Fay  Hogg  April  16 

Helene  Bishop  April  23 

Wayne  Whitehurst  April  27 


Write  the  days  of  the  week. 

1.  S 

2.  M  . 

3.  T 

4.  W 

5.  T 

6.  F 

7.  S 


- o - 

CALENDAR 
Answer  the  questions. 


o 


READ  AND  DO 


Draw  a  line 
amounts, 
a  penny 
a  nickel 
a  dime 
a  quarter 
a  half  dollar 
a  dollar 


from  the  names  to  the  correct 

one  hundred  cents 
one  cent 
fifty  cents 
ten  cents 
five  cents 
twenty-five  cents 


o- 


How  many  days  are  there  in  a  week? 
What  day  was  yesterday? 

What  is  the  name  of  this  month? 

How  many  days  are  there  in  this  month? 
What  day  is  today? 

What  was  the  name  of  last  month? 

How  many  days  were  there  in  last  month? 
What  day  will  tomorrow  be? 

How  many  months  are  there  in  a  year? 

- o - 


A  TRIP  TO  THE  FARM 

Miss  Vermillion’s  class,  our  class,  and  Mrs. 
Peters  went  to  the  farm  one  morning.  Tim 
drove  the  school  bus.  We  rode  in  the  country. 
We  met  two  large  busses. 

By  and  by  we  came  to  the  farm.  We  got  out 
of  the  bus.  We  saw  many  cows  in  the  pasture. 
We  saw  a  big  bull  in  the  barn  yard.  The  farmer 
showed  us  many  calves  in  the  calf-barn.  We 
saw  three  dogs  and  a  big  yellow  cat  in  the 
yard. 

Mrs.  Peters  took  some  pictures  of  us  by  the 
big  red  silo,  by  the  farmhouse,  by  the  barn, 
and  by  the  bus.  Miss  Olson  took  some  pictures 
of  the  animals. 

We  liked  the  farm.  —  miss  olson’s  class 

PREPARATORY  A-l. 


MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Nadine  Dale  has  pretty  brown  curly  hair. 

Doug  Peral  has  a  new  blue  shirt.  It  has  fish 
on  it. 

Roy  DeMotte  has  some  pretty  new  brown 
shoes. 

Mike  Shockey’s  daddy  has  a  pretty  new 
yellow  car. 

Mary  Spell  went  to  the  dentist.  A  man  gave 
her  a  turtle. 

Fay  Harper  likes  to  go  to  gym.  She  can 
jump  a  rope. 

Henry  Reeves  went  to  the  barber  shop.  He 
got  a  hair  cut. 
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Mrs.  McMurray  gave  Alvina  Barber  a  pretty 
new  pink  and  gray  dress. 

Don  Jenkins  went  home  Saturday,  March  11. 
He  came  back  to  school  Sunday. 

Sandra  Thomas  got  a  box.  She  got  candy, 
cookies  and  pretty  new  brown  shoes. 

• - o - 

MRS.  HIBB'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Jack  Gunter  likes  to  look  at  books. 

Sharon  Stephens  has  some  pretty  dresses. 

Eddie  Ives  got  a  letter.  He  got  two  dimes 
in  the  letter. 

Judy  Horne  got  a  box  of  cookies.  Her  mother 
made  the  cookies. 

Lee  Fraser’s  mother  sent  him  some  cards 
of  the  beach  at  home. 

Russine  Mobley  got  a  big  box  of  cookies, 
candy,  and  nuts  from  home. 

Butch  Thompson  likes  his  musical  rabbit.  We 
like  to  listen  to  the  music,  too. 

Darlene  Tepper’s  mother  sent  her  a  doll 
book.  She  sent  her  two  dolls  for  the  book. 

Kathy  Edwards’  grandmother  and  grand¬ 
father  sent  their  pictures  to  her.  They  live  in 
California. 

J.  D.  Anderson’s  daddy  came  to  see  him 
one  day.  He  brought  him  a  pretty  green  shirt 
and  a  brown  tie. 

Roger  Harrell’s  daddy,  grandmother,  and 
grandfather  came  to  see  him  one  Saturday. 
He  went  for  a  carriage  ride  with  them. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Dottie  McDonald  likes  her  pretty  blue  dress. 
She  danced. 

Jack  Smith  went  to  the  barber  shop.  He  got 
his  hair  cut. 

Bettie  Harris  went  to  the  beauty  shop.  She 
got  a  new  permanent. 

Russell  Bynum  has  many  new  shirts.  He 
likes  his  green  and  red  one. 


Delories  Chapey’s  mother  came  to  school 
Friday.  Delories  went  home.  Her  mother  gave 
her  a  Toni. 

Sandy  Kress’  mother,  daddy,  and  sister  Toni 
came  to  see  her  Saturday.  Her  daddy  gave  the 
girls  candy. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  got  a  big  box  from  his 
mother.  He  got  cookies,  candy,  cake,  apples, 
and  oranges. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  C LASS — Preparatory  B-1 

Roberta  Thaggard  likes  to  jump  rope.  She 
jumps  rope  in  gym. 

Joe  Cox  had  a  birthday  March  12.  He  had 
a  party.  He  was  eight. 

Jimmy  Barrow  got  a  box.  He  has  fourteen 
planes.  He  gave  us  a  plane. 

Jimmie  Fender  went  home  one  Friday. 
Mother  gave  him  a  yellow  kite. 

Terry  Mott  got  a  big  box.  He  gave  us  some 
candy.  He  got  a  Roy  Roger’s  book. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-2 

I  got  a  letter  from  Daddy.  I  have  a  picture. — 
BUTCH  POOLE. 

We  went  to  gym  one  Monday.  We  played 
a  game. — bobby  hornsby. 

I  got  a  box  in  March.  I  got  some  candy  rab¬ 
bits. — TOMMY  MCELROY. 

Mrs.  Park  and  I  went  to  town  one  day.  I 
bought  a  soda.  I  bought  a  pretty  flower  pin. — 
FAY  HOGG. 

We  went  to  a  store  March  12.  I  bought  Dianne 
writing  paper.  March  17  was  Dianne’s  birth¬ 
day. - BARBARA  MACKENDREE. 

- O - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

We  went  to  the  beach.  Daddy  bought  cokes. — 
JOHNNY  OLIVER. 

I  got  a  big  box  March  6.  I  got  four  pairs  of 
socks,  a  green  and  tan  purse,  candy,  and 
cookies. — anne  murphy. 
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I  gave  Mrs.  Evans  some  money.  We  went 
to  the  store.  Mrs.  Evans  bought  us  cokes  and 
ice  cream. — peggy  young. 

Mother,  Daddy,  Grandma  Shaw,  and  Grand¬ 
ma  Oliver  came  to  see  me  March  13.  Mother 
gave  me  a  red  and  black  yo-yo  and  a  blue 
comb. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  February  27.  She 
sent  me  a  dollar.  Mother  and  Daddy  went 
fishing.  They  caught  84  big  fish. — helen  ducks- 
worth. 

Mother,  Daddy,  Dorothy,  Anne,  Linda  Fay, 
Stanley,  and  Baby  Bonnie  came.  We  went 
to  the  beach.  Mother  gave  me  a  pretty  red 
purse. — Joyce  Godwin. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

I  like  to  play  in  the  rhythm  band. — david 
causey. 

My  sister,  Flarriet  went  to  St.  Petersburg 
one  Friday  to  play  in  the  band. 

My  sister,  Bonnie  went  to  Tampa  last  Friday 
to  sing  with  many  other  girls  and  boys. 

Bobby  Crider  has  a  little  brown  puppy  at 
home.  It  has  long  hair.  Its  name  is  Beauty. 
Bobby  wants  to  see  it  at  Easter. — jim  moore. 

Bill  Smith  went  home  with  Harold  Scott 
one  Friday.  Harold’s  father  bought  them  some 
kites.  They  flew  them.  The  string  cut  Harold’s 
fingers. — Dallas  mcmullen. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  to  see  me  one 
Sunday.  We  went  to  the  Fort  and  to  Marine- 
land.  We  went  to  the  movies,  too.  We  had 
some  ice  cream. — wayne  Kennedy. 

My  birthday  was  March  6.  I  was  nine  years 
old.  We  had  a  party.  Miss  Allen  and  Mrs.  Peters 
came.  My  birthday  cake  was  white  and  the 
candles  were  blue.  We  had  cake,  ice  cream, 
and  milk. — lloyd  albritton. 

- - o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

We  have  new  books.  They  are  red.  We  like 
them. — FREDDIE  CARTER. 

Joy  Oliveros  and  I  have  cloth  charts.  We 
sew.  Boys  do  not  sew. — Joyce  gray. 


We  go  to  the  library  on  Friday.  We  get  books 
to  read.  We  like  to  read. — franklin  glover 

I  have  a  doll.  It  has  red  hair.  It  has  on  a  green 
dress  and  hat.  It  has  on  white  shoes.  —  joy 
oliveros. 

George  Allen  got  a  letter  from  his  Aunt 
Margie.  His  Uncle  Jack  planted  a  pear  tree 
and  a  pecan  tree  by  his  patch. — tim  curtis. 

— - - o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

My  cousins  came  to  see  me  one  morning  in 
February.  They  did  not  stay  long.  —  elton 
CRUTCHFIELD. 

Mother  came  to  see  me  one  afternoon  in 
March.  She  brought  me  five  packages  of  gum. — 

WILLIE  METTS. 

Dr.  Settles  came  to  see  us  March  14.  We 
wished  him  a  “Happy  Birthday”. — edna  may 

MENDENHALL. 

We  took  some  blocks  to  the  carpenter  shop 
March  14.  The  large  boys  will  paint  them. — 

GILBERT  FRASER. 

We  had  a  program  in  our  auditorium  Tues¬ 
day,  March  20.  Peggy  Driggers  was  the  teacher. 
We  added,  subtracted,  and  spelled.  We  had 
fun.  We  invited  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Settles. — helene 
bishop. 

■ - o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — First  Grade  1 

I  got  a  bicycle  from  Santa  Claus  one  Christ¬ 
mas.  I  learned  to  ride  it.  My  father  took  a 
picture  of  me  on  it. — robin  mcphail. 

Fay  Fowler  went  to  the  hospital  one  morn¬ 
ing.  The  doctor  operated  on  Fay’s  eye.  She  was 
in  the  hospital  one  day.  Then  she  came  back 
to  school.  Her  eye  is  well  now. — phyllis  peeples. 

My  birthday  will  be  soon.  I  will  be  eleven 
years  old.  We  will  have  a  party.  I  want  a  pink, 
yellow,  green  and  orange  cake.  I  hope  my 
mother  and  father  will  come  to  the  party.— 

FRED  GREER. 

Mv  father  and  mother  bought  a  new  house. 
My  family  moved  into  it.  My  mother  wrote 
a  letter  about  it  to  me.  I  will  have  a  nice  new 
room.  My  mother  will  take  some  pictures  of 
the  house.  She  will  send  me  some  of  them.  I 
will  be  happy  to  see  them. — donald  Fredrick¬ 
son. 
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Latrelle  McFarland’s  family  came  to  see  her 
one  Sunday.  They  took  me  with  them  to  the 
beach.  We  had  a  nice  lunch.  We  went  to  see 
the  fort.  Latrelle  and  I  bought  some  funny 
books  and  cokes.  We  had  lots  of  fun. — judy 
lingo. 

- o - 

MISS  ELLIOTT'S  CLASS — First  Grade  2 

The  younger  girls  are  sewing  aprons  for 
our  mothers.  We  are  sewing  on  the  hem,  now. — 
IRENE  SMITH. 

Miss  Allen  gave  a  globe  to  Miss  Elliott  for 
us.  We  like  it.  We  found  lands  far  from  our 
home  where  other  people  live. — billy  a.  white- 
hurst. 

Every  one  of  the  older  boys  in  our  building 
went  outside  one  afternoon.  We  played  base¬ 
ball.  Mr.  Hunziker  showed  us  how,  and  we 
practiced  batting. — buddy  strehle. 

We  have  a  thermometer  for  the  room.  We 
keep  it  beside  the  steps  on  the  ground.  Every 
morning  someone  gets  it  and  brings  it  back 
into  the  room.  They  write  the  temperature  on 
the  chart. — annie  smith. 

Bill  Smith’s  turtle  died.  Laura  King  put  it  in 
a  box.  We  had  a  funeral  and  Autry  Shaffer 
buried  it.  He  put  a  big  marker  and  cross  in  the 
ground.  Laura  King  put  in  Bill’s  turtle.  Annie 
Smith  said  a  prayer  from  the  Bible.  We  came 
back  to  the  schoolroom. — james  forrest. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade 

Grandmother  sent  me  a  new  pair  of  dark 
red  shoes.  They  fit  me  fine  and  look  very 
nice-  She  sent  me  two  dollars,  too. — bill  smith. 

The  girls  are  making  blouses  out  of  nylon 
parachute  cloth.  We  pulled  out  the  stitches 
first.  Then  we  cut  out  our  blouses.  We  are 
sewing  them  on  the  machine. — louette  bass. 

We  went  to  the  movies  at  the  Jefferson 
Theatre  Sunday  afternoon.  We  saw  “Barbary 
Pirate  and  White  Heat.”  I  liked  “Barbary 
Pirate*  better  than  “White  Heat.” — jack  car- 

BONELL. 

I  went  to  church  Sunday  morning,  March 
11.  I  had  communion.  When  I  finished,  I  went 
to  breakfast  downtown  at  Chimes  Grill.  I  had 
some  milk,  orange  juice,  butter  and  three  hot 
cakes  with  syrup. — Josephine  la  monaca. 


We  went  to  Penny  Gray’s  home  on  the  bus 
Saturday  afternoon,  March  10.  When  we  got 
off  the  bus,  we  played  in  the  barn.  Some  of 
us  climbed  trees.  Then  we  had  supper  outside. 
We  sang  “Happy  Birthday”  to  Penny. — betty 

ATWELL. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — Second  Grade 

I  was  surprised  because  my  mother  and 
aunt  came  to  see  me  in  school  last  month.  We 
went  to  Jacksonville.  I  bought  a  few  comic 
books,  a  yo-yo,  and  a  few  other  things.  We 
had  fun. — Freddie  zenz. 

My  turtle,  Bill,  died.  One  of  the  boys  buried 
it  under  a  tree.  The  other  boys  made  the 
ground  pretty.  They  put  weeds,  flowers  and 
other  things  on  the  turtle’s  grave.  It  looks 
very  nice. — tommy  elliott. 

Some  of  the  girls  went  to  Penny’s  home  on 
March  11.  They  went  to  a  small  woods.  A 
horse  came  there.  The  girls  were  afraid  of 
the  horse  because  it  followed  them.  They  had 
delicious  cakes.  Sally  spilled  her  milk  on 
Penny’s  daddy’s  truck.  She  was  sorry  about 
that.  They  had  lots  of  fun  at  Penny’s  party. — 

RAY  HARRIS. 

Lois’  brother,  Charles,  came  to  see  her  on 
March  11.  He  took  Lois  and  Marvin  to  the 
movies.  They  saw  “Twelve  O’clock  High.”  I  saw 
that,  too.  Lois  came  back  to  school  at  eight 
o’clock.  She  was  sleepy.  Charles  told  her  he 
would  see  her  on  Sunday,  but  he  did  not  come. 
Lois  does  not  know  where  he  was. — Elizabeth 
ANN  CLEMONS. 

I  had  a  party  in  our  schoolroom.  We  had  a 
chocolate  cake,  some  ice  cream  cups,  peanuts, 
and  a  jar  of  candy.  After  the  refreshments, 
we  played  games.  We  made  two  puzzle  maps 
of  the  United  States.  The  boys  won  prizes. 
We  pinned  tails  on  a  donkey.  I  won  a  prize. 
We  had  lots  of  fun.  I  had  another  party  at 
home  on  Saturday. — penny  gray. 

Last  January  I  went  to  the  Georgia  School. 
Mother  brought  me  back  to  Florida  on  March 
10  We  rode  in  the  Greyhound  bus.  We  arrived 
in  St.  Augustine  at  ten  o’clock  Saturday  morn¬ 
ing.  We  went  to  town  and  bought  some  things. 
Then  we  came  to  school  in  a  taxi.  I  saw  Dr. 
Settles  at  Walker  Hall.  Mother  talked  with 
him.  I  was  glad  to  come  back  here  to  school. — 
MARY  ROZELLE  MCGEE. 
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Blue  and  White 


c,  //o//o 

We  know  not  where  we  drop  our  anchor 


ITH  every  rising  of  the  sun 
Think  of  your  life  as  just  begun; 

The  past  has  shriveled,  and  buried  deep 
All  yesterdays — there  let  them  sleep. 
Nor  seek  to  summon  back  one  ghost 
Of  that  innumerable  host. 

Concern  yourself  with  but  today; 

Woo  it,  and  teach  it  to  obey 
Your  will  and  wish.  Since  time  began 
Today  has  been  the  friend  of  man: 

But  in  his  blindness  and  his  sorrow 
He  looks  to  yesterday  and  tomorrow. 
You  and  today!  A  soul  sublime 
And  the  great  pregnant  hour  of  time, 
With  God  himself  to  bind  the  twain! 

Go  forth,  I  say,  attain!  attain! 


— Bound  in  Dr.  J.  Stuart  Holden’s  Bible. 


The  Florida  School  Herald 

A  magazine  devoted  to  the  interests  of  the  School  and  also  of  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind  in  general 


Volume  L 


ST.  AUGUSTINE,  FLORIDA,  MAY,  1950 


Number  9 


KEEP  LOOKING  UP  By  HAROLD  E.  DYE 


THIS  happened  in  my  own  life 
— thirty  years  ago.  It  might 
have  been  the  day  before  yes¬ 
terday,  I  remember  it  so  well. 

Dad  and  I  had  been  down  to 
Hitchcock’s  store.  That  is  in  the 
Ozark  Hills.  It  is  still  there.  I  saw 
it  only  last  summer,  and  the  same 
old  Indian  was  sitting  on  the  bench 
in  front  spitting  tobacco  juice  at 
the  same  lizard. 

On  the  top  of  the  mountain 
above  Hitchcock’s  store,  Dad  ran 
a  trading  post  for  the  Indians.  He 
spoke  Cherokee  as  well  as  he  did 
English. 

On  this  night  so  long  ago,  Dad 
bought  a  knife  and  chain  for  me 
in  Hitchcock’s  marvelous  estab¬ 
lishment,  where  you  could  buy 
anything  from  a  toothpick  to  a 
wagon  tongue,  from  a  garden  hoe 
to  a  gang  plow.  Today,  it  sells 
gasoline  and  government  bonds, 
shotgun  shells  and  DDT. 


We  started  up  the  wagon  road, 
climbing  up  the  mountain  after 
dark.  The  Lord  spills  darkness 
down  on  the  Ozarks  like  black 
paint  out  of  a  bucket. 

I  stumbled  along  on  wobbly  little 
legs,  with  aching  eyes  trying  to  see 
the  sapling  stumps  and  flinty  I'ocks 
before  I  smashed  my  toes  against 
them.  The  more  I  looked,  the  less 
I  saw.  Finally,  I  just  gave  up  and 
let  Dad  be  for  me  what  Hobab 
was  for  the  children  of  Israel — 
eyes  in  the  wilderness.  I  held  his 
hand. 

After  an  eternity  of  darkness, 
we  saw  the  lights  of  home  shining 
at  the  end  of  the  rough  old  road. 
My  heart  thumped  with  joy.  It 
was  then  and  only  then  that  I  put 
my  question  to  Dad: 

“Daddy,  how  do  you  walk 
through  the  dark  without  falling 
down  like  I  do?” 


My  father  stopped  short.  I  could 
feel  him  looking  down  at  me  with 
those  serious  gray  eyes. 

“It  is  this  way,  Sonny  Boy.  You 
stumble  because  you  keep  looking 
down.  You  are  trying  to  see  your 
own  feet.”  Then  taking  my  head  in 
his  hands,  Dad  pointed  my  eyes 
upward.  “Look  up  there.  Do  you 
see  where  the  sky  is  lighter?  That 
is  because  the  trees  have  been  cut 
to  make  the  road.  I  have  walked 
looking  upward.”  And  with  an  in¬ 
spiration  for  which  I  have  blessed 
him  these  long  years,  my  wise 
Christian  father  said:  “And  that  is 
a  lesson  for  life,  my  son.  Keep 
looking  up.” 

The  way  today  is  dark.  Un¬ 
certainty  and  fear  cover  our  path. 
But  we  can  walk  without  stumb¬ 
ling  in  the  world  blacked  out  by 
sin,  strife,  and  the  clouds  of  war 
if  we  keep  looking  up. — The  Bap¬ 
tist  Training  Union  Magazine. 


HOW  TO  FIND  A  JOB 


Every  employer  has  had  occa¬ 
sion  to  note  with  what  differing 
degrees  of  intelligence  different 
workmen  will  attack  the  same 
problem.  Some,  on  being  given  an 
outline  of  the  work  to  be  done, 
will  go  promptly  ahead  and  com¬ 
plete  the  task  without  further  at¬ 
tention,  while  others  not  only 
require  to  be  given  minute  direc¬ 
tions,  but  fail  to  observe  them 
when  given. 

A  man  sent  a  boy  with  a  letter 
to  mail,  and  the  boy  returned  with 
the  letter,  saying  it  was  too  big 
to  go  into  the  box.  Another  boy 
was  told  to  mail  the  letter,  and  was 
not  told  of  the  first  boy’s  failure. 
After  mailing  it,  he  returned. 

“Did  you  have  any  trouble  get¬ 
ting  it  in?” 

“No,  it  was  a  little  too  long,  but 


I  bent  it  a  little  and  made  it  go  in.” 

The  difference  in  the  two  boys 
was  typical. 

Garfield  McLean,  who  is  pro¬ 
minently  identified  with  Boston 
real  estate  interests,  told  of  a  man 
whom  he  termed  “the  brainiest 
job-seeker”  he  ever  met,  says  the 
Post. 

“Some  weeks  ago,  while  inspect¬ 
ing  houses  which  I  was  having 
built  in  Everett,  I  was  accosted 
by  a  travelstained  carpenter  who 
asked  me  to  put  him  to  work, 
said  Mr.  McLean.  “The  shoes  and 
the  clothing  of  the  man  were  well 
coated  with  dust;  and,  my  curi¬ 
osity  being  aroused,  I  asked  him 
how  far  he  had  walked.” 

“From  Bunker  Hill  monument, 
sir,”  was  his  response. 


“But  why  fi'om  Bunker  Hill 
monument?”  I  inquired. 

Then  the  story  came  out:  “I 
could  not  afford  to  give  a  week’s 
wages  to  an  employment  bureau; 
so  I  spent  my  last  quarter  in  reach¬ 
ing  the  top  of  Bunker  Hill  monu¬ 
ment.  I  hoped  that  the  view  of  the 
surrounding  country  would  post 
me  as  to  where  new  houses  were 
being  erected:  and,  after  spotting 
your  partly-erected  buildings.  I 
walked  here  to  seek  work. 

“And,”  concluded  Mr.  McLean, 
“that  man  has  proved  one  of  the 
most  valuable  workmen  in  my 
employ;  and  he  is  still  with  me.’ 

Of  course  such  a  man  would  be 
valuable.  He  would  be  able  to 
adapt  himself  to  circumstances  and 
would  find  a  way  of  doing  what  he 
was  set  to  do. — Common  People. 


UNSUCCESSFUL  LIVING 

NOTED  psychologist  was  ask¬ 
ed  recently  to  give  the  rea¬ 
sons  why  so  many  people  fail¬ 
ed  in  their  efforts  to  make  life  suc¬ 
cessful.  The  great  mind  scientist 
penned  ten  frank  and  valid  rea¬ 
sons.  Try  them,  and  see  if  they 
fit  into  your  life: 

1.  Finding  fault  with  the  other 
fellow  but  never  seeing  our  own 
faults. 

2.  Doing  as  little  as  possible, 
and  trying  to  get  as  much  as  pos¬ 
sible  for  it. 

3.  Spending  much  time  showing 
up  the  other  fellow’s  weak  points, 
and  too  little  time  correcting  our 
own. 

4.  Slandering  those  we  do  not 
like. 

5.  Procrastination — putting  off 
until  tomorrow  something  that  we 
should  have  done  day  before  yes¬ 
terday. 

6.  Deceit — talking  friendly  to 
the  other  fellow’s  face  and  stab¬ 
bing  him  in  the  back  as  soon  as  he 
turns  around. 

7.  False  belief  that  we  are 
smart  enough  to  reap  a  harvest 


of  pay  before  sowing  a  crop  of 
honest  service. 

8.  Disloyalty  to  those  who  have 
trusted  us. 

9.  Egotism — the  belief  that  we 
know  it  all,  and  no  one  can  tell  us 
anything. 

10.  Last,  but  not  least,  lack  of 
necesssary  training  and  education 
to  enable  us  to  stand  at  the  head  in 
our  line  of  work. 

THE  ART  OF  LIVING  SUCCESSFULLY. 

- O - 

TAKE  TIME 

Take  time  to  work — it  is  the 
price  of  success. 

Take  time  to  think — it  is  the 
source  of  power. 

Take  time  to  play — it  is  the 
secret  of  perpetual  youth. 

Take  time  to  read — it  is  the 
foundation  of  wisdom. 

Take  time  to  worship — it  is  the 
high  way  to  reverence. 

Take  time  to  be  friendly — it  is 
the  road  to  happiness. 

Take  time  to  dream — it  is  hitch¬ 
ing  our  wagon  to  a  star. 

Take  time  to  love  and  be  loved — 
it  is  the  privilege  of  the  gods. 

— Hawkinsville  Dispatch  News. 


WASHINGTON 

Soldier  and  stateman,  rarest  uni¬ 
son; 

High-poised  example  of  great 
duties  done 

Simply  as  breathing  a  world’s 
honors  worn 

As  life’s  indifferent  gifts  to  all  men 
born; 

Dumb  for  himself,  unless  it  were 
to  God. 

But  for  his  barefoot  soldier  elo¬ 
quent, 

Tramping  the  snow  to  coral  where 
they  trod, 

Held  by  his  awe  in  hollow-eyed 
content; 

Modest,  yet  firm  as  Nature’s  self; 
unblamed; 

Save  by  the  men  his  nobler  temper 
shamed; 

Not  honored  then  or  now  because 
he  wooed 

The  popular  voice,  but  that  he 
still  withstood; 

Broad-minded,  h  i  g  h  e  r-souled, 

there  is  but  one 

Who  was  all  this  and  our’s  and  all 
men’s — Washington. 

James  Russell  Lowell. 
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FLORIDA  ASSOCIATION  OF  THE  DEAF  TO  HOLD 
CONVENTION  IN  ST.  AUGUSTINE 

The  1950  Convention  of  the  Florida  Association  of  the  Deaf  will  be  held  at  the  State 
School  for  the  Deaf  June  1,  2,  3  and  4.  Plans  are  rapidly  going  forth  for  a  large  attendance 
and  an  outstanding  program.  The  local  committee  is  very  anxious  to  make  this  convention  a 
real  alumni  meeting,  so  have  decided  to  make  rates  as  reasonable  as  possible. 

The  rate  for  the  convention  is  $5.00,  including  room,  board  and  banquet.  One-half  rate 
will  be  charged  for  children  under  twelve  years  of  age,  and  $2.00  per  dav  for  those  wishing 
to  spend  only  part  of  the  time.  There  will  be  the  usual  registration  fee  of  $1.00  which  goes 
to  the  I  .  A.  I).  1  hose  planning  to  attend  the  convention  will  please  send  $1.00  registration  fee 
.is  soon  as  possible  in  order  that  the  local  committee  be  able  to  plan  accommodations  more 
easily.  Please  keep  in  mind  the  rates  for  the  entire  convention  will  be  only  $6.00  which  in¬ 
clude  hoard,  room  and  membership  or  registration  fee.  Registration  will  begin  at  1  P.  M.  on 
Thursday,  June  1. 

A  splendid  program  is  being  prepared  and  there  will  be  adequate  entertainment.  Plan 
novv  to  attend  lh‘‘  convention,  see  your  former  classmates  and  friends.  For  further  informa- 
M  "i  write  W  E.  Clemons,  Chairman,  Registration  Bureau,  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind, 

St.  Augustine,  Florida. 
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MR.  RALPH  SASSER 
Secretary 


MRS.  PAUL  BLOUNT 
First  Vice-President 


MR.  SAWLEY  HELMS 
President 


MR.  W.  E.  CLEMONS 
Second  Vice-President 


MR.  DAN  LONG 
Treasurer 


Florida  Association  for  the  Deaf 

JUNE  X,  2,  3,  AND  4,  1950 

Headquarters:  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 
St.  Augustine,  Florida 


THURSDAY,  JUNE  1,  1950 

Registration,  4:00  P.M.  Reception,  7:30  to  10:30  P.M. 


FRIDAY,  JUNE  2,  1950 

Registration,  8:00  A.M.  Business,  9:00  A.M. 

Dinner,  12:30  P.M. 

Entertainment  at  St.  Augustine  Beach 

Bowling  Fishing  Contest  Miniature  Golf 

Prizes  will  be  given  to  winners  at  the  Banquet 
Swimming  Picnic  Supper,  6:00  P.M.  Dancing,  8:30  P.M. 


SATURDAY,  JUNE  3,  1950 

Registration,  8:00  A.M.  Business,  9:00  A.M. 

Dinner,  12:30  P.M. 

Sight  Seeing — Alligator  Farm — Marineland  Studio 
Banquet,  8:00  P.M. — Dancing 


SUNDAY,  JUNE  4,  1950 

Breakfast,  8:00  A.M. 

Religious  Service  (School  Auditorium)  10:00  A.M. 
*§)  Adjournment 
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OUR  ECHOES 

AVE  you  ever  stood  beside  an 
echo  lake — a  lake  which 
throws  back  remarkably  and 
clearly  whatever  is  shouted?  Call 
names  that  are  unkind  and  harsh, 
and  those  same  names  will  come 
back:  call  names  that  are  gentle 
and  courteous,  and  that’s  the  kind 
of  an  echo  you  will  hear. 

Life  is  that  way.  We  reap  as  we 
sow,  and  what  we  sow.  Sow  hate, 
and  reap  contempt.  Sow  love,  and 
reap  friendship.  Sow  selfishness, 
and  reap  loneliness.  Sow  service, 
and  reap  gratitude.  Benedict  Ar¬ 
nold  sowed  disloyalty  and  treach¬ 
ery,  and  reaped  disgrace.  Washing¬ 
ton  sowed  loyalty  and  patriotism, 
and  reaped  immortality. 

The  law  of  the  echo  is  consistent. 
Yet  we  look  outside  ourselves  for 
the  answer  to  many  questions. 

We  must  go  half  way,  at  least, 
in  making  friends,  in  winning  con¬ 
fidence,  in  acquiring  personal 
power.  The  successful  person  goes 
more  than  half  way.  We  must  not 
expect  more  of  others  than  of  our¬ 
selves.  When  we  fail  to  do  our 
share,  we  cannot  have  life’s  best. 
Unselfish  work  asks  for  no  ma¬ 
terial  gains. 

Our  echoes,  for  good  or  bad,  are 
also  reflected  in  the  lives  of  others. 
People  influence  each  other  more 
than  we  realize.  Many  a  one’s 
courage,  vision,  and  faith  are 
echoes  of  another’s  life.  In  spite 
of  ourselves,  we  are  helping  or 
hindering  others. 

A  kind  word,  a  noble  deed,  an 
exemplary  life  are  never  in  vain. 
Sometimes  the  good  that  comes 
f  'om  upright  and  helpful  living  is 
quickly  apparent,  but  often  not. 
Like  some  seeds  that  take  a  long 
time  to  sprout,  so  do  most  cred¬ 
itable  acts  require  a  long  time 
to  bear  fruit. 

But  kindnesses  are  never  idle. 
They  go  on  and  on,  increasing 
in  force,  and  come  back  to  us  like 
the  echo  from  across  the  lake. — 
Nathan  Howard  Gist. 

Set  yourself  earnestly  to  see 
what  you  were  made  to  do,  and 
then  set  yourself  earnestly  to  do  it; 
and  the  loftier  your  purpose  is  the 
more  sure  you  will  be  to  make  the 
world  richer  with  every  enrich¬ 
ment. — PHILLIPS  BROOKS. 


YOUR  BOY 

HAT  is  a  boy?  He  is  a  person 
who  is  going  to  carry  on  what 
you  have  started.  He  is  to  sit 
right  where  you  are  sitting,  and  to 
attend  to  those  things  you  think  so 
important — when  you  are  gone. 

You  may  adopt  all  the  policies 
you  please,  but  how  they  are  car¬ 
ried  out  depends  on  him.  Even  if 
you  make  leagues  and  treaties,  he 
will  have  to  manage  them. 

He  is  going  to  sit  at  your  desk 
in  the  senate,  and  occupy  your 
place  on  the  supreme  court  bench. 
He  will  assume  control  of  cities, 
states,  and  nation.  He  is  going  to 
move  in,  take  over  your  prisons, 
churches,  schools,  universities,  and 
corporations. 

All  your  work  is  going  to  be 
judged,  praised,  or  condemned  by 
him.  Your  reputation  and  future 
are  in  his  hands.  All  your  work  is 
for  him,  and  the  fate  of  the  nation 
and  humanity  is  in  his  hands. 

So,  it  might  be  well  to  pay  your 
boy  some  attention.  —  Paul  J. 
Hines. 

- - o - 

THE  resurrection  of  Jesus 
Christ  is  the  pivotal  fact  of 
Christianity.  It  certifies  be¬ 
yond  peradventure  His  religion. 
The  founders  of  other  religions — 
Confucius,  Zoroaster,  Brahma,  Mo¬ 
hammed — have  died:  but  where  is 
the  evidence  that  they  ever  rose 
from  the  dead?  It  is  the  resurrec- 
tion  of  Christ  which  is  the  abso¬ 
lutely  unique  fact  of  Christianity, 
the  majestic  demonstration  of  its 
infinite  certainty.  This  it  is  which 
proves  it  to  be  a  gospel  indeed — 
good  tidings  of  great  joy  to  all  peo¬ 
ples.  Accordingly,  the  resurrection 
of  Christ  stands  forth  in  the  apos¬ 
tolic  theologies  as  the  epitome  and 
very  label  of  Christianity  itself. 
And  well  it  may:  for  it  involves 
the  whole  story  of  the  incarnation. 
He  v/ho  has  risen  must  have  died, 
and  he  who  has  died  must  have 
lived,  and  he  who  has  lived  must 
have  been  born.  Jerusalem’s  empty 
tomb  proves  Bethlehem’s  holy 
manger,  and  so  it  comes  to  pass 
that  belief  in  the  resurrection  of 
Christ  is  the  touchstone  of  the 
Christian  faith,  the  key  of  the 
kingdom  of  heaven.  —  george 
dana  boardman,  “The  Epiphanes,” 
pages  27,28. 


THE  CHOICE  IS  OURS 

HEN  one  chooses  freedom— 
that  is,  personal  responsibili¬ 
ty— he  should  understand 
that  his  decision  will  not  meet  with 
popular  approval.  It  is  almost  cer¬ 
tain  that  he  will  be  called  vile 
names  when  he  tries  to  explain 
that  compulsory  government  “se¬ 
curity” — jobs,  medicine,  housing, 
and  all  the  rest— is  bad  in  prin¬ 
ciple  and  in  its  total  effect  on  peo¬ 
ple. 

It  saps  character  and  strength 
by  encouraging  greed  and  weak¬ 
ness;  it  destroys  the  individual’s 
God-given  responsibility  for  self- 
help,  respect,  compassion,  and 
charity;  in  some  degree,  it  auto¬ 
matically  turns  all  who  accept  it 
into  wards  of  the  government;  it 
will  eventually  turn  a  proud  and 
responsible  people  into  cringing 
dependence  upon  the  whims  of  an 
all-powerful  state;  it  is  the  prim¬ 
rose  path  which  leads  to  serfdom. 

No,  the  choice  is  not  an  easy  one. 
But  then,  the  choice  of  freedom 
never  has  been  easy.  It  never  will 
be  easy.  Since  this  capacity  for 
personal  responsibility — freedom — - 
is  God’s  most  precious  gift  to 
mankind,  it  requires  the  highest 
form  of  understanding  and  cour¬ 
age. - DEAN  RUSSELL. 

- o — - 

" THE  LORD  HATH  NEED  OF  HIM" 

A  series  of  pictures  in  a  popular 
magazine  portrays  the  story  of  a 
“one-note  musician.”  He  takes  his 
seat  with  the  other  musicians, 
arranges  his  score  and  tunes  his 
instrument.  On  the  arrival  of  the 
conductor,  the  music  begins  with 
the  leader  skillfully  bringing  in 
first  one  group  of  musicians  and 
then  another.  After  quite  a  long 
time  the  crucial  moment  arrives — 
it  is  the  time  when  the  one-note 
is  played.  The  conductor  turns 
to  him  and  his  one-note  sounds 
forth.  Once  more  the  orchestra 
plays  and  the  one-note  man  sits 
quietly  thoughout  the  rest  of  the 
concert.  One  note  only!  It  may  be 
that  our  part  in  life’s  work  may 
be  very  small,  but  even  that  is 
important.  It  was  only  a  colt,  but 
the  Lord  had  need  of  him. — Ex. 
- o - 

A  church  sign  in  London’s 
damaged  area:  “If  your  knees 
knock,  kneel  on  them.” 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  are  glad  Easter  is  here  again. 
We  are  celebrating  it  in  every  way 
we  know  how.  Last  night  we  gave  a 
little  Easter  play  on  the  Literary  So¬ 
ciety  program.  The  name  of  the  play 
was  “The  Bunnies  Vote  Right.”  We 
all  wore  bunny  hats  with  pink  and 
white  ears  and  we  also  had  cotton 
tails.  We  said  our  parts  very  well  and 
our  teacher  was  so  proud  of  us.  We 
like  to  give  plays.  We  hear  the  au¬ 
dience  enjoyed  it,  too. 

We  are  making  Easter  baskets  and 
coloring  flowers  today.  Tomorrow 
we  are  going  to  hide  Easter  eggs  and 
hunt  for  them.  We  are  also  drawing 
Easter  bunnies  and  reading  all  the 
rabbit  stories  we  can  find.  We  believe 
the  Easter  bunny  will  come  to  see  us, 
too.  We  have  learned  two  Easter 
poems  and  a  song. 

But  best  of  all  we  like  the  real  rea¬ 
son  for  Easter.  We  enjoy  the 
Bible  stories  about  Jesus  and  the  Re¬ 
surrection.  We  like  the  Easter  Bible 
readings  Mr.  Mayhue  has  been  giving 
us  each  morning  in  chapel.  We  love 
to  hear  the  Easter  music  Miss  Wilson 
and  the  choir  have  been  giving  us. 
Putting  all  of  these  nice  things  to¬ 
gether  in  one  large  bundle,  we  child¬ 
ren  think  Easter  is  one  of  the  grandest 
seasons  of  the  whole  year. 

THIRD  AND  FOURTH  GRADES 

Our  class  and  the  first  and  second 
grades  are  giving  a  little  play  Wed¬ 
nesday  night,  April  5.  It  is  about  East¬ 
er.  I  am  a  little  rabbit  in  it.  — Tommy 
Fillyaw. 

We  have  three  goldfish.  Jimmy 
Kaley’s  grandmother  gave  them  to 
our  class. — Oscar  Colvin. 

I  have  a  wagon.  It  is  bright  red.  I 
like  to  haul  things  in  it.  My  brother 
and  I  ride  down  hills  in  it. — Charles 
Carter. 

I  have  a  picture  dictionary  from 
the  library.  It  shows  me  how  different 
words  should  be  written. — Roy  Usina. 

The  plants  in  our  windows  are  very 
pretty.  They  are  ferns.  Mrs.  Hoagland 
brought  them  to  school  this  morn¬ 
ing. — Jimmy  Bowen. 

Myra’s  mother  came  to  see  her  last 
Sunday.  She  brought  all  the  girls 
cup  cakes.  They  were  very  pretty, 
and  good,  too.  They  were  iced  in 
green  and  had  jelly  beans  on  top. — 
Shirley  Tyner. 


You  should  see  my  bicycle.  It  has  a 
light  on  it.  I  can  ride  it  very  fast. — 
Charles  McFarland. 

In  our  little  program  Wednesday 
I  am  the  Dream  Lady.  I  will  wear  a 
pretty,  long,  white  dress  with  lots  of 
ruffles  on  it. — Estylee  Moon. 

Estylee  brought  some  pictures  to 
our  room.  They  are  pictures  of  the 
cherry  blossoms  in  Washington,  D.  C. 
This  is  about  the  time  of  year  the 
trees  are  in  full  bloom. — Pearl  Smith. 

We  had  a  good  time  at  our  last 
party.  We  played  a  lot  of  games  with 
peanuts.  At  the  end  of  the  party  we 
dressed  our  peanuts  in  crepe  paper. — 
Jimmy  Kaley. 

I  received  a  box  from  Mother  and 
she  sent  some  candy  in  it.  She  thinks 
she  will  come  to  see  me  soon. — Ron¬ 
nie  Nausley. 

We  have  our  Literary  Society 
Wednesday  night.  We  are  giving  a 
short  play  about  Easter.  The  name 
of  it  is  “The  Bunnies  Vote  Right”. — 
Elizabeth  Bishop. 

Our  class  is  planning  a  spring 
project.  We  are  going  to  plant  some 
seeds  and  have  a  spring  scene  on  our 
table. — Bobby  Smith. 

We  are  making  our  Easter  baskets 
(his  week.  First  we  weave  a  little  mat 
out  of  different  colors  of  art  paper 
and  then  make  it  into  a  basket. — 
Clifford  Adams. 

We  have  moved  to  the  country  and 
I  believe  I  am  going  to  really  like  it. 
We  will  have  plenty  of  chickens. — 
Edward  Crider. 

I  have  started  a  new  reading  book 
in  braille,  which  is  a  little  more 
difficult  than  the  Sally  and  Tim  books. 
I  hope  to  read  braille  well  by  sum¬ 
mer.— Martin  Fagi.ie. 

My  sister  is  making  a  blue  Easter 
dress  for  me.  She  is  only  thirteen 
years  old,  but  can  sew  beautifully. — 
Connie  Epps. 

We  are  sure  the  play  “Skidding”, 
which  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hoagland  are 
directing,  is  going  to  be  good.  We  re¬ 
member  how  very  good  “Angel  Street" 
was  last  year. — Bobby  Keene. 

It  is  too  rainy  for  my  daddy  to 
plant  any  corn  on  the  farm.  I  am  go¬ 
ing  to  Bobby  Kean’s  home  for  Easter. 
I  am  learning  to  sew  brooms  fast 
now. — Buford  Brown. 


I  am  happy  that  Mrs.  Bennet  has 
returned  home  from  the  hospital.  She 
seems  to  be  just  fine. — Douglas  Max¬ 
well. 

I  hope  my  nephew  gets  better.  I 
am  worried  about  him.  He  was  burn¬ 
ed  with  hot  grease. — Earl  McClellan. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

Friday  afternoon  Mrs.  Driscoll  took 
the  girls  to  the  show  up  town.  The 
name  of  it  was  “Cinderella”.  It  sure 
was  good. — Shirley  Underwood. 

Well,  Easter  is  just  around  the  cor¬ 
ner.  Many  of  the  boys  are  going  home 
for  Easter.  I  may  not  go  home,  but 
I  think  my  people  are  coming  to  see 
me.  I  am  going  to  have  a  good  time. — 
Lawton  Williams. 

I  am  going  home  for  Easter.  I  am 
going  on  the  sixth.  Mother  said  that 
she  had  my  bicycle  fixed.  I  will  be 
glad  when  I  get  home,  so  I  can  ride 
it. — Theo  Love. 

I  went  to  Mr.  Davenport’s  funeral. 
Mrs.  Davenport’s  home  room  went, 
and  the  chorus,  too.  The  chorus  sang 
“The  Old  Rugged  Cross.” — Chandler 
Glisson. 

I  like  this  school  very  much.  I  hope 
to  finish  here.  We  had  a  party  last 
month.  I  sure  had  a  fine  time.  We 
played  many  games  I  liked. — Norma 
Jean  Kjellesvik. 

On  March  25,  we  had  a  party.  The 
first  game  we  played  was  “Spin  the 
Bottle”.  Whoever  the  front  of  the 
bottle  was  pointing  to  had  to  get  a 
piece  of  paper  out  of  the  bottle  and 
do  whatever  it  said  for  them  to  do. 
Then  we  played  “Gossip”,  “Reuben 
and  Rachel”,  “Barnyard  Animals”, 
“Laugh,  Clown,  Laugh”,  and  “Bingo”. 
The  prizes  were  candy  bars.  We  had 
a  good  time. — John  R.  Statham. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  thought  I  was  going  home  with 
Joda  for  Easter,  but  he  is  going  home 
Thursday,  so  I  won’t.  His  mother  has 
to  come  for  him  early  because  she 
works  Friday.  Maybe  I  will  go  home 
with  him  next  week-end. — Louis  Cor¬ 
bin. 

Last  night  I  went  to  see  the  dress 
rehearsal  of  “Skidding”.  Leon  Adams 
was  the  judge;  Betty  Hess  was  Mrs. 
Harding.  They  were  all  hoping  that 
Mr.  Harding  would  be  elected  judge. 
It  was  a  very  funny  play. — Gene  Hir- 
schman. 
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Two  weeks  ago  my  mother  and 
sister  came  to  visit  me.  We  sure  had 
a  nice  time.  We  went  to  the  old  fort, 
the  oldest  schoolhouse,  the  oldest 
house,  and  went  on  a  horse  and  buggy 
ride.  My  sister  thought  the  old  fort 
was  the  most  interesting  place  in 
St.  Augustine,  and  I  think  so  too. — 
Betty  Sue  Smith. 

When  I  go  home  Easter,  I  shall  go 
bull-riding.  I  sure  think  it  is  fun. 
Sometimes  my  bull  will  throw  me 
off,  but  I  get  back  on  him  and  try 
again. — Robert  Weigle. 

This  week-end  my  sister,  my  broth¬ 
er,  and  I  went  riding  on  a  horse. 
We  rode  the  horse  for  a  little  while, 
and  then  started  riding  double.  Fin¬ 
ally,  my  sister  said,  “Why  don’t  you 
get  on  too?”  I  did  not  think  much  of 
three  on  the  horse,  but  I  got  on.  We 
rode  a  little  way,  then  the  horse 
began  to  buck.  My  sister  went  off 
first,  and  then  my  brother.  When  I 
went  off,  I  landed  on  my  back.  I  roll¬ 
ed  over  and  got  up.  Then  we  went 
home. — Joda  Stanley. 

On  March  27,  1950,  my  parents 
came  to  see  me.  We  went  out  and  had 
dinner.  Then  we  went  to  the  museum. 
We  saw  many  interesting  things.  My 
mother  bought  me  some  new  Easter 
clothes,  including  a  new  blue  bathing 
suit.  It  is  very  pretty.  I  like  it,  and 
hope  we  go  swimming  soon  so  I  can 
wear  it. — Myra  Lanier. 

Just  about  everyone  is  going  home 
Easter.  I  will  stay  here.  My  mother  is 
coming  to  see  me.  I  can  hardly  wait  to 
see  her. — Lalla  Smith.. 

The  other  day  a  group  of  us  girls 
were  playing  baseball.  We  did  not 
have  many  people  playing.  We  did  the 
best  we  could,  though.  Our  side  was 
at  bat  first,  and  we  won  twenty- 
five  to  nothing. — Bertha  Napier. 

I  will  be  glad  when  baseball  sea¬ 
son  comes  in.  My  two  favorite  teams 
this  year  will  be  the  Yankees  of  the 
American  League,  and  the  St  Louis 
Cardinals  of  the  National  League. 
I  hope  both  teams  make  a  great  suc¬ 
cess.  My  favorites  in  the  minor  league 
will  be  Gainesville,  Florida,  and  Ha¬ 
vana,  Cuba. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

St.  Joseph  Academy  is  getting  out 
of  school  this  week  from  the  eighth 
grade  up.  We  have  to  go  to  school 
this  week.  We  have  just  thirty-nine 
more  days  of  school  and  we  will  be 
happy  to  get  out  for  the  summer.  We 
will  have  five  graduates  in  the  Blind 
Department.  The  school  year  seems 
to  be  passing  faster  than  last  year.  I 
hope  you  all  have  a  good  time  at 
home  this  summer. — George  Starfas. 


A  lot  of  the  children  are  going 
home  for  Easter.  The  children  staying 
here  will  have  a  good  time.  Mrs.  Dris¬ 
coll  usually  takes  us  to  the  Sunrise 
Service  on  Easter  Sunday,  and  later 
to  church.  Then  we  have  a  picnic  on 
the  ground.  It  sure  is  fun. — Henriet¬ 
ta  Mullis. 

We  are  going  to  have  an  orchestra 
picnic  this  year,  and  I  do  not  know 
whom  to  invite.  I  shall  choose  between 
Louis  and  Joe  Adams.  I  will  have 
them  pick  a  number  between  one  and 
a  hundred  to  see  which  will  go. — 
Gordon  Pittman. 

In  our  gym  class  we  have  been 
playing  baseball  and  we  use  a  bat. 
Most  of  the  girls  like  to  use  the  base¬ 
ball  bat.  Our  teacher,  Mrs.  Tobin, 
took  us  to  the  beach  to  find  shells. — 
Evelyn  McCormick. 

We  are  taking  literature  now.  We 
are  reading  different  kinds  of  stories. 
We  have  read  King  Arthur’s  Court, 
Blind  Setter,  Joan  of  Arc,  and  others. 
We  all  enjoy  it  very  much.  Our  litera¬ 
ture  teacher’s  name  is  Mrs.  Albrecht. 
We  all  like  her. — Bill  Jacobs. 

Miss  Wilson  is  going  to  take  us  to 
Daytona  the  fifteenth  of  April.  This 
is  our  reward  for  putting  on  the  can¬ 
tata.  And  I  know  we  will  all  enjoy 
ihe  trip. — Vera  Kight. 

NINTH  GRADE 

In  my  last  news  note  I  discussed 
the  importance  of  a  good  vocabulary. 
I  should  like  to  continue  this  discus¬ 
sion. 

This  year  I  have  grown  interested 
in  vocabulary  building.  The  study 
of  words  is  a  fascinating  pastime.  It 
may  seem  dull  at  first  but  when  you 
really  get  into  the  thing  it  proves  in¬ 
teresting  and  rewarding.  We,  in  our 
class,  like  to  take  a  word  and  dissect 
it,  as  it  were.  First  we  look  up  its 
meaning,  learn  its  spelling,  and  its 
pronunciation.  Then  we  try  to  break 
it  down  to  determine  its  origin  and 
roots.  The  words  that  have  a  Latin 
cr  Greek  origin  usually  hold  more 
interest. 

It  is  suprising  how  you  can  enlarge 
your  store  of  words,  just  from  learn¬ 
ing  a  few  dozen  Latin  roots.  For  ex¬ 
ample  the  prefix  “bene”  in  Latin 
means  well  or  good,  and,  when  joined 
to  an  English  word,  retains  that 
meaning.  Thus  we  have  beneficial  and 
benefactor.  As  a  matter  of  fact  both  of 
these  words  possess  Latin  roots,  “fa- 
cere”  in  Latin  means  to  do  or  to  ac¬ 
complish.  Likewise  we  have  the 
prefix  “mal”  joined  to  many  of  our 
English  words.  This,  too,  comes  from 
Latin,  and  means  bad.  The  words 


maladjust,  malnutrition,  malcontent, 
malefactor,  and  the  like,  all  have  this 
meaning  to  some  extent.  Take  the 
words  factotum,  a  rather  difficult 
word.  It  becomes  easy  when  you 
break  it  up:  “Fac”,  do,  and  “totum”, 
whole,  a  jack-of-all  trades. 

If  the  arithmetic  pupil  remembers 
that  “peri”  comes  from  the  Greek 
meaning  around,  he  need  not  confuse 
the  perimeter  with  the  area. 

If  he  recalls  that  “circum”  hails 
from  the  Latin  around,  he  should  be 
able  to  locate  the  circumference. 

Just  recently  I  learned  that  the 
word  dandelion  is  derived  from  the 
Latin  “dens”,  tooth,  and  “leo”,  lion, 
the  flower  being  given  that  name 
because  of  its  sharp-pointed  petals. 

So  you  can  see  what  an  interesting 
game  this  business  of  word  building 
is. — Roland  Blount. 

In  every  age  of  history  people 
tried  to  communicate  with  each  other 
by  sending  sound  over  distances.  To 
do  this,  they  have  depended  upon 
a  number  of  devices — such  things  as 
drums,  horns,  bells,  and  speaking 
tubes. 

Alexander  the  Great  used  a  giant 
megaphone  which  could  send  the  hu¬ 
man  voice  twelve  miles. 

Some  early  peoples  sent  messages 
on  drums,  an  art  which  they  passed 
down  among  them  from  generation 
to  generation.  They  would  pound  a 
high  and  a  low  pitched  drum  in  al¬ 
ternation. 

The  Romans  built  a  hundred  mile 
stone  wall  in  England.  Watchtowers 
were  placed  about  a  mile  or  so  apart 
on  this  wall,  and  they  were  connected 
by  lines  of  brass  pipe  which  were  used 
as  speaking  tubes.  Speaking  tubes  are 
still  used  onboard  ships. 

Canons  were  also  used  to  send 
signals  at  one  time. 

Of  course,  we  know  about  Alex¬ 
ander  Graham  Bell  and  his1  discover- 
ey,  the  telephone. — Johnnie  Corbin. 

Our  teacher  says  that  the  best  way 
to  spell  is  by  association.  Writing  a 
word  over  and  over  proves  nothing 
but  muscular  endurance.  You  could 
probably  write  the  word  indispens¬ 
able  a  few  hundred  times  and  you 
still  would  not  be  certain  whether  it 
ended  in  ible  or  able.  But  if  you  think 
that  “able”  people  are  indispensable, 
by  association  you  have  learned  your 
word. 

However,  you  should  not  get  dis¬ 
couraged  if  you  can’t  spell  with 
the  best  of  them.  Recall  Andrew 
Jackson’s  reply  when  kidded  about 
his  poor  spelling.  “Well,  Sir,  it  is 
a  poor  blank — blank  mind  that 
can  not  think  of  more  than  one 
way  to  spell  a  word. — Sarah  Wil¬ 
cox. 
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HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

It  does  not  seem  that  twelve  years 
could  have  passed  since  I  came  here 
to  school.  I  was  only  six  years  old 
but  I  can  remember  the  day  as  well 
as  if  it  were  yesterday.  I  feel  very 
grateful  to  the  school  for  what  it 
has  given  me.  I  could  never  have 
received  the  training  and  education 
that  I  have  if  it  had  not  been  for 
the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind. 

I  am  grateful  to  all  the  teachers 
who  have  taught  me — who  have 
given  me  their  time  and  patience. 
Not  only  have  they  helped  me  in 
my  school  work  but  in  so  many 
other  ways.  I  wish  that  it  were  pos¬ 
sible  for  me  to  thank  each  and  every 
one  of  them  personally  for  what 
they  have  done  for  me. 

I  can  not  say  that  I  have  liked 
all  my  subjects  in  school.  But  I  do 
realize  that  some  day  I  shall  be  glad 
that  I  took  all  the  subjects,  even 
those  I  thought  so  terrible.  My  fa¬ 
vorite  subjects  have  been  Music  and 
Literature.  In  Literature  I  like  to 
read  the  different  stories  and  plays 
and  to  study  the  different  authors. 
As  for  music — well  that  is  my  life. 
I  am  so  thankful  that  I  am  the 
music  lover  that  I  am.  I  am  glad 
that  I  have  a  voice  to  sing  with  and 
such  a  wonderful  teacher  who  has 
taught  me  to  appreciate  music  as  I 
do.  It  is  because  of  her  that  I  have 
the  voice  I  have  today. 

As  the  years  have  gone  by  I  have 
made  some  wonderful  friends  and  I 
shall  never  forget  them. 

Last,  but  certainly  not  least,  I 
will  say  that  I  have  had  some  pretty 
good  times  here.  I  am  proud  of  the 
school  and  when  any  one  asks  me 
where  I  went  to  school,  I  shall  not 
duck  my  head  in  shame  and  say 
nothing.  Instead  I  shall  hold  it  high 
and  say  proudly,  “I  attended  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind  in  St.  Augustine,  Florida. — 
Minnie  Jean  Owens. 

There  are  many  things  that  I  can 
remember  about  my  life  at  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind.  I  had  an  accident  when  I  was 
eight  years  old  and  a  year  later  I 
came  to  this  school  for  six  months  and 
then  I  stayed  out  for  a  year. 

After  I  returned  to  school  my 
teacher  was  Mrs.  Davenport.  She 
put  me  through  the  third  and  fourth 
grades  and  because  of  her  I  am 
graduating  this  year.  When  I  passed 
to  the  fifth  grade  my  teacher  was 
Miss  Abee.  Then  came  Miss  Parnell 
who  taught  the  sixth  grade.  When 
I  hear  “Evangeline”  I  think  of  her. 
Miss  Cleo  Pickles  taught  me  in  the 
seventh  grade  and  I  had  Miss  Fer¬ 


guson  in  the  eighth  and  ninth 
grades.  In  the  tenth,  eleventh  and 
twelfth  grades  my  teachers  were 
Miss  Polly  Pickles,  Mrs.  Tobin  and 
Mr.  Mayhue. 

When  I  was  in  the  tenth  grade  I 
had  my  first  girl  friend.  Last  year 
I  read  over  thirty  talking  books  and 
this  year  I  have  read  almost  as 
many.  I  appreciate  all  the  help  that 
has  been  given  to  me. — Arthur 
Casteel. 

I  have  gotten  a  great  deal  out  of 
school.  All  of  the  things  would  be 
too  numerous  to  mention.  I  have 
especially  enjoyed  algebra,  civics, 
law,  science  and — not  quite  so  much 
— history  and  literature.  You  just 
have  to  be  in  the  mood  for  literature. 

I  have  enjoyed  the  new  library  very 
much.  I  especially  like  the  Popular 
Science  magazine.  From  reading  it  I 
have  learned  many  useful  hints  for 
the  garage,  home,  factory,  office  and 
workshop.  Gar  Wood’s  two  hull  ship 
is  one  thing  that  I  am  interested  in. 
I  think  that  it  will  help  water  trans¬ 
portation  a  great  deal.  Popular 
Science  tells  a  lot  about  inventions 
as  they  come  out.  I  like  to  read  all 
the  advertisements  for  new  inven¬ 
tions  and  gadgets.  My  hobby  is  mak¬ 
ing  lamps  and  playing  with  electri¬ 
city  so  I  get  a  good  many  helpful 
hints  as  to  this  work. 

I  am  really  grateful  to  all  my 
teachers  since  I  have  been  here.  Mr. 
Mayhue,  Mr.  St.  Croix,  Mrs.  Tobin, 
Miss  Pickles,  Mr.  Gibbs,  Mrs.  Da¬ 
venport,  Miss  Abee,  my  music 
teachers,  Mrs.  Roger  and  Miss  Wil¬ 
son,  and  last  but  not  least,  my  first 
grade  teacher,  Miss  Dunn. 

I  have  been  fortunate  enough  to 
be  able  to  take  part  in  school  sports. 
I  won  my  letter  in  football  this 
year  and  I  enjoyed  playing  very 
much. 

I  will  get  lonesome  for  school 
when  I  lirst  leave  here  but  I  will 
gradually  get  over  it  as  the  other 
students  who  have  left  here  have 
done.  I  will  always  enjoy  coming 
back  to  visit  the  place  where  I  spent 
so  many  happy  years. — Herbert  So¬ 
well. 

Twelve  years  ago  when  I  first 
came  to  this  school  I  must  have 
been  one  of  the  worst  kids  that 
ever  entered  the  school.  At  that  time 
I  saw  no  reason  for  doing  as  I  was 
told  and,  as  a  result,  I  got  into  a 
great  deal  of  trouble.  Of  course,  I 
may  not  have  been  much  worse  than 
the  average  kid  but  I  think  I  was 
quite  a  problem  for  my  first  teacher. 
It  did  not  take  her  very  long  to 
teach  me  how  to  behave  well  and 
to  do  the  things  I  was  told  to  do. 

I  can  not  go  into  detail  about  the 


years  I  have  spent  here  so  I  shall 
just  mention  a  few  things  that  I 
remember.  The  first  day  I  was  here 
I  hit  the  teacher  in  the  stomach  and 
ran  down  stairs.  When  the  teacher 
caught  me  I  was  not  spanked  but 
she  made  me  ashamed  of  myself  and 
I  knew  not  to  do  that  again.  My 
first  grade  teacher  was  Miss  Dunn 
and  she  always  wore  a  lot  of  trin¬ 
kets  and  bracelets  to  school.  When 
she  saw  us  doing  something  we 
should  not  she  would  say  “Burny, 
burny”  and  hit  our  hands  with  a 
ruler. 

My  second  grade  teacher  was  Miss 
Fifield  and  she  was  one  of  the 
largest  persons  I  have  ever  known 
but  she  was  kindhearted.  I  was 
never  one  of  her  pets  but  she  was 
still  one  of  the  best  teachers  I  ever 
had. 

My  third  and  fourth  grade  teacher 
was  Mrs.  Davenport.  She  taught  me 
to  read  and  spell  and  to  study.  She 
always  kept  a  yard  stick  on  her 
desk  and  when  a  student  was 
naughty  she  would  use  the  yard 
stick  and  say  “I  will  not  tolerate 
your  demoralizing  my  schoolroom 
with  your  noise.” 

Since  that  time  I  have  had  a  num¬ 
ber  of  teachers.  In  the  sixth  grade 
I  had  Miss  Abey  but  I  do  not  re¬ 
member  much  about  her.  I  will  prob¬ 
ably  have  to  wait  for  the  time  after 
I  am  out  of  school  to  realize  that 
most  of  the  teachers  helped  me  in 
many  different  ways. — David  Hen¬ 
dricks. 

About  two  weeks  ago  a  former 
graduate  of  this  school  came  to  visit 
us.  I  had  not  met  her  before  this  time 
but  I  had  heard  Mrs.  Driscoll  and  the 
other  girls  talk  about  her  so  much 
that  I  was  very  anxious  to  know  her. 
Loma  Rafferty  is  now  attending 
Barry  College  in  Miami.  In  one  more 
year  she  will  have  completed  her 
college  work.  She  is  studying  music 
and  the  subjects  that  go  with  music. 
Her  music  teacher  came  with  Loma 
and  she  says  she  is  doing  very  well 
in  school. 

Loma  has  a  beautfiul  voice  and 
while  she  was  here  she  sang  a  num¬ 
ber  of  songs  for  us.  The  girls  who 
knew  her  say  that  her  voice  is  stea¬ 
dily  improving.  I  sincerely  give  her 
my  best  wishes  when  she  goes  out  in 
the  world  to  use  her  beautiful  voice. — 
Betty  Joyce  Connell. 

STUDIO  SNAPSHORTS 

As  the  year  draws  toward  its  close 
we  stop  a  moment  to  take  inventory  of 
the  things  the  year  has  meant  to  us, 
and  the  things  we  have  accomplished. 

Turn  to  Page  Twelve,  please 
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MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

A  Bad  Accident 

In  1941  when  I  was  five  years  old, 

I  had  a  bad  accident.  Here  is  the 
story  about  it. 

One  day  my  mother  and  father 
went  away.  The  maid  went  to  a 
neighbor’s  house  or  to  the  store.  My 
baby  brother  and  I  stayed  in  the 
living  room.  My  brother  could  not 
walk  because  he  was  just  a  baby,  so 
I  told  him  to  come  and  run  and  catch 
me.  But  he  did  not  understand  what 
I  meant.  I  ran  to  my  room.  Suddenly 
I  stumbled  over  a  bag  of  laundry  near 
the  window.  My  left  wrist  hit  the 
glass.  The  leaders  in  my  wrist  were 
cut,  and  I  could  see  the  bones.  I 
cried  and  cried  because  it  hurt  ter¬ 
ribly.  I  walked  around  crying  “Mom¬ 
my”  and  “Daddy.”  No  one  was  there. 
After  a  while  a  woman  friend  of 
mine  came  into  the  house  and  saw 
me.  She  got  a  clean  sheet  and  folded 
it  around  my  wrist  and  took  me  to 
the  hospital. 

At  the  hospital  I  was  put  on  a 
transfer  cart  and  a  nurse  pushed 
me  into  the  operating  room.  The  doc¬ 
tor  sewed  the  leaders  back  together. 
It  took  him  three  and  one-half  hours. 
After  that  the  nurse  put  me  in  a 
crib  and  pushed  me  to  a  room. 

My  relatives  came  to  see  me  often. 
After  two  days  in  the  hospital,  my 
grandmother  took  me  home.  My 
wrist  had  to  be  bandaged  for  two 
months.  It  was  a  bad  accident,  wasn’t 
it? — Judy  Mae  Woolery. 

A  Trip  to  Atlanta 

I  went  with  my  father  and  mother 
to  Atlanta  to  see  my  brother  on 
March  24.  It  took  us  nine  hours  to 
get  there. 

The  next  day  Mother  went  to  work. 
Brother  went  to  see  his  boy  friend. 
We  did  Mother’s  wash.  Then  we 
rested  and  read  magazines.  Later  we 
went  downtown  to  get  Mother.  Then 
I  bought  a  funny  book  and  a  bar¬ 
rette  for  Judy  Woolery.  Sunday  we 
drove  back  to  Green  Cove  Springs. 

I  was  tired  from  the  long  trip.  I 
hope  we  will  go  back  to  Atlanta 
this  summer. — Sina  Napier. 

A  Boat  Accident 

One  night  last  fall  two  shrimp 
boats  were  in  an  accident  near  the 
Bridge  of  Lions.  The  boats  were  the 
Jordon  Boys  and  the  American  Lady. 

The  Jordon  Boys  was  on  the  right 
side  going  south  through  the  draw 
and  the  American  Lady  was  on  the 
right  side  going  north.  The  American 


Lady’s  Negro  captain  did  not  see  the 
other  boat  because  the  lights  on  the 
Jordon  Boys  had  been  broken.  The 
two  boats  collided  in  the  draw,  but 
were  not  badly  damaged.  The  Ameri¬ 
can  Lady’s  right  beam  was  a  little 
scarred.  The  Jordon  Boys  was  un¬ 
harmed.  Nobody  was  hurt. — Joe 
Fazio. 

A  Naughty  Girl 

When  we  moved  to  Jacksonville 
from  Summerville,  Georgia,  about 
eight  years  ago,  we  lived  with  Aunt 
Sue  and  Uncle  Fritz  till  we  found  a 
house. 

One  afternoon  when  I  went  onto 
the  porch,  I  saw  Uncle  Fritz  sleeping 
on  the  glider.  My  mother  often 
scolded  me  because  I  always  threw 
my  gum  other  places  and  never  threw 
it  into  the  waste  basket.  But  this 
time,  when  I  saw  Uncle  Fritz  sleep¬ 
ing  on  the  glider,  I  stood  watching 
him  and  began  to  think.  Then  I  put 
my  gum  under  his  armpit  and  ran 
away  to  play  with  my  sister,  Betty. 

After  a  while  Uncle  Fritz  found 
the  gum  in  his  armpit  and  asked  my 
mother  about  it,  so  she  went  onto 
the  porch  to  call  Betty  to  tell  me  that 
she  wanted  me  to  come,  but  I  re¬ 
fused  to  go.  I  told  Betty  that  I  wanted 
to  play,  but  she  would  not  let  me 
play.  I  walked  slowly  into  the  house 
because  I  knew  that  Uncle  Fritz 
had  told  Mother  about  the  gum.  She 
started  to  whip  me,  and  I  told  her  that 
it  was  too  late  because  I  was  sorry, 
but  she  spanked  me  anyway  to  teach 
me  a  lesson. — Virginia  Slappey. 

This  Coming  Summer 

This  coming  summer  is  going  to  be 
a  hard  one  for  me.  The  first  thing 
that  I  am  going  to  do  is  to  go  to 
Callahan,  Florida,  and  get  a  job  with 
my  father.  I  expect  to  get  about 
thirty  dollars  a  week.  I  shall  work 
for  two  months. 

I  am  also  going  to  take  a  trip  to 
Tampa  to  see  my  grandmother  and 
all  of  my  other  relatives. 

I  do  not  know  whether  I  am  coming 
back  to  school  here  or  going  to  school 
at  home  this  fall.  I  hope  I  shall  go 
to  school  at  home  because  I  love  my 
little  old  home  in  Waldo,  Florida. — 
Glenn  Musselwhite. 

Baseball 

The  Florida  State  League  will  open 
on  April  13,  but  the  Saints  played 
Fritzgerald,  Georgia,  on  April  2.  The 
Saints  won,  9  to  7.  One  other  ex¬ 
hibition  game,  on  April  9,  will  pro¬ 
bably  be  scheduled  for  the  Saints. 


One  exhibition  game,  with  the  Class 
B  Roanoke,  Virginia,  team  was  played 
by  the  Saints  at  Francis  Field  on 
April  1.  Roanoke  won,  17  to  8. 

The  Macon  Peaches  opened  their 
spring  training  camp  here  on  March 
13  and  continued  until  April  1.  While 
here  they  played  two  exhibition 
games  at  Francis  Field.  They  played 
Oklahoma  City,  a  Class  AA  club,  on 
March  26  at  Francis  Field.  Macon 
won,  9  to  6.  They  played  Augusta, 
Georgia,  on  March  29.  Macon  won, 
12  to  1.  Two  games  were  cancelled 
because  of  rain  or  wet  grounds. 

The  Roanoke  Red  Sox  of  the  Class 
B  Piedmont  League  handed  the  St. 
Augustine  Saints  a  5  to  2  loss  in  an 
exhibition  tilt  at  Jacksonville  Beach 
on  March  27. 

I  hope  to  go  to  see  all  of  the  Saints, 
home  games  this  summer.  Last  week 
I  was  bat  boy  for  Oklahoma  City  and 
Fritzgerald. — O.  H.  Sandager,  Jr. 

How  I  Became  Deaf 

In  1938,  when  I  was  four  years  old, 
my  grandfather  came  to  New  York 
City  and  took  me  back  to  Puerto  Rico 
with  him  because  both  my  mother 
and  father  were  traveling  all  over 
the  United  States,  Mexico,  Cuba, 
Puerto  Rico,  and  some  Central 
American  countries  with  an  orchestra. 

I  lived  with  Grandfather  until  he 
died  in  1943.  After  that  I  lived  with 
other  relatives. 

In  1947,  while  living  in  Puerto 
Rico,  I  was  playing  with  my  aunt 
and  some  other  boys  on  the  street 
when  I  was  hit  by  a  car.  I  had  a  very 
bad  headache  for  a  while  after  that. 
Later  on  when  I  was  high  jumping 
in  the  back  yard,  I  hit  my  head  on  an 
open  window  and  I  got  a  big  cut.  I 
had  to  go  to  the  hospital  for  two 
weeks.  I  lost  some  of  my  hearing 
because  of  those  accidents. 

In  1947,  I  came  to  the  United 
S’ates.  I  did  not  know  how  to  speak 
English,  so  I  listened  to  other  people 
talking  and  to  the  radio.  On  Septem¬ 
ber  8,  I  started  going  to  a  Catholic 
school  in  Goshen,  New  York.  There 
I  learned  many  things.  Later  on,  my 
mother  bought  me  a  hearing  aid. 
It  helped,  but  I  did  not  use  the  hear¬ 
ing  aid  long. 

Last  summer  I  came  to  Florida 
several  times  with  my  father.  Father 
decided  to  live  in  Miami,  so  last 
October  I  entered  this  school. 

My  mother  told  me  that  I  can  hear 
better  now  and  that  I  am  learning 
English  very  well.  So  now  I  speak 
two  languages:  Spanish  and  English. 
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I  hope  that  I  can  go  to  a  hearing 
school  next  year. — -Johnny  A.  Gomez. 

MR.  BIRD'S  CLASS 

Mt.  Mitchell 

While  we  were  at  the  North  Caro¬ 
lina  School  for  the  Deaf  in  Morgan- 
ton,  the  principal  and  some  of  the 
boys  took  our  team  on  a  trip  to  Mount 
Mitchell.  After  a  drive  of  about  thirty 
miles  up  a  winding  mountain  road, 
we  stopped  at  the  parking  place  near 
top  of  Mt.  Mitchell.  The  North  Caro¬ 
lina  boys  called  to  us  to  run  on  up 
to  the  top  of  the  mountain.  We  tried, 
but  we  went  up  more  slowly  until 
we  reached  the  top.  We  climbed  up 
inside  of  a  stone  tower  where  we 
could  see,  through  the  clouds  below, 
some  of  the  scenery.  It  was  very 
cold  and  windy.  The  clouds  were  over 
the  mountain  top  so  that  we  could 
not  see  much.  Then  we  made  snow¬ 
balls  and  threw  them  at  each  another. 
It  was  great  fun  for  us.  We  had  never 
seen  snow  and  ice  before. 

Mt.  Mitchell  is  six  thousand,  six 
hundred  and  eighty-four  feet  high. 
It  is  in  western  North  Carolina  and 
is  part  of  the  Appalachian  range. 

There  is  a  fine  road  to  the  top.  On 
the  way  up  it  goes  through  three 
tunnels  carved  in  solid  rock.  These 
tunnels  were  full  of  ice  and  had 
icicles  hanging  from  their  roofs. — 
Junior  Cleveland  Pert. 

A  Trip  Through  a  Textile  Mill 

On  March  9  our  basketball  team 
of  nine  boys  and  two  coaches  drove 
to  Spartanburg,  South  Carolina  to 
the  South  Carolina  School  for  the 
Deaf.  The  superintendent  of  the 
school  asked  us  if  we  would  like  to 
visit  the  Drayton  Textile  Mill.  Na¬ 
turally,  we  said,  “Yes.” 

Arriving  at  the  mill  we  went  into 
the  employment  office.  A  foreman 
told  us  that  the  Drayton  Mills  were 
founded  in  1902,  and  its  first  opera¬ 
ting  unit  was  built  in  that  year.  An 
addition  was  built  in  1906  which 
practically  doubled  the  size  of  the 
plant.  In  1929  a  weave  building  was 
added.  Within  the  past  few  years  a 
major  part  of  the  old  machinery  has 
been  replaced  with  modern  equip¬ 
ment.  Drayton  is  considered  one  of 
the  most  modern  mills  in  the  indus¬ 
try. 

Our  guide  took  us  first  to  the  open¬ 
ing  room,  where  bales  of  cotton  are 
brought  in  from  the  warehouse  and 
opened.  There  the  cotton  is  fed  into 
the  hoppers  of  machines  which  fluff 
and  loosen  the  fibers,  and  remove 
much  of  the  dirt  and  trash.  Here 
also  is  where  the  rayon  staple  bales 
are  opened.  These  machines  have  re¬ 
volving  cylinders  and  flats  which  are 
clothed  with  thousand  of  fine  wire 
teeth  to  clean  and  comb  the  cotton. 


Each  of  these  rollers  is  set  at  a  dif¬ 
ferent  speed,  which  draws  out  the 
fibers  without  twisting,  and  reduces 
them  to  a  more  uniform  strand,  about 
the  same  diameter  as  the  first  strands. 
In  the  winding  process  twenty  cans 
of  sliver  from  the  drawing  frames, 
are  fed  into  the  machine.  Then  six 
spools  from  the  lap  machine  are  fed 
into  each  side  of  the  combers  which 
remove  all  short  fibers. 

Then  we  went  into  the  Spinning 
Room,  where  the  rovings  from  the 
cardroom  are  placed  on  the  spinning 
frames.  It  was  amazing.  We  were 
very  much  interested  it  how  these 
machines  do  their  work.  These  were 
all  automatic  spooling  machines. 
When  the  string  broke,  the  machine 
stopped  until  someone  fixed  it.  Then 
it  started  again.  These  machines 
automatically  tie  knots  when  the  yarn 
breaks  as  it  is  being  wound. 

Next  we  went  to  the  Weave  Room 
where  they  use  the  shuttles  and 
looms.  It  was  wonderful  to  see  the 
shuttles  fly  back  and  forth  so  fast. 
At  last  we  went  to  the  Cloth  Room. 
Here  the  cloth  is  graded  and  packed 
for  shipping.  Shearing  machines  also 
give  a  final  treatment  to  certain  fa¬ 
brics. 

We  were  tired  from  walking  all 
the  way  through  this  large  building. 
It  took  about  two  hours.  But  we 
were  very  much  interested  in  seeing 
how  a  textile  mill  works.  We  thanked 
the  foreman  and  returned  to  the 
school. — Joe  Pete  Shouppe. 

Lucky  Birds 

About  two  weeks  ago  Mr.  Bird 
heard  of  a  man  who  wanted  to  trade 
his  sail  boat  for  a  trailer.  Mr.  Bird 
and  the  owner  of  the  ship  made  a 
quick,  even  trade.  The  ship  is  a  ketch 
named  “Alga.”  It  certainly  seems 
worth  a  lot  more  than  the  trailer. 

The  ship  is  large  enough  for  five 
or  six  people  to  live  in.  The  deck 
of  the  siiip  measures  about  fifty- 
four  feet  and  the  mainmast  is  about 
seventy  feet  above  the  water  line. 
The  condition  of  the  ship  seems 
good  enough  to  live  in  and  strong 
enough  to  sail  far  into  the  sea.  There 
are  eight  bunks,  a  gas  stove,  an  elec¬ 
tric  refrigerator,  and  a  tile  bathroom. 
The  ship  is  furnished  with  three  en¬ 
gines.  One  of  them  is  to  make  elec¬ 
tricity,  one  runs  a  pump,  and  the 
other  one  is  for  moving  the  ship. 
Everything  inside  is  finished  with 
mahogany  wood. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bird  have  not  decided 
what  they  will  do  with  the  ship. 
However,  they  are  not  planning  to 
go  to  South  America  this  summer. 

Aren’t  they  very  lucky  Birds? 

I  hope  that  sometime  we  can  go 
for  a  ride  on  the  Alga. — Darwin 
Holmes. 
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Adventuring  In  Young  America 

I  have  just  begun  to  read  a  new 
library  book.  The  name  of  it  is  “Ad¬ 
venturing  In  Young  America.”  It  was 
written  by  McGuire  and  Phillips.  The 
story  I  am  reading  is  about  the  settle¬ 
ment  of  Virginia. 

English  colonies  had  been  started 
in  America  before,  only  to  fail. 
Finally  a  group  of  London  merchants 
secured  permission  from  the  king 
to  send  out  more  settlers.  They  hoped 
to  found  an  English  colony  that  would 
grow  and  establish  their  power  in 
the  New  World.  They  expected  the 
colony  to  make  money  for  them.  This 
group  of  men  called  themselves  “The 
London  Company.” 

The  settlers  chosen  by  the  company 
were  not  suited  to  life  in  the  New 
World.  Many  were  farmers,  out  of 
work,  and  others  were  soldiers  who 
were  not  fighting.  Most  of  the  settlers 
came  from  these  groups  of  men.  Some 
were  very  poor.  Others  were  men 
seeking  adventure.  Many  of  the  men 
belonged  to  the  class  called  “gentle¬ 
men.”  That  meant  that  their  families 
had  no  money  and  they  had  no  train¬ 
ing  for  work.  There  were  only  a  few 
workers  among  all  of  the  settlers. 

When  the  men  left  England,  they 
were  given  a  sealed  box  by  the  com¬ 
pany.  This  contained  the  names  of 
the  seven  men  who  had  been  chosen 
by  the  company  as  leaders.  This  box 
was  broken  open  by  the  anxious 
men  on  the  very  first  day  they  were 
on  the  ship.  This  made  it  all  the  more 
difficult  for  them  to  work  together. 

The  settlers  made  the  journey  in 
three  small  ships  with  Christopher 
Newport  as  captain.  They  left  Eng¬ 
land  in  December,  1606.  Storms  held 
them  back  a  lot.  The  captain  went  by 
the  way  of  the  West  Indies;  so  that 
it  was  April,  1607,  before  they 
reached  the  coast  of  Virginia.  During 
this  time  they  had  eaten  most  of  the 
food  which  they  had  brought  along 
to  depend  on  after  they  landed. 

It  was  May  before  the  men  reached 
Jamestown.  They  should  have  built 
some  houses  at  once  before  the  winter 
came  upon  them.  Crops  should  have 
been  planted  in  order  that  food  might 
be  raised,  but  these  things  were  not 
done. 

John  Smith  was  one  of  the  seven 
councilors  chosen  by  the  London 
Company.  He  had  had  many  adven¬ 
tures  in  other  parts  of  the  world.  John 
Smith  was  brave,  clever,  and  wise. 
When  things  became  worse,  he  made 
the  men  go  to  work.  After  Captain 
Smith  left,  the  people  returned  to 
their  old  habits.  They  quarreled 
among  themselves.  They  did  not  have 
enough  food  for  the  winter,  or  enough 
houses  to  shelter  them  through  the 
cold  weather.  They  were  too  lazy  and 
Turn  to  Pape  Fourteen,  please 
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School  will  close  for  the  sum¬ 
mer  vacation  Wednesday,  May  31. 
All  the  children  will  return  to 
their  homes  on  that  date.  Parents 
who  attend  the  commencement  ex¬ 
ercises  which  will  be  held  Mon¬ 
day  evening,  May  29,  in  the  school 
auditorium,  may  take  their  chil¬ 
dren  home  with  them.  Students 
who  live  in  Jacksonville  and  near¬ 
by  points  may  go  home  Tuesday 
afternoon,  May  30.  We  extend  a 
cordial  invitation  to  the  parents 
of  our  students  and  the  general 
public  to  attend  our  annual  com¬ 
mencement  exercises. 


Mr.  W.  R.  Young,  Director,  Re¬ 
habilitation  Division,  of  the  Florida 
Council  for  the  Blind  and  several 
of  his  assistants  visited  the  school 
April  5  and  interviewed  all  stu¬ 
dents  in  the  Department  for  the 
Blind  who  expect  to  leave  school 
within  the  next  two  years.  The 
Florida  Council  for  the  Blind  has 
been  very  helpful  in  giving  fur¬ 
ther  training  to  our  students  after 
they  leave  school.  They  have  done 
a  good  job  in  the  matter  of  training 
and  placement. 


The  sixty-one-year-old  school 
building  of  the  Colorado  School 
for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind,  Colora¬ 
do  Springs,  Colorado,  was  com¬ 
pletely  destroyed  by  fire  March 
22.  An  overloaded  power  line  in 
the  attic  was  blamed  for  the  fire. 


Mr.  W.  J.  McClure,  principal 
of  the  Kendall  School,  a  part  of 
Gallaudet  College,  Washington, 
D.  C.,  has  recently  accepted  the 
position  of  assistant  superintendent 
of  the  Tennessee  School  for  the 
Deaf.  Mr.  McClure  comes  from  a 
family  of  educators  of  the  deaf. 
His  father  was  one  of  the  outstand¬ 
ing  executives  of  schools  for  the 
deaf  and  at  the  time  of  his  death 
was  superintendent  of  the  Missouri 
School.  From  the  standpoint  of 
background,  education,  special 
training,  and  experience  young 
McClure  is  one  of  the  outstanding 
young  men  in  the  profession. 


Henry  S.  Austin,  fifty-three- 
year-old  photo  engraver,  died  at 
his  home  in  St.  Petersburg,  Florida 
April  23.  For  a  long  time  he  had 
worked  with  the  Southern  Engrav¬ 
ing  Company.  Mr. 
Austin  was  a  na¬ 
tive  of  Riverview, 
Florida.  After 
graduating  from 
the  Florida  School 
for  the  Deaf  in 
1913,  he  went  to 
Tampa,  afterwards 
moving  to  St.  Pet¬ 
ersburg.  Mr.  Aus¬ 
tin  was  President 
of  the  St.  Petersburg  Silent  Club 
and  a  former  officer  of  the  Flor¬ 
ida  Association  of  the  Deaf.  His 
membership  was  in  the  Christian 
Church.  Mrs.  Austin  was  the  for¬ 
mer  Velma  Cumbie  and  graduated 
from  our  school  in  1935.  Mr.  Aus¬ 
tin  was  one  of  the  outstanding 
graduates  of  this  school  and  his 
sudden  passing  is  regretted  by  his 
many  friends. 


Mrs.  Rose  G.  Ernsberger,  Mrs. 
Anita  Townsend,  Mrs.  Stella  May, 
and  Miss  Ada  Larkins,  nurses  in 
training  with  the  Alachua  County 
Health  Department  at  Gainesville, 
visited  all  departments  of  the 
School  Friday,  April  28. 


Mr.  Edward  L.  Bill,  of  the  Bill 
Publishing  Company  of  Lyme, 
Connecticut,  visited  the  school  Eas¬ 
ter  Sunday  and  presented  each 
child  with  a  nice  bag  of  candy. 

- o - 

“One  of  the  chief  aims  of  edu¬ 
cation  is  to  help  you  out  of  a 
difficulty.” 


Miss  Lula  Belle  Highsmith,  ot 
Raleigh,  North  Carolina,  who  is 
connected  with  the  North  Carolina 
State  Board  of  Health,  Miss  Mary 
Bach,  instructor  in  the  Sherman 
K.  Smith  School  for  deaf  children 
of  Tampa,  and  Mr.  Louis  Gerber, 
instructor  in  the  New  Jersey 
School  for  the  Deaf,  spent  their 
Easter  holidays  in  St.  Augustine. 
They  are  former  members  of  the 
faculty  of  the  Florida  School  for 
the  Deaf  and  the  Bilnd. 


SOCIAL  SERVICE  CONFERENCE 

A  conference  to  discuss  the 
social,  moral,  and  spiritual  needs 
of  the  adult  deaf  is  tentatively  set 
for  late  June  or  early  July  at  Ra¬ 
leigh,  N.  C. 

Mr.  J.  M.  Robertson  of  Raleigh 
is  responsible  for  originating  this 
novel,  praiseworthy  idea,  and  is 
working  tirelessly  to  line  up  sup¬ 
port  for  the  conference. 

Superintendent  W.  Laurens 
Walker  of  the  South  Carolina 
School  is  chairman  of  the  pro¬ 
gram  committee-  Other  prominent 
school  administrators  on  the  pro¬ 
gram  include:  Dr.  Clarence  J. 
Settles,  Florida;  Dr.  Carl  L.  Ran¬ 
kin,  North  Carolina;  Mr.  C.  H. 
Hollingsworth,  Georgia;  Mr.  Jo¬ 
seph  E.  Healy,  Virginia;  and  Dr. 
Leonard  M.  Elstad,  Gallaudet 
College. 

Other  persons  well-known  to 
the  deaf  appearing  on  the  program 
are:  Mr.  O.  G.  Carrel,  Mr.  J.  H. 
McFarlane,  Mrs.  Laura  Form- 
welt,  Rev.  J.  W.  Gardner,  Rev.  J. 
W.  Stallings,  Mrs.  M.  M.  Simmons, 
Mrs.  M.  J.  Carter,  and  Mr.  Ross 
A.  Johnson,  Jr. 

Mr.  Robertson  thinks  the  con¬ 
ference  will  last  two  days,  at  least. 
It  is  planned  to  have  three  sec¬ 
tions — Social,  Moral,  and  Spiri¬ 
tual.  A  crowd  of  two  or  three 
hundred  is  likely,  according  to  Mr. 
Robertson,  who  is  a  printer  and 
business  man  of  Raleigh,  N.  C. 
and  a  member  of  the  Raleigh 
Chamber  of  Commerce. 

Mr.  Robertson’s  address  is  1107 
Mordecai  Drive,  Raleigh,  N.  C. 

Further  details  about  this  Social 
Service  Conference  are  forthcom¬ 
ing — Virginia  Guide. 

- o - 

The  human  is  the  only  animal 
that  can  be  skinned  twice. 
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DELTA  KAPPA  GAMMA 
MEETING  HELD  IN  PALATKA; 
MISS  BESSIE  PUGH  SPEAKER 

The  Palatka  members  of  the 
Delta  Chapter  entertained  30 
members  of  Delta  Kappa  Gamma 
at  the  fourth  meeting  of  the  year 
in  Palatka  recently.  The  luncheon 
table  was  centered  with  red  roses, 
and  a  tempting  menu  was  served. 

In  the  absence  of  the  president, 
Mrs.  Susan  Spencer,  Miss  Barbara 
Stimmel  presided  at  the  business 
meeting  which  followed  the  lunch¬ 
eon.  Miss  Stimmel  also  presented 
Miss  Bessie  Pugh  of  the  State 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind, 
located  in  St.  Augustine,  who 
spoke  on  “The  Education  of  the 
Deaf  Child.”  Miss  Pugh,  who  is  ad¬ 
mirably  trained  for  her  work 
spoke  informatively  of  the  pro¬ 
gram  carried  on  in  the  Florida 
School  and  in  similar  schools,  in 
other  states  for  these  young  citi¬ 
zens. 

The  St.  Johns  County  members 
who  attended  this  delightful  gath¬ 
ering  were  Miss  Lucille  Collins, 
Miss  Ellender  Alden,  Mrs.  Iris 
Palethorpe,  Mrs.  Johnnie  Pad¬ 
gett,  and  Miss  Barbara  Stimmel. — 
The  St.  Augustine  Record,  April 
27,  1950. 


JUNK  IT 


JUNK  your  worries.  Junk  your 
fears;  junk  your  anxieties; 
junk  your  little  jealousies,  en¬ 
vies,  and  hatreds.  Whatever  inter¬ 
feres  with  your  getting  on  and 
getting  up  in  the  world,  JUNK  IT. 

Every  night  before  you  go  to 
sleep,  put  in  the  junk  heap  all  your 
disappointments,  all  your  grudges, 
all  your  revengeful  feelings,  all 
your  malice.  Junk  everything  that 
is  hindering  you  from  being  a 
strong  and  fine  character. 

The  great  trouble  with  most  of 
us  is  that  we  haven’t  any  junk 
heap!  We  pull  all  our  mental  ene¬ 
mies  along  with  us.  That  eats  up 
more  than  50  per  cent  of  our  en¬ 
ergy  and  vitality  so  that  we  have 
a  smaller  amount  left  for  truly 
great  achievements. — Fidelity  To¬ 
pics. 

- o - 

No  business  can  be  greater  than 
the  men  who  run  it,  and  no  man 
can  be  greater  than  his  thoughts. 


1950  GRADUATES 


Front,  1  to  r. — Kendall  S.  Moore,  Jacksonville;  Jeanne  Oblinger,  Tampa; 
Minnie  Jean  Owens,  Jacksonville;  Herbert  H.  Sowell,  Raiford. 

Back,  1.  to  r. — Dale  F.  Mingo,  Miami;  Clyde  H.  Cassady,  Sumterville; 
David  B.  Hendricks,  River  Junction;  Arthur  Casteel,  Jacksonville. 


ACHIEVEMENT:  Since  1900  tu¬ 
berculosis  “has  been  cheated 
of  some  5,000,000  American 
lives,  foi  that  is  the  number  who 
would  have  died  of  TB  if  the  death 
rates  of  1900  had  not  been  cut  back 
so  dramatically.”  In  1900,  it  is  ex¬ 
plained,  tuberculosis  killed  194  of 
every  100,000  Americans.  By  1940, 
owing  to  a  concerted  attack  on  the 
disease,  the  death  rate  went  down 
to  45.8.  In  1948  it  was  only  30  per 
100,000.  These  and  other  signifi¬ 
cant  facts  are  found  in  a  pamphlet 
by  Alton  L.  Blakeslee,  issued  by 
the  Public  Affairs  Committee,  Inc., 
of  New  York  City.  Although  tu¬ 
berculosis  still  strikes  down  more 
people  in  the  prime  of  life  than  any 
other  disease,  the  control  of  it  in 
the  last  half-century  is  described 
as  “one  of  the  great  medical  and 


social  achievements  ...  of  our 
century.”  Control,  it  is  declared, 
“starts  with  finding  people  who 
are  sick.  .  .  .  Chest  X-ray  sur¬ 
veys  of  the  whole  population  are 
being  carried  on  in  many  cities  and 
regions  by  official  health  agencies, 
with  the  aid  of  local  and  state  tu¬ 
berculosis  associations.”  Certain 
myths  which  are  said  to  have  been 
shattered  by  recent  developments 
are  the  following:  that  a  change  of 
climate  is  the  best  treatment  for 
tuberculosis;  that  this  disease  may 
be  contracted  from  a  person  who 
has  recovered  from  it;  that  a  per¬ 
son  who  has  had  the  disease  is  a 
bad  risk  as  an  employee.  With  the 
aid  of  new  discoveries  hope  is  held 
out  for  eliminating  the  disease  al¬ 
together  if  facilities  for  combatting 
it  are  strengthened. — Selected. 
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W HERE  ARE  OUR  GENIUSES? 

CCORDING  to  an  historical 
review  of  birth  records,  they 
are  not  being  born.  A  study 
of  family  records  of  great  men 
reveal  that  many  of  the  world’s 
geniuses  were  members  of  large 
families  and  late  ones  at  that. 

If  a  family  has  but  four  children 
it  is  likely  to  have  missed  a  gen¬ 
ius,  for  Charles  Darwin,  Emily 
Bronte,  Pepys,  Voltaire,  Oliver, 
Goldsmith,  Oliver  Cromwell,  Rem¬ 
brandt  and  Cecil  Rhodes,  were  all 
fifth  children. 

Should  the  family  census  stop 
at  seven  or  say  eight,  another 
group  of  geniuses  is  likely  to  be 
missing,  for  Bach  was  an  eighth 
child,  while  Van  Dyck,  Huxley, 
Jane  Austin  and  Sir  Joshua  Rey¬ 
nolds  were  seventh  children. 

As  the  scale  mounts  and  large 
families  are  noted,  geniuses  seem 
to  multiply,  for  we  find  that  Sir 
Walter  Scott  and  Gainsborough 
were  ninth  sons.  Benjamin  Frank¬ 
lin  and  Coleridge  were  tenth  in  the 
family  scale.  Thomas  Campbell 
the  poet  and  Charles  Reade,  the 
novelist,  were  both  eleventh  chil¬ 
dren,  and  Sir  John  Franklin  was 
a  twelfth.  The  pottery  world  would 
be  poor  without  the  name  of  Josiah 
Wedgewood,  who  was  a  thirteenth 
child.  And  the  ecclesiastical  his¬ 
tory  of  the  sixteenth  and  seven¬ 
teenth  century  would  be  a  differ¬ 
ent  story  if  the  names  of  John  and 
Charles  Wesley  were  omitted — the 
former  was  a  fifteenth  child  and 
the  latter  an  eighteenth. 

Here’s  a  good  place  to  stop.— 
Clipped. 

- o - 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

As  the  different  seasons  approach 
there  is  always  the  attendant  music. 
F>rst  of  all  Hallowe’en  for  the  pri¬ 
mary  groups,  then  Thanksgiving  with 
its  joyous  strains,  and  then  Christ¬ 
mas.  This  year  we  gave  an  elaborate 
cantata  which  took  much  time  and 
effort.  Once  Christmas  was  past  we 
settled  down  to  routine,  and  it  is  in 
these  months  that  our  best  work  has 
been  done.  Now  Easter  comes  with 
its  wonderful  story  in  song,  and  then 
will  come  our  Commencement  work. 

Getting  down  to  special  cases,  the 
primary  chorus  has  done  exception¬ 
ally  fine  work,  as  has  the  sub-junior 


class,  perhaps  the  most  outstanding 
in  school.  They  are  beginning  to  do 
good  sightreading. 

Joyce  Connell  and  Betty  Hess  are 
probably  the  most  outstanding  sight 
readers  of  students  using  ink  print 
music.  Both  girls  have  done  fine  work. 
Edward  Cusic  and  Minnie  Jean 
Owens  of  the  advanced  students  are 
our  old  reliables.  Both  are  often  called 
upon  for  special  outside  work.  Min¬ 
nie  sang  recently  for  the  Baptist 
Church  and  also  for  the  Lutheran. 
Altogether  we  feel  the  year  has  been 
most  profitable  and  productive. — 
Daisy  B.  Wilson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  Music  Department  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  given  reserved 
seats  for  the  Florida  State  University 
symphony  and  chorus,  in  concert  at 
the  Lyceum  auditorium  recently.  Our 
orchestra  members  were  most  ap¬ 
preciative,  as  opportunities  to  hear 
live  orchestras  are  few  and  far  be¬ 
tween.  The  symphony  certainly  lived 
up  to  expectations,  as  did  the  piano 
soloist  and  fine  choral  group.  Thank- 
you  notes  have  been  sent  to  Miss  Mar¬ 
garet  Manford  who  was  largely 
responsible  for  the  invitation. 

On  May  11  the  department  is  sche¬ 
duled  to  present  a  recital  under  the 
auspices  of  the  St.  Cecilia  Club  for 
National  Music  Week.  The  program 
will  include  choral  and  orchestral 
numbers,  string  ensemble  and  solos 
from  both  studios..  Our  best  efforts 
are  in  order  as  the  audience  will  in¬ 
clude  members  of  the  local  branch  of 
the  Federated  Music  Clubs.  Then  all 
too  soon  commencement  time  will 
have  come  again  and  rehearsals  for 
that  will  begin. 

Saying  goodbye  to  the  graduates 
always  seems  hard  and  this  year  is 
no  exception.  We  shall  miss  David. 
His  way  of  saying,  “I  know  the  notes 
but  do  not  know  where  they  go”  al¬ 
ways  starts  us  off  with  a  laugh.  And 
Herbert,  our  trumpet  player,  has  been 
our  right  hand  so  long  we  hate  to  con¬ 
template  his  leaving. — Inez  W.  Roger. 
- o - 

Advice:  Keep  your  temper.  Do 
not  quarrel  with  an  angry  person, 
but  give  him  a  soft  answer.  It  is 
commanded  by  the  Holy  Writ,  and 
fur die  more,  it  makes  him  madder 
than  anything  else  you  could 
say. — Clipped. 

- o - 

Dr.  Pester:  You’ll  only  jump  out 
of  the  frying  pan  into  the  fire.” 

Mrs.  Pester:  ‘‘We  don’t  use  such 
things  as  frying  pans  and  fires.  I 
suppose  you  mean  out  of  the  elec¬ 
tric  grill  into  a  short  circuit?” 


BETTER  TIMES 

ROSPERITY  is  primarily  an  in¬ 
dividual  matter.  What  you  per¬ 
sonally  think  and  do,  from  day 
to  day,  contributes  to  the  ag¬ 
gregate;  and  when  a  sufficient 
number  of  persons  think  and  act 
in  the  right  we  then  have  “Good 
Times.” 

Hence  the  following  suggestions: 

1.  THINK  CONSTRUCTIVELY. 
Open  your  mind  to  great  and  noble 
thoughts;  your  character  will  be 
strengthened  and  you  will  be  con¬ 
scious  of  vastly  increased  oppor¬ 
tunities. 

2.  TALK  HOPEFULLY.  Right 
talking  stimulates  right  action. 
Waste  no  time  about  what  might 
have  been,  but  talk  of  what  you 
wish  to  achieve.  Look  for  and  ex¬ 
pect  the  best  in  life. 

3.  WORK  ENTHUSIASTICAL¬ 
LY.  The  best  medicine  for  dis¬ 
content  is  useful  occupation.  A 
well-planned  life  has  no  place  for 
worry. 

4.  READ  WISELY.  Select  your 
daily  reading  as  carefully  as  you 
do  your  food.  Turn  to  good  books 
for  inspiration  and  refreshment. 
Read  for  useful  information  and 
uplifted  thought. 

5.  GIVE  LIBERALLY.  Acquire 
the  giving  habit.  It  will  repay  you 
in  surprising  ways.  The  more  you 
give  to  others  the  less  you  will 
worry  about  yourself. 

6.  PLAY  FREQUENTLY.  Play 
will  lessen  the  tension.  Play  and 
rest  are  as  necessary  as  labor. 
Learn  to  let  go. — Grenville  klei- 
ser  in  the  Saratagian. 

- o - 

INSCRIPTION  AT  MOUNT 
VERNON 

Washington,  the  brave,  the  wise, 
the  good. 

Supreme  in  war,  in  council,  and  in 
peace. 

Valiant  without  ambition,  discreet 
without  fear,  confident  without 
assumption. 

In  disaster  calm:  in  success  moder¬ 
ate;  in  all,  himself. 

The  hero,  the  patriot,  the  Chris¬ 
tian. 

The  father  of  nations,  the  friend 
of  mankind, 

Who,  when  he  had  won  all,  re¬ 
nounced  all,  and  sought  in  the 
bosom  of  his  family  and  of  na¬ 
ture,  retirement,  and  in  the 
hope  of  religion,  immortality. 
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EDWARD  C.  CARNEY,  Director 


Junior  Scarleteers  Show  Well 
In  City  Track  Meet 

Not  to  be  outdone  by  their  older 
schoolmates,  the  Scarleteers  from 
the  Junior  High  School  classes  ran 
away  with  a  surprising  number  of 
places  in  the  recent  track  meet 
sponsored  by  the  City  Recreation 
Department. 

Chief  point  maker  for  the  group 
over  64  inches  in  height  was  Eu¬ 
gene  Kurtz,  who  placed  second  in 
the  50-yard  dash,  third  in  the 
broad  jump,  high  jump,  and  shot- 
put,  and  ran  a  speedy  second  leg 
on  the  winning  200-yard  relay 
team.  He  was  closely  followed  by 
Allen  Graves,  who  snared  second 
place  in  both  the  high  jump  and 
the  shotput,  and  ran  the  first  leg 
of  the  200-yard  relay. 

Biggest  surprise  of  the  afternoon 
was  the  sweep  made  by  the  Scarle¬ 
teers  in  the  high  jump.  Harold 
Pope  won  this  event  with  ease 
and  although  his  winning  height 
was  only  4  feet  6  inches,  in  a  prac¬ 
tice  jump  a  few  minutes  later,  he 
cleared  4  feet  10  inches  by  a  hand’s 
width.  When  he  reaches  his  full 
development  in  a  year  or  two,  he 
will  probably  be  a  man  to  reckon 
with  in  the  district  meets.  Only 
other  FSDB  lad  to  place  in  any  of 
the  individual  events  was  Wilburn 
Green,  who  won  third  in  the  50- 
yard  dash. 

The  200-yard  relay  team,  com¬ 
posed  of  Graves,  Kurtz,  Green, 
and  Earl  Padgett,  who  ran  in  that 
order,  far  out-distanced  their  near¬ 
est  competitors,  and  won  in  the 
very  commendable  time  of  :16  flat. 
We  believe  this  is  a  new  record, 
although  no  announcement  was 
made  of  it  in  the  local  paper. 

In  the  events  for  boys  60  to  64 
inches  in  height,  the  Baby  Scarle¬ 
teers  were  led  by  J.  E.  Clemmons 
with  a  second  place  in  the  broad 
jump,  a  third  in  the  50-yard  dash, 
and  the  anchor  leg  on  the  200-yard 
relay  team  which  placed  second. 
His  chief  assistance  came  from 
Kirby  Bradley  who  cleared  4  feet 


1  inch  for  a  first  place  in  the  high 
jump  and  who  also  ran  on  the  200- 
yard  relay  team.  Other  FSDB  boys 
placing  in  events  were  Lonnie 
Kirkland,  third  place  in  the  high 
jump,  and  Jack  Carbonell,  who 
tossed  the  shot  21  feet  to  take  third 
place  in  the  shotput. 

In  the  events  for  boys  under  60 
inches  in  height,  our  lone  point 
getter  was  Huey  Bland,  who  cop¬ 
ped  a  second  in  the  50-yard  dash. — 
E.  C.  C. 

- o - 

Scarleteers  Snare  Honors  In  Track 

In  a  recent  city-wide  track  meet 
sponsored  by  the  City  Recreation 
Department,  the  wearers  of  the 
FSDB  Scarlet  and  White  showed 
up  well  in  comparison  with  other 
teams  entered,  despite  short  notice 
of  the  meet  and  a  lack  of  practice. 

Ben  Herndon,  stellar  weights 
man,  led  the  Scarleteer  thin-clads 
in  the  scoring  columns  with  a  first 
and  a  third  in  his  events.  Ben  just 
missed  a  new  shotput  record  by 
heaving  the  shot  41  feet  and  placed 
third  in  the  discus.  J.  C.  Pert,  one 
of  the  best  all-round  athletes  the 
school  has  ever  had,  breezed  to  an 
easy  win  in  the  mile  run,  success¬ 
fully  defending  the  title  he  won 
last  year  in  a  similar  meet.  Owing 
to  a  lack  of  competition,  he  jogged 
home  in  the  comparatively  slow 
time  of  5:23. 

Our  best  showing,  perhaps,  was 
in  the  high  jump,  where  defending 
champ  Paul  Enfinger  managed  to 
retain  his  crown  with  a  leap  of  5 
feet,  despite  a  severly  twisted 
ankle  incurred  on  his  first  trial 
jump.  Third  place  was  copped  by 
newcomer  Charles  Forcke,  who 
gives  much  promise  of  future 
development.  Charles  entered  our 
school  last  fall,  having  previously 
lived  in  Honduras,  and  is  to  be  con¬ 
gratulated  on  his  good  showing  in 
this,  his  first  meet. 

Despite  the  lack  of  any  practice 
worthy  of  the  name,  and  a  “foot¬ 
ball  knee”,  diminitive  Clyde  Cas- 
sady  paced  our  dash  men  by 


coming  in  third  in  both  the  100- 
and  the  220-yard  dashes. 

Our  880-yard  relay  team,  com¬ 
posed  of  Joe  Shouppe,  Clyde  Cas- 
sady,  Charles  Forcke  and  J.  C.  Pert 
ran  third  in  this  event.  Wayne 
Land,  who  was  barely  edged  out 
of  a  place  on  the  FSDB  relay  team, 
was  “loaned”  to  the  team  from  St. 
Joseph’s  Academy,  replacing  an 
injured  runner.  He  proceeded  to 
“give  out”  with  the  best  race  of 
his  life,  thereby  assisting  his 
adopted  team  in  setting  a  new 
course  record  for  the  event,  in  the 
good  time  of  1:43.5. — E.  C.  C. 
- — — o - 

A  GOOD  BEGINNING 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

A  FAMOUS  athlete  made  re¬ 
cords  as  a  college  sprinter.  He 
was  fast  in  the  100  and  the 
220-yard  dash.  It  was  thrilling  to 
see  the  ease  with  which  he  ran.  his 
perfect  carriage,  his  confident 
smile.  But  his  running  had  one 
fault — he  was  slow  on  the  start.  He 
depended  on  a  burst  of  speed  at  the 
finish.  He  would  have  been  an  even 
faster  runner  with  a  better  start. 

Life  is,  in  a  sense,  a  race,  with 
certain  requirements  to  be  met. 
We  must  be  in  good  condition, 
trained  to  be  on  our  mettle,  able 
to  meet  competition,  with  high 
hopes  and  faith  never  lagging,  and 
getting  that  good  start  that  often 
governs  the  immediate  task. 

Hats  off  to  him  who  overpowers 
hindrances,  can  catch  up  when 
misfortune  has  put  him  far  behind. 
But  that  one’s  record  is  marred. 
It  is  doubtful  if  it  ever  looks  quite 
so  good  because  of  the  time  lost 
and  the  rewards  sacrificed. 

Youth  needs  the  lesson  of  the 
good  beginning.  New  tasks  are 
ever  begun,  which  means  a  new 
start.  Make  it  a  good  start,  mas¬ 
tering  the  first  lesson  before  tack¬ 
ling  the  next;  doing  the  work  today 
fully  and  efficiently  so  that  tomor¬ 
row  will  be  a  better  day.  The  kind 
of  a  start  often  tells  the  story  of 
what  the  finish  will  be. 
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foolish  to  hunt  and  fish.  They  ate 
all  of  their  domestic  animals.  Then 
they  ate  rats,  mice,  snakes,  roots, 
and  berries.  Many  died.  This  terrible 
period  has  come  to  be  called  “the 
starving  time.” 

America  is  very  fortunate  that  this 
first  year  did  not  discourage  the  Eng¬ 
lish  entirely.  We  know  from  our  his¬ 
tory  they  went  ahead  and  founded  a 
permanent  colony  in  Virginia. — 
Claudia  Wilcox. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

I  Am  Leaving  Basketball 

When  I  leave  school,  I  will  give  up 
basketball  which  I  have  played  every 
year  since  I  first  started — at  the  age 
of  twelve.  Perhaps  I  shall  never  play 
basketball  after  I  graduate  from 
school,  but  I  hope  to  play  for  a  deaf 
club  some  day. 

At  the  age  of  twelve,  I  was  chosen 
to  play  on  the  “C”  team,  and  we 
played  several  games  against  the 
public  school  teams  up  town.  We  had 
a  fine  team,  and  it  was  the  runner- 
up  in  the  public  school  conference. 

I  played  on  this  team  for  two  years, 
and  then  Mr.  Caligiuri  chose  me  for 
the  “A”  string,  although  I  was  only 
a  first-team  substitute.  I  played  very 
little  at  this  stage  because  I  did  not 
often  substitute  on  the  first  team. 

The  next  season,  I  was  chosen  for 
the  first  team,  where  I  have  been  for 
three  years.  If  I  had  not  had  the  ex¬ 
perience  on  the  “C”  team,  I  would 
possibly  never  have  become  a  player 
on  the  first  team. 

My  most  thrilling  game  was  against 
North  Carolina  at  the  North  Carolina 
gym  during  our  recent  trip.  Our 
team  worked  very  hard  and  coopera¬ 
ted  very  well.  At  the  half,  we  lead 
by  29-10,  but  two  players,  Joe  Shoup- 
pe  and  J.  C.  Pert,  were  out  of  the 
game  because  of  five  fouls.  North 
Carolina  had  a  good  chance  to  beat 
us,  but  we  kept  the  score  very  close. 
Finally,  with  one  and  one-half  min¬ 
utes  left  before  the  whistle,  we  won 
the  game,  40-35. 

I  think  that  we  had  the  best 
team  we  have  had  in  all  the  years 
sin^e  1943.  I  am  thankful  to  Mr.  Car- 
ney,  for  he  did  his  best  in  coaching  us. 
If  he  had  not  been  our  coach,  we 
would  probably  never  have  become 
such  good  players.  I  hope  the  other 
boys  will  do  their  best  after  I  leave 
s"hool  to  see  that  we  have  another 
“best"  team.  I  hope  they  will  follow 
in  our  footsteps.  They  can  look  for¬ 
ward  to  having  a  gymnasium  soon. 
That  will  give  them  a  better  chance 
than  we  had. — Clyde  Cassady,  Jr. 


Team  Trip 

Our  football  and  basketball  players, 
accomplained  by  Coaches  Carney  and 
Bird,  have  had  some  splendid  trips 
to  games  during  the  school  year  of 
1949  and  1950.  We  have  learned 
many  interesting  things  on  these 
trips. 

We  have  many  memories  of  these 
trips  and  our  grand  teamwork.  We 
lost  seven  football  games  and  won 
the  one  from  the  Alabama  School 
for  the  Deaf  by  the  thrilling  score 
of  6  to  0.  We  also  had  twelve  wins 
and  nine  losses  in  basketball  this 
year,  scoring  a  total  of  eight  hun¬ 
dred  four  points  against  our  oppo¬ 
nents  six  hundred  ninety-two  points. 

As  long  as  we  live,  we  shall  never 
forget  our  recent  two-weeks’  basket¬ 
ball  trip,  when  we  traveled  through 
four  states — Alabama,  Georgia,  South 
Carolina,  and  North  Carolina.  We 
won  fifty  percent  of  our  games,  which 
is  good  for  a  team  on  the  road. 

Now  our  retiring  players  and  I  (as 
waterboy  and  manager)  wish  the 
next  year’s  football  and  basketball 
players  good  luck  and  good  team¬ 
work.  May  they,  by  their  teamwork 
and  ability,  roll  up  a  greater  record 
than  the  Scarleteers  have  ever  done 
before. — Kendall  S.  Moore. 

Our  Experiences  In  Football 

When  I  was  fifteen  years  old,  I 
joined  the  football  squad.  I  loved  to 
play  on  defense,  but  I  did  not  know 
how  to  block.  Mr.  Blindt  put  me  in 
the  fullback  position  on  the  second 
team. 

I  shall  not  forget  about  a  game  be¬ 
tween  Bunnell  and  our  team.  In  the 
first  quarter  our  first  team  made  four 
touchdowns.  Mr.  Caligiuri,  my  coach, 
sent  the  second  team  in  to  play,  but 
we  were  too  excited.  From  then  on 
to  the  end,  the  game  was  like  a  see¬ 
saw.  The  second  team  never  did 
score  but  we  won  the  game  by  a 
score  of  24-0.  It  was  my  first  ex¬ 
perience  in  a  game. 

Later,  I  was  moved  to  right  end. 
I  was  interested  in  that.  Carl  Shoup- 
pe,  our  most  outstanding  player,  gave 
me  advice  on  how  to  play  in  this 
position. 

I  joined  the  first  string  in  1945 
when  our  quarterback’s  shin  was 
cracked,  and  he  could  not  play  any 
more.  I  was  the  lightest  player  on  the 
first  team.  Joe  Shouppe  was  the 
heaviest. 

My  greatest  thrill  was  during  the 
game  between  St.  Joe  and  the  Scar¬ 
leteers  in  1946.  It  was  played  in  mud 
and  rain.  Our  fullback  received  a 
punt  and  ran  down  the  right  side  line 
for  sixty  yards.  One  of  the  St.  Joe 
players  tried  to  tackle  him,  but  I 


gave  him  a  beautiful  block.  Another 
thrill  was  in  a  game  against  St.  Joe 
in  1947.  They  beat  us  by  the  score  of 
32-0.  Of  course,  we  were  beaten 
badly,  but  I  stopped  Eddie  Hall,  the 
leading  scorer  of  St.  Joe,  almost 
every  time. 

In  1948,  our  record  was  very  poor. 
We  did  not  win  a  single  game.  I 
missed  “All  Conference  Team”  by  one 
point.  I  was  very  much  disappointed. 

In  1949,  our  team  had  many  in¬ 
experienced  players.  We  made  a 
poor  record  of  seven  losses  and  one 
win.  I  was  very  happy  when  we  beat 
the  Alabama  School  for  the  Deaf. 
This  season  was  my  last  season  in 
football,  the  season  of  ’47  was  my 
greatest  one.  I  hate  to  leave  football 
behind  me,  although  I  know  some 
one  will  carry  on  in  my  place.  I  can 
hardly  believe  that  I  shall  not  play 
football  again.  I  want  to  say  to  the 
school’s  future  players,  “Farewell! 
I  hope  good  luck  will  go  with  you.” — 
Dale  Mingo. 

The  Graduates  of  1950 

All  of  my  classmates  are  graduating 
this  year  except  me,  but  I  will  fol¬ 
low  in  their  footsteps  next  year;  and, 
I  hope,  in  Jeanne  Oblinger’s  and  Dale 
Mingo’s  footsteps.  They  are  the  two 
who  plan  to  go  to  Gallaudet  College. 

As  I  look  at  them,  it  is  hard  to 
believe  that  they  will  not  be  here 
next  year;  that  there  will  be  no  more 
of  red-headed  Jeanne  Oblinger  and 
her  jokes;  of  dark  Kendall  Moore, 
his  wisecracks  and  impish  ways;  of 
Clyde  Cassady  and  his  ever  changing 
moods;  or,  of  red-headed  Dale  Mingo 
and  his  mathematical  brain  (and  his 
help  to  me  with  it.)  Each  of  them 
is  associated  with  many  memories 
for  me. 

Jeanne  and  Dale  are  hoping  to  en¬ 
ter  Gallaudet  College.  Clyde  and 
Kendall  are  planning  to  go  to  the 
Northern  School  of  Printing  in  Nash¬ 
ville,  Tennessee  this  summer.  Print¬ 
ing  will  be  their  life  work. 

I  wish  each  of  them  much  hap¬ 
piness  and  good  luck  when  they  leave 
school.  I  hope  they  will  get  what  they 
want  out  of  life.  I  do  hope  they  will 
never  forget  this  school,  which  is  a 
part  of  them,  because  it  has  helped 
to  make  them  what  they  are  today. — 
Eula  Louise  Wingard. 

My  Interest  In  Education 

I  had  never  thought  of  going  to 
college,  because  it  seemed  rather 
boring  when  people  talked  about  it 
- that  is,  until  I  went  to  a  Con¬ 
vention  of  the  American  Instructors 
of  the  Deaf  in  June,  1947. 

I  was  one  of  the  pupils  who  was 
to  stay  for  the  convention  to  be  in  a 
demonstration.  I  made  many  ac¬ 
quaintances,  among  whom  was  a  man 
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from  Gallaudet  College  who  paid  me 
a  compliment  on  my  dancing. 

We  had  a  rather  long  conversation 
about  Gallaudet,  and  I  learned  that 
he  was  a  professor  from  there.  He 
told  me  many  interesting  things  about 
college  that  opened  my  eyes.  I  be¬ 
came  interested  in  getting  a  better 
education. 

Where  the  professor  asked  me  if 
I  would  like  to  go  to  college,  I  told 
him  that  I  would  like  it,  but  did 
not  know  whether  I  would  go  or  not. 
He  would  not  accept  my  indecision, 
so  I  thought  for  a  long  time  and  fin¬ 
ally  promised  him  that  I  would  try. 

Now  I  am  preparing  for  college 
after  graduation  here.  However,  I 
shall  have  to  pass  college  examina¬ 
tions  in  May,  before  I  will  be  ad¬ 
mitted. 

I  want  to  tell  all  of  you  students, 
before  I  leave  school,  that  I  hope 
you  will  be  patient  about  the  things 
that  you  dislike.  Everything  you 
learn  here  prepares  you  for  more 
learning;  learning  which  will  help 
you  to  make  a  better  living  when  you 
finish  school. 

Did  you  ever  notice  how  patient 
the  ants  are  in  their  work  of  storing 
food  for  winter?  By  their  example, 
we  may  learn  to  be  the  same  in  our 
work.  It  is  necessary  if  we  are  to 
reach  our  goal.  Our  motto  in  this 
might  be,  “Those  who  work  hard  de¬ 
serve  the  best.” 

If  any  of  you  have  a  talent,  never 
hesitate  to  develop  it;  for  you  will 
find  that  it  will  be  profitable  for  you 
in  after  years. 

Never  quit  school  suddenly,  with 
no  reason.  If  you  do,  you  may  repent 
when  it  is  too  late  to  do  anything 
about  it. — Jeanne  Oblinger. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

Pink  Gold 

A  vast  new  shrimp  bed  has  been 
discovered  near  Key  West.  The  bed 
is  about  one  hundred  square  miles. 
About  forty  shrimp  fishing  boats  have 
gone  there,  and  one  day,  each  ship 
unloaded  about  five  thousand  pounds 
of  shrimp.  The  beds  are  filled  with 
jumbo  pink  shrimp.  I  hear  that  St. 
Augustine’s  shrimp  boats  have  left 
for  Key  West. — Randolph  Greene. 

Floating  Islands 

Some  people  have  found  that  there 
are  some  floating  islands  in  Lake 
Orange  near  McIntosh,  between 
Gainesville  and  Ocala.  They  float 
freely  on  the  surface  of  the  water. 
On  these  islands,  there  is  much  wild 
life.  On  some  of  these,  there  are  trees 
thirty  feet  in  height.  There  are  about 
one  hundred  different  kinds  of  birds 
on  some  of  these  islands.  Some  have 
the  largest  collection  of  Australian 


black  swans  in  the  United  States. 
There  are  also  many  different  kinds 
of  water  plants  growing  on  them.  One 
of  these  islands  is  called  “Bird  Is¬ 
land,”  because  about  fifteen  thousand 
nests  were  found  there  at  one  time. 
In  cold  weather,  some  of  the  islands 
sink  to  the  bottom  of  the  lake,  and 
in  warm  weather,  they  rise  again. 
Some  of  them  are  anchored  to  the 
mainland  and  are  used  as  picnic 
grounds.  Some  people  go  fishing  on 
them. — Wesley  Little. 

Last  Treasures 

Belalcazar  was  a  Spanish  officer. 
An  old  Inca  priest  told  him  about 
El  Dorado  who  was  king  of  a  coun¬ 
try  where  the  people  offered  rich 
gifts  to  their  gods. 

On  a  holiday  every  year,  a  boat 
loaded  with  gems  and  gold  was  taken 
out  on  a  lake  and  the  treasures  were 
dropped  from  the  boat  to  the  bottom 
of  the  lake. 

The  priest  had  told  Belalcazar  and 
his  men  they  could  reach  the  place 
in  about  twelve  days,  but  they  looked 
for  months  and  months,  but  did  not 
find  the  place  nor  the  gold. 

Many  people  have  tramped  across 
South  America  looking  for  the  gold, 
but  have  never  succeeded  in  finding 
it. 

Sir  Walter  Raleigh  led  two  expe¬ 
ditions,  but  both  failed. — Clifford 
Clements. 

Learning  Leather  Craft 

Some  of  us  in  the  shoe  repair  shop 
are  learning  to  make  billfolds  and 
belts.  Mr.  Hidle  makes  the  designs 
on  leather,  and  we  tool  them.  Some¬ 
day,  I  may  make  many  nice  things 
to  sell,  and  earn  some  money. — Ho¬ 
ward  Holmes. 

Hungry  Sea  Gulls  Of  St.  Augustine 

Many  seas  gulls  have  lived  in  St. 
Augustine  for  years.  Gulls  live  on 
fish  and  used  to  know  how  to  catch 
them.  But  for  many  years,  they  have 
been  depending  on  the  shrimp  fleet 
of  St.  Augustine  for  their  food,  the 
scraps  thrown  from  the  ship.  So  they 
have  forgotten  how  to  catch  fish  for 
themselves.  When  the  shrimp  fleet 
moved  to  Key  West,  the  gulls  began 
to  starve,  and  many  of  them  died. 
Now,  there  are  not  so  many  gulls  in 
St.  Augustine.  We  do  not  want  them 
to  die. — James  Hood. 

Football  Practice 

About  forty  of  us  boys  are  prac¬ 
ticing  football  every  afternoon  this 
spring.  We  need  a  lot  of  practice,  as 
we  want  to  have  better  teams  next 
year.  Football  is  our  favorite  sport, 
and  we  like  to  play  hard.  It  keeps 
us  strong. — Ben  Herndon. 


MISS  PARRIS'  CLASS 

My  Foolishness 

I  never  shall  forget  something  that 
happened  when  I  was  three  years  old. 
My  mother  sent  Louise  and  me  to  the 
store  to  buy  two  bottles  of  milk  and 
three  bottles  of  coca  cola.  After  we 
bought  them,  I  wanted  to  carry  the 
coca  cola  and  let  Louise  carry  the 
milk.  She  said  the  coca  colas  were  too 
heavy  for  me,  and  she  was  afraid  I 
might  drop  them,  but  I  insisted  on 
carrying  them.  So  she  left  me  alone. 

When  we  were  near  the  house,  I 
tripped  over  a  rock  and  fell!  The 
bottles  broke  into  little  pieces.  A 
piece  of  glass  cut  deeply  into  my  left 
knee  and  Louise  ran  for  Mother.  I 
just  lay  there  crying  till  Mom  came 
and  picked  me  up.  As  soon  as  she 
got  me  in  the  house,  she  called  the 
doctor,  and  I  do  not  remember  any¬ 
thing  else.  I  guess  I  was  carried  to 
the  hospital  where  stitches  were 
taken  in  the  cut.  I  still  have  the 
scar. — Martha  Wingard. 

"Fishing  At  blight " 

Friday  night  my  parents,  Sue, 
Helen,  and  I  went  fishing  in  a  creek 
which  is  near  the  Florida-Georgia 
line. 

While  my  daddy  made  a  fire,  I 
claimed  the  best  place  on  the  creek 
bank  for  my  place,  because  I  usually 
catch  many  fish  there. 

Suddenly  I  saw  the  sinker  bobbing 
up  and  down  in  the  water.  I  ran  to 
get  the  fish  before  it  got  away.  I 
found  that  it  was  a  wonderful  small 
bass  about  three  inches  long.  I  did 
not  throw  it  back  into  the  water,  even 
though  it  was  so  small,  but  I  carried 
it  home  to  cook.  It  seems  to  me, 
small  fish  are  more  delicious  than 
large  ones.  Do  you  think  so,  too? — 
Joanna  Williams. 

Football  Practice 

This  spring  our  boys  are  having 
football  practice  for  the  next  football 
season.  If  we  do  not  practice  now, 
next  fall  we  may  have  a  hard  time 
learning  to  play  well.  So  we  are  get¬ 
ting  ready  for  next  season’s  football 
now.  We  have  practiced  passing, 
catching  the  ball,  punting,  blocking, 
and  tackling.  Soon  we  shall  practice 
scrimmage.  Then  we  will  have  many 
plays  for  next  year.  I  like  the  idea 
of  practicing  this  spring  for  next  fall, 
and  I  am  hoping  that  we  shall  have 
the  best  team  in  the  South  next  sea¬ 
son. — Donald  Eugene  Crownover. 

King  John  and  the  Abbot 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a 
cruel  king  named  John.  He  was  the 
worst  king  England  ever  had.  When 
King  John  heard  that  there  was  a 
man,  an  abbot,  richer  than  he,  he 
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was  jealous.  He  called  the  abbot  and 
told  him  he  would  have  to  die  and 
give  up  his  riches  if  he  could  not 
answer  three  questions  in  two 
weeks.  So  the  abbot  walked  away 
sadly  to  tell  his  friends  that  he 
would  not  see  them  any  more.  When 
the  abbott’s  shepherd  heard  the 
news,  he  asked  him  to  let  him  take 
his  place,  so  the  abbott  did.  The 
shepherd  went  to  the  king.  The  king 
laughed  and  asked  him  when  he 
would  die.  The  shepherd  said  he 
would  die  the  day  he  died.  For 
the  second  question,  the  king  asked 
him  how  long  it  would  take  to 
ride  around  the  world.  The  shep¬ 
herd  said  that  if  he  rose  with  the 
sun  and  rode  with  it  until  it  rose 
again  the  next  morning,  he  would 
find  that  he  had  ridden  around  the 
world  in  twenty-four  hours.  King 
John  laughed  and  asked  him  what 
he  was  thinking.  The  shepherd 
laughed  and  told  the  king  that  he 
thought  he  was  the  abbot.  So  the 
shepherd  and  the  abbot  were  set 
free. — Claudia  Barber. 

A  Little  Lost  Kitten 

I  went  to  visit  my  Uncle  Andrew 
in  Ozard,  Alabama  when  I  was 
twelve  years  old.  My  cousin,  Jean, 
was  fifteen  years  old.  She  took  me 
fishing.  We  fished  off  a  small  bridge. 
I  found  a  kitten  under  the  bridge. 
It  was  very  thin.  I  was  in  a  hurry 
to  take  it  home.  I  gave  it  some  milk. 
Jean  was  cross.  She  did  not  like  it 
and  kicked  it  out  of  the  house.  It 
was  a  little  lame  and  ran  under  the 
house.  I  cried  and  cried.  She  picked 
it  up  by  its  tail  and  threw  it  into 
the  river.  I  was  so  mad  that  I 
pushed  her,  and  she  fell  into  the 
water.  I  looked  for  my  kitten,  but  I 
did  not  find  it.  I  ran  home  and  told 
my  aunt  that  Jean  threw  my  kitten 
into  the  water.  She  did  not  mind 
about  this.  I  guess  she  was  glad  that 
it  died.  I  went  to  my  room  and  cried 
and  cried.  I  was  very  much  sur¬ 
prised  to  find  the  kitten  hiding  un¬ 
der  my  bed.  Jean  learned  to  like  it 
very  much.  She  named  it  Blackie. 
Last  summer  I  went  back  to  visit 
Jean  in  Dothan,  Alabama,  and  she 
still  has  the  cat.  I  was  very  happy  to 
see  it  and  find  out  that  it  is  still 
alive. — Paul  Enfinger. 

A  Broom  Fight 

I  swept  the  front  porches  every 
morning  last  month.  One  morning 
I  was  sweeping  the  steps  when  Dr. 
Settles’  dog,  Brownie,  came  near 
me.  I  tried  to  tease  him  with  the 
broom.  Martha  Wingard  did  not  like 
my  teasing  Brownie,  but  I  kept  on 
doing  it.  Then  Martha  ran  and  tried 
to  get  the  broom  from  me.  I  would 
not  let  let  her  have  it.  We  both 


held  the  broom  for  some  time.  At 
last,  I  had  a  good  idea.  I  permitted 
Martha  to  pull  the  broom  loose,  and 
she  fell  down.  We  laughed  because 
we  were  only  playing,  and  neither 
of  us  was  angry. — Artha  Rae  Ro¬ 
berts. 

A  Message  to  Garcia 

When  the  war  broke  out  between 
Spain  and  the  United  States,  Presi¬ 
dent  McKinley  needed  a  man  to 
carry  an  important  message  to  Gar¬ 
cia,  in  Cuba.  Someone  told  him 
about  a  man  named  Rowan  who 
would  find  Garcia  for  him.  The  presi¬ 
dent  gave  the  message  to  Rowan.  Ro¬ 
wan  put  it  in  his  oilskin  pouch.  Then 
he  strapped  it  over  his  heart  and  went 
to  deliver  it. 

He  had  a  hard  time  going  through 
the  jungle,  but  his  helper  knew  the 
way.  They  escaped  from  their  ene¬ 
mies  and  finally  got  near  the  fort 
where  they  thought  Garcia  was 
staying. 

Rowan  went  to  the  fort  to  see 
Garcia,  but  Garcia  was  not  there. 
The  fort  was  in  the  hands  of  the 
enemies,  so  he  was  captured  and 
tortured.  He  had  hidden  the  message 
in  a  pistol.  A  man  tried  to  find  it, 
but  could  not. 

While  Rowan  was  in  the  fort, 
his  helper  was  caught  by  the  Cu¬ 
bans,  too.  They  carried  him  to  the 
fort,  and  he  saw  General  Garcia 
there.  Rowan’s  helper  told  Garcia 
that  Rowan  was  carrying  an  im¬ 
portant  message  from  the  president 
to  him.  The  general  signaled  to  the 
other  forts  by  smoke  signals,  and 
all  the  soldiers  marched  to  the  fort 
to  save  Rowan.  They  won  the  battle 
and  Rowan  at  last  was  able  to  give 
the  message  to  General  Garcia. — 
George  Lee. 

My  Hobby 

I  remember  when  I  was  a  very 
small  boy,  my  hobby  was  drawing. 
Ever  since  then  I  have  loved  it. 
When  we  lived  in  Jacksonville,  al¬ 
though  I  was  only  about  seven 
years  old,  I  got  some  paper  from  the 
printer  and  drew  a  picture.  I  re¬ 
member  my  first  drawing  was  a  boat 
and  I  thought  it  was  pretty  good. 
I  drew  many  other  pictures,  too. 

One  time  we  were  at  a  cabin  in 
St.  Petersburg’s  Beach  for  our  vaca¬ 
tion,  and  it  was  raining  so  hard  that 
I  had  nothing  else  to  do,  so  I  drew 
a  picture  of  Smilin  Jack.  When  my 
father  saw  it,  he  went  to  town  and 
bought  me  a  book  called  “Anyone 
Can  Draw.”  He  hoped  that  I  would 
learn  to  be  an  artist. 

About  three  years  ago  I  started 
painting  a  large  picture  with  oil 
paint.  It  was  a  bowl  of  fruit  and  a 


pitcher.  I  thought  it  was  very  good 
then.  But  last  Christmas,  when  I 
looked  at  it  again,  I  found  that  it 
was  not  very  good,  because  since 
then  I  have  learned  a  lot  more  about 
oil  painting. 

This  year  I  am  drawing  a  large 
picture  and  coloring  it  with  cray¬ 
ons.  I  think  it  is  my  favorite  pic¬ 
ture,  because  it  is  a  picture  of  a 
black  tiger.  I  hope  when  I  grow  up, 
I  shall  be  an  artist. — Wayne  Land. 

- o - 

THE  ORDINARY  THINGS 

F  WE  COULD  only  understand 
that  plain  things  are  all  we 
have;  that  they  are  all  we  will 
ever  have  to  enjoy  while  we  are 
here.  It  is  the  looking  for  some¬ 
thing  else  that  makes  most  of  us 
so  discontented  and  miserable  with 
our  lot.  For,  as  soon  as  it  becomes 
a  little  familiar  it  becomes  trivial. 
And  if  you  cannot  enjoy  the  ha¬ 
bitual  things —  you  will  never  live 
here — you  will  just  suffer  out  a 
long  and  weary  existence.  To  the 
millionaire,  a  million  is  common; 
to  the  famous  actor  or  singer,  ap¬ 
plause  is  common.  You  may  think, 
as  you  ride  in  your  model  T,  that 
the  young  fellow  passing  you,  in 
his  Rolls  Royce,  is  happier  than 
you,  and  you  think  your  flivver 
is  cheap,  and  that  if  you  only  had 
a  fine  car  you  would  feel  it  was  not 
so  common  and  you  would  be 
happy.  But  ask  the  fellow  how  he 
feels  about  it,  and  you  will  find 
that  his  car  to  him  is  as  ordinary 
as  your  car  is  to  you. 

So  it  is  with  everything.  All 
things  in  this  world  are  plain 
things,  and  all  it  takes  to  enjoy 
them  is  common  sense.  A  society 
stick  thinks  he  or  she  is  uncommon, 
but  they  are  as  common  as  all  ani¬ 
mals.  They  eat,  they  sleep,  they  do 
all  the  things  all  other  creatures 
do.  Life  is  common,  death  is  com¬ 
mon.  It  comes  to  everyone,  good 
and  bad,  wise  and  ignorant.  And 
only  a  fool  thinks  he  is  greater 
than  anybody  else.  Common  things, 
all  of  us!  Common  things  to  live 
with,  and  common  to  enjoy.  It  is 
usual  for  the  sun  to  rise  every 
morning.  It  is  usual  for  the  seeds  to 
grow  from  the  fresh  earth  in 
Spring.  Accept  the  common  things! 
They  are  all  you  have.  They  are 
all  you  will  ever  get.  Take  them. 
Enjoy  them,  and  have  a  bit  of  Hea¬ 
ven  Here — right  now. — Selected. 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes 


MAY  BIRTHDAYS 


Sandra  Thomas 

May 

1 

Herbert  Donald 

May 

2 

Jerry  Peeples 

May 

5 

Fred  Zenz 

May 

6 

Peggy  Driggers 

May 

18 

Archie  Lovering 

May 

21 

Joyce  Gray 

May 

27 

•o 


CINDERELLA 

All  of  the  children  in  the  Primary  Depart¬ 
ment  had  a  delightful  outing  Thursday  after¬ 
noon,  March  30.  Our  teachers  and  housemothers 
took  us  to  the  Mantanzas  Theatre  to  see  Walt 
Disney’s  “Cinderella”.  It  is  a  wonderful  movie 
and  we  enjoyed  it  very  much. 

- o - 

EASTER  ACTIVITIES 

We  did  not  have  an  Easter  vacation  this  year, 
but  we  had  a  very  pleasant  time  here  at  school. 

On  Good  Friday  we  made  baskets,  and  Easter 
morning  “the  bunnies”  filled  them  with  bright 
colored  candy  eggs. 

When  we  came  to  school  Monday  morning, 
we  had  a  pleasant  surprise.  We  were  asked 
to  go  on  the  playground  and  look  for  Easter 
eggs.  We  had  a  jolly  time  trying  to  find  the 
most  eggs. 

- o - 

THE  ALLIGATOR  FARM 

We  went  to  the  Alligator  Farm  one  Friday 
morning  in  March.  Miss  Wright’s  and  Miss 
Vermillion’s  classes  went  with  us.  Tim  drove 
the  school  bus. 

We  looked  at  the  big  alligators  and  the  baby 
alligators.  Some  of  them  were  very  old.  They 
were  lazy.  We  saw  many  other  animals.  We  saw 
two  raccoons,  some  snakes,  three  squirrels,  a 
wildcat,  some  big  tortoises,  some  pretty  pea¬ 
cocks,  some  parrots,  some  monkeys,  three  deer, 
four  ostriches,  and  many  geese. 


Miss  Vermillion  and  Miss  Olson  took  some 
pictures  of  us  and  the  animals. 

One  parrot  talked.  It  could  say  “Hello”.  David 
gave  a  monkey  some  paper.  It  tore  it  and  ate  it. 

We  had  fun  at  the  Alligator  Farm. — miss 

OLSON  S  CLASS. 

- o - 

AN  EASTER  PARTY 

George  Allen’s  aunt  gave  us  a  party  one 
Sunday  afternoon  at  her  home.  There  were 
seven  rabbits  in  the  yard.  We  looked  for  Easter 
eggs  under  the  bushes.  We  found  many  Easter 
eggs.  We  put  them  in  our  baskets. 

We  had  ice  cream,  candy  eggs,  rabbit  cookies, 
and  orangeade.  We  played  with  the  rabbits 
and  puppies.  George’s  aunt  washed  one  puppy. 
It  rolled  on  the  grass.  We  had  a  good  time. — 
miss  Vermillion’s  class. 

- o - 


OUR  MOVIE  SCHEDULE 


March  11 

Danny  Boy 
[Heidi 

March  17 

<J  Mary’s  Little  Lamb 
[  Little  Boy  Blue 

March  25 

Way  Out  West 

April  2 

Huckleberry  Finn 

April  8 

The  Great  Mike 

April  14 

Black  Beauty 

April  21 

My  Friend  Flicka 

April  29 

The  Gas  House  Kids 

May  5 

A  Day  at  the  Zoo 

May  13 . 

JNoose  Hangs  High 
|  (Abbott  and  Costello 

May  19 

Smoky 

-o 


RHYTHM 

We  go  to  Rythm  every  Monday  and 
Wednesday  afternoons.  We  iike  to  sing  "Oh 
Susanna”,  “Camptown  Races”,  and  "My 
Darling  Clementine.”  We  like  "At  Easter 
Time”,  too. — betty  atwell. 
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MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Barbara  Cook  has  a  comb. 

Fay  Harper  ran  and  fell.  She  did  not  cry. 

Mike  Shockey  got  a  big  letter  from  his 
mother. 

Mary  Spell  has  a  pretty  new  dress  and  new 
white  shoes. 

Alvina  Barber  went  to  the  dentist.  He  gave 
her  some  money. 

Sandra  Thomas  will  have  a  birthday  May  1. 
She  will  be  six  years  old. 

Don  Jenkins  had  a  birthday  party  March  29. 
He  was  seven  years  old. 

Henry  Reeves’  aunt  came  to  see  Henry. 
He  was  happy  to  see  her. 

Doug  Peral  went  home  April  6.  He  came 
to  school,  Sunday,  April  9. 

Nadine  Dale  got  a  letter  and  some  money. 
She  gave  the  money  to  Mrs.  McMurray. 

Roy  DeMotte  has  new  brown  shoes,  brown 
pants,  and  a  new  brown,  red  and  green  shirt. 
- o - 

MRS.  HIBB'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Lee  Fraser’s  mother  liked  his  pictures. 

Kathy  Edwards  has  a  pretty  blue  dress. 

Darlene  Tepper  likes  her  hair  to  look  pretty. 

Roger  Harrell  likes  to  play  with  Jack  Gunter. 

Sharon  Stephens  played  with  a  ball  one 
day. 

Russine  Mobley  had  a  pretty  green  dress 
for  Easter. 

Jack  Gunter’s  mother  and  grandmother  came 
to  see  him. 

Judy  Horne  got  a  cute  Easter  card  from 
her  mother. 

J.  D.  Anderson’s  grandmother  sent  him  some 
money  to  buy  ice  cream. 

Butch  Thompson’s  brother,  Johnny,  sent  him 
a  big  letter.  It  had  pictures  pasted  on  it. 

Eddie  Ives’  mother  and  little  brother,  Kinnie, 
came  to  see  him.  He  was  surprised  to  see  them. 


MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Jack  Strickland  is  in  our  class  now. 

Jack  Smith  gets  many  cards  from  home. 

Edna  Lovering  got  a  letter  from  her  mother. 
She  got  a  dollar. 

Bettie  Harris  went  to  the  beauty  shop.  She 
got  her  hair  curled. 

Joyce  Campbell  went  to  the  movie  with  us. 
We  went  on  the  school  bus. 

Dottie  McDonald  has  a  pretty  new  blue 
dress.  She  wore  it  to  school. 

Russell  Bynum  had  a  birthday  March  28. 
He  got  two  cards,  some  money,  and  a  comb. 
We  had  a  party. 

Sandy  Kress’  mother,  daddy,  and  sister,  Toni, 
came  to  see  her  Sunday.  They  went  to  the  beach. 
Toni  and  Sandy  played. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  got  a  nice  box.  He  got 
apples,  crackers,  candy,  gum,  some  blue  play 
pants,  and  a  yellow  shirt. 

Delories  Chaney  got  new  white  shoes,  a 
yellow  dress  and  hat  for  Easter.  She  went  to 
Fernandina  with  her  mother. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-l 

Ray  Harper  got  a  letter  from  his  mother. 
He  saw  his  sister,  Fay. 

Theresa  Barry  got  a  letter  from  her  mother. 
She  has  some  puppies  at  home. 

Bobby  McElfresh  got  a  box.  He  has  some 
pajamas,  candy,  a  top,  and  some  gum. 

Gerald  Harrell  threw  many  peanuts  to  the 
monkeys.  He  had  a  good  time  at  the  Alligator 
Farm. 

Frankie  Green  had  a  birthday  party  March 
29.  He  was  eight.  We  had  ice  cream,  cake,  and 
candy. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  C LASS — Prepara tory  B-2 

I  found  a  penny  in  the  yard  one  day. — gloria 

SNOWDEN. 

I  went  home  one  Friday.  Mother  made  me 
a  pretty  dress. — Barbara  ann  fisher. 
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Peggy  Young,  Barbara  McKendree,  and  I 
went  home  April  5.  We  had  a  good  time. — butch 

POOLE. 

Mother  and  I  went  to  town  to  eat  one  Sunday. 
I  had  some  turkey.  I  bought  ice  cream. — mar- 
ion  PREACHER. 

Mother,  Daddy,  Johnny,  and  lone  came  to 
see  Harold  and  me  one  Sunday.  Mother  brought 
me  a  yellow  dress  and  yellow  socks. — merl 
pope. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS— Preparatory  B-3 

We  went  to  town  in  Mrs.  Evans’  car.  I  bought 
a  whistle  and  a  Magic  Hat. — buddy  Parker. 

I  have  a  camera.  Mrs.  Evans  took  our  pictures. 
She  took  the  girls’  picture  and  the  boys’  picture. 
She  took  a  picture  of  Helen  and  me.  She  took 
a  picture  of  all  the  girls  and  me.— jack  Cal¬ 
houn. 

We  went  to  the  movie  in  the  school  bus 
Thursday,  March  30.  We  saw  “Cinderella”. 
Cinderella  had  a  pretty  white  dress.  She  lost 
her  glass  slipper.  A  man  broke  the  slipper. — 
HELEN  DUCKSWORTH. 

■ - o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-l 

David  Causey  gave  a  monkey  some  paper 
at  the  Alligator  Farm.  It  tore  the  paper  and 
ate  it.  I  do  not  like  to  eat  paper. — sue  slappey. 

David,  Jim,  and  Harold  went  to  the  barber 
shop.  They  had  hair  cuts.  Jim’s  hair  is  very 
short.  I  do  not  like  my  hair  too  short. — bobby 

CRIDER. 

I  went  home  with  Mother  and  Malbee  one 
Friday.  I  went  skating  at  Skateland  Saturday 
afternoon.  I  went  to  the  movies  with  Lois. — 
HAROLD  SCOTT. 

Elton  Crutchfield,  Bill  Smith,  and  I  went 
to  the  store  one  day.  We  bought  some  kites 
and  some  string.  My  kite  was  green.  Bill’s 
kite  flew  away. — david  causey. 

We  went  to  George  Allen’s  party  Sunday 
afternoon.  We  played  games  outdoors.  We 
got  some  pretty  Easter  baskets.  We  had  ice 
cream,  candy,  cookies,  and  orange  sodas.  • — 
BEVERLY  ROLLINS. 


MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-2 

Tim  Curtis  went  up  north  to  live.  He  will 
live  in  New  York.  He  will  see  snow.  It  will 
be  cold. — JOY  OLIVEROS. 

Miss  Vermillion  took  many  pictures  at  the 
Alligator  Farm.  She  showed  them  to  us  one 
morning. — Freddie  carter. 

George  Allen’s  aunt  gave  us  a  party  at  her 
house  one  Sunday  afternoon.  There  were  seven 
rabbits  in  the  yard.  We  looked  for  Easter  eggs 
under  the  bushes.  We  found  many  Easter  eggs. 
We  put  them  in  our  baskets.  We  pulled  chicks 
out  of  a  big  basket.  We  ate  our  Easter  eggs. — 
JOYCE  GRAY. 

We  made  pink,  light  blue,  dark  blue,  green, 
tan,  purple,  and  yellow  paper  umbrellas.  We 
made  white  paper  rabbits.  Joyce  made  an 
Easter  basket.  It  has  yellow,  blue,  orange, 
and  lavender  eggs  in  it.  Miss  Vermillion  put 
the  umbrellas,  rabbits,  flowers,  and  Easter 
baskets  on  the  walls.  They  look  pretty. — frank¬ 
lin  glover. 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

My  teacher  had  a  party  Tuesday  night,  April 
4.  I  helped  her,  and  she  paid  me  a  dollar.  I 
will  save  it. — peggy  driggers. 

We  had  a  program  in  our  auditorium  March 
22.  Peggy  was  the  teacher.  We  added,  took 
from,  and  spelled.  We  were  not  afraid.  We  had 
lots  of  fun. — EMORY  SPANN. 

Miss  Wright  coaches  Peggy  Driggers,  Elton 
Crutchfield  and  me  every  Monday,  Tuesday, 
and  Wednesday.  We  talk,  read,  write,  and  spell. 
We  want  to  learn  quickly. — archie  lovering. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother  the  last  week  in 
March.  She  sent  me  four  packages  of  cookies 
and  twenty-four  chocolate  bars.  They  were 
delicious.  I  treated  my  classmates  and  friends. — 
don  stokley. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — First  Grade-1 

I  love  Sally  Wingard  best  of  all  the  girls. 
She  looks  after  the  small  girls.  She  tells  us 
what  to  do. 

I  like  to  make  my  bed  and  clean  my  room. 

I  want  to  be  neat  and  clean.  I  can  help  my 
mother  to  clean  the  house— fay  fowler. 
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One  day  we  went  for  a  walk  with  Miss  Hill.  MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade 

We  saw  Mrs.  Settles’  garden.  The  flowers  were 

beautiful.  We  saw  sweet  peas,  roses,  daisies,  All  the  children  went  to  see  “Cinderella” 

and  calendulas.  We  came  back  to  school  in  a  March  30.  It  was  so  pretty  because  it  was  in 

hurry  because  it  was  late.  —  latrelle  mcfar-  colors.  I  was  glad  that  the  prince  found  “Cinde- 
land.  rella”  again. — sally  gay  wingard. 


We  went  to  the  movies  one  Thursday  after¬ 
noon.  We  saw  Cinderella.  Her  stepmother  was 
mean  to  her.  Her  stepsisters  were  mean,  too. 
She  had  a  fairy  godmother.  She  was  good 
to  Cinderella. — linda  shreve. 

I  went  to  a  wedding  one  Saturday  night. 
My  girl  friend  got  married.  Her  brother-in-law 
gave  her  away.  She  had  three  bridesmaids.  They 
were  her  sisters.  She  went  down  south  on  her 
wedding  trip. — Arthur  dignan. 

- o - 

MISS  ELLIOTT'S  CLASS —First  Grade-2 

Our  sink  was  broken.  It  was  falling  away 
from  the  wall.  A  man  came  to  see  it.  He  fixed 
it. — LAURA  KING. 

I  took  two  books  to  Mrs.  Beem  and  Mrs. 
King.  I  bought  pictures  back  to  Miss  Allen.— 

BILLY  WHITEHURST. 

Miss  Allen  came  to  our  room  and  asked  me 
if  I  wanted  to  go  to  Bloxham  for  her.  I  saw 
my  brother,  Wayne. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  is  growing  some  pretty  flowers. 
She  planted  them  last  fall.  Some  of  the  girls 
water  the  garden  every  day. — irene  smith. 

We  walked  to  the  beach  one  afternoon.  I 
threw  some  bread  to  the  seagulls.  Bill  Smith 
and  I  saw  Miss  Elliott’s  sister  on  the  beach. 
When  we  were  walking  home,  I  saw  them 
going  for  a  coke. — buddy  strehle. 

Autry  Shaffer  saw  a  butterfly  on  the  fence. 
He  picked  it  off  the  fence  and  brought  it  into 
our  room.  He  put  the  butterfly  into  a  jar.  In 
the  morning,  Sam  Pert  went  outside  for  some 
flowers  to  put  in  the  jar.  Now  the  butterfly 
is  dead. — Herbert  donald. 


My  father  and  Sue  came  to  take  Joanna 
and  me  home  March  30  because  March  31  was 
my  mother’s  birthday.  We  wished  her  a  happy 
birthday.  On  Sunday  we  dyed  eggs  and  wrote 
names  on  them. — Helen  williams. 

We  walked  to  Vilano  Beach  April  2nd.  Tommy 
Elliott  told  me  that  he  thought  it  was  four  miles 
there.  Some  of  the  boys  threw  some  bread  to  the 
gulls.  Eddie  Brooker,  Gary  Clark,  Ray  Harris 
and  I  made  sand  forts. — jerry  peeples. 

We  had  broad  jumps  in  gym.  Mr.  Hunziker 
told  Buddy  Stehle,  Jerry  Peeples,  Archie  Lover¬ 
ing,  and  Freddie  Zenz  to  run  three  times  be¬ 
cause  they  were  fat.  He  was  so  surprised  at 
Roy  Harris  because  he  jumped  eleven  feet. — 

EDDIE  BROOKER. 

- - o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — Second  Grade 

Mother  told  me  that  she  would  buy  me  a 
green  dress,  green  socks,  green  bow  and  green 
shoes  for  Easter.  I  liked  them  very  much. — 
PENNY  GRAY. 

Miss  Bruce  bought  a  prize  last  Saturday 
morning.  She  gave  me  a  lovely  bracelet  because 
I  was  smart  in  school.  I  was  surprised.  It  has  a 
real  turquoise  in  it.  An  Indian  made  it. — Jackie 
HUTCHINSON. 

My  mother  came  to  see  me  on  March  30. 
She  came  to  school.  We  talked  with  her.  We 
read  lips  very  fast.  We  were  careful.  Mother 
told  us  that  she  enjoyed  her  visit.  She  went 
to  Gainesville  that  afternoon. — Gary  clark. 

Miss  Bruce  told  her  class  about  Washington, 
D.C.  The  Washington  Monument  is  five  hun¬ 
dred  fifty-five  feet  high.  It  is  the  highest  monu¬ 
ment  in  the  world.  The  city  of  Washington 
is  very  beautiful.  President  Truman  lives  there 
now.  He  has  one  daughter.  Her  name  is  Mar¬ 
garet.  They  live  in  the  White  House. — lois 
wise.  I 
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SUPERVISORS  -  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 

Mrs.  Patsy  C.  Bennett,  Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Anna  Peters  Primary  Deaf  Beys 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Miss  Daisy  Belle  Wilson 

DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 

INSTRUCTORS  —  DEAF  DEPARTMENT 


PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 

DIRECTORS  -  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 


Edward  C.  Carney,  B.A. 

Paul  C.  Bird  (Assistant) 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Tyron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant) 
Carl  J.  Holland  (Military) 

Mrs.  Martha  Bird,  B.A. 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 


Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Boys 
Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Boys 


DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 

J.  V.  Caruso 

Mrs.  Hazele  O.  Evans 

William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris 
J.  B.  Hidle 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant) 
Mrs.  Florence  Jung 
A.  W.  Pope 
Mrs.  Agnes  Solano 


T.  M.  Gibbs 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


Carpentry 
Barbering 
Cooking 
Art 
Typing 
Shoe  Repairing 
General  Shop  Work 
Sewing 
Sewing 

Printing  and  Linotyping 
Beauty  Culture 


Boys’  Workshop 
Handwork 
Typing 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 
Atheria  Paxton 

Elizabeth  M. 

Clara  M.  Wright,  A. A. 
Minnie  Paschal 
Cary  White 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
John  A.  Latson,  B.S. 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 

Latson,  Matron 

Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 
Supervisor,  Blind  G  ris 
Supervisor,  Boys 


INSTRUCTORS  -  BLIND  DEPARTMENT 
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GOD,  GIVE  US  MEN 


W0D  ,  give  us  Men.  A  time  like  this  demands 
Strong  minds,  great  hearts,  true  faith,  and  steady  hands-— 
Men  whom  the  lust  of  office  does  not  kill; 

Men  whom  the  spoils  of  office  cannot  buy; 

Men  who  possess  opinions  and  a  will; 

Men  who  have  honor;  men  who  loill  not  lie; 

Men  who  stand  before  a  demagog 

And  damn  his  treacherous  flatteries  without  winking! 

Tall  men,  sun-crowned,  who  live  above  the  fog 
In  public  duty  and  private  thinking; 

For,  while  the  rabble,  with  their  thumb-worn  creeds, 
Their  large  professions  and  their  little  deeds, 

Mingle  in  selfish  strife,  lo!  Freedom  weeps, 

Wrong  rules  the  land,  and  waiting  justice  sleeps. 

— From  Portland  (Me.)  Press-FIerald 
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The  Lost  ^Lrt  of  Aleditation 


Meditation  seems  to  be  a 
lost  art.  In  this  day  of  time- 
consuming  gadgets,  there 
appears  to  be  little  disposition  to 
devote  time  to  the  quiet  thought¬ 
fulness  concerning  the  things  of 
God,  the  truths  of  His  Word,  and 
the  life  to  come.  A  generation  ago, 
that  popular  convenience — which 
is  almost  an  American  institu¬ 
tion — the  household  porch  would 
hear  the  creaking  of  the  rocking 
chair  as  father  and  mother  would 
sit  in  the  quiet  of  eventide  to  think 
about  things  worth  while.  Now 
there  are  so  many  things  to  see,  so 
many  places  to  go,  the  radio  and 
television,  not  to  forget  the  auto¬ 
mobile  and  the  social  swing  of  eve¬ 
ning  life,  all  contriving  to  take  the 
mind  away  from  solitude,  to  keep 
the  soul  churning  in  the  busy 
things  of  life,  leaving  no  time  to 
think. 

I 

How  much  our  rejoicing  in  the 
testimonies  of  God  would  be  in¬ 
creased  by  a  more  habitual  med¬ 
itation  upon  them.  Salter  says: 
“Deliberate  meditation  is  like  the 
cultivation  of  an  estate  of  which 
we  know  the  value  and  which 
yields  to  use  a  sure  and  certain 
profit.  Meditation  imprints  and 
fastens  a  truth  upon  the  mind  and 
memory.  Deliberate  thoughts 
stick  with  us  the  more  we  think 
about  them.  Notwithstanding  the 
fact  that  we  may  have  received 
important  ideas  into  our  minds,  yet 
without  subsequent  meditation, 
they  will  soon  be  overgrown  like 
flowers;  delicate  plants  in  a  garden 
are  covered  with  weeds  when  they 
are  neglected.” 

We  should  sound  the  warning 
that  the  resolution  to  meditate 
is  one  which  the  carnal  mind  can 
ever  be  brought  to  make  and  to 


which  the  renewed  mind,  through 
remaining  depravity,  is  often  sadly 
reluctant.  But  its  employment  is 
the  cure  of  a  wayward  heart  and 
halts  the  corruption  of  a  backslid¬ 
ing  mind. 

Many  sincere  Christians  allow 
themselves  to  be  remiss  in  medita¬ 
tion.  They  are  content  with  reading 
the  Word  and  prayer,  after  which 
they  indolently,  and  with  scarcely 
a  struggle,  yield  themselves  up  to 
time-wasting  pursuits.  Of  course, 
it  takes  time  to  think.  The  more 
thoroughly  we  do  this,  the  more 
time  it  takes.  Does  such  meditation 
hinder  the  exercise  of  other  duties 
of  equal  importance?  We  have  not 
found  it  so.  On  the  other  hand,  it 
gives  strength  and  efficacy  to  the 
powers  of  the  mind  and  heart  by 
stirring  up  the  “gift  of  God”  which 
is  in  us  and  keeping  the  energies  of 
the  heart  in  a  wakeful  attitude. 

The  Psalmist  interprets  a  good 
man  as  follows:  “Blessed  is  the 
man  that  walketh  not  in  the  coun¬ 
sel  of  the  ungodly,  nor  standeth  in 
the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in 
the  seat  of  the  scornful.  But  his  de¬ 
light  is  In  the  law  of  the  Lord:  and 
in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day 
and  night”  (Psalm  1:1,2). 

II 

Meditaton  is  the  digestive  faculty 
of  the  soul.  It  converts  the  Word 
into  real  and  proper  nourishment 
and  seals  the  full  enjoyment  of  its 
divine  blessing  and  support.  “Thy 
words  were  found,  and  I  did  eat 
them;  and  thy  word  was  unto  me 
the  joy  and  rejoicing  of  mine 
heart”  (Jeremiah  15:16).  Manton 
said:  “Meditation  shows  the  beauty 
of  truths.  When  we  look  upon 
them,  we  do  not  see  half  that  is  in 
them;  but  upon  a  more  deliberate 
view,  more  appears.  There  is  a  se¬ 
cret  grace  in  some  that  is  not  dis¬ 


cerned  but  by  much  converse  and 
narrow  inspection.”  And  Gurnall 
said:  “The  word  for  sweetness,  says 
David,  is  ‘like  honey  and  the 
honeycomb.’  It  is  so  full  that  at 
first  reading  some  sweetness  will 
now  and  then  drop  from  it,  but  he 
that  doth  not  press  it  by  medita¬ 
tion  leaves  the  most  behind.” 

A  subject  for  meditation  can 
never  be  lacking  if  the  salvation  of 
Jesus  has  ever  been  made  known 
to  our  experiece.  How  many,  while 
musing  upon  this  glorious  theme, 
have  felt  “the  fire  burn  within” 
under  the  gracious  influence  of 
their  Lord’s  presence  in  the  heart. 
Why  should  we  not  therefore  chide 
our  dull  and  sluggish  spirits  that 
suffer  the  precious  manna  to  lie 
ungathered  upon  the  ground,  that 
are  slow  to  entertain  these  heaven¬ 
ly  thoughts,  and  especially  fail  to 
“take  the  things  of  Christ  and 
show  them  unto  us.” 

Ill 

This  exercise,  however,  as  of  ev¬ 
ery  other  duty,  may  prove  a  matter 
of  form  or  habit  that  imparts  nei¬ 
ther  pleasure  nor  profit.  Reading 
the  Scriptures  is  basic  to  medita¬ 
tion.  Doing  it  prayerfully  is  an  es¬ 
sential  habit.  Habitual  respect  to 
the  ways  of  God  will  follow  medi¬ 
tation  in  its  precepts  as  the  invari¬ 
able  effect.  Thus  the  Psalmist 
elsewhere  speaks  of  his  own  case: 
“Thy  lovingkindness  is  before 
mine  eyes:  and  I  have  walked  in 
thy  truth”  (Psalm  26:3).  The  ex¬ 
perience  of  Job  speaks  of  the  same 
point:  “My  foot  hath  held  his 
steps,  his  way  have  I  kept,  and 
not  declined.  Neither  have  I  gone 
back  from  the  commandment  of 
his  lips;  I  have  esteemed  the  words 
of  his  mouth  more  than  my  neces¬ 
sary  food”  (Job  23:  11,  12). 

We  close  with  a  quotation  from 


Salter:  “Any  benefit  to  be  derived 
from  hearing  the  Word  exceeding¬ 
ly  depends  on  meditation.  Before 
we  hear  the  Word,  meditation  is 
like  a  plow,  which  opens  the 
ground  to  receive  the  seed,  and 
after  we  have  heard  the  Word,  it  is 
like  the  harrow  which  covers  the 
new  sown  seed  in  the  earth,  that 
the  fowls  of  the  air  may  not  pick  it 
up:  meditation  is  that  which  makes 
the  Word  full  of  light  and  energy 
to  our  souls.  What  is  the  reason 
that  most  men  come  to  hear  the 
Word  as  the  beasts  came  in  Noah’s 
ark?  They  came  in  unclean,  and 
they  went  out  unclean.  The  reason 
is,  because  they  do  not  meditate  on 
the  truth  they  hear;  it  is  but  just 
like  putting  money  into  a  bag  with 
holes,  presently  it  falls  out.  The 
truths  they  hear  preached  are  put 
into  shallow,  neglected  memories, 
and  they  do  not  draw  them  forth 
by  meditation,  therefore  hearing 
the  Word  is  so  little  effectual:  it 
is  said,  ‘Mary  pondered  these 
things  in  her  heart.’  Hearing  the 
Word  merely  is  like  indigestion, 
and  when  we  meditate  upon  the 
Word,  that’s  digestion;  and  this 
digestion  of  the  Word  by  medita¬ 
tion  produces  warm  affections, 
zealous  resolutions,  and  holy 
actions;  and  therefore  if  you  de¬ 
sire  to  profit  by  hearing  the  Word, 
meditate.” — The  Watchman. 
- o - 

PLAY  THE  GAME 

Though  your  life  seems 
blank  and  dreary, 

Play  the  game. 

Though  your  luck  seems  tough 
and  eerie, 

Play  the  game. 

Though  old  trouble’s  on  your 
staff, 

Show  the  world  that  you  can 
laugh, 

Show  them  you  can  stand  the 
gaff, 

Play  the  game. 

Though  the  breaks  won’t  come 
your  way, 

Play  the  game. 

Things  will  right  themselves 
some  day, 

Play  the  game. 

Though  you’re  down  to  your 
last  dime, 

Wear  a  grin  and  start  to  climb, 

Fate  won’t  buck  you  all  the 
time, 

Play  the  game. 


NOTHING  TO  LIVE  FOR? 

LONELY,  exhausted  man  went 
to  bed  in  a  million-dollar 
mansion  one  night  muttering: 
“There  is  nothing  for  me  to  live  for. 
I  have  no  children.”  He  had  served 
successfully  in  the  Senate  of  the 
United  States,  was  respected  from 
coast  to  coast.  But  he  had  lost  the 
child  of  his  heart,  his  son,  and  mere 
accumulations  of  wealth  had  ceased 
to  interest  him. 

For  years  his  comrades  had 
noted,  with  alarm  and  sadness,  his 
lack  of  interest  in  life.  Telling  him 
to  “buck  up,”  to  “carry  on” 
brought  no  results. 

This  particular  night  he  flung 
himself  on  his  bed  and  sighed  him¬ 
self  into  a  profound  slumber  when, 
suddenly,  the  figure  of  a  boy  rose 
from  the  dark  corners  of  the  room 
and  stood  beside  the  bed.  Was  it  a 
dream  or  something  even  more  re¬ 
markable?  The  wealthy,  lonely 
man  trembled.  It  was  his  own  lost 
son.  The  sun-crisp,  wind-clear 
accents  of  the  boy’s  voice  made  ev¬ 
ery  tired  nerve  in  his  body  tremu¬ 
lous  with  rapture.  The  weary  man 
stretched  arms  toward  the  dream 
figure.  The  boy  spoke: 

“Father - ” 

So  long  it  had  been  since  he  had 
heard  that  voice!  In  ecstasy  the 
Senator  listened. 

“Father,  never  say  again  that 
you  have  nothing  to  live  for.” 

“But — but,  I  have  not,  Junior, 

I - ”. 

“Live  for  humanity!”  The  voice 
sparkled  with  a  boyish  authority; 
it  resounded  like  the  beat  of  a 
hammer  in  the  dark  hall  of  night. 
“Father,  you  must  live  for  other 
people’s  children!” 

A  great  senator,  profound  in 
argument,  powerful  in  rhetoric, 
was  conquered,  stunned  into  list¬ 
ening  silence  by  the  clear,  crisp 
challenge  of  hs  dear,  lost  son,  so 
real  in  this  climactic  moment  that 
the  senator  swore,  to  his  dying  day, 
he  had  actually  seen  the  living 
spirit  of  his  son. 

With  this  last  challenge — about 
other  people’s  children — the  vision 
vanished,  swallowed  up  by  illimi¬ 
table  night. 

But  the  Senator  lay  awake  a  long 
while,  powerfully  impressed,  un¬ 
aware  of  moon  and  stars,  the  world 
itself,  the  echoes  of  a  child’s  voice 
ringing  in  memory.  For  days  the 


challenge  of  the  dream  lingered. 
He  could  not  avoid  it,  fight  it,  for¬ 
get  it.  Was  this  God’s  call  to  him  to 
take  a  new  lease  on  life?  One  day 
he  made  a  vow  to  Almighty  God  in 
the  name  of  his  lost  child. 

“I  will  do  something  for  human¬ 
ity,  for  other  people’s  children!” 

Motor  today  to  Palo  Alto,  Cali¬ 
fornia,  and  look  upon  Stanford 
University,  one  of  the  finest  educa¬ 
tional  institutions  in  the  world, 
named  for  the  son  who  spoke  to 
his  father  in  a  dream  one  dark 
night.  Senator  Leland  Stanford  set 
aside  twenty  million  dollars  to 
build  that  glorious  university  in 
his  son’s  name,  and  in  doing  it, 
the  weary,  exhausted  man  found 
new  life  and  joy. — Philip  Jerome 
Cleveland. 

- - o - 

THE  TEACHER 

I  sing  of  the  unknown  teacher. 
Great  generals  win  campaigns, 
but  it  is  the  unknown  teacher  who 
delivers  and  guides  the  young.  She 
lives  in  obscurity  and  contends 
with  hardship.  For  her  no  trum¬ 
pets  blare,  no  chariots  wait,  no 
golden  decorations  are  decreed. 
She  keeps  the  watch  along  the 
borders  of  darkness  and  makes  the 
attack  on  the  trenches  of  ignor¬ 
ance  and  folly.  She  awakens  sleep¬ 
ing  spirits.  She  quickens  the  indol¬ 
ent,  encourages  the  eager,  and 
steadies  the  unstable.  She  com¬ 
municates  her  own  joy  in  learning 
and  shares  with  boys  and  girls 
the  very  best  treasures  of  her  mind. 
She  lights  many  candles  which,  in 
later  years,  will  shine  back  to  cheer 
her.  This  is  her  reward. — Henry 
Van  Dyke. 

- o - 

The  long-winded  lecturer  had 
been  holding  forth  for  over  an 
hour,  except  for  brief  pauses  from 
time  to  time  to  gulp  a  hasty  drink 
of  water.  Finally,  during  one  such 
intermission,  an  old  man  in  the 
audience  leaned  toward  his  neigh¬ 
bor  and  announced  in  a  loud 
whisper:  “First  time  I  ever  saw  a 
windmill  run  by  water!” 

- o - 

Nothing  is  easier  -  than  fault¬ 
finding.  No  talent,  no  self-denial, 
no  brains  and  no  character  are  re¬ 
quired  to  set  up  in  the  grumbl¬ 
ing  business. — Exchange. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  are  very  glad  to  be  back  in 
school  again.  We  already  have  lots 
of  nice  plans  for  this  year.  We  have 
a  whole  playroom  full  of  new  toys 
which  we  will  enjoy  all  year.  We  have 
some  new  finger  paint  and  other  nice 
supplies  in  our  school  room.  Our 
teacher  painted  our  play-room  and 
library  furniture  and  it  looks  so  nice. 
We  have  some  pictures  on  our  walls, 
some  new  shelf  paper  on  our  shelves, 
and  a  great  big  piggie  bank  in  our 
library.  We  like  our  room  and  we  are 
going  to  keep  it  nice  and  clean. 

We  are  glad  to  have  Edward 
Hamer  with  us  from  Miami.  He  is  a 
little  boy  six  years  old  and  loves 
music.  He  brought  his  record  player 
and  lots  of  records  back  to  school 
with  him.  Then  there  is  Judy  DeArk 
who  knows  lots  of  Bible  stories.  Our 
other  new  pupils  are  Mitsie  Stevans 
from  Jacksonville  who  is  a  very 
nice  little  girl  and  has  been  well- 
trained  at  home;  Joseph  Griffin  who 
is  doing  very  nice  work  in  school; 
Dennis  Pittman  comes  from  Holly¬ 
wood  and  is  not  even  six  years  old 
yet  but  is  already  learning  to  read 
and  likes  school.  Mary  Eubanks  and 
Isabelle  Smith  are  in  second  grade 
this  year  and  are  doing  very  nice 
werk.  We  are  proud  of  them. 

THIRD  GRADE 

I  went  to  Jacksonville  to  see  the 
car  races  this  summer.  I  also  saw 
some  boat  races  here  in  St.  Augustine. 
I  like  races  of  any  kind. — Charles 
Carter. 

I  went  camping  with  Scout  Troop 
Eleven  just  before  school  started.  We 
camped  at  a  scout  camp  near  Tampa. 
I  had  a  good  time.  We  had  to  make 
our  own  fires  and  cook  our  food. — 
Everett  Mansell. 

We  have  a  tractor  at  home  and  I 
drove  it  some.  I  would  drive  the  trac¬ 
tor  and  pull  drums  of  water  to  water 
the  hogs. — Charles  McFarland. 

I  went  to  visit  my  uncle  during 
the  vacation.  He  has  a  real  horse.  I 
wanted  to  ride  it  but  mother  was 
afraid  for  me  to  ride. — ‘Oscar  Colvin. 

My  brother  has  a  phonograph  and 
I  had  such  a  good  time  playing  his 
records  during  the  summer. — Tommy 
Fillyaw. 

I  played  outside  a  lot  this  summer. 
I  have  a  lot  of  toys  and  a  bike  to 
ride..— Wayne  Lanier. 


I  got  a  new  bike  this  summer  and 
had  fun  riding  it. — Roy  Usina. 

My  father  has  a  speed  boat  so  I 
went  to  the  races  quite  a  lot.  Daddy 
won  a  race  one  time. — Dickie  Snyder. 

My  uncle  bought  a  grocery  store 
this  summer.  I  spent  a  week  with 
him  right  after  he  bought  the  store. 
I  had  candy  and  cold  drinks  while 
I  was  there. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

We  bought  a  new  car  this  summer. 
It  is  a  two-door  Ford.  It  really  rides 
nice.  Mother  drove  me  back  to  school 
in  it. — Bette  Doss. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

I  was  a  little  late  returning  to 
school  on  account  of  the  hurricane. 
However,  it  was  worse  at  home, 
Groveland,  than  in  St.  Augustine. — 
Esty  Lee  Moon. 

This  summer  was  a  busy  one  for  me 
during  the  tobacco  season.  I  handled 
tobacco  while  others  strung  it. — Bar- 
eara  Smith. 

I  visited  in  Warren,  Ohio  for  a 
month  this  summer.  I  saw  my  cousin, 
Billy,  for  the  first  time,  though  he  is 
five  years  old. — Janet  McNair. 

While  I  was  at  home  for  the  sum¬ 
mer  my  dog  thought  I  needed  some 
more  pets  so  she  gave  me  eight  little 
puppies. — Elizabeth  Bishop. 

I  am  a  new  boy  here  this  year.  I 
like  the  school  fine. — Wiley  String- 
ham. 

I  am  in  the  Fifth  Grade  this  year. 
I  like  it  very  much.  My  favorite 
subjects  are  Reading  and  Social 
Studies. — Ronnie  Nausley. 

I,  too.  am  in  the  Fifth  Grade.  I  feel 
like  I  am  a  big  boy  now.  I  shall  study 
hard  and  try  to  pass  this  year. — 
Jimmy  Bowen. 

The  tides  caused  by  the  hurricane 
were  very  high  in  Panama  City.  I 
came  back  to  school  on  time  for  I  felt 
safer  here  than  at  home. 

While  at  home  this  summer  I  went 
fishing.  I  caught  a  red  snapper,  and 
two  crabs. — Clifford  Adams. 

My  Sunday  School  had  a  wonderful 
picnic  this  summer.  We  went  to  the 
creek.  I  learned  to  swim  during  vaca¬ 
tion. — Pearl  Smith. 

I  hope  I  shall  like  this  school  when 
I  get  used  to  the  way  things  are  done 
here. — Billy  Davis. 


I  went  to  church  nearly  every 
Sunday  during  the  vacation  period. 
We  have  a  very  good  pastor.  He  is 
from  Canada.  He  takes  a  great 
interest  in  young  people. — Shirley 
Tyner. 

I  went  fishing  several  times  this 
summer.  I  fell  out  of  the  boat  one 
time. — Edward  Crider. 

Fishing  was  a  regular  recreation 
fcr  me  this  summer.  I  generally  had 
good  luck.  One  time  we  caught  one 
hundred  and  sixty  fish.  —  Bufford 
Brown. 

My  father  was  glad  to  have  me 
help  him  on  the  farm  this  summer. 
I  helped  load  watermelons.  We 
loaded  five  hunderd  and  forty-four 
melons. — Martin  Faglie. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  had  a  good  time  this  summer. 
I  went  to  Silver  Springs.  My  dad 
bought  an  outboard  motor  boat,  and 
I  went  out  by  myself.  I  had  a  lot  of 
fun. — John  Statham. 

This  summer  I  went  to  see  Wayne 
Lanier  in  Lakeland.  I  got  my  toenail 
caught  in  a  tricycle.  But  I  had  a  good 
time  anyway. — Theo.  Love. 

I  shucked  peanuts  this  summer, 
and  I  liked  it  very  much.  Maybe  I 
will  be  a  farmer  some  day,  because  I 
took  this  job. — Chandler  Glisson. 

This  summer  I  went  to  South  Caro¬ 
lina  to  see  my  uncle,  Frank.  He 
bought  me  a  pretty  dress,  and  I  sure 
do  like  it. — Shirley  Underwood. 

I  caught  a  fish  that  weighed  2Vz 
pounds  this  summer  at  the  lake.  My 
uncle  caught  a  ten-pound  fish.  — 
Pauline  Meadows. 

We  went  to  the  beach  this  summer 
on  the  4th  of  July.  We  had  plenty  to 
eat  and  went  in  swimming. — Lawton 
Williams. 

This  summer  I  went  fishing.  I 
caught  a  catfish  that  weighed  almost 
five  pounds.  I  also  caught  a  few 
perch  that  did  not  weigh  much.  While 
we  were  fishing,  my  brother  dropped 
the  boat  oar  overbroad,  but  we  got 
it  back. — Louise  Anderson. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

Again  I  am  back  in  school  and  glad 
to  be  here.  I  am  going  to  try  harder 
to  make  good  in  all  my  subjects,  espe¬ 
cially  in  arithmetic. — Robert  Weigel. 
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Last  year  we  had  a  story  contest, 
sponsored  by  Searchlight  Magazine. 
I  wrote  a  story  named,  “Bobby’s 
Green  Paper”.  I  won  second  prize 
which  was  ten  dollars. — Bertha 
Napier. 

I  had  a  very  exciting  experience 
this  summer.  We  were  sitting  in  the 
car  when  we  heard  the  chickens 
cackling.  My  dad  went  to  investigate. 
There  was  a  skunk  in  the  chicken 
pen.  Dad  shot  him;  but  before  he  died, 
he  threw  his  musk.  It  was  so  strong 
that  we  had  to  leave  the  house  until 
late  that  night. — Joda  Stanley. 

I  had  a  very  nice  summer  vacation. 
Mother  and  I  went  to  Pennsylvania 
to  visit  my  grandfather  and  grand¬ 
mother.  I  hope  every  one  had  as  nice 
a  summer  as  I  did. — Betty  Sue  Smith. 

I  am  glad  to  be  back  in  school  again. 
I  had  a  nice  vacation.  Most  of  all  I 
enjoyed  going  to  church,  which  was  a 
welcome  place  to  be. — Douglas  Max¬ 
well. 

This  summer  my  family  and  I  went 
to  the  lake.  We  went  swimming  two 
times  a  day.  We  had  a  good  time.  I 
hope  to  go  again. — Myra  Lanier. 

During  the  summer  I  worked  for 
a  moving  and  storage  company.  I  met 
many  nice  people,  and  enjoyed  it  very 
much. — Earl  McClellan. 

It  seems  there  was  a  Mr.  Jackson 
who  went  out  to  see  about  his  hogs. 
He  noticed  four  tiny  feet  sticking  up 
out  of  the  slop  that  was  in  the  bucket. 
He  picked  up  the  small  pig,  and  saw 
that  it  was  dead.  He  said,  “This  pig 
must  have  been  trying  to  make  a  hog 
of  himself.” — Louis  Corbin. 

I  was  certainly  glad  to  get  back  to 
school  to  see  all  of  my  good  girl 
friends,  and  to  get  to  studying  again. — 
Lalla  Smith. 

I  went  to  the  beach  this  summer  on 
a  picnic.  I  went  into  the  water  and 
swam  a  little.  Then  we  had  supper  of 
sandwiches,  cold  drinks,  and  ice 
cream. — Gene  Hirschman. 

Because  of  the  Gulf  Hurricane,  our 
house  was  flooded.  The  water  was 
ankle  deep  on  the  floors.  Where  I  live 
was  once  a  lake.  So,  when  it  rains,  we 
get  all  the  water. — Joe  Adams. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

This  summer  when  I  was  with  my 
grandparents,  we  went  to  Fort  Myers 
to  visit  some  friends  and  while  we 
were  there  I  met  a  very  interesting 
girl.  At  least  she  was  interesting  to 
me.  Her  name  was  Evelyn  Liner,  a 
girl  of  eighteen,  who  is  married  to 
a  seventy-five-year-old  man.  They 


have  a  little  girl.  She  told  me  her 
parents  came  over  here  from  Cuba 
when  she  was  a  little  baby.  She  said, 
as  her  brothers  and  sisters  grew  up, 
her  parents  taught  them  how  to  speak 
Spanish.  It  is  not  the  fact  that  it  is  so 
unusual  to  meet  a  person  that  is  from 
a  foreign  land  but  it  is  the  fact  to  me 
that  she  seemed  to  be  so  happy  with 
such  an  old  man. — Vera  Right. 

NINTH  GRADE 

The  General  Electric  Company 
is  manufacturing  a  new  four-watt 
bulb.  It  is  called  a  deodorant  bulb 
which  neutralizes  odors. 

It  is  now  being  used  in  automatic 
clothes  dryers.  It  can  also  be  used  in 
kitchens,  baths,  and  cellars. — Jimmy 
Merritt. 

We  are  studying  about  the  old  stone 
age  in  our  history  class. 

The  people  of  this  era  lived  very 
crude  lives.  They  lived  in  caves  and 
hunted  game,  such  as  tigers  and  bears 
with  stone  tools  fashioned  like  axes, 
knives,  and  hatchets. 

The  paintings  and  jewelry  which 
the  people  left  after  them  proved  that 
they  were  intelligent. — Willie  Lee 
Napier. 

The  movies  have  a  new  kind  of 
camera  and  screen  which  is  called 
cinerama. 

A  camera  has  three  lenses  with  one 
shutter  serving  all  three  lenses.  A 
screen  is  so  curved  that  when  the 
three  foci  falls  on  it,  you  get  the  illus¬ 
ion  that  you  are  right  in  the  center  of 
the  action.  Horses  and  trains  seem  to 
be  coming  at  you. 

At  a  demonstration  in  a  New  York 
theater,  a  scene  of  a  roller  coaster  in 
an  amusement  park  made  several 
persons  “sea  sick”. 

The  lenses  are  set  to  match  the 
human  eye  in  focus  length.  The  screen 
is  four  times  as  wide  and  two  times  as 
high  as  the  standard  screen.  This 
widely-curved  screen,  which  reaches 
around  you  gives  you  the  impression 
that  you  are  right  in  the  scene. 

I  think  it  is  a  great  advancement 
in  the  movies. — Sonny  Johnson. 

Pittsburgh  has  a  population  of 
671,659.  It  lies  near  the  juncture  of 
the  Monongahela  and  Allegheny 
rivers.  These  rivers  join  to  form  the 
Ohio,  on  which  Pittsburgh  is  located. 
The  city  took  its  name  from  an  Eng¬ 
lish  statesman,  William  Pitt. 

Pittsburgh  is  the  leading  steel 
center  of  the  world.  During  World 
War  II  the  production  of  its  great 
plants  was  greater  than  that  of  Ger¬ 
many  and  Japan  combined. 

Pittsburgh  is  also  a  great  producer 
of  glass,  manufacturing  one-third  of 
our  glass. — Betty  Hess. 


We  ninth  graders  are  studying  a 
very  interesting  book  this  year.  It  is 
called  Every  Day  Problems  in  Science. 

I  enjoy  science  because  it  helps 
me  keep  up  with  new  inventions  and 
modern  ideas. 

The  first  part  of  the  book  deals  with 
the  atmosphere,  the  moon  and  stars, 
and  many  other  things  of  interest. — 
Clyde  Guthrie. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

School  has  just  begun  and  here 
we  are  writing  news  notes.  The  new 
Braille  magazines  have  not  arrived  so 
we  are  not  able  to  get  much  in  the 
way  of  interesting  material  for  our 
news  notes.  So  I  suppose  that  most 
of  the  students  will  tell  about  their 
summer  vacations.  My  vacation  was 
not  a  real  vacation  from  work  but  it 
was  of  great  interest  to  me.  As  I  shall 
be  graduating  from  school  in  a  couple 
of  years  I  decided  I  would  see  how  it 
would  be  to  get  in  the  swing  of  work¬ 
ing  at  an  occupation.  I  was  employed 
in  a  broom  factory  and  I  made  a 
fair  sum  of  money  and  was  able  to 
buy  all  my  school  necessities  and  a 
Brailled.  wrist  watch.  I  was  very  glad 
to  be  able  to  put  into  practice  some 
of  the  training  I  had  received  at  this 
school. 

The  Blind  people  in  Jacksonville 
and  the  surrounding  areas  were  reg¬ 
ular  monthly  guests  of  the  Springfield 
Lions  Club  of  Jacksonville.  They  set 
aside  one  Saturday  in  each  month 
for  our  party.  Refreshments  were 
served  by  the  wives  of  the  Lions,  and 
the  pianist,  Miss  Roberts,  entertained 
us.  I  certainly  did  appreciate  the  ef¬ 
forts  of  the  club  in  providing  this 
entertainment  for  us. — Bobby  Martin. 

This  year  we  are  taking  a  new  sub¬ 
ject  that  is  going  to  be  very  interest¬ 
ing.  It  is  Public  Speaking  and  is 
something  that  every  person  should 
study.  Mr.  St.  Croix  is  our  teacher 
and,  since  I  have  had  him  before,  I 
know  that  we  will  really  get  some¬ 
thing  out  of  this  course.  I  believe  that 
I  am  going  to  like  American  history 
and  literature  better  than  I  had  ex¬ 
pected  to.  I  certainly  hope  that  I  can 
make  the  Honor  Roll. — Betty  Joyce 
Connell. 

Since  most  of  the  students  will  be 
sure  to  tell  about  their  experiences 
during  the  summer,  I  am  going  to  tell 
how  the  teachers  spent  their  vaca¬ 
tion  period.  I  was  pleased  to  learn 
that  several  of  our  teachers  attended 
summer  schools.,  I  am  a  firm  believer 
in  teachers  attending  summer  schools. 
They  get  new  and  useful  knowledge 
that  will  help  them  and  they  get  new 
ideas  that  will  help  the  students.  Miss 
Stelle  attended  Miami  University  and 
received  her  M.  A.  degree.  That  is 
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quite  an  accomplishment  and  we  are 
very  happy  that  she  has  finished  this 
work.  Mr.  St.  Croix  attended  Colum¬ 
bia  University  in  New  York  and  took 
an  interesting  course  on  the  study  of 
the  eye.  On  the  way  up  to  New  York 
he  attended  the  National  Convention 
for  the  Instructors  of  the  Blind.  Mrs. 
Tobin  attended  Ohio  State  University 
and  visited  the  Ohio  State  School  for 
the  Blind  in  Columbus.  Mrs  Hoagland, 
Mrs.  Bennett,  Mr.  Albrecht,  and 
Miss  Wilson,  as  far  as  I  know  spent 
the  summer  at  home  enjoying  the 
beaches  and  other  pastimes.  Mrs. 
Davenport  did  quite  a  bit  of  traveling 
and  Mrs.  Koger  spent  the  summer  in 
northern  Georgia.  I  understand  that 
Mr.  Mayhue  spent  the  summer  in 
St.  Augustine  and  lost  his  appendix 
during  his  vacation. — Bobby  Chism. 

During  the  summer  I  had  the  good 
fortune  to  meet  several  very  good 
musicians.  One  was  a  drummer,  like 
myelf,  except  he  has  been  up  north 
playing  with  some  of  the  big  name 
bands  such  as  Les  Brown  and  Harry 
James.  I  also  met  a  clarinet  player 
who  had  been  playing  with  some  of 
the  more  famous  bands.  He  told  me 
that  it  was  really  hard  to  make  the 
grade  because  there  is  a  surplus  of 
musicians  and,  besides  that,  television 
is  making  a  hash  of  all  the  little 
bands  nowadays.  Music,  as  a  whole, 
is  a  fine  thing  to  go  into  but  if  you  try 
to  make  a  living  at  it  you  are  likely 
to  be  greatly  disappointed.  Also  you 
are  likely  to  be  out  of  a  job  about 
three-fourths  of  the  time.  —  Leon 
Adams. 

It  is  a  little  early  in  the  school  year 
to  have  much  in  the  way  of  gossip. 
So  far,  we  do  not  have  any  new  stud¬ 
ents  in  the  high-school  room.  Some 
of  the  students  were  late  arriving  at 
school  because  of  the  hurricane 
threat,  but  now  even  Sarah  Wilcox  is 
here.  Summer  did  not  do  so  much  for 
the  high  school  romances  of  last  year. 
Except  for  three  faithful  couples  it 
seems  as  if  the  hand  of  fate  was  work¬ 
ing  against  all  of  us. 

Virgie  McGoey,  one  of  our  former 
students,  is  married  and  lives  in  Mil- 
ton,  Florida.  She  and  her  husband 
have  a  home  and  she  does  a  wonder¬ 
ful  job  of  keeping  house. 

Another  former  student,  Beulah 
Holly,  who  won  a  scholarship  to  Per¬ 
kins  Institute,  spent  the  week-end 
with  us.  She  told  the  girls  quite  a  bit 
about  Perkins.  I  think  it  would  be  a 
wonderful  place  to  go  if  you  were  not 
planning  to  attend  college. 

The  high  school  students  have  a 
new  subject  this  year.  Mr.  St.  Croix 
is  teaching  a  course  in  Speech  which 
will  include  a  study  of  the  pronuncia¬ 


tion  of  words,  an  increase  in  vocabu¬ 
lary  and  will,  in  general,  improve  our 
grammar. 

Much  to  the  delight  of  the  girls  we 
are  going  to  have  cooking  class  for 
two  hours  each  week  instead  of  one 
hour.  We  also  have  some  new  white 
trash  cans  in  our  dormitory  instead 
of  the  old,  brownish  green  cans  that 
we  had  last  year. 

Robert  Booth  made  a  trip  to  New 
York  during  his  vacation.  On  the  way 
home  he  became  ill  in  North  Carolina 
and  he  said  the  rest  of  the  trip  was 
very  miserable.  He  spent  a  week  at 
the  beach  and  later  made  a  trip  to 
Miami.  He  said  that  he  liked  New 
York  for  a  few  days  and  Miami  for 
one  and  then  he  was  ready  to  go 
home. 

Jeannette  Duncan  spent  the  sum¬ 
mer  in  High  Springs  with  her  parents. 
She  and  June  Kinard  visited  each 
other  and  Minnie  Jean  Owens  also 
spent  some  time  visiting  Jeannette. 

Sarah  Wilcox  made  a  trip  to  Geor¬ 
gia  with  her  parents  and  Roland 
Blount  went  with  his  parents  to  Vir¬ 
ginia  where  they  did  a  lot  of  sight 
seeing.  Ruth  Kemp  spent  the  summer 
in  Pahokee  and  Clewiston,  Florida, 
and  attended  a  Vacation  Bible  School. 
June  Kinard  went  on  a  camping  trip 
to  Ocean  Pond  near  Lake  City,  and 
Wanda  Woodward  spent  the  summer 
at  home  keeping  house  for  her  family. 

Edward  Cusic  says  that  he  had  a 
very  successful  and  profitable  sum¬ 
mer,  financially  and  musically.  He 
says  that,  in  spite  of  the  heat,  he  tried 
to  practice  his  music  several  hours 
each  morning.  He  played  six  nights 
each  week  in  a  cocktail  lounge  in 
Jacksonville  and  said  that  except  for 
the  few  times  when  the  heat  caused 
him  to  have  a  bad  temper  he  enjoyed 
the  summer. 

Betty  Joyce  Connell  spent  the 
summer  with  her  father  in  Orlando 
and  Bobby  Chism  divided  his  time 
between  Georgia  and  Florida.  Billy 
Turner  stayed  in  Jacksonville  and 
Gene  Richards  was  with  his  grand¬ 
mother  in  Georgia. 

I  believe  that  most  of  the  students 
were  glad  when  the  time  came  to 
come  back  to  school. — Ernestdean 
Johnson. 

All  of  us  go  to  school  in  order  to 
learn  and  to  be  taught.  We  learn 
about  our  country  and  other  coun¬ 
tries  and  customs  and  history.  Our 
school  here  is  very  much  like  the  pub¬ 
lic  schools  but  there  are  a  few  differ¬ 
ences.  We  do  not  use  ink  print  books 
and  we  live  in  the  school  in  dormi¬ 
tories.  Because  of  this  the  school  has 
to  serve  as  our  home  for  a  great  part 
of  our  early  lives.  We  have  parties 


and  games  and  all  sorts  of  recreation 
here.  The  state  of  Florida  does  a  great 
deal  for  all  of  us  as  everything  in  our 
school  is  free  except  we  furnish  our 
own  clothes. — Roland  Blount. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

Enthusiasm  is  running  high  in  the 
studio  after  the  summer  vacation. 
Oddly  enough  there  is  not  the  usual 
readjustment  period,  and  falling  into 
routine  is  not  such  a  difficult  process. 

We  miss  several  of  our  standbys. 
It  seems  strange  not  to  have  Herbert 
Sowell,  David  Hendricks  and  Alfred 
Ewart  on  deck  for  orchestra  practice. 
Their  absence  is  going  to  cripple  us 
for  a  while,  and  we  shall  continue  to 
miss  them.  So  far  the  orchestra  has 
just  begun  to  reorganize,  so  the  per¬ 
sonnel  list  will  have  to  wait  for  a  later 
issue  of  the  Herald. 

The  Rhythmic  Four  have  already 
filled  one  playing  engagement.  They 
did  a  program  at  the  St.  Augustine 
Beach  Hotel  for  one  of  the  Sunday 
School  classes  of  the  Ancient  City 
Baptist  church  on  the  evening  of 
September  12th. 

A  recent  visit  from  Marcus  Clayton 
was  quite  a  pleasure.  Marc  and  his 
father  are  vacationing  on  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  Beach  prior  to  his  return  to  Geor¬ 
gia  University  for  his  sophomore  year. 
Marc’s  poise  will  always  be  a  great 
asset  wherever  he  goes. 

Beulah  Holly,  one  of  our  favorite 
former  pupils,  paid  us  a  week-end 
visit  and  gave  a  good  account  of  her 
activities. — Inez  W.  Koger. 

- o - 

GENIUS 

There  are  two  kinds  of  success. 
One  is  the  very  rare  kind  that 
comes  to  the  man  who  has  the 
power  to  do  what  no  one  else  has 
the  power  to  do.  That  is  genius. 
Such  a  man  does  what  no  one  else 
can  do.  Only  a  very  limited 
amount  of  the  success  of  life  comes 
to  persons  possessing  genius. 

The  average  man  who  is  suc¬ 
cessful — the  average  statesman, 
the  average  public  servant,  the 
average  soldier,  who  wins  what 
we  call  great  success — is  not  a 
genius.  He  is  a  man  who  has  mere¬ 
ly  the  ordinary  qualities  that  he 
shares  with  his  fellows,  but  who 
has  developed  those  ordinary 
qualities  to  a  more  than  ordinary 
degree. — Theodore  Roosevelt. 

- o - 

“The  step  of  faith  falls  on  the 
seeming  void, 

But  finds  the  rock  beneath.” 

— Whittier. 
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MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

My  Summer  Vacation 

Last  summer  Daddy,  Mother, 
Carol,  and  I  went  to  Cowpen  Lake 
and  stayed  there  a  week.  We  went 
swimming  and  fishing.  My  daddy 
caught  one  big  fish;  I  did  not  catch 
any.  One  day  we  had  a  picnic.  One 
day  we  went  back  to  Gainesville  and 
bought  some  more  groceries.  I  took 
my  friend,  Betty,  back  to  the  lake 
with  me.  Betty  and  I  played  with 
Pollyanna.  We  had  a  wonderful  time 
at  the  lake. — Rosemary  McDowall. 

A  Picnic 

The  deaf  club  of  Miami  went  to 
Cardon  Park  last  summer  for  a  picnic. 
Some  of  people  took  baskets  of  food. 

When  we  got  there,  we  found  that 
there  were  many  mosquitoes.  After 
the  people  went  swimming,  they  felt 
better.  Then  two  girls  prepared  the 
food  for  us  and  we  ate  supper  about 
six  o’clock.  Then  we  hurried  home, 
because  we  could  not  stand  the  mos¬ 
quitoes  any  longer.  We  did  not  like 
Cardon  Park,  but  we  had  a  lot  of 
fun. — Rose  Hinson., 

Highlights  of  My  Vacation 

My  family  moved  again  last  sum¬ 
mer.  We  live  in  Port  Tampa  now.  I 
like  Port  Tampa. 

We  went  to  a  drive-in  theater.  I 
liked  it  very  much.  It  was  the  first 
time  I  had  ever  been  to  a  drive-in 
theater. 

Last  July  Fourth  we  went  to  the 
Radio  Rodeo.  We  square  danced  from 
eight  o’clock  until  twelve  o’clock. 
We  had  a  wonderful  time. 

On  July  twenty-seven  I  went  to 
Ochopee  and  stayed  with  my  grand¬ 
mother  for  four  weeks.  I  left  there 
August  sixteen  to  go  back  for  my 
sister,  Raye  Vern’s  birthday  party. 
She  was  fourteen  years  old. 

Just  before  school  opened  the  hur¬ 
ricane  came.  The  baby  hurricane  was 
so  bad  that  it  blew  away  some  houses 
and  damaged  some  others.  Three  days 
after  the  hurricane  I  left  for  school. 
I  was  late. — Jo  Ann  Burdgess. 

A  Picnic 

On  the  Fourth  of  July  my  family 
went  to  the  Hillsborough  River  in 
my  Uncle  Shelby’s  trailer  truck. 

We  took  a  big  basket  of  food  along 
for  dinner.  When  we  got  there,  we 
dived  into  the  water.  The  water  was 
cold.  A  crowd  of  people  watched  us 
swimming  and  they  wanted  to  learn 
how  to  swim,  too.  The  river  was  three 
hundred  and  ninety  feet  wide.  One 


heavy  lady  who  could  not  swim  dived 
into  the  water  and  almost  drowned. 
When  I  saw  that  the  lady  was  in  trou¬ 
ble,  I  started  to  help  her,  but  a  life 
guard  beat  me  to  her  and  got  her  out 
of  the  river. 

At  dinner  time  we  went  to  a  grove 
to  eat  lunch.  While  I  was  eating, 
something  fell  on  my  head.  I  looked 
around  and  found  a  black  walnut. 
Then  I  looked  up  to  see  where  it  came 
from.  At  last  I  saw  a  squirrel  high  up 
in  an  oak  tree  eating  a  black  walnut. 

I  smiled,  though  my  head  hurt. 

My  Uncle  Shelby  wanted  to  go 
home  so  we  left  at  four  thirty 
o’clock.  We  had  a  wonderful  time 
at  the  Hillsborough  River. — Dallas 
Perry. 

A  Trip  to  Rochester,  Minnesota 

Mother  and  I  went  to  Rochester, 
Minnesota,  by  train  last  July.  We 
spent  three  days  on  the  train.  It  took 
the  train  a  long  time  to  go  through 
the  mountains. 

We  stopped  at  Chicago,  Illinois  and 
got  off  the  train.  We  went  in  the  rail¬ 
road  station  and  ate  dinner.  I  liked 
Chicago.  It  was  interesting  to  see  the 
sights  of  Chicago.  We  went  to  another 
railroad  station  and  left  on  another 
train  in  the  afternoon. 

Mother  and  I  arrived  at  Rochester, 
Minnesota  in  the  afternoon.  The  Mayo 
Clinic  was  a  beautiful  place.  There 
were  nice  places  to  stay.  This  city  was 
very  clean. 

On  Sunday  afternoon  I  went  to  the 
ice  skating  rink  at  the  Mayo  Civic 
Arena.  I  learned  to  skate  very  well. 
I  fell  down  only  twice.  I  went  to  the 
ice  skating  rink  four  or  five  times. 
The  star  skater,  Joan  Zazulak,  asked 
me  to  dance  with  her.  She  was  very 
nice  to  me.  She  taught  me  how  to 
dance  and  to  cut  a  figure  eight.  I 
enjoyed  skating  very  much.  This  was 
my  first  time  to  skate  on  ice.  I  wish  I 
could  live  there,  so  I  could  go  skating 
often. 

I  hated  to  leave  such  a  beautiful 
place.  I  hope  that  I  can  go  to  Chicago 
and  Rochester  again.  I  came  back  to 
Jacksonville,  Florida,  from  Minnesota 
last  August. — Jahnz  Ulmer. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

I  did  not  go  anywhere  much  during 
my  summer  vacation,  but  I  had  a 
good  time  anyway. 

I  worked  for  the  Echols  Bedding 
Company  in  Sanford  for  about  five 
days.  It  was  a  very  hard  job. 

My  father  told  me  to  cut  the  back 
yard  every  morning  and  to  clean  the 
front  yard,  too.  I  did  not  clean  the 


yards  every  day,  I  cleaned  them  about 
three  days  a  week. 

Sometime  I  went  with  my  brother 
to  help  him  deliver  bedding.  He  works 
for  the  Echols  Bedding  Company. — 
Robert  D.  McNab. 

A  Sister  or  A  Brother ? 

Just  before  I  left  for  school,  my 
mother  asked  me  to  come  home  in 
October  to  see  her  because  she  wants 
me  to  see  the  new  baby  then.  I  surely 
will  be  glad  to  see  our  new  baby  be¬ 
cause  I  have  never  seen  a  very  little 
baby.  My  uncle,  Obie  Tates,  will  take 
me  home  in  our  Ford.  I  can  hardly 
wait  to  go  home  to  see  the  baby.  I 
hope  it  is  a  girl,  because  I  would  like 
to  have  a  baby  sister.  —  Jennette 
Carroll. 

MISS  A.  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Back  in  School 

I  came  back  to  school  last  Thursday 
morning.  I  am  really  glad  to  be  back. 
My  new  teacher’s  name  is  Miss 
Anne  Wilson,  a  nice  lady.  She  teaches 
us  geography,  history,  language, 
science,  speech,  lip-reading,  and  read¬ 
ing.  Our  other  teacher’s  name  is  Mr. 
Reidelberger,  a  nice  man,  who 
teaches  us  arithmetic.  I  am  working 
hard  in  school,  because  I  want  to  im¬ 
prove  and  to  learn  many  things. — Joe 
Koon. 

A  Fishing  Trip 

One  day  Otis,  Bill,  Willie,  and 
Ernest  went  fishing.  They  rode  in 
Ernest’s  car.  Otis  caught  a  big  fish 
which  weighed  sixteen  pounds.  It 
was  eighteen  inches  long.  Bill,  Willie, 
and  Ernest  caught  some  little  fish.  I 
did  not  count  them.  Willie  told  me 
that  Ernest  fell  in  the  water.  He  had 
cigarettes,  a  watch,  and  other  things 
in  his  pockets.  They  all  got  wet. — 
Marvin  Wise. 

A  Ball  Game 

I  went  to  a  baseball  game  last  sum¬ 
mer.  The  Havana  team  beat  Tampa. 
Havana  won  by  the  score  of  5  to  2. 
My  boy  friend  gave  me  two  balls.  He 
was  a  boy  from  Cuba.  I  like  Cuba  bet¬ 
ter  than  Tampa.  I  had  a  good  time  at 
the  game. — Thomas  Arias. 

Helping  at  Home 

Last  summer,  my  daddy  would  not 
let  me  go  to  Jacksonville.  My  cousin 
invited  me  to  go  there  and  stay  with 
her  for  a  month.  I  could  not  go  be¬ 
cause  I  had  to  help  my  stepmother 
clean  the  house  at  home.  I  like  to  clean 
and  make  everything  look  nice.  I  have 
two  sisters,  Margaret  and  Margie. 
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They  would  have  helped  me  clean  up, 
but  they  wanted  to  go  to  see  their 
friends.  They  washed  the  dishes  in  the 
kitchen  every  day  for  two  months.  I 
washed  them  for  one  week  just  before 
I  came  back  to  school.  I  was  glad  to 
come  back  here  and  see  all  my  friends, 
but  I  know  we  will  be  glad  to  go  home 
again,  too. — Yvonne  Crews. 

A  Good  Time  Last  Summer 

Joanne  and  I  went  to  the  movies 
last  summer.  The  name  of  the  show 
was  “Three  Little  Words.”  We  liked  it 
very  much.  We  went  for  a  walk  after¬ 
wards.  We  did  not  want  to  go  on  the 
bus.  We  like  to  walk.  We  got  home  at 
eleven  o’clock.  We  were  not  tired.  We 
wanted  to  play  cards  for  a  while.  We 
went  to  bed  at  eleven-thirty.  We  had 
a  wonderful  time. — Rose  Marie  And¬ 
erson. 

A  Ball  Game 

Our  all-star  team  played  softball 
against  Shenandoah  last  summer. 
Shenandoah  was  a  very  strong  team. 
Our  team  was  cooperative.  We  beat 
them.  Our  score  was  2  to  0.  I  made 
three  hits  in  one  game.  I  made  .667 
batting  average  for  all  the  games. — 
John  M.  Wynn,  Jr. 

The  Korean  War 

On  July  27  the  American  soldiers 
went  to  South  Korea.  The  Rus¬ 
sians  wanted  Korea  to  have  a  war 
with  the  American  soldiers.  Russia 
wants  all  the  world.  The  United  States 
does  not  want  Russia  to  take  all  the 
world. 

My  Uncle  Cecil  and  Uncle  Ervin 
went  to  South  Korea.  Uncle  Cecil  was 
wounded  by  the  Reds  in  Korea.  His 
mother  told  me  that  he  was  wounded 
in  his  hand  and  back.  He  hurt  his 
hand  badly.  Uncle  Ervin  went  to 
South  Korea,  too,  last  week.  His  boat 
went  to  South  Korea  from  Califor¬ 
nia. — J.  E.  Clemons. 

The  Hurricane 

On  September  5,  the  wind  began 
to  blow  very  hard  in  Tampa.  I  meant 
to  leave  to  come  back  to  school,  but  I 
ccu’d  not.  I  stayed  at  home  with  my 
grandmother  for  two  days.  On  Wed¬ 
nesday,  I  woke  up  at  5: 30.  I  looked  out 
and  saw  some  trees  had  fallen  on  the 
grass.  I  walked  around  to  pick  up 
many  alligator  pears  or  avocados. 
There  were  about  four  hundred.  My 
grandmother  and  I  gave  some  people 
the  alligator  pears.  When  it  stopped 
raining  at  last,  I  came  back  to 
school. — Ronnie  J.  St.  Amant. 

MISS  DZIUBA'S  CLASS 
A  Strange  Letter 

On  April  4,  1950,  I  received  a  letter 
written  in  very  fine  handwriting. 
Furthermore,  it  was  written  in  a 


language  very  new  to  me.  I  could  not 
even  tell  where  the  letter  came  from. 
After  trying  to  get  help  from  many 
teachers  and  supervisors  in  reading 
it,  I  almost  gave  up.  Finally  I  ap¬ 
proached  Miss  Pugh  with  my  pro¬ 
blem.  When  she  told  me  that  she 
knew  someone  who  probably  could 
translate  that  letter,  I  had  some  hope. 

Since  the  letter  was  sent  away,  it 
took  a  month  before  I  got  the  trans¬ 
lation.  It  came  from  Poland  from  a 
girl  named  Danuta  who  is  nineteen 
years  old,  is  tall,  and  has  dark  blonde 
hair  and  blue  eyes.  She  had  some 
college  work  and  had  intentions  of 
going  to  Warsaw  or  Lublin  for  ad¬ 
vanced  studies  in  planning  to  be  a 
doctor.  Her  purpose  in  writing  me 
was  to  have  a  penpal  from  the  United 
States. 

When  I  answered  her  letter,  I  des¬ 
cribed  myself  and  told  her  about  our 
school  and  holidays. 

During  my  vacation,  I  received  an¬ 
other  letter  from  her.  Fine!  but  again 
I  could  not  read  it  for  it  was  written 
in  Polish.  So  I  sent  it  to  Miss  Pugh 
and  had  her  forward  it  to  my  trans¬ 
lator  whom  I  did  not  even  know. 

I  did  not  get  this  translation  until 
school  opened.  And  was  I  not  surpris¬ 
ed  to  see  my  translator  in  person.  She 
is  my  teacher,  Miss  Dziuba. 

In  this  letter,  which  was  quite 
lengthy,  Danuta  very  beautifully  de¬ 
scribed  the  town  where  she  spends 
much  of  her  time  while  not  working 
or  studying.  Since  I  replied  in  Eng¬ 
lish,  she  also  had  the  same  trouble 
I  had  in  searching  for  a  translator. 
She  understands  the  Polish,  Czech¬ 
oslovakian,  and  Russian  languages, 
and  now  she  will  try  hard  to  learn  the 
English  language.  Letter  writing  is 
her  hobby  and  she  has  pen  pals 
speaking  many  languages. 

Now  I  want  to  learn  Polish  so  that 
shall  not  have  further  trouble  with 
any  letters  from  Danuta. 

So  far  I  have  enjoyed  writing  her 
and  have  learned  many  interesting 
things  about  her  country. — Joanna 
Williams. 

Swimming  In  My  Blood 

On  Wednesday  afternoon  last  June 
twenty-first,  my  brother,  and  my 
cousin,  Alton,  took  me  to  Silver  Elks 
Lake.  There  they  urged  me  to  have 
some  watermelon  with  them.  I  told 
them  I  would  in  about  five  minutes. 
In  the  meantime,  I  wanted  to  make  a 
backward  dive  into  the  lake.  While 
standing  on  the  end  of  the  diving 
board  I  slipped  and  the  board  hit  the 
shin  of  my  left  leg.  When  I  swam  to 
the  dock,  my  brother  noticed  a  cut  on 
my  leg.  He  put  some  iodine  and  a 
bandage  on  it.  Then  he  took  me  to 
Tallahassee  Memorial  Haspital.  The 
cut  was  deep  and  the  doctor  put  in 


ten  stitches.  I  asked  him  I  could  play 
football  this  year.  He  told  me  that  I 
could,  but  that  I  must  protect  my 
leg  with  an  elastic  bandage.  I  will 
have  a  scar  for  a  long  time.  I  stayed 
in  bed  for  three  weeks,  reading  books, 
while  my  leg  was  healing.  My 
friends  thought  I  learned  my  lesson 
and  would  never  go  swimming  again. 
But  this  one  accident  did  not  discour¬ 
age  me,  and  I  went  swimming  again. 
That  was  in  August  while  I  was 
visiting  my  sister  in  South  Carolina. 
It  was  a  lucky  thing,  too,  because 
I  saved  my  brother-in-law  from 
drowning  that  time. — Paul  Enfinger. 

My  Grandmother's  Pets 

During  vacation,  I  went  to  my 
grandmother’s  farm  in  Clewiston, 
Florida.  Clewiston  is  near  the  Ever¬ 
glades.  My  grandmother  has  many 
different  kinds  of  animals  on  her 
farm.  She  has  a  pet  raccoon,  several 
baby  rabbits,  some  guinea  pigs,  a 
baby  goat,  and  a  baby  calf.  She  used 
to  have  a  pet  otter.  She  found  it  in 
the  Everglades  when  it  was  several 
weeks  old.  She  named  it  “Pee  Wee.” 
Since  it  grew  very  fast,  she  sold  Pee 
Wee  to  someone  in  Hollywood,  Cali¬ 
fornia.  It  happened  to  be  in  a  movie. 
The  name  of  the  movie  is  “Danger  Is 
My  Business.”  I  am  very  proud  of 
her  pet  otter  and  I  hope  to  see  it  in 
the  picture. 

After  that,  my  grandmother  found 
another  one  and  named  her  “Patsy.” 
Patsy  was  one  of  the  cutest  things. 
Grandpa  would  give  her  chicken  legs 
every  day  for  dinner  and  supper.  But 
that  is  not  all,  for  she  ate  much  more 
than  grown-up  people.  Sometimes 
Patsy  would  skip  out  of  the  house  and 
run  around  the  yard.  My  grandmother 
would  never  let  her  out,  because  she 
feared  losing  her  and  Patsy  was 
naughty  sometimes.  Since  she  loved 
water,  my  grandmother  often  filled 
a  large  tub  of  water  and  put  Patsy  in 
it.  Patsy  swam  around.  This  summer, 
not  long  ago,  my  grandmother  sold 
Patsy  to  someone  in  New  Jersey 
because  it  was  a  lot  of  trouble  taking 
care  of  her  while  there  were  many 
other  animals  to  take  care  of.  But  I 
hope  she  will  have  another  otter  like 
Patsy  for  it  was  a  lot  of  fun  watch¬ 
ing  her. — Martha  Wingard. 

MR.  HUNZIKER'S  CLASS 

Our  Trip  To  Georgia 

Last  summer  my  family  and  I  went 
to  Georgia  to  visit  our  relatives.  We 
were  very  glad  to  see  them  because 
we  had  not  seen  them  since  we  moved 
to  Florida  eight  years  ago.  We  stayed 
with  them  for  two  weeks.  They  took 
us  on  a  sight-seeing  trip  to  Atlanta.  I 
did  not  remember  the  city  because 
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The  present  school  year  opened 
Tuesday,  September  5.  All  the  fac¬ 
ulty  was  on  hand  for  the  opening 
of  school  and  the  year  has  started 
out  quite  satisfactorily.  At  the  pre¬ 
sent  time  the  registration  is  446, 
with  several  more  children  to  ar¬ 
rive. 


The  new  members  of  our  staff 
are  as  follows:  Miss  Eugenia 
Burnet,  who  comes  to  us  from  the 
Oregon  School  for  the  Deaf;  Mrs. 
Helen  B.  Hudson,  who  comes  to  us 
from  the  Nebraska  School  for  the 
Deaf;  Miss  Ann  Pohl,  from  the 
Michigan  School  for  the  Deaf;  Miss 
Joanne  Dziuba,  from  the  Michigan 
School;  Misses  Emelie  and  Jose¬ 
phine  Olson,  from  California;  Mrs. 
Mae  P.  Powell,  from  the  South 
Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf;  Miss 
Ada  Pagenkopf,  St.  Paul,  Minne¬ 
sota;  Leonard  Greenfield,  from 
Miapri;  Miss  Maggie  Neel  Proctor, 
from  the  Tennessee  School,  and 
Miss  Anne  Wilson,  from  the  Ver¬ 
mont  School  for  the  Deaf. 


There  follows  the  names  of  the 
new  children  who  entered  school 
for  the  1950-51  school  year: 

Department  for  the  Deaf — Ruby 
Nell  Allen,  Sarah  Chaney,  Gloria 
Brooks,  Leon  Clement,  Elizabeth 
Dale,  Bettye  Dawkins,  Matthews 
Egan,  Margaret  Finley,  Dores 
Genton,  Harold  Genton,  Darwin 
Holloman,  Willie  Jean  Gore,  Carol 
Holmes,  Dedra  Hodges,  Joanne 
Hansen,  Doyle  Hitchcock,  Merle 
Johns,  Jerry  Keller,  Patricia  Luke, 
Sherrill  Jarvis,  Willie  Mae  Mur¬ 


phy,  Lois  Ann  Murphy,  Jimmy 
Mills,  Edna  Nelson,  Barabara 
Read,  Robert  Richardson,  Winfred 
Richardson,  Robert  Singleton, 
William  Scott,  Eva  Yates,  and 
Sandra  Ziglar. 

Department  for  the  Blind — Al¬ 
bert  Alluisi,  Louise  Anderson, 
Ronald  Abercrombie,  Glenn  Brat¬ 
cher,  Julia  DeArk,  Billie  Davis, 
Joseph  Griffin,  Edward  Hamer, 
Everett  Mansell,  Pauline  Mea¬ 
dows,  Dennis  Pittman,  Mitzi  Ste¬ 
vens,  Wiley  Stringham,  and  Jackie 
Vidou. 

Department  for  the  Colored 
Deaf — James  Baine,  James  Cum¬ 
mings,  Ira  Davis,  Herbert  Lee  Dix¬ 
on,  Rosette  Gould,  Virginia  Lewis, 
Bernita  Nelson,  Louis  Robinson, 
John  West,  and  Thomas  Williams. 

Department  for  the  Colored 
Blind — Clarence  Bell,  Aline  El¬ 
liott,  Henry  Lee  Garrett,  and  Wil¬ 
lie  Hines. 


Dr.  and  Mrs.  C.  J.  Settles,  C.  J. 
Settles,  Jr.,  and  Mr.  Jean  St.  Croix 
attended  the  40th  Biennial  Con¬ 
vention  of  the  American  Associa¬ 
tion  of  Instructors  of  the  Blind 
held  at  the  Overbrook  School  for 
the  Blind,  Philadephia,  June  26- 
30.  The  convention  was  largely  at¬ 
tended  and  the  programs  were 
timely  and  instructional.  The  new 
officers  of  the  Association  are:  Mr. 
F.  E.  Davis,  President;  Mr.  Neal  F. 
Quimby,  First  Vice-President;  Mr. 
John  C.  Lysen,  Second  Vice-Presi¬ 
dent;  and  Mr.  Egbert  N.  Peeler, 
Secretary-Treasurer.  The  next 
convention  will  be  held  in  Louis¬ 
ville,  Kentucky,  the  headquarters 
of  the  American  Printing  House 
for  the  Blind,  in  June,  1951. 


At  the  August  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Control  a  contract  was 
let  to  Beeler  and  Higgs  for  the 
rehabilitation  of  the  old  Service 
Building  at  a  bid  of  $53,889.00. 
Work  on  this  improvement  is  going 
along  nicely  and  it  is  believed  the 
building  will  be  ready  for  occu¬ 
pancy  by  January  1. 


Mr.  M.  Robert  Barnett,  Exec¬ 
utive  Director  of  the  American 
Foundation  for  the  Blind,  has  re¬ 
cently  announced  the  appointment 
of  Miss  George  Lee  Able  to  the 
staff  of  the  American  Foundation 
for  the  Blind  as  consultant  in 
education. 


Mrs.  Rose  Mary  Underhill, 
beloved  friend  and  teacher  of  the 
deaf,  died  in  Morganton,  North 
Carolina  on  Tuesday,  September  19, 
as  a  result  of  a  heart  attack.  Mrs. 
Underhill  was  the  wife  of  Odie 
W.  Underhill,  vocational  director 
of  the  North  Carolina  School  for 
the  Deaf.  Both  have  taught  at  the 
North  Carolina  School  for  twenty- 
four  years.  Mrs.  Underhill  had 
scores  of  friends  and  former 
students,  not  only  in  North  Caro¬ 
lina,  but  all  over  the  southern 
states,  who  admired,  respected, 
and  loved  her  for  her  fine  qualities 
as  an  instructor  and  a  Christian 
woman.  Funeral  services  were 
held  in  the  First  Presbyterian 
Church  of  Morganton.  Mrs. 
Underhill  was  a  graduate  of  Gal- 
laudet  College,  Washington,  D.  C., 
and  was  an  outstanding  instructor, 
giving  the  best  she  had  to  the  slow 
learning  child. 

Mr.  Underhill  is  one  of  the  out¬ 
standing  deaf  instructors  of  the 
United  States.  He  is  Secretary  of 
the  Association  of  American  In¬ 
structors  of  the  Deaf  and  heads 
the  Farm  Extension  Service  to  the 
Deaf  in  North  Carolina.  He  holds 
a  Master’s  degree  from  Gallaudet 
College. 

The  splendid  qualifications  of 
Mrs.  Underhill  will  live  on,  in  the 
lives  of  the  many  pupils  whom 
she  instructed  and  in  whom  she 
instilled  the  highest  ideals  of 
Christian  living. 


The  13th  Biennial  Convention 
of  the  Florida  Association  of  the 
Deaf  was  held  at  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf,  June  1-4,  1950. 
The  honor  guest  was  O.  W.  Under¬ 
hill  who  organized  the  Association 
in  1917.  At  that  time  Mr.  Underhill 
was  a  teacher  in  the  Florida  School 
for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind.  He  is 
now  principal  of  the  Vocational 
Department  in  the  North  Carolina 
School  for  the  Deaf.  It  was  a  dis¬ 
tinguished  honor  and  a  privilege  to 
have  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Underhill  as 
honor  guests  for  this  convention. 
The  convention  was  opened  by  an 
invocation  by  Reverend  H.  S. 
Rutherford  of  Orlando.  Miss  Lalla 
Wilson  gave  a  beautiful  rendition 
of  The  Star  Spangled  Banner  in 
the  sign  lanugage.  The  delegates 
were  welcomed  by  Mayor  Ronald 
Jackson  of  St.  Augustine.  Mr. 
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Waldo  N.  Heber,  counselor  for  the 
deaf,  State  Department  of  Voca¬ 
tional  Rehabilitation,  addressed  the 
assembly  on  vocational  training 
The  President  of  the  School,  Dr. 
C.  J.  Settles,  addressed  the  group 
on  the  subject,  “The  Future  of  the 
Floi’dia  School.”  The  main  address 
Saturday  morning  was  given  by 
Mr.  Sawley  Helms,  1940,  Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Association.  Plenty  of 
entertainment  was  provided  and 
the  banquet  was  held  Saturday 
evening  in  the  main  dining  room 
of  the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind.  This  banquet  was 
following  by  a  floor  show  and  a 
program  of  magic  by  E.  S.  Erpen- 
bach  of  Chicago.  The  meeting  was 
closed  with  a  religious  service  on 
Sunday  morning,  the  sermon  being 
delivered  by  Reverend  H.  S.  Ruth¬ 
erford  of  Orlando.  Total  registra¬ 
tion  for  the  convention  was  202. 
Officers  for  the  next  biennium  are' 
President,  W.  E.  Clemons  of  St. 
Augustine;  First  Vice-President, 
Todd  Hicks  of  Jacksonville;  Sec¬ 
ond  Vice-President,  Gene  Carre 
of  Palatka;  Secretary,  Mrs.  Paul¬ 
ine  Hicks  of  Jacksonville;  and 
Treasurer,  Dan  Long  of  Tallahas¬ 
see.  St.  Petersburg  was  selected  as 
the  next  convention  city. 


Mr.  J.  W.  Knight,  business 
manager  and  Mrs.  Ruth  I.  Hawe, 
matron-dietitian,  attended  a  two- 
day  course  in  food  preparation 
and  preserving  which  was  held 
in  the  dining  hall  of  the  Florida 
State  Hospital  in  Chattahoochee 
August  1  Oand  11.  The  courses  con¬ 
sisted  of  demonstrations  and  lec¬ 
tures  which  were  conducted  by  the 
Food  Division  of  the  Federal  De¬ 
partment  of  Agriculture.  The  in¬ 
structors  and  lecturers  were:  Miss 
Terrell,  Bureau  of  Home  Nutrition, 
Atlanta,  Georgia;  Miss  Little, 
National  Bureau  of  Home  Nutri¬ 
tion;  W.  F.  Catling,  head  of  the 
disti'ibution  of  surplus  commodi¬ 
ties;  and  Mrs.  Hudson,  who  assisted 
Miss  Terrell.  The  demonstrations 
and  lectures  dealt  mainly  with  the 
preparation,  preservation,  and 
serving  of  dried  foods.  Plans  have 
been  made  for  these  courses  to  be 
given  at  regular  intervals  at  the 
different  state  institutions.  The 
meeting  was  beneficial  and  inter¬ 
esting  to  those  attending  and  we 
hope  it  will  benefit  the  institutions 
of  the  state  very  much. 


The  Conference  on  the  Spiritual, 
Social,  and  Moral  Welfare  of  the 
Deaf,  called  by  Mr.  J.  M.  Robert¬ 
son  of  Raleigh,  North  Carolina, 
August  4,  5,  and  6,  was  an  out¬ 
standing  meeting  in  every  way. 
The  meetings  were  held  at  the 
Hotel  Carolina  and  the  subjects 
on  the  agenda  were  discussed  by 
educators,  laymen,  deaf  ministers, 
and  many  different  people  con¬ 
nected  with  the  education  of  and 
work  with  the  deaf.  Dr.  Elstad, 
the  President  of  Gallaudet  College, 
was  present  at  the  Conference. 
The  program  was  well  rounded 
and  it  was  the  thought  of  the  As¬ 
sembly  that  the  Conference  should 
be  continued.  Minutes  of  fhe 
Proceedings  of  the  Social  Service 
Conference  for  the  Deaf  have  been 
mineographed  and  sent  out  to 
those  interested  in  this  movement. 
Anyone  interested  in  receiving 
minutes  of  the  Conference  may 
write  to  Mr.  J.  M.  Robertson,  1107 
Mordecai  Drive,  Raleigh,  North 
Carolina. 


Mr.  J.  J.  Smith,  our  dairy  fore¬ 
man,  attended  the  Dairy  Field  Day 
for  southern  dairymen  which  took 
place  at  the  Purina  Research 
Farm  near  St.  Louis,  Missouri, 
September  25-26.  The  program 
was  outstandng  and  the  dairymen 
from  Florida  who  attended  this 
Field  Day  dei'ived  a  great  deal  of 
information  which  will  be  helpful 
in  the  management  of  their  own 
herds. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  A.  Calvacca  of 
New  York  City  recently  an¬ 
nounced  the  arrival  of  Marie  Lynn 
on  August  24.  Mrs.  Calvacca  is  the 
former  Isabelle  Mancill. 


Bertha  Napier,  a  student  of  our 
Department  for  the  Blind,  won  the 
second  prize  in  this  year’s  Search¬ 
light  Short  Story  Contest.  The 
name  of  her  winning  story  was, 
“Bobby’s  Green  Paper.”  The  prize 
was  a  check  for  $10.00.  We  con¬ 
gratulate  Bertha  upon  this  attain¬ 
ment.  It  speaks  well  for  her 
interest  and  hard  work. 


The  School  Herald  is  glad  to 
announce  that  Rev.  Utten  E.  Read 
has  moved  from  DeLand,  and  his 
address  is  now:  Postoffice  Box 
86,  Charlotte  County,  Cleveland, 
Florida. 


HE  GETS  THINGS  DONE 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

THERE  is  a  fellow  who  gets 
things  done.  Compare  him 
with  a  hundred  associates, 
and  he  would  not  appear  to  be 
brilliant.  He  is  not  outstanding 
in  his  ability.  But  he  is  a  plodder. 
He  has  a  program,  and  carries  it 
out. 

His  problems  are  just  as  num¬ 
erous  as  those  of  others,  but  he 
recognizes  them  as  real  problems 
He  succeeds  where  others  fail. 
Others  scowl,  but  he  smiles. 
Others  meet  the  requirements  of 
their  positions,  but  he  does  the  ex¬ 
tra  service,  more  than  is  required. 
Others  are  driven  by  work,  but  to 
him  work  is  a  pleasure,  and  he  is 
always  master  of  every  task. 

This  person  has  that  charming, 
indefinable  something  known  as 
personality.  It  is  a  personality  that 
draws  people  to  him.  He  is  agree¬ 
able.  He  is  good-natured.  He  is 
sympathetic.  He  sees  the  viewpoint 
of  another.  Early  in  life  he  mas¬ 
tered  the  important  lesson  that,  if 
he  would  succeed,  he  must  give 
people  what  they  want.  So  he  sells 
himself,  his  ideas,  his  output  to  the 
world. 

This  fellow  has  tenacity.  He 
never  gives  up.  Given  a  task,  he 
holds  to  it  until  it  is  discharged.  He 
does  not  procrastinate. 

He  never  fears  nor  resents  cen¬ 
sure.  He  welcomes  criticism,  if  it 
is  constructive.  He  wants  compe¬ 
tition  if  it  is  clean,  for  it  keeps  him 
on  his  mettle.  He  grows  with  the 
passing  years,  and  people  can  see 
him  grow.  He  inspires  others  to 
see  the  vision  that  he  sees,  and  he 
is  true  to  his  vision.  He  works  to¬ 
ward  a  worthy  objective.  He  has  a 
plan.  His  mind  is  not  cluttered 
with  trash.  He  is  definite  and 
clearcut  in  his  every  move  he 
makes. 

Because  this  man  is  energetic, 
persistent,  determined,  refuses  to 
go  around  in  circles,  has  a  will  of 
iron,  he  gets  things  done. 

- o - 

Mother:  “Why  did  you  give 
Tommy  Smith  your  nice  new  ball, 
Bobby?” 

Bobby:  “He  promised  to  let  me 
be  Secretary  of  the  Navy  when  he 
becomes  President  of  the  United 
States;  that’s  why!” 
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I  was  only  eight  years  old  when  we 
lived  there.  We  also  went  to  Albany 
and  Savannah. 

We  had  a  very  nice  time  on  our 
trip. — Virginia  Slappey. 

My  Vacation 

Last  summer  I  worked  most  of  the 
time  with  my  father  as  a  truck  driver. 
I  liked  it  very  much,  but  I  would  not 
like  to  do  it  all  of  my  life.  When  I 
quit  working  for  my  father,  I  went  to 
Tampa  for  two  weeks,  and  had  a 
very  nice  time  with  all  of  my  old 
friends.  Then  I  went  home  and  got 
ready  for  school.  So  you  see  I  did  not 
have  a  very  exciting  vacation. — 
Glenn  Musselwhite. 

My  Trip 

One  day  last  summer,  Marilyn  Har¬ 
ris  and  her  family  took  me  to  Black- 
bear,  Georgia,  in  their  car.  We  went 
to  see  Marilyn’s  grandparents.  When 
we  arrived,  we  had  a  delicious 
dinner.  After  dinner  we  went  to  see 
the  calf  and  kittens.  We  started  back 
to  Jacksonville  before  dark  and  got 
home  at  nine  o’clock  that  night.  I 
had  a  wonderful  time.  —  Judy  Mae 
Woolery. 

An  Accident 

One  day  last  month  a  fifteen-year- 
old  colored  boy  was  fishing  near  West 
Augustine  Bridge.  He  dropped  his 
fishpole  into  the  water.  Then  he 
jumped  in  to  get  it,  but  he  could  not 
swim.  A  white  boy  saw  him  and  tried 
to  save  him,  but  the  colored  boy 
fought  too  hard  in  the  water.  The 
colored  boy  drowned  but  the  white 
boy  was  saved. 

They  took  two  boats  with  outboard 
motors  to  look  under  the  water  for 
the  colored  boy.  After  two  hours  they 
found  him  and  took  him  to  an  ambu¬ 
lance. 

This  should  show  us  that  we  should 
always  be  careful  around  the  water. — 
Joe  Fazio. 

The  Saints 

Last  summer  I  went  to  see  a  base¬ 
ball  game.  George  Erath  from  High 
Point  College  in  North  Carolina 
pitched  for  the  Saints.  I  thought  the 
game  was  going  to  be  a  no-hit  game, 
but  Daytona  got  three  hits  in  the 
ninth  inning,  but  the  Saints  won  any¬ 
way. 

There  were  several  good  players  on 
the  Saint’s  team.  In  July  they  got 
a  new  manager,  Nick  Sarasta,  from 
Illinois.  Everyone  liked  him  better 
than  the  old  manager. 

When  the  season  was  over,  I  gave 
my  address  to  Nick  Sarasta  and 
George  Erath.  They  promised  to  send 


me  a  baseball.  Willie  Erhardt,  who 
played  shortstop  for  the  Saints,  gave 
me  a  baseball.  I  hope  Nick  and  George 
do  not  forget  to  send  me  a  baseball. — 
Keith  Sandager. 

A  High  Dive 

During  the  summer  our  family 
went  to  Alabama  to  see  my  grand¬ 
parents.  I  had  not  seen  them  for  a 
year.  It  was  nice  to  see  them  again. 

One  day  we  went  swimming  in  a 
pool.  There  was  a  high-diving  board 
and  a  low  one.  I  climbed  up  on  the 
high-diving  board.  I  had  never  dived 
from  a  high-board  before  and  I  was 
almost  too  frightened  to  dive.  At  last 
I  tried  it.  I  almost  forgot  to  hold  my 
breath,  but  remembered  in  time.  After 
that  I  dived  many  times.  It  was 
fun. — Clara  Belle  Hudson. 

MRS.  POWELL'S  CLASS 

A  Trip  to  Kentucky 

On  August  first  my  family  and  I 
went  to  Kentucky  to  visit  Grand¬ 
mother  and  Grandfather.  It  took  us 
about  two  days  to  make  the  trip.  We 
were  so  happy  to  see  Grandmother 
and  Grandfather  again.  They  live 
on  a  farm  and  have  a  great  many 
farm  animals. 

We  had  so  much  fun  while  there. 
Some  days  we  went  to  town  to  see 
our  friends  and  relatives.  One  day, 
when  I  came  out  of  the  drug  store, 
I  saw  Daddy  talking  with  the  chief 
of  police.  I  asked  Daddy  who  he  was. 
Daddy  told  me  that  his  name  was 
Glenn  Proffitt.  I  was  surprised  that 
someone  else  had  the  same  name  that 
I  had. 

On  August  eighteenth  we  went 
back  to  Winter  Haven.  I  think  this 
trip  to  Kentucky  was  the  nicest  one 
I  have  ever  had. — Glenn  Proffitt. 

Summer  Fun 

There  are  many  lakes  near  my 
home,  so  this  summer  I  went  fishing 
often.  A  friend.  Tommy  Johns,  went 
with  me.  We  were  lucky  most  of  the 
time  and  caught  a  great  many  fish. 
All  of  my  family  like  fish  and  Mother 
always  cooked  them  for  us.  Catching 
fish  was  the  most  fun  I  had  all  sum¬ 
mer. — David  Guy. 

A  Surprise 

One  day  last  summer  I  went  to  see 
a  cousin.  That  night  when  Mother 
came  after  me,  she  told  me  that  she 
had  a  surprise  for  me.  She  said  it 
was  a  parrot.  When  I  got  home  I 
found  out  what  it  was.  Guess  what? 
It  was  some  new  Sunday  dresses.  I 
surely  was  mad  at  my  family  for 
teasing  me.  Patricia  Ann  Corbett. 

An  Accident 

One  day  this  summer  while  my 
cousin,  Ronnie  Hicks,  was  playing 


cowboy,  he  fell  into  a  deep  well.  His 
brother  pulled  him  out  and  took  him 
to  the  hospital.  He  was  hurt  very 
badly  and  died  about  one  week  later. 
We  were  all  so  sad.  We  loved  Ronnie 
very  much. — Martha  Deal. 

A  Fishing  Trip 

I  had  a  very  pleasant  trip  this  sum¬ 
mer. 

In  August  I  went  with  Aunt  Mary, 
Aunt  Ethel,  and  Cousin  Raymond  to 
Keystone  Heights.  We  did  many 
things  while  we  were  there.  We  rode 
in  a  motor  boat,  went  fishing,  played 
baseball,  and  went  swimming. 

A  funny  thing  happened  to  me  one 
day  when  I  went  out  on  the  lake. 
Early  in  the  morning  Raymond  and  I 
went  fishing.  We  did  not  catch  any 
fish  all  day.  I  was  mad.  After  awhile 
I  went  out  on  the  lake  again  in  the 
motor  boat.  What  happened?  The  gas 
gave  out  and  I  had  to  row  to  shore  and 
with  only  one  oar.  Was  I  tired  when  I 
got  home! — Eugene  Kurtz,  Jr. 

A  Visit  to  My  Sister's  Home 

Last  summer  Glenn  and  I  went  to 
visit  my  sister,  Hazel,  who  lives  in 
Mount  Solan,  Virginia.  We  drove 
Glenn’s  car.  About  five  o’clock,  we 
arrived  in  Lincolnton,  North  Caro¬ 
lina.  We  were  so  tired  that  we  decided 
to  stay  all  night  with  my  cousin  who 
lives  there. 

The  next  morning  we  got  up  early 
and  resumed  our  trip,  arriving  in 
Mount  Solan  at  five  o’clock.  It  was 
good  to  see  Hazel  again.  We  stayed 
with  her  for  ten  days.  We  liked  the 
beautiful  mountains.  Jimmy,  my 
brother-in-law,  and  I  often  went  fish¬ 
ing  in  the  river  near  Jimmy’s  home.  It 
was  a  very  wonderful  trip  and  I  was 
sorry  when  it  was  over. — Murray 
Langston. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

A  Driving  License 

I  always  have  wanted  a  driver’s 
license;  but,  as  I  worked  all  summer, 
I  had  no  time  to  get  it. 

I  finish  my  work  a  week  before 
school  started.  Joe  Shouppe  asked  me 
if  I  wanted  to  go  to  see  his  brother, 
Carl,  and  Henry  Ates  at  Milton;  and 
then  go  to  a  baseball  game  in  Pensa¬ 
cola. 

On  Friday,  Joe  and  I  went  to  Milton 
by  bus.  We  talked  with  Carl  and 
Henry,  and  stayed  all  night  in  Milton. 

On  Saturday  Joe  showed  me  around 
the  town.  My  mind  was  set  on  getting 
a  driving  license,  so  I  went  to  the 
court  house  and  took  a  driver’s  test. 

I  passed  it  and  got  a  1950  driver’s 
license.  Now  I  have  cleared  my  mind 
forever  of  that  problem. 

Saturday  night  we  went  to  Pensa¬ 
cola  for  the  ball  game;  but  they  did 
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not  play  until  Sunday  night  because 
of  rain,  so  we  went  to  the  Florida 
Theatre  to  see  “Broken  Arrow.”  Then 
we  went  home,  having  enjoyed  a  nice 
weekend. — Earl  Wise. 

Reading 

My  favorite  recreation  is  reading. 
It  has  always  been  so  since  I  was 
about  ten  years  old.  I  remember  that 
at  one  time  I  read  anything  that  I 
could  understand  (which  included 
detective  books — which  I  detest  now). 
I  remember,  also,  that  I  loved  fairy 
tales  with  pictures  so  much  that  I 
told  my  teacher,  Miss  Nyhus  (who 
was  trying  to  have  me  read  stories 
without  pictures)  that  I  did  not  like 
them.  She  could  not  persuade  me  to 
read  them. 

But  gradually  there  was  almost  no 
book  with  pictures  that  I  had  not 
read;  so  I  began  reading  ones  that  had 
no  pictures  and  found  they  were  just 
as  enjoyable.  I  have  read  a  lot,  and 
all  kinds  of  books  that  I  could  under¬ 
stand  —  even  love-story  magazines  — 
but  I  have  recently  dropped  books 
that  I  felt  were  cheap. 

Now  I  am  seventeen  and  in  my  last 
year  of  school.  As  I  look  back  at  the 
past  years,  I  realize  it  is  my  reading 
which  has  helped  improve  my  langu¬ 
age.  Language  is  important  to  deaf 
people.  It  has  helped  me  so  much  in 
my  school  work. 

Reading  is  still  my  favorite  recrea¬ 
tion.  Boys  and  girls,  I  advise  you  to 
start  reading  as  one  of  your  recrea¬ 
tions.  Read  books  that  are  easy  for 
you,  and  you  will  be  on  your  way  to 
good  language. — Eula  Louise  Win- 
gard. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

On  August  twenty-first,  I  went  to 
Valdosta,  Georgia,  to  spend  a  week 
with  my  cousins,  Howard  and  Marie 
Spell.  I  went  there  by  car,  with  my 
family,  who  spent  a  week  with 
Mother’s  sister. 

Marie  and  I  went  to  the  owners  of 
cafes,  offices,  and  hotels  to  collect 
money  for  Howard,  who  had  made 
neon  signs  for  them. 

Marie  got  a  telephone  call  from 
her  mother  one  night,  saying  she  was 
to  be  operated  on  the  next  day;  so 
Marie  had  to  stay  with  her  in  the  hos¬ 
pital. 

I  had  to  spend  some  nights  with  two 
aunts  of  mine  until  Mother  came  after 
me.  We  came  back  home  very  early 
Saturday  morning. — Wylodean  Spell. 

Barbara's  First  Trip 

On  September  ninth  I  brought  my 
six-year-old  sister,  Barbara  Jean, 
to  school  with  me.  She  could  hardly 
wait  to  see  the  other  children,  as  she 
had  been  waiting  for  months  to  come 
here  to  school. 


About  nine  a.m.,  we  left  on  the 
Arcadia  bus,  and  Barbara  was  so 
thrilled.  It  was  her  first  trip.  In  fact, 
she  had  never  been  out  of  her  home 
town  before. 

It  is  about  two  hundred  ninety 
miles  to  my  home  and  she  became 
tired  and  would  not  sit  quietly  in  her 
seat. 

After  we  arrived,  which  was  about 
eight  p.m.,  Barbara  asked  me 
if  she  could  play  with  the  other  child¬ 
ren,  but  I  did  not  let  her  because  it 
was  bedtime.  She  had  to  wait  until 
she  got  up  the  next  morning.  She  was 
happy  to  see  them.  She  did  not  cry. 
How  proud  I  am  of  her,  but  how 
ashamed  I  am  that  I  cried  for  Mother 
when  I  came  to  school  for  the  first 
time. 

Barbara  loves  to  play  with  the 
children  and  she  is  quite  a  tomboy. 
I  expect  she  will  miss  her  bicycle 
very  much. — Joyce  E.  Read. 

Our  Trip  to  Key  Largo 

One  Sunday  in  July,  my  family 
decided  to  go  to  Key  Largo  for  a  fish¬ 
ing  trip.  Key  Largo  is  well  known 
as  a  good  fishing  spot. 

We  went  through  Florida’s  largest 
city,  Miami.  I  noticed  that  Miami  has 
grown  very  fast  since  I  was  there  two 
years  ago. 

As  soon  as  we  reached  Key  Largo, 
we  started  to  look  for  a  fishing  camp, 
where  we  could  rent  a  motor  boat. 
Finally  we  found  a  fishing  camp  near 
a  large  lake,  rented  a  boat,  and  start¬ 
ed  to  fish. 

We  fished  all  afternoon  and  did  not 
get  a  single  bite.  A  motor  boat  with 
several  men  in  it  passed  us,  and  I 
asked  them  if  they  had  caught  any 
fish.  They  said  they  had  caught  about 
twenty  fish  up  at  a  lake,  which  is  two 
miles  from  the  place  where  we  had 
fished  all  afternoon.  We  decided  to  go 
to  the  lake  and  try  our  luck  again,  but 
we  did  not  get  any  fish  there  either. 
I  suppose  we  went  to  the  wrong  spot. 

In  the  evening  we  went  back  home 
without  any  fish  in  our  pail.  It  is  too 
bad  we  could  not  find  the  right  places 
to  fish. — Darwin  Holmes. 

Let  Us  Not  Complain 

I  remember  years  ago,  that  I  used 
to  complain  about  being  “dumb,”  be¬ 
cause  I  noticed  that  much  smaller 
hearing  children  were  in  a  higher 
grade  than  I  was. 

My  sister  did  not  know  how  to  ex¬ 
plain  this  to  me. 

Later  I  realized  that  complaining 
did  me  no  good  and  that  I  was  only 
wasting  my  time.  My  sister,  Jeanne, 
showed  me  that  I  should  forget  that 
I  was  deaf  and  keep  on  trying  my  best 
to  pass  my  grades.  I  think  I  was  very 
foolish  to  do  all  that  complaining. 

I  hope  none  of  you  will  do  as  I  did. 


Now  that  I  am  starting  in  the  Col¬ 
lege  Preparatory  Class,  I  see  that 
there  are  many  things  to  learn  and 
that  it  is  never  too  late  to  start.  I 
shall  never  waste  my  time  in  com¬ 
plaining  again. — Claudia  Barber. 

- o - 

WISHFUL  THINKING 

OME  prospects,  especially  those 
in  the  younger  age  groups, 
may  realize  that  they  can  se¬ 
cure  financial  independence 
through  the  purchase  of  a  life  in¬ 
surance  program,  but  they  are 
likely  to  offer  the  objection:  “See 
me  when  I  can  save  some  money.” 

To  arouse  such  prospects  to  ac¬ 
tion,  tell  them  how  persons  who 
procrastinate  are  likely  to  go 
through  life  without  accomplishing 
their  objectives.  Tell  them  how 
wishful  thinking  can  only  end  in 
misery,  as  shown  by  the  following 
objections,  at  various  ages: 

Age  18-25.  I  can’t  save  money 
now!  I  am  just  getting  started  in 
life.  Wait  until  I  earn  more  money. 
Then  I  will  save  some  of  my  earn¬ 
ings. 

Age  25-40.  I  can’t  save  money 
now!  The  high  cost  of  living  and 
educating  my  children  takes  all  the 
extra  money  that  I  am  earning. 
When  they  are  older,  it  will  cost 
less.  Then  I  will  save  some  of  my 
income. 

Age  40-50.  I  can’t  save  money 
now!  When  I  have  paid  for  my 
home,  and  when  the  children  are 
earning  their  own  money,  I  will 
save  money  for  my  old  age. 

Age  50-65.  I  can’t  save  money 
now!  It  is  not  easy  for  a  person  my 
age  to  get  a  different  job.  I  will 
have  to  take  my  chance  that  some¬ 
thing  better  will  come  along,  then 
I  will  save  some  money. 

Age  65.  I  can’t  save  money  now! 
We  are  living  with  our  children, 
and  I  have  only  a  small  income 
from  my  social  security  benefit.  I 
wish  that  I  would  have  started  to 
save  when  I  was  a  young  man.  It 
is  too  late  now. — A.  A.  L.’s  Who’s 
Who. 

- o - 

ALL  THE  TIME 

Never  shirk  because  you  believe 
the  things  you  are  doing  pass  un¬ 
noticed.  Always  play  the  game  as 
if  a  big  league  scout  were  watching 
you. 
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FOOTBALL  PROSPECTS  COULD  BE  WORSE 


Thirty-five  aspirants  answered 
the  initial  call  for  candidates  for 
the  1950  football  team,  ten  of  them 
being  1949  letter  winners.  Coach 
Ed  Carney,  who  is  begining  his 
second  year  as  mentor  of  the  Scar- 
leteers,  and  assistants,  H.  J.  Rei- 
delberger  and  Leonard  Greenfield, 
pushed  the  squad  rapidly  through 
conditioning  phases  owing  to  the 
early  opening  date  with  St.  Joseph 
Academy,  and  quickly  buckled 
down  to  some  strenuous  head  but¬ 
ting.  Ranging  in  weight  from  110 
through  210,  the  present  squad  is 
one  of  the  largest  and  heaviest  that 
Florida  has  been  able  to  boast  for 
many  a  long  year.  Whether  weight 
and  numbers  will  pay  off  in  the 
won-lost  column  remains  to  be 
seen. 

Gone  are  such  stalwarts  as  All- 
American  and  All-Conference  cen¬ 
ter,  Joe  Shouppe,  Captain  Dale 
Mingo,  Clyde  Cassady,  Herbert 
Sowell,  triple-threat  J.  C.  Pert, 
whose  booming  punts  pulled  us  out 
of  many  a  hole  last  fall,  and  Ben 
Herndon,  our  heavy-weight  line 
plunger.  However,  with  ten  letter- 
men  for  a  leavening,  we  do  not 
anticipate  too  much  trouble  in  re¬ 
placing  them.  Halfback  Paul  En- 
finger  has  been  shifted  to  the  left 
end  slot,  and  his  early  season  show¬ 
ing  in  that  position  leaves  little 
doubt  of  his  capability  of  holding 
his  own.  He  will  be  understudied 
by  Letterman  Herbert  Alford,  who 
will  alternate  as  defensive  tackle, 
and  Charles  Forcke.  Letterman 


Jimmy  Vickers  and  Marvin  Wise, 
husky  Freshman,  are  battling  for 
the  job  of  trying  to  plug  the  hole 
at  center  left  by  the  departure  of 
Shouppe.  Probable  starter  at  right 
end  is  Wesley  Little,  rangy  letter- 
man  who  alternated  at  that  spot 
with  Cassady  last  year. 

Vieing  for  starting  berths  in  the 
backfield  are  lettermen  Jack  Lesch, 
John  Wynn,  and  Eugene  Kurtz. 
They  are  receiving  plenty  of  com¬ 
petition  from  Allen  Graves,  Harold 
Pope,  Wilburn  Green,  Tommy 
Arias,  Joe  Fazio,  and  Kirby  Brad¬ 
ley.  Lesch  and  Wynn  will  handle 
the  bulk  of  the  passing  duties,  and 
Wynn  will  be  called  on  to  do  most 
of  the  punting.  Wingback  Allen 
Graves  will  carry  the  brunt  of 
the  blocking  chores.  Kurtz,  who 
showed  some  nifty  broken-field 
running  from  the  quarterback 
and  halfback  positions  late  last 
season,  gives  promise  of  developing 
into  a  first-class  fullback,  despite 
his  lack  of  the  traditional  pound¬ 
age.  This  year’s  switch  from  the 
“T’  to  the  old,  reliable  single  wing- 
back  formation  should  give  all  the 
backs  a  better  chance  to  show  their 
wares,  especially  behind  one  of 
the  toughest  lines  in  the  history  of 
the  sport  at  FSD. 

Other  lettermen  returning  are 
Earl  Wise,  210  behemoth  who  play¬ 
ed  at  every  line  position  except  end 
last  year,  and  Wayne  Land,  160, 
both  of  whom  are  slated  to  see 
plenty  of  action  at  tackle;  and  Don 
Crownover,  165,  who  is  a  fixture  at 


left  guard.  To  date,  Glenn  Mussel- 
white,  speedy  freshman,  seems  to 
have  the  edge  over  Earl  Padgett  in 
the  competition  for  the  right  guard 
post. 

We  do  not  want  to  crawl  too  far 
out  on  the  limb,  but  will  venture  to 
say  that  if  these  boys  continue  to 
show  the  spirit  and  skill  exhibited 
in  preseason  practice,  we  should 
have  a  much  better  record  than  the 
lonely  win  we  posted  last  year. — 
E.C.C. 

- o - 

SCARLETEER  BASKETBALL 
CAPTAIN  HONORED 

We  are  pleased  to  announce  that 
J.C.  Pert,  Captain  of  the  1949-1950 
basketball  team,  was  chosen  on  the 
All-American  Schools  for  the  Deaf 
team  annually  selected  through  the 
auspices  of  The  Cavalier,  only  in¬ 
dependent  national  publication  for 
the  deaf.  Pert,  who  poured  364 
points  through  the  hoops  in  leading 
his  team  to  a  12  won,  9  lost  season, 
was  one  of  the  most  outstanding 
athletes  in  the  history  of  the  school, 
and  obtained  statewide  prominence 
in  four  sports.  The  writer  considers 
him  one  of  the  best  all-round  bas¬ 
ketball  players  he  has  ever  seen  on 
a  school  for  the  deaf  five,  and  well 
deserving  of  the  honors  bestowed 
on  him. — E.C.C. 

- o - 

Wife:  “I’ve  been  asked  for  a  ref¬ 
erence  for  our  last  maid,  and  I 
don’t  know  exactly  what  to  say. 
If  I  told  the  truth,  I’d  say  she  was 
lazy,  unpunctual,  and  impertinent. 
Can  you  think  of  anything  favor¬ 
able  we  could  possibly  say?” 

Husband:  “You  might  say  she’s 
got  a  good  appetite  and  sleeps 
well.” 

- ; — o - 

M’-s.  G*-ay:  ‘You’re  looking  very 
happy  this  morning.  Have  you 
had  good  news?” 

Mrs.  Jay:  “Wonderful.  My  hus¬ 
band  has  broken  down,  and  we’re 
going  to  Palm  Beach  for  the  win¬ 
ter.” 


Sept. 

23 

Sept. 

29 

Oct. 

6 

Oct. 

13 

Oct. 

20 

Oct. 

27 

Nov. 

4 

Nov. 

10 

THE  FOLLOWING  FOOTBALL  SCHEDULE  HAS  BEEN 
ARRANGED  FOR  THE  1950  SEASON 


St.  Joseph  Academy  8:00  P.M. 

Hastings  High  School 

Green  Cove  Springs  High  School 

Bunnell  High  School  8:00  P.M. 

Lake  Butler  High  School 

Georgia  School  for  Deaf  7:30  P.M. 

Alabama  School  for  Deaf 

Newberry  High  School 


Home 

There 

There 

Home 

There 

HOMECOMING 

There 

There 
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Conducted  by  the  teachers  of  the  Primary  Classes 


SCRAMBLED  WORDS 


Can  you  make 

words  out  of  these 

letters? 

They  are  parts  of  the  body. 

1. 

oet 

— 

2. 

humbt 

3. 

mar 

— 

4. 

soen 

— 

— 

5. 

houmt 

6. 

yees 

— 

— 

7. 

rea 

— 

8. 

hotot 

9. 

gel 

— 

10. 

tofo 

— 

— 

- o . - — 

READ  AND  DO 

Draw  a 

ring  around  the  letters 

that 

are  the 

same. 

A  .  . 

A 

X  V 

A 

A 

B 

D 

B  B 

0 

B 

C 

D 

D  C 

0 

Q 

M  . 

M 

N  W 

M 

U 

R 

R 

R  P 

D 

R 

E 

F 

E  E 

L 

E 

READ  AND  DO 

Draw  a  ring  around  the  foods.  Put  a  line 
under  the  clothes. 


candy 

coat 

shoes 

socks 

shirts 

oranges 

apples 

bread 

cake 

ice  cream 

hat 

dress 

cookies 

shirt 

apples 

pie 

- o - 

BABY  ANIMALS 


Draw  a  line  from  the  mother  to  the  right 
baby. 


Pig 

a  colt 

horse 

a  kitten 

chicken 

a  lamb 

sheep 

a  calf 

cow 

a  puppy 

cat 

a  baby  pig 

dog 

a  chick 
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BIRTHDAYS  IN  SEPTEMBER 


Barbara  Cook’s  home  is  in  Belle  Grade. 


Buddy  Richardson 

September  1 

Mildred  Nelson 

September  5 

Roy  DeMotte 

September  12 

Ray  Harper 

September  12 

Nadine  Dale 

September  18 

Butch  Thompson 

September  25 

Sue  Slappey 

September  27 

Darlene  Tepper 

September  28 

Johnny  Oliver 

September  29 

Joanne  Hansen 

September  30 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Jerry  Keller  lives  in  Miami. 

Margaret  Finley  lives  in  Ocoee. 

Willie  Jane  Gore  lives  in  Trenton. 

Darwin  Hollaman  lives  in  Tampa. 

Sarah  Chaney  lives  in  Fernandina. 

Buddy  Richardson  lives  in  Jacksonville. 

Ruby  Nell  Allen  lives  in  Winter  Garden. 

Russel  Bynum  is  happy  to  be  back  in  school 
again. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Billy  Clement  lives  in  Tampa. 

Jimmy  Mills  lives  in  Dinsmore. 

Gloria  Brooks  lives  in  Cross  City. 

Sandra  Ziglar  lives  in  Bradenton. 

Merle  Johns  lives  in  Jacksonville. 

Doyle  Hitchcock  lives  in  St.  Augustine. 


Patricia  Luke  lives  in  New  Smyrna  Beach. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  lives  in  DeFuniak 
Springs. 

- o - 

MRS.  HI  BBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Bill  Scott  comes  from  Miami. 

Joanne  Hansen  lives  in  Tampa. 

Sherrill  Jarvis  lives  in  Plant  City. 

Mildred  Nelson  lives  in  Zepharhilla. 

Barbara  Read’s  home  is  in  Arcadia. 

Dedra  Hodges  lives  in  Jacksonville. 

Betty  Dawkins’  home  is  in  Wewahitchka. 

Carol  Holmes  comes  from  West  Palm  Beach. 

Lois  Murphy  comes  from  DeFuniak  Springs. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Doug  Peral  lives  in  Orlando.  He  is  six.  His 
birthday  is  December  9. 

Henry  Reeves  lives  in  Hollywood.  He  is 
seven.  His  birthday  is  October  4. 

Fay  Harper  lives  in  Lake  Worth.  She  is  six. 
Her  birthday  is  January  20. 

Alvina  Barber  lives  in  Arcadia.  She  is  six. 
Her  birthday  is  December  14. 

Don  Jenkins  lives  in  St.  Augustine.  He  is 
seven.  His  birthday  is  March  20. 

Mary  Spell  lives  in  St.  Augustine.  She  is 
seven.  Her  birthday  is  August  30. 

Nadine  Dale  lives  in  Grand  Ridge.  She  is 
six.  Her  birthday  is  September  18. 
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Roy  DeMotte  lives  in  Sanford.  September  12 
was  his  birthday.  He  was  seven.  He  had  a 
party. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Judy  Horne  has  curly  hair. 

Roger  Harrell  has  new  long  brown  pants. 

J.  D.  Anderson  has  a  Hopalong  Cassidy  shirt. 

Sandy  Kress  has  a  little  baby  sister  at  home. 

Jack  Gunter  has  a  new  blue  book  in  school. 

Mike  Shockey  wears  glasses  to  school  every 
day. 

Darlene  Tepper  has  two  pretty  barrettes 
upstairs. 

Delories  Chaney  has  a  little  sister  in  school 
this  year. 

Jack  Smith  wears  his  hearing  aid  to  school 
every  day. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-3 

Joyce  Campbell  has  a  white  dog. 

Russine  Mobley  likes  to  play  outdoors. 

Dottie  McDonald  has  a  pretty  pink  dress. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  likes  to  play  on  the  see¬ 
saw. 

Bobby  McElfresh  has  a  wallet  and  some 
money. 

Lee  Fraser  went  to  the  barber  shop.  He 
has  short  hair. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-4 

Butch  Thompson  is  six.  He  lives  in  Key  West. 

Eddie  Ives  is  eight.  He  lives  in  Gainesville. 


Buddy  Parker  is  eight,  too.  He  lives  in  Holly 
Hill. 

Sharon  Stevens  is  seven  years  old.  She  lives 
in  Miami. 

Kathy  Edwards  is  seven  and  she  lives  in 
Miami,  too. 

Joyce  Godwin  is  eight  years  old.  She  lives 
in  Pensacola. 

Tommy  McElroy  and  Bobby  Hornsby  are 
eight  years  old.  They  both  live  in  Lakeland. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

Mr.  Jones  came  in  our  room.  He  put  a  new 
tube  in  the  light. — emory  spann. 

I  live  in  McLane  Hall.  I  like  it.  I  am  a  big 
girl  now. — edna  may  mendenhall. 

My  father  will  come  to  see  me.  He  has  a 
green  car.  It  is  pretty. — don  stokley. 

I  got  a  letter.  I  was  happy.  I  will  write  to 
my  father  and  mother. — wayne  Christopher. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-2 

I  got  a  letter.  Mother  sent  me  a  dime.  — 
JIMMY  BARROW. 

I  bought  some  gum  and  paper.  I  gave  Gerald 
some  gum. — jimmie  fender. 

We  saw  a  brown  and  yellow  bird  one  morn¬ 
ing.  It  flew  into  Mrs.  Kerr’s  schoolroom. — 

GERALD  HARRELL. 

September  12  was  Ray’s  birthday.  We  went 
to  a  store.  Miss  Vermillion  bought  us  cokes 
and  candy. — Roberta  thaggard. 

We  cut  out  many  red  leaves,  green  leaves, 
orange  leaves,  and  yellow  leaves.  We  put  them 
on  the  walls  in  our  schoolroom. — joe  david 
cox. 
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MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

Mother  and  I  went  to  the  movies  one  Sunday. 
I  saw  a  cowboy,  horses,  and  Indians. — marion 

PREACHER. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Daddy  and  Mother.  Daddy 
sent  me  a  red  and  black  balloon. — Barbara 

MACKENDREE. 

Barbara  MacKendree  has  a  brown  and 
blue  dress  upstairs.  Her  mother  made  it. — 

GLORIA  SNOWDEN. 

The  boys  had  art  yesterday.  We  cut  out 
many  brown,  green,  red,  orange,  and  yellow 
leaves. — johnny  Oliver. 

Marion  Preacher  brought  eight  toy  animals 
to  school  yesterday.  She  put  them  on  the 
window  sill. — merle  pope. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — First  Grade  A 

We  have  many  new  toys  in  our  classroom. 
Our  pets  are  at  home. — fay  hogg. 

I  have  a  new  hearing  aid.  I  am  proud  of 
it,  and  wear  it  every  day. — elton  Crutchfield. 

We  boys  played  football  Tuesday  afternoon, 
September  12.  We  had  lots  of  fun. — bobby 
CRIDER. 

I  came  to  school  Monday  afternoon,  Sep¬ 
tember  11.  Daddy  brought  me  in  our  car. — 

DAVID  CAUSEY. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS— First  Grade  B 

I  have  a  flashlight. — willie  metts. 

I  have  three  new  pencils. — harold  scott. 
I  have  a  rabbit  at  home. — beverly  rollins. 
I  have  a  new  cowboy  sweater.  —  george 

ALLEN. 


Miss  Bruce  brought  a  big  red  ball  to  school. — 

DALLAS  MCMULLEN. 

- O - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  A 

Daddy  gave  me  a  kodak.  I  took  some  pictures 
of  the  girls. — robin  mcphail. 

Peggy  Driggers  gave  me  a  new  blue  piggy 
bank.  I  will  put  money  in  it. — helene  bishop. 

One  Saturday  I  went  to  the  beach  with  Mrs. 
Pedersen  and  Miss  Allen.  I  looked  for  shells 
but  I  did  not  find  any. — latrelle  mcfarlnd. 

We  big  boys  play  football  every  day.  My 
side  won  on  September  12.  The  score  was  7  to  0. 
I  want  to  be  a  good  football  player  some  day. — 

ARTHUR  DIGNAN. 

I  have  a  lovely  new  doll.  It  can  open  and 
shut  its  blue  eyes.  It  has  on  a  long  purple  dress 
trimmed  with  yellow  ribbon.  It  is  in  a  pretty 
box. — FAY  FOWLER. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  B 

I  swept  the  bedroom  floor  this  morning.  I 
found  a  dime  under  the  table.  I  was  very 
lucky. — BILL  SMITH. 

The  girls  went  to  gym  and  played  volley 
ball.  Miss  Pagenkopf  is  the  girls’  gym 
teacher. — laura  king. 

We  walked  to  the  store.  I  bought  a  coke.  We 
went  to  the  movies.  I  bought  some  popcorn 
and  candy. — irene  smith. 

I  pulled  some  weeds  yesterday  afternoon. 
A  bee  stung  me  on  my  arm.  The  nurse  put 
medicine  on  it. — buddy  strehle. 

We  will  go  to  football  practice.  Mr.  Reidel- 
berger  is  the  boys’  football  coach.  We  like 
to  play  football. — autry  shaffer. 
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Nobody  knows  what  a  boy  is  worth. 
And  the  world  must  wait  to  see, 

For  every  man  in  an  honored  place, 
Is  a  boy  that  used  to  be. 


\ 


-Margaret  Isabel. 


THE  TEACHER  MUSES 

(BY  R.  J.  GALE) 

/'-'n \“\EAR  AFTER  YEAR  they  come  to  me 
(  xJ  These  children,  with  questioning  looks, 

v  ^  Year  after  year  they  leave  me, 

As  they  leave  their  outgrown  hooks; 

And  I  wonder  sometimes  if  Eve  taught  them 
Just  some  of  the  worthwhile  things, 

Just  some  of  the  things  they'll  need  in  life, 

Be  they  peasants,  or  poets,  or  kings. 

Of  course,  they’ve  learned  civics  and  history, 

And  how  to  divide  and  add, 

But  have  they  learned  that  these  are  not  all 
That  make  life  sad  or  glad? 

Have  I  taught  them  the  value  of  smiling 
When  things  are  at  their  worst? 

Have  I  taught  them  there’s  nothing  that  helps  like  a  song 
When  the  heart  seems  ready  to  hurst? 

Have  1  taught  them  the  joy  of  clean  living? 

That  Honor  is  better  than  Fame? 

That  good  friends  are  the  greatest  of  treasures? 

Wealth,  less  than  an  untarnished,  name? 

Have  I  taught  them  respect  to  the  aged? 

Protection  to  those  that  are  weak? 

That  silence  always  is  golden 

When  gossip  bids  them  speak? 

Have  I  taught  them  that  Fear  is  a  coward 
Who  is  beaten  when  they  say,  “I  cant”? 

That  Courtesy  ranks  with  Courage 
In  the  heart  of  the  real  gentlemen? 

Have  I  taught  them  these  things  and  the  others 

That  will  help  make  them  brave,  kind,  and  true? 

If  I  have,  then,  I  care  not  if  they  tell  me 
That  Irkutsk  is  a  town  in  Peru! 

— Royer-Greaves  Monthly. 


The  Florida  School  Herald 

A  magazine  devoted  to  the  interests  of  the  School ,  and  also  of  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind  in  general 


Volume  LI  ST.  AUGUSTINE,  FLORIDA,  OCTOBER,  1950  Number  2 


u  Whatever  Things  Are  Honest” 

BY  E.  P.  ASHCRAFT 


WHILE  sitting  at  lunch  one 
day  in  the  dining  room  at 
Seattle  Pacific  College,  I  was 
visiting  with  an  educated  Chinese 
gentleman  who  had  come  to 
America  for  graduate  study. 
During  the  conversation,  I  asked 
him  what  about  America  impress¬ 
ed  him  most.  He  had  been  here 
only  month. 

Looking  out  the  window  on  one 
side,  he  pointed  to  the  residences 
on  the  other  side  of  the  street. 
“See  the  milk  bottles  on  those 
front  porches?”  he  said.  “They 
have  been  there  all  morning,  and 
no  one  has  molested  them.” 

And  then,  pointing  out  the 
window  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
room,  he  continued,  “Do  you  see 
that  line  of  clothes?  They  have 
been  hanging  there  all  night,  and 
no  one  has  stripped  the  line.” 

I  smiled,  and  began  to  appreci¬ 
ate  what  he  was  saying,  when  he 
added  earnestly:  “Look  at  the 
cars  all  around  this  campus.  Not 
one  of  them  is  locked.” 

By  this  time  I  was  thinking. 
Why  was  this  stranger  so  im¬ 


pressed  with  the  manifest  public 
honesty  which  we  enjoy  as  a  by¬ 
product  of  Christianity?  Why  had 
this  affected  him  above  our  bay 
bridges,  air  service,  or  skyscrao- 
ers?  And  was  his  observation  well 
taken?  Was  it  fundamental? 

There  was  but  one  conclusion 
to  be  reached.  After  all,  it  is  the 
mortal  issue  which  counts  most 
in  the  character  or  attainment 
of  an  individual  or  of  a  nation. 
The  fact  that  a  neighborhood  can 
pass  by  milk  bottles  on  front 
porches,  lines  of  clothes,  or  un¬ 
locked  cars  without  trespassing 
is  of  more  consequence  is  of  a 
greater  argument  for  their  civil¬ 
ization — than  all  railways,  tower¬ 
ing  buildings,  or  mechanical 
devices  combined. 

I  think  all  will  agree  that  our 
American  society  is  far  from  per¬ 
fect.  We  are  told  that  our  depart¬ 
ment  stores  generally  figure  on  a 
three-per-cent  loss  from  shop  - 
lifting.  If  this  be  true — and  there 
seems  to  be  no  reason  to  doubt  it — 
there  is  urgent  need  of  improve¬ 
ment  in  our  respect  for  the  prop¬ 


erty  of  others.  However,  the 
fact  remains  that  where  people 
have  access  to  the  Bible  and  are 
brought  into  contact  with  its 
teachings,  a  civilization  is  pro¬ 
duced  which  is  basically  different 
from  those  which  are  not  so  for¬ 
tunate. 

And  the  results  of  dishonest 
standards  are  reflected  in  the 
family,  social,  political,  and  even 
the  religious  practices  of  those 
guided  by  them.  Not  a  little  con¬ 
fusion  and  misunderstanding  in 
international  parleys  has  been 
due  to  respresentatives  of  gov¬ 
ernments  in  which  the  Bible  in¬ 
fluences  politics  not  taking  info 
account  that  peoples  without  sucn 
background  are  apt  to  base  their 
statements  not  upon  truth,  but 
upon  expediency — that  which  will 
benefit  themselves,  regardless  of 
whether  it  is  true  or  utterly  false. 

Surely,  “Honesty  is  the  best 
policy.”  It  is  the  fruit  of  mortal 
teaching  based  on  the  Holy  Bible, 
lived  out  in  the  lives  of  its  people, 
which  makes  any  nation  great. 
Free  Methodist. 


IT  does  not  seem  possible  that  a 
man  could  win  lasting  fame  by 
breaking  china  plates.  But  that 
is  exactly  what  Josiah  Wedgwood 
did.  And  his  name  is  still  known 
throughout  most  of  the  world  to¬ 
day,  more  than  one  hundred  fifty 
years  after  his  death. 

Josiah  was  the  son  of  an  English 
potter.  As  was  the  custom  in  the 
1700’s,  he  was  trained  in  his  fa¬ 
ther’s  trade.  Unfortunately,  Josiah 
was  lame.  This  affliction  made  it 
impossible  for  him  to  endure  long 
hours  at  the  potter’s  wheel,  and, 
after  a  few  years,  he  was  forced  to 


give  up  the  active  production  of 
pottery. 

He  began  to  experiment.  He 
spent  months  and  years  testing 
various  clays  and  new  methods  of 
“firing”  dishes.  In  time,  he  dis¬ 
covered  a  process  of  mixing  and 
baking  which  produced  a  stone¬ 
ware  so  fine  and  so  hard  in  texture 
that  exquisite  works  of  art  could 
be  reproduced  on  its  surface. 


No  one  had  ever  seen  anything 
quite  like  it.  And  Josiah  Wedgwood 
began  to  make  some  of  the  most 
beautiful  china  in  the  world.  His 
plates  and  cups  and  bowls  were 
invariably  dainty  and  graceful. 
Some  were  warmly-colored  cobalt 
blue,  lilac,  green,  or  yellow.  All 
were  decorated  in  delicate  cameo 
or  intaglio.  People  admired  Wedg¬ 
wood  china  and  began  to  buy  it  in 
preference  to  other  brands.  The 
rich  used  it,  and  soon  even  the 
table  of  England’s  king  had  its  set 
of  Wedgwood. 

You  may  say,  after  reading  this, 


that  in  reality  Josiah  H.  Wedgwood 
won  his  fame  by  making  the  finest 
china  available.  But  that  would 
not  be  entirely  true.  There  were 
other  potters  who  were  turning 
out  equally  fine  products.  There 
was  one  difference,  however,  and 
that  was  the  all-important  one. 

Josiah  Wedgwod  personally  in¬ 
spected  the  china  his  little  factory 
made.  He  broke  every  plate  that 
was  flawed  in  the  slightest  degree! 
He  refused  to  sell  anything  which 
did  not  represent  his  best.  It  is  for 
this  staunch  integrity  that  Josiah 
Wedgwood  is  remembered.  And  it 
was  his  policy  of  “nothing  but  the 
best”  that  made  his  china  famous. 

It  takes  a  great  deal  of  courage 
to  smash  something  you  have  pro¬ 
duced  just  because  it  is  not  the  best 
you  can  do.  It  is  much  easier  to  find 
an  excuse  to  say  that  what  you 
have  done  is  good  enough. 

But  only  if  some  of  us  have  that 
courage — the  courage  to  settle  for 
nothing  less  than  our  best  always — 
only  then  will  this  world  become  a 
finer  place.  Only  then  will  we 
march  toward  the  goals  Jesus  set 
for  us. — Henry  S.  Distelhorst. 
- o- - 

TEN  POINTS 

1.  You  cannot  bring  about 

prosperity  by  discouraging 
thrift. 

2.  You  cannot  strengthen  the 

weak  by  weakening  the 
strong. 

3.  You  cannot  help  small  men 

by  tearing  down  big  men. 

4.  You  cannot  help  the  poor 

by  destroying  the  rich. 

5.  You  cannot  lift  the  wage- 

earner  by  pulling  down  the 
wage-payer. 

6.  You  cannot  keep  out  of 

trouble  by  spending  more 
than  your  income. 

7.  You  cannot  further  the 

brotherhood  of  man  by 
inciting  class  hatred. 

8.  You  cannot  establish  sound 

security  on  borrowed 
money. 

9.  You  cannot  build  character 

and  courage  by  taking  away 
a  man’s  intiative  and 
independence. 

10.  You  cannot  help  men 

permanently  by  doing  for 
them  what  they  could  and 
should  do  for  themselves. 

— Land  O’  Lakes  News. 


MANY  young  Americans  have 
very  little  use  for  compli¬ 
mentary  speeches,  referring 
to  them  irreverently  as  “hot  air.” 
But  hot  air  is  one  of  the  essential 
comforts  a  good  many  months  of 
the  year.  Those  who  in  midwinter 
hold  their  chilled  hands  to  the 
steampipe,  or  hover  over  the  re¬ 
gister,  cannot  regard  “hot  air”  as 
a  symbol  of  worthlessness. 

While  it  is  true  that  some  people 
overdo  the  matter  of  compliments, 
most  of  us  fall  below  our  privilege. 
We  say  only  a  tithe  of  the  pleasing 
things  we  might  say.  A  few  of  us 
are  held  back  by  fear  that  appre¬ 
ciation  is  not  good  for  people — an 
apprehension  not  borne  out  by 
facts — but  most  of  us  are  restrain¬ 
ed  simply  by  our  inertia.  It  is  too 
much  trouble  to  take  the  pains  to 
say  something  gracious. 

Late  in  Emerson’s  life,  when  his 
memory  had  failed  so  that  he  did 
not  always  recognize  the  faces  of 
his  best  friends,  his  habit  of  gra¬ 
cious  courtesy  remained.  Someone 
apologized  for  having  used  his 
study  for  a  short  time,  and  he  an¬ 
swered:  “It  will  be  all  the  brighter 
that  you  thought  it  worth  coming 
to.”  That  gracious  little  speech  has 
never  been  forgotten,  and  it  should 
never  be  forgotten.  We  need  it,  and 
others  like  it,  as  examples  on  which 
to  model  our  own  conversation. 
And  the  youth  who  refers  to  such  a 
speech  contemptuously  as  “hot  air” 
is  not  so  very  far  out  of  the  way, 
save  for  his  contempt;  for  what  the 
air  from  the  register  is  to  chilled 
bodies  in  midwinter,  gracious 
words  are  to  the  shivering  hearts 
of  men. — Young  People’s  Weekly. 
- o - 

THE  BIBLE'S  INFLUENCE 

NE  could  employ  many  a  pro¬ 
fitable  period  in  tracing  the 
influence  of  the  Bible 
throughout  the  succeeding  cen¬ 
turies  upon  the  English  language. 
Time  and  space  permit  here  only 
a  few  examples  taken  from  widely 
different  sources.  The  extent  to 
which  the  very  words  of  the  Bible 
have  been  merged  in  the  common 
speech  of  the  people  is  truly  re¬ 
markable. 

Take  for  instance  such  phrases 
as:  “A  labor  of  love,”  “clear  as 


crystal,”  “highways  and  hedges,” 
“hip  and  thigh,”  “lick  the  dust,” 
“the  shadow  of  death,”  “a  broken 
reed,”  “a  thorn  in  the  flesh,”  “the 
eleventh  hour,”  “the  root  of  all 
evil,”  “to  cast  pearls  before  swine,” 
“the  sweat  of  one’s  brow,”  “a  law 
unto  themselves,”  “the  fat  of  the 
land,”  “a  word  in  season,”  “a  soft 
answer,”  “moth  and  rust,” 
“weighed  in  the  balance  and  found 
wanting,”  “sold  their  birthright 
for  a  mess  of  pottage,”  “angels’ 
visits,”  “work  out  your  own  salva¬ 
tion. — War  Cry. 

- o - 

THE  PRICE 

No  bona  fide  writer  for  God  gets 
off  easily. 

Pilgrims’  Progress  was  not 
dashed  off  in  a  plush  penthouse 
suite. 

Bruised,  jostled  and  mobbed, 
Charles  Wesley  sought  refuge  in  a 
milkhouse  and  wrote, 

“Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 

Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee.” 

A  converted  slave-trader,  John 
Newton,  distilled  his  life’s  perfume 
into: 

“Amazing  grace,  how  sweet  the 
sound 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me!” 

A  broken  heart  guided  Joseph 
Scriven’s  pen  to  exclaim, 

“What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear!” 

His  fiancee  had  just  been  drowned. 

That  the  Holy  Spirit  lives  and 
breathes  through  the  deep  devo¬ 
tional  writing  of  Oswald  Cham¬ 
bers  is  no  accident.  His  short  41 
years  were  spent  in  reckless 
abandonment  to  God;  his  stature 
of  spiritual  gianthood  dearly 
bought. 

God  seems  to  exact  as  his  price 
of  “best-selling”  writing  success  a 
diploma  from  his  grueling  School 
of  Experience.  Courses  are:  disci¬ 
pline,  suffering,  faith  tests,  and 
self-examination.  Thus  equipped, 
God’s  writers  then  may  begin  to 
produce  durable  and  inspiring 
Christian  literature. 

I  tremble  a  little  at  picking  up 
the  pen  for  God  this  year. — Origin 
Not  Known. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  had  our  first  party  last  Satur¬ 
day  night  and  we  had  such  a  good 
time.  We  played  lots  of  games  and 
had  refreshments,  then  we  played 
our  favorite  game,  hide-and-go-seek. 
We  played  it  in  the  school  room  and 
it  was  so  funny  to  see  everyone 
running  around,  crawling  under 
tables,  and  chairs,  behind  boxes,  and 
anywhere  they  could  find  a  place  to 
hide.  We  had  our  room  decorated 
with  pink  and  blue  crepe  paper.  But 
the  last  was  the  best  of  all.  Our 
teacher  gave  each  of  us  a  big  balloon 
to  take  out  with  us. 

Our  new  toys  came  last  week,  and 
we  are  so  proud  of  them.  We  just 
can  not  play  with  them  enough  but 
we  are  trying  to  be  careful  with  them. 
We  know  if  we  are  nice  to  them  they 
will  last  us  a  lot  longer.  We  thank  our 
school  for  giving  them  to  us. 

We  have  a  new  little  boy  in  our 
room.  He  is  Jacky  Vidou  from  Miami. 
He  is  six  years  old  and  likes  school. 
We  are  also  glad  to  have  Raymond 
Grooms  back  with  us.  He  was  a  little 
late  getting  here  but  finally  made  it. 

Mary  Eubanks,  Isabelle  Smith, 
Joseph  Griffin,  and  Albert  Alluisi  are 
in  the  second  grade  this  year,  and  are 
doing  very  nice  work.  All  four  of 
them  are  using  the  sight-saving  books 
and  are  making  progress  in  all  of 
their  studies. 

Edward  Hamer,  and  Dennis  Pitt¬ 
man  are  real  friends  in  school.  They 
like  to  play  with  each  other  and  are 
very  good  to  help  each  other.  They 
have  both  learned  their  way  around 
school  very  well  for  little  fellows  as 
they  are. 

Judy  DeArk  is  looking  for  a  visit 
from  her  parents  this  week-end.  We 
know  they  will  be  glad  to  see  the 
progress  she  has  made. 

THIRD  GRADE 

Our  class  went  to  the  library  last 
Friday.  We  checked  out  some  records 
to  read.  They  are  fairy  tales. — 
Bobby  Andrews. 

We  are  beginning  on  the  decora¬ 
tions  of  Hallowe’en  for  our  room.  We 
are  making  carriages  out  of  pump¬ 
kins  drawn  by  mice. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

When  I  started  to  school  the  boys 
in  my  class  in  public  school  gave  me 
a  going-away  shower.  I  received  ten 
shirts,  nineteen  pairs  of  socks,  and 
many  other  things.  I  certainly  did 
appreciate  them. — Glenn  Bratcher. 


We  have  been  talking  about  the 
changes  that  take  place  in  the  Fall 
of  the  year.  We  made  leaves  of 
different  colors  and  put  them  around 
the  room. — Ocsar  Colvin. 

We  are  having  a  little  play  about 
Hallowe’en  this  month.  I  have  a  part 
in  it. — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

One  of  my  friends  took  me  for  a 
ride  in  his  stock  car.  He  drove  round 
and  round  on  the  race  track.  We 
almost  turned  over  once. — Charles 
Carter. 

We  have  some  new  tables  and 
chairs  in  our  classroom.  They  are 
brown  and  shine  with  newness.  We 
like  them  very  much. — Wayne 
Lanier. 

We  have  two  new  pupils  in  our 
class.  Winifred  Musselwhite  is  a  little 
girl  from  Palatka.  Glenn  Bratcher 
is  a  little  boy  from  Bunnell.  We  are 
glad  to  have  them  in  our  class. — Roy 
Usina. 

I  went  to  see  the  dentist  this 
morning.  I  waited  for  him  a  good 
while  and  he  did  not  come.  I  felt  good 
when  the  nurse  said  I  could  go  back 
to  my  class.  However,  I  was  not  in 
the  room  long  before  the  nurse  sent 
for  me  because  the  dentist  had  come. 
I  went  over  to  see  him,  and  he  did  not 
hurt  me  at  all. — Bette  Doss. 

I  just  started  to  school  this  week.  I 
am  learning  to  read  braille.  It  is  easy. 
I  know  ten  of  my  letters. — Winifred 
Musselwhite. 

We  keep  a  daily  reading  chart  in 
our  class.  Every  day  that  we  have  a 
good  lesson  we  get  a  gold  star. — 
Charles  McFarland.. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

Fishing  is  my  favorite  sport.  My 
brother  brought  a  car  this  summer 
and  then  took  me  fishing  quite 
often. — Edward  Crider. 

Of  all  the  subjects  taught  me  I  like 
arithmetic  best.  I  wish  everything 
was  as  easy  for  me  as  arithmetic. — 
Martin  Faglie. 

I  am  in  the  Fifth  Grade.  I  like  it 
very  much.  I  like  all  my  classes  and 
my  teacher. — -Jimmy  Bowen. 

I  signed  my  name  on  the  Declara¬ 
tion  for  Freedom  honor  roll.  I  want 
everyone  to  know  how  much  freedom 
means  to  our  country,  and  to  every¬ 
one  here. — Janet  McNair. 


October  2  was  my  birthday.  I  was 
eleven  years  old.  I  had  a  happy 
birthday. — Barbara  Smith. 

I  am  new  in  this  school,  but  I  like 
the  things  we  do  here.  I  enjoyed  every 
minute  of  the  party. — Wiley  String- 
ham. 

Saturday,  Septmeber  30,  I  enjoyed 
going  to  our  first  party  of  the  school 
year.  I  had  a  real  good  time. — Billy 
Davis. 

I  love  to  hear  good  stories  and 
books  read.  I  enjoy  our  reading 
circle.  I  am  learning  to  read  braille 
and  when  I  have  learned  to  read  well 
I  am  sure  my  teacher  will  have  no 
trouble  getting  me  to  read. — Norma 
Jean  Kjellesvik. 

Our  reading  group  is  reading  a 
book  about  Tampa,  Florida.  It  is 
called  “Young  Marooners”.  We  like  it 
because  it  is  an  interesting  story,  and 
about  our  state. — Shirley  Tyner. 

I  was  happy  to  receive  a  letter  from 
home  with  some  money  in  it.  I  can 
always  use  some  money. — Esty  Lfe 
Moon. 

I  have  a  very  good  book  out  of  the 
library  now.  The  name  of  it  is  “Wild 
Cat  Ridge”.  It  is  very  exciting  — 
Elizabeth  Bishop. 

I  have  a  little  brother.  His  name 
is  Sammy.  He  is  having  a  birthday 
this  month,  October.  He  will  be  a  year 
old. — Pearl  Smith. 

I  am  reading  a  very  good  book  now. 
It  is  Grimm’s  Fairy  Tales.  I  enjoy  the 
many  good  books  in  braille  and  the 
talking  books  that  we  can  now  get 
from  our  library.  Mrs.  Nash  is  our 
good  librarian.  —  Clifford  Adams. 

This  is  the  first  year  I  have  been 
coming  to  study  hall.  At  first  the 
time  seemed  terribly  long,  but  now 
I  do  not  seem  to  have  enough  time  to 
do  everything. — -Ronnie  Nausley. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

The  Deaf  and  Blind  have  not  won 
a  football  game  yet.  The  first  team 
we  played  with  was  St.  Joseph.  They 
won  twenty  to  six,  but  we  gave  them 
a  good  fight. — Theo  Love. 

I  have  two  cats  that  like  to  fight, 
and  I  have  to  pull  them  apart.  One 
morning  I  woke  up  and  heard  an 
awful  noise.  I  guess  you  know  what 
it  was — these  two  cats? — Chandler 
Glisson. 
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Saturday  night  we  had  a  party, 
we  played  lots  of  games.  One  game 
that  I  really  liked  was  “Clap  In,  Clap 
Out.” — Shirley  Underwood. 

We  had  a  dance  last  Saturday 
night.  We  had  a  lot  of  fun,  and  all 
will  be  ready  for  the  next  one. — Paul¬ 
ine  Meadow. 

I  had  a  good  time  Friday  when  I 
was  home.  One  of  my  friends  and  I 
went  riding  on  my  bicycle  down  to 
the  railroad  track.  David  and  I 
were  playing  in  the  ditch  beside  the 
track,  and  a  man  came  riding  by  on 
a  horse.  The  horse  fell  in  the  ditch, 
and  David  and  I  helped  get  him  out. — 
John  Statham. 

We  have  a  pig  that  squeals  every 
time  she  sees  us  in  the  yard.  We 
think  she  wants  to  eat,  but  when  we 
bring  her  some  food  and  water,  she 
just  turns  it  over. — Lawton  Wil¬ 
liams. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

One  night  Mother  heard  the  bid¬ 
dies  hollerin’.  Daddy  took  the  pistol 
and  went  to  the  barn.  He  saw  a  rat¬ 
tlesnake  with  three  biddies  in  its 
coils.  He  shot  the  snake  in  two 
places:  in  the  middle  and  in  the 
head. — -Joda  Stanley. 

One  night  my  daddy  took  my  dog, 
Buster,  with  him  on  a  hunting  trip. 
It  was  Buster’s  first  hunt.  He  treed 
a  coon  all  by  himself.  Daddy  shot  the 
coon  behind  one  of  his  ears.  I  cer¬ 
tainly  was  proud  of  Buster. — Lalla 
Smith. 

I  got  on  my  bull  one  fine  Saturday 
evening  to  go  visiting.  When  I  was 
about  halfway  there,  the  bull  began 
to  buck.  I  fell  off,  and  he  jerked  the 
rope  out  of  my  hand.  He  headed 
straight  for  home.  I  tried  to  catch 
him,  but  I  stumbled  and  he  got  away 
again:  When  I  got  home,  he  was  wait¬ 
ing  at  the  gate  for  me.  —  Robert 
Weigel. 

There  are  several  species  of  ant- 
eaters,  which  live  in  South  America. 
The  big  one  is  seven  feet  long,  and 
weighs  about  seventy-five  pounds. 
He  has  a  large  bushy  tail  which  he 
uses  to  cover  himself  with  when  he 
sleeps.  His  nose  is  like  the  nozzle  of 
a  hose.  His  tongue  looks  like  a  sticky 
worm  a  foot  long. — Louis  Corbin. 

A  dinosaur  is  an  animal  which 
lived  on  this  earth  a  hundred  and 
eighty-seven  thousand  years  ago.  He 
had  two  front  legs,  and  six  big  legs 
behind.  The  name,  dinosaur,  means 
terrible  lizard.  He  was  eighty  to  one 
hundred  feet  long.. — Myra  Lanier. 


Friday  afternoon  my  daddy  killed 
a  big  owl.  The  reason  he  killed  him 
was  because  he  eats  chickens.  His 
ears  look  like  a  person’s.  His  wing- 
spread  was  three  feet.  —  Bertha 
Napier. 

When  we  went  to  the  zoo  last  week¬ 
end,  we  saw  monkeys,  alligators, 
snakes,  and  birds.  A  parrot  bit  my 
finger.  He  said,  “I  am  sorry,  boss.” 
and  I  am  sure  he  was.  — Douglas 
Maxwell. 

My  cat,  Fuffy,  is  very  playful.  If 
you  hold  a  string  out  to  her,  she  will 
try  to  get  it.  If  you  put  something  on 
the  floor,  she  will  push  it,  and  run 
and  jump  on  it. — Betty  Sue  Smith. 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  big 
alligator.  He  had  great,  big  angry 
eyes.  This  alligator  liked  to  walk  in 
the  woods  at  night.  His  legs  were  very 
short,  but  he  was  built  very  strong. 
He  weighted  about  a  thousand  pounds. 
He  was  very  dangerous.  —  Gene 
Hirschman. 

Snakes  are  my  hobby.  I  enjoy  play¬ 
ing  with  them.  I  also  enjoy  walking 
through  the  woods  to  watch  the  squir¬ 
rels  gather  food  for  their  winter 
home. —  Earl  McClellan. 

One  night  a  wolverine  passed  a 
wolf’s  lair.  There  were  three  cubs 
inside,  but  the  mother  was  gone.  The 
wolverine  was  leaving  with  one  of 
the  cubs  in  his  mouth,  when  he  saw 
the  mother  returning,  so  he  dropped 
the  cub  and  ran.  This  shows  only 
one  thing,  that  fear  can  always  be 
overcome  by  strength. — Joe  Adams. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

Mt.  Everest,  which  is  the  highest 
mountain  peak  in  the  world,  is  now 
one  hundred  ninety-eight  feet  higher. 
A  recent  earthquake  in  northeast 
India  caused  the  mountain  to  rise. 

The  earthquake  was  the  second 
most  severe  in  history.  It  changed  the 
whole  geography  of  the  region.  Rivers, 
roads,  and  railroads  were  swallowed 
up.  Hundred  of  villages  were  wiped 
out  by  floods. — Henrietta  Mullis. 

I  have  been  reading  about  Zion 
National  Park  located  in  Utah. 

The  park  was  first  named 
Joseph’s  Glory.  This  name  did  not 
last  long,  for  the  Mormons  who  had 
settled  there  began  to  call  it  Zion, 
which,  among  the  Mormons,  means 
Heaven. 

In  1872  its  name  was  changed  to 
Canyon  Makuntaweap,  an  Indian 
name  meaning  straight  river. 

When  the  Canyon  became  a  na¬ 
tional  monument  in  1909,  President 


Taft  set  it  aside  under  this  name. 
However,  most  settlers  continued  to 
call  it  Zion. 

On  November  19,1919,  the  Canyon, 
which  is  nature’s  largest  and  most 
beautiful  canyon,  became  Zion  Na¬ 
tional  Park. — Vera  Kight. 

NINTH  GRADE 


Scientists  are  experimenting  with 
a  new  type  of  radiation  called  solar- 
radiation.  The  experiments  are  being 
held  in  Boston. 


Meanwhile,  one  experimental  house 
now  has  its  first  full  winter  behind 
it.  Dr.  Telkes  is  keeping  her  solar- 
heated  house  down  to  a  cool  72  de¬ 
grees  all  summer  by  reversing  the 
chemical  cycle  of  her  heat-storage 
system.  She  is  anxious  to  build  a  ten- 
thousand — dollar  home  to  demon¬ 
strate  the  practicality  of  solar  heating 
and  cooling. 


It  may  be  a  few  years  before  solar 
conditioning  is  in  common  use,  but, 
I  think,  it  is  a  great  advancement  in 
modern  science. — Ewell  Mauldin. 

In  our  second  chapter  of  history 
we  are  studying  about  the  first  farm¬ 
ers.  Probably  in  early  times  men  ate 
berries,  fruits,  roots,  and  seeds,  which 
they  found  growing  wild.  It  was  prob¬ 
ably  by  accident  that  man  dropped 
seed  near  his  cave.  This  suggested 
that  by  planting  seeds  a  supply  could 
always  be  handy.  Soon  men  were 
growing  many  different  vegetables. 
This  all  took  place  in  the  Near  East 
and  in  a  time  called  the  Neolithic 
Age. 


Another  interesting  event  of  this 
era  was  the  taming  of  wild  animals. 
It  is  thought  that  man  left  scraps  of 
the  food  around  his  home.  The  an¬ 
imals  would  approach  the  house  and 
eat  the  food.  As  they  grew  accus¬ 
tomed  to  man,  the  animals  became 
tame.  Thus  the  dog  became  man’s 
best  friend.  Cows  and  goats  were 
used  for  milking  and  for  labor  pur¬ 
poses. — Betty  Hess. 


There  are  many  interesting  things 
about  insect  life.  One  topic,  which  I 
liked  very  much,  concerned  the  seven¬ 
teen-year  locust,  called  the  perio¬ 
dical  cicada. 

The  cicada  is  a  baby  most  of  its 
life.  No  insect  is  so  slow  about  grow¬ 
ing  up. 

The  cicada  lays  its  eggs  in  the  twigs 
of  tree.  In  about  six  weeks  the  eggs 
hatch  into  tiny  nymphs. 

They  spend  some  time  in  the 
ground,  feeding  upon  juices  which 
come  from  trees.  Little  by  little  they 
grow  larger.  Soon  they  become  too 
large  ones.  The  cicade  gets  new  skin 
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five  times  between  its  thirteenth  and 
times  between  its  thirteenth  and 
seventeenth  years. 

After  some  years,  their  skins  split 
down  the  back  and  wings  emerge. 
The  cicada  lives  only  a  few  weeks 
when  it  comes  out  of  the  ground. — 
Willalee  Napier. 

This  is  the  time  of  year  when  the 
pesky  mosquito  declares  open  season 
on  the  human  race. 

Let  me  tell  you  something  about 
these  disturbing  fellows.  When  the 
female  mosquito  gets  ready  to  lay 
her  eggs,  she  hunts  for  some  still 
water.  She  may  find  an  old  tin  can 
that  has  been  left  out  in  the  rain  or 
may  find  a  deep  puddle  of  water.  She 
lays  her  eggs  on  the  surface  of  the 
water. 

These  eggs  stays  together  like  a 
raft.  They  float  about  for  two  or  three 
days  and  then  they  hatch  into  wig¬ 
gle-tails.  A  breathing  tube  that  sticks 
up  above  the  water  permits  them  to 
rest  with  their  heads  under  water. 

After  several  days  they  change 
greatly  in  looks  and  become  pupas. 
In  a  few  days,  full-grown  mosquitoes 
emerge  from  the  skins  of  the  pupas. 
They  now  live  in  the  air. 

Full-grown  male  mosquitoes  live 
on  plant  sap  or  fruit  juice.  Of  course, 
his  favorite  food  is  blood.  So  when 
a  mosquito  bites  you,  remember  he 
is  not  trying  to  hurt  you;  but  in  only 
getting  a  little  desert. — Sonny  John¬ 
son. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

I  am  enjoying  our  orchestra  work 
very  much  this  year.  We  are  learn¬ 
ing  “The  Plantation  Overture,”  and 
it  has  various  solo  parts  that  bring 
in  the  theme  of  “Old  Black  Joe,”  and 
“Suwannee  River”.  This  is  my  last 
year  in  school — I  hope.  I  always  turn 
over  a  new  leaf  at  the  beginning  of 
each  year,  and  this  year  is  no  differ¬ 
ent.  I  hope  to  be  able  to  play  some 
numbers  on  Edward’s  graduation  re¬ 
cital  and  I  am  working  very  hard 
with  that  in  mind. — Eugene  Richards. 

I  am  taking  beauty  culture  again 
this  year  and  I  find  it  more  interest¬ 
ing  than  ever.  For  the  first  time  we 
have  another  girl  from  the  Blind  De¬ 
partment  in  the  class.  Wanda  Wood¬ 
ard  is  taking  it,  and  we  can  work  to¬ 
gether,  and  we  are  both  learning  a 
great  deal  about  hairdressing.  Mrs. 
Solano  is  doing  her  best  to  teach  us 
but  she  has  such  a  large  class  in  such 
a  small  room  that  it  is  difficult  to  ac¬ 
complish  very  much.  It  would  be 
wonderful  if  we  could  have  a  much 
larger  room  with  more  equipment  so 
more  of  us  could  practice  at  the  same 
time. — Joyce  Connell. 


HIGH  SCHOOL  GOSSIP 

We  had  our  first  school  party  on 
Saturday  night,  September  30.  There 
were  a  few  more  girls  present  than 
boys,  but  every  one  seemed  to  have 
a  good  time.  We  danced  and  played 
bingo  and  a  few  other  games;  my 
favorite  being  a  relay  race  in  blow¬ 
ing  up  paper  bags. 

This  year  the  girls  have  a  gym 
teacher  who  does  nothing  but  teach 
gym.  She  is  Miss  Clare  Becker,  a 
graduate  of  St.  Joseph’s  Academy. 
She  makes  us  do  exercises  that  are 
very  good  for  us.  We  are  all  crazy 
about  her  and  she  has  wonderful 
patience  with  us  when  we  start 
sounding  off  about  how  hard  she  is 
working  us.  She  came  to  the  dance 
Saturday  night  and  we  hope  that  she 
will  be  able  to  give  us  some  lessons 
in  dancing  very  soon. 

Edward  Cusic  has  a  program  over 
WFOY  on  Tuesday  and  Thursday 
from  four  thirty  to  four  fifty-five.  We 
all  enjoy  his  programs  very  much. 
Last  week  he  had  Bobby  Chism, 
saxophonist,  as  his  guest  on  the  pro¬ 
gram.  He  announced  on  the  program 
that  he  thought  Bobby  was  the  best 
sax  player  in  St.  Augustine  and,  of 
course,  we  all  agreed.  He  plans  to 
feature  a  guest  star  each  week. 

Hallowe’en  is  just  around  the  cor¬ 
ner  and  every  one  is  looking  forward 
to  it  because  we  have  a  parade  and 
a  dance.  Prizes  will  be  given  to  the 
students  wearing  the  most  original 
costumes,  and  the  funniest  costumes. 
Miss  Stelle  is  in  charge  of  the  Liter¬ 
ary  Society  for  this  month  and  will 
stress  the  Halloween  theme. 

All  of  us  regret  that  Miss  Wilson  is 
out  of  school  because  of  illness.  She  is 
our  piano  and  voice  teacher,  and  we 
know  she  has  been  working  too  hard. 
She  is  so  interested  in  the  school  and 
our  work  that  she  just  hated  to  give 
up  and  stay  out  of  school.  We  hope 
that  she  will  be  out  of  the  hospital 
and  back  with  us  very  soon. 

Sarah  Wilcox,  one  of  our  tenth 
grade  students,  has  left  school  and 
returned  to  her  home  in  Tampa. 
Sarah  is  planning  to  be  married  in 
a  short  time.  We  are  very  sorry  to 
lose  Sarah  and  all  of  us  wish  her 
much  happiness  in  her  marriage. 

We  have  a  new  girl  in  the  tenth 
grade  who  came  in  just  after  Sarah 
left.  She  is  Margaret  Cathron,  who 
has  been  attending  public  school,  and 
this  is  her  first  time  to  attend  a  school 
for  the  Blind. 

Mrs.  Roger  has  received  a  letter 
from  Herbert  Sowell  who  graduated 
last  year.  He  said  that  he  was  build¬ 
ing  a  house  and  his  mother  was  going 
to  live  with  him.  We  are  wondering 
how  long  it  will  be  before  he  brings 


a  wife  home  to  live  with  him,  too.  He 
stated  that  he  missed  school  and 
would  like  to  be  back  with  us. 

Minnie  Jean  Owens,  another  grad¬ 
uate  of  last  year,  spent  a  few  days 
with  us  recently.  She  is  living  with 
her  parents  in  Jacksonville,  but  says 
she  would  like  very  much  to  be  back 
in  school. 

Now  that  the  year  has  really  start¬ 
ed  we  are  convinced  that  vacation  is 
over,  and  in  the  eleventh  grade  we 
know  how  lucky  we  are  to  have  Com¬ 
mercial  Arithmetic  instead  of  Alge¬ 
bra. — Ernestdean  Johnson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

Our  department  is  saddened  over 
the  illness  of  Miss  Wilson.  Being  a 
patient  in  Flagler  Hospital  is  an  en¬ 
tirely  new  role  for  her.  Through  the 
years  she  has  enjoyed  splendid  health 
along  with  a  keen  interest  in  her 
work,  which  has  always  been  out¬ 
standing.  Our  prayers  and  good 
wishes  are  with  her. 
with  her. 

Appreciation  of  Stephen  Foster  is 
being  encouraged  in  the  orchestra  in 
the  study  of  an  interesting  overture 
based  on  Foster  melodies  and  negro 
spiritual  themes.  The  overture  form 
is  new  to  this  group  and  will  certain¬ 
ly  call  for  unity  in  tempo  and  shad¬ 
ings.  Incidentally,  the  beautiful 
Stephen  Foster  Memorial  at  White 
Springs  is  being  dedicated  this  month 
on  land  deeded  by  the  Florida  Fed¬ 
eration  of  Music  Clubs,  and  carried 
out  by  a  commission  set  up  by  the 
Governor. 

Two  new  orchestra  members  are 
Bill  Jacobs  on  the  tenor  sax,  and 
Joe  Adams,  clarinet.  We  welcome 
these  boys  and  feel  that  very  soon 
their  work  will  begin  to  show  up. 

Recent  letters  from  former  pupils 
have  been  much  appreciated.  Her¬ 
bert  Sowell  in  doing  well  with  a  job 
in  Panama  City;  Marcus  Clayton  is 
at  Georgia  University,  and  John 
Hudson  is  working  in  Ocala.  One  of 
the  rewards  of  teaching  is  the  friend¬ 
ship  of  old  students. — Inez  W.  Roger. 
- o - 

WHERE  NEGLECT  IS  NEEDED 

We  give  our  troubles  a  shak¬ 
ing  for  fear  they  may  go  to  sleep; 
we  run  them  around  the  square 
that  they  may  not  grow  weak  from 
lack  of  exercise;  we  air  them  con¬ 
stantly  lest  they  die  for  want  of 
oxygen;  we  massage  them  and 
train  them  to  keep  fit;  we  bathe 
them,  dress  them,  brush  them, 
and  do  all  in  our  power  to  keep 
them  always  presentable;  whereas 
a  little  neglect  is  what  they  really 
need. 
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MR.  CARNEY'S  CLASS 

Allen  Graves,  Harold  Pope,  and 
I  have  been  working  near  the  new 
primary  building.  We  are  digging 
out  a  tree  stump.  We  have  used  axes 
and  shovels  to  remove  roots  and  dirt 
from  around  the  stump.  It  will  later 
be  pulled  out  of  the  ground  by  a 
bulldozer.  This  is  very  tiring  work. 
We  will  be  glad  when  the  job  is 
finished. — Paul  Sistrunk. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother  last 
Tuesday.  Mother  gave  me  permission 
to  cut  my  hair.  I  am  excited  about 
having  my  hair  cut. 

We  went  to  the  show  a  short  time 
ago.  I  saw  Ann’s  mother  sitting  be¬ 
hind  me.  We  bought  candy  and  pop¬ 
corn.  We  had  a  good  time. — Janell 
Sellers. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother  a 
short  time  ago.  She  told  me  that 
Teddie,  my  dog,  keeps  looking  for 
me,  and  whines  because  he  can  not 
find  me.  This  makes  me  very  sad.  I 
expect  that  he  will  be  happy  to  see 
me  when  I  go  home  again.— Wil¬ 
burn  Green. 

I  went  home  Friday.  When  I 
arrived  at  home,  I  met  Mother,  Fa¬ 
ther,  and  Aunt  Minnie.  My  mother 
told  me  that  Aunt  Minnie’s  daughter 
had  visited  in  my  home.  She  slept 
in  my  room. 

Saturday  afternoon  I  went  to  a 
large  grocery  store  with  my  parents. 
We  bought  many  different  kinds  of 
food. 

Saturday  night,  some  of  my  girl 
friends  went  to  the  movies  with  me. 
We  saw  a  good  picture. 

I  returned  to  school  Sunday  night. 
I  had  a  nice  week-end.— Marilyn 
Harris. 

I  will  go  to  the  movies  next  Sun¬ 
day.  I  will  see  “The  Black  Rose”. 
I  will  walk  back  to  school.  We  will 
eat  supper  and  then  attend  Christian 
Endeavor. 

I  work  in  the  shoe  shop  every  day. 
I  fixed  shoes  last  Friday.  I  think 
my  work  is  interesting. — Donald 
Schmidt. 

Some  of  the  boys  went  to  Hastings 
recently.  Mr.  Carney  drove  the  bus. 
They  played  football  against  the 
Hastings’  team.  The  girls  were  sorry 
that  our  team  did  not  win  the  game. 

We  went  to  a  party  Saturday  night. 
I  like  to  play  games. 

We  went  to  the  movies  Sunday 
afternoon.  We  saw  “Treasure  Island.” 
I  liked  it. — Caroline  Gay. 


MISS  J.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

Working  At  Home 

Last  summer  I  did  many  things  to 
help  at  home. 

My  sister  and  I  went  to  the  store 
to  buy  groceries.  Mother  told  us  what 
to  buy.  We  walked  to  the  store  and 
carried  home  the  groceries. 

I  helped  Mother  change  the  beds 
every  week.  My  sisters  and  I  washed 
the  dishes  every  day.  I  helped  Moth¬ 
er  wash  windows. 

Sometimes  I  worked  outdoors  with 
Daddy.  I  helped  him  plant  carrots, 
tomatoes,  watermelons,  beans,  sweet 
potatoes,  and  other  vegetables.  My 
sisters  and  I  raked  leaves. — Eloise 
Parnell. 

A  Trip  With  Grandmother 

Grandmother  came  to  see  us  last 
June.  She  stayed  at  my  home  about 
four  weeks.  Then  she  wanted  me  to 
go  home  with  her. 

Uncle  Leon  and  Aunt  Josephine 
came  to  get  us.  We  drove  first  to 
Griffin,  Georgia,  and  then  to  Experi¬ 
ment,  Georgia.  I  have  many  aunts, 
uncles,  and  cousins.  I  saw  many  of 
them  on  my  trip. 

Grandmother  lives  in  Griffin, 
Georgia.  I  stayed  with  her  five 
weeks. — Gail  Martin. 

My  Visit 

Sandra  Nutt,  her  mother,  and 
daddy  came  to  my  home  August  6. 
Sandra  wanted  me  to  go  home  with 
them  to  stay  a  few  days.  I  was  happy 
to  go. 

We  had  a  good  time  at  Sandra’s 
house.  We  went  to  the  movies  twice. 
Sandra  and  I  rode  bicycles.  I  rode 
her  brother  Billy’s  bicycle.  He  was 
kind  to  let  me  ride  it. 

One  day  we  went  to  a  farm.  There 
were  two  cows  on  the  farm.  We 
watched  Billy  feed  the  cows  and  milk 
one  of  them. 

On  Sunday  morning  we  went  to 
church.  After  church  we  drove  to 
my  home.  Grandma  and  Mother  had 
made  a  delicious  dinner  for  us. — 
Velma  Neely. 

Fishing 

My  family  and  I  went  fishing  at 
a  lake  one  day  last  summer.  We  rode 
in  a  boat.  The  boat  went  very  fast. 

We  caught  several  fish.  Then  we 
went  back  to  shore  and  Mother 
cooked  some  of  the  fish.  They  were 
delicious. 

Father  asked  us  if  we  wanted  to 
catch  more  fish.  All  of  us  wanted  to 
go  fishing  again,  so  we  went  back 


into  the  boat.  We  caught  many  more 
fish. 

After  we  came  home,  Mother 
cooked  fish  again  for  us.  We  had  a 
good  time  fishing.— Frances  Bailey. 

Helping  on  the  Farm 

Last  summer  I  helped  my  father 
on  the  farm.  I  cultivated  potatoes, 
peas,  tomatoes,  corn,  beans,  and 
watermelons. 

One  day  Mother  told  me  to  cut  all 
the  grass  in  the  yard.  The  next  day 
I  raked  all  the  leaves  and  put  them 
in  a  wheelbarrow.  I  threw  the  leaves 
over  the  fence  in  a  pile  and  Mother 
burned  them  up. 

My  brother  came  to  see  me  one 
morning.  He  wanted  me  to  work  on 
his  farm.  He  said  he  wanted  me  to 
cut  the  corn  and  take  it  to  the  barn 
in  a  truck.  We  finished  cutting  the 
corn  and  put  it  all  in  the  barn.  Then 
I  went  home.  I  was  very  tired. — 
Bobby  Hall. 

Helping  At  Home 

I  helped  my  grandmother  wash 
dishes  last  summer.  I  took  care  of 
Sammy  almost  every  day.  Sammy  is 
my  little  baby  brother.  He  is  four 
months  old.  He  liked  to  have  me 
play  with  him. 

When  Mother  washed  clothes,  I 
hung  them  up  for  her.  I  like  to  help 
at  home.  Next  summer  I  will  help 
Mother  again. — James  Rutledge. 

Swimming 

Mother,  Daddy,  my  sister,  Joyce, 
and  I  went  to  Orlando  one  Friday 
evening  in  July.  Saturday  afternoon 
Joyce  and  I  went  swimming  in  the 
pool. 

The  next  Monday  morning  we 
went  to  Lakeland,  and  in  the  after¬ 
noon  we  swam  in  the  pool.  Tuesday 
morning  we  went  to  Fort  Myers.  I 
went  swimming  in  the  pool  in  Fort 
Myers  twice.  We  drove  to  West  Palm 
Beach  Friday  afternoon,  and  I  went 
swimming  in  the  pool  on  Saturday. 

Sunday  morning  we  drove  back 
home  to  Chattahoochee.  We  had  a 
good  time  on  our  trip. — Earl  Lang¬ 
ley,  Jr. 

A  Trip  to  the  Beach 

One  day  last  summer  Daddy, 
Mother,  Dot,  Casey,  and  I  went  for 
a  ride.  We  stopped  at  a  store.  Mother 
bought  some  food  for  us  to  eat  at 
the  beach.  We  rode  a  long  time.  We 
stopped  at  the  beach.  I  got  out  of  the 
car  and  took  off  my  shoes.  Dot, 
Casey,  and  I  went  swimming.  Daddy 
rested  and  Mother  made  the  lunch. 

Mother  called  us  when  the  lunch 
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was  ready.  We  were  very  hungry. 
We  had  sandwiches,  cheese,  pickles, 
crackers,  cookies,  and  coca  -  cola. 
After  eating,  we  went  back  home. — 
Lilly  Cassida. 

Fun  With  My  Cousin 

My  cousin,  Jack,  wanted  me  to  go 
with  him  to  the  swimming  pool  one 
day  last  summer.  It  was  his  birthday. 

We  played  in  the  water.  There 
were  many  boys  and  girls  in  the 
pool.  I  stayed  under  the  water  about 
two  minutes.  It  was  a  long  time,  I 
thought. 

We  had  a  good  time  swimming  in 
the  pool.  I  was  glad  my  cousin  asked 
me  to  go  with  him. — Philip  Van  Dig- 
nan. 

A  Visit  from  My  Family 

One  Sunday  in  September  Mother, 
Daddy,  and  my  brothers  came  to  see 
me.  I  was  very  glad  to  see  them. 

We  went  fishing  on  the  bridge  at 
Vilano  Beach.  We  caught  some  small 
fish. — Arnold  Holliman. 

MISS  E.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

Something  New  in  the  Barn 

Ann  came  to  stay  with  Joyce  and 
me  one  day  last  summer.  She  stayed 
over  night.  When  we  woke  up  in  the 
morning,  Daddy  told  us  he  had  found 
something  new  in  the  barn.  There 
were  four  baby  wildcats  there.  We 
went  with  him  to  see  them.  We  were 
afraid,  but  I  ran  to  get  some  chicken 
bones  for  them.  We  still  have  the 
wildcats,  and  they  are  rather  big. — 
Penny  Gray. 

Centerville 

We  are  reading  a  book  called  Cen¬ 
terville.  Centerville  was  the  name  of 
a  very  small  town.  The  roads  to 
Centerville  were  not  paved,  and 
when  it  rained,  they  got  muddy  and 
cars  got  stuck.  Mr.  Goodman  was  a 
hardware  man  in  Centerville.  He 
wanted  to  have  a  new  highway.  He 
wrote  a  letter  to  the  State  Highway 
Department.  Many  people  signed  the 
letter.  Soon  the  roadmakers  came 
and  Centerville  got  a  beautiful  new 
highway. — Jackie  Hutchinson. 

My  Trip  to  Dallas 

I  went  to  the  airport  with  Mother, 
Arthur,  and  Hugh  one  day  in  August. 
I  was  going  to  fly  to  Dallas  with  Aunt 
Marguerite.  We  left  at  eight  o’  clock 
in  the  morning.  We  flew  over  Tampa, 
and  it  looked  like  a  wonderful  city. 
We  flew  for  a  long  time,  and  then  we 
came  to  Fort  Worth.  There  we  got 
on  a  bus  and  went  to  Dallas.  We 
stayed  in  Dallas  for  a  few  days  and 
looked  around.  It  took  us  two  days 
and  three  nights  to  go  from  Dallas 
to  Miami.  We  had  a  wonderful  trip, 
but  I  was  tired  when  I  got  home. — 
Gary  Clark. 


A  Visit  from  Mother 

My  mother  came  to  see  me  one 
day  in  September.  I  was  busy  ironing 
in  the  laundry  when  she  came,  but 
I  was  delighted  to  see  her.  Mother 
was  on  her  way  to  Atlanta  to  see 
my  father.  Mother  and  I  went  to  the 
show  that  evening  and  saw  “Song 
of  India.”  Then  I  spent  the  night  with 
Mother  at  a  tourist  court.  I  went  back 
to  school  after  breakfast  the  next 
morning. — Roselle  McGee. 

Charlie's  Visit 

My  brother,  Charlie,  came  to  visit 
Earl,  Marvin,  and  me  one  day  in 
September.  Charlie  is  a  sailor  at 
Green  Cove  Springs.  We  talked  for 
a  while,  and  then  I  went  to  the 
movies  with  the  girls.  That  evening, 
I  went  with  Charlie  to  the  football 
game.  Earl  and  Marvin  played  in  the 
game.  Our  boys  did  not  win,  but  I 
enjoyed  seeing  them  play.  When  the 
game  was  over,  Charlie  went  to  the 
bus  station  and  back  to  Green  Cove 
Springs. — Lois  Wise. 

Grandmother's  Birthday 

September  fifteenth  was  my  grand¬ 
mother’s  birthday.  Mother  prepared 
a  good  dinner,  and  we  invited  Grand¬ 
mother  to  eat  with  us.  After  dinner 
Mother  and  I  went  to  the  kitchen.  I 
put  many  candles  on  the  birthday 
cake  and  lighted  them.  Daddy  turned 
off  all  the  lights,  and  I  bought  the 
cake  to  the  table.  It  was  beautiful. 
Grandmother  was  very  much  sur¬ 
prised,  and  we  all  sang  “Happy 
Birthday’  to  her.  Daddy  took  us  to 
the  drive-in  show  that  evening. — 
Elizabeth  Ann  Clemons. 

Shop  Work 

I  like  to  go  to  the  wood  working 
shop.  I  have  already  made  a  truck. 
It  has  not  been  painted  yet.  I  made  a 
spider  and  put  it  on  a  long  stick  to 
frighten  people.  Now  I  am  making  a 
lamp.  All  the  boys  are  busy  in 
shop. — Freddie  Zenz. 

A  New  Baby  Sister 

I  have  a  new  baby  sister.  Her  name 
is  Margaret  Elaine  Elliott.  We  all  call 
her  Elaine.  I  have  decided  to  teach 
Elaine  to  be  a  tomboy  when  she  is 
four  years  old.  I  will  teach  her  to 
shoot  with  a  sling  shot.  Elaine  was 
born  August  17,  1950.  —  Tommy 
Elliott. 

News  from  Home 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  not  long 
ago.  She  told  me  that  some  one  ran 
over  Jerry’s  bicycle  and  tore  it  up. 
When  I  first  read  the  letter,  I  thought 
my  bicycle  had  been  run  over,  too, 
and  I  felt  bad.  Mine  is  old,  but  it  is 
good.  My  brothers  have  to  walk  to 
school  now,  and  it  is  a  long  walk. — 
Ray  Harris. 


MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

Fun  at  the  Circus 

I  had  a  good  vacation  at  home 
last  summer.  One  day,  I  went  to  the 
circus  with  my  sister  and  her  friends. 
We  had  fun.  We  saw  some  wild 
animals  in  cages.  We  took  a  ride  on 
the  ferris  wheel.  My  sister  was  fright¬ 
ened,  but  I  was  not. — James  Hood. 

A  Busy  Summer 

Last  summer,  I  cut  the  grass  and 
trimmed  hedges  for  my  neighbors. 
I  earned  sixty-five  cents  an  hour. 
Sometimes  I  helped  my  brother,  Dar¬ 
win,  build  houses  for  a  man  in  West 
Palm  Beach.  Darwin  made  about 
thirty  dollars  a  week.  —  Howard 
Holmes. 

My  Summer  on  the  Farm 

I  worked  all  summer.  I  helped 
my  father  on  the  farm,  and  helped 
my  mother  wash  clothes.  My  father 
said  that  I  was  a  good  worker.  He 
gave  me  ten  dollars.  —  Raymond 
Appin. 

Dogs 

Dogs  are  our  friends.  They  help 
people.  We  must  be  kind  to  them.  I 
have  three  dogs  at  home.  They  can  do 
funny  tricks.  They  make  nice  pets. — 
Gary  Yassney. 

My  Vacation  Trip 

I  visited  my  relatives  in  Dublin 
last  July.  It  was  a  long  ride  on  the 
bus  from  Macclenny.  I  had  a  good 
time  there.  We  went  to  the  movies 
often. — Paul  Williams. 

MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

On  September  28  Mother  and 
Daddy  came  to  see  me,  I  was  sur¬ 
prised.  They  took  me  out  for  a  ride 
to  the  beach.  They  gave  me  some 
candy,  fruit,  and  cookies.  They  also 
gave  me  some  letter  paper  and  a  ball. 

I  had  a  nice  time  with  Mother  and 
Daddy. — Loretta  Shaw. 

Fall 

Fall  is  beautiful.  The  trees  have 
pretty  leaves.  They  are  yellow,  red, 
and  brown. 

The  nights  are  cool.  The  days  are 
warm. — Juanita  Commander. 

Susan  Wall’s  family  moved  to 
Miami  from  Tampa  recently.  She 
likes  it  there. 

We  have  Sunday  School  every 
Sunday  morning.  Our  class  goes  to 
the  boys’  old  study  hall. 

We  have  four  Sunday  School 
teachers.  They  are  Miss  Emelie 
Olson,  Mrs.  Hudson,  Mr.  Greenfield, 
and  Miss  Lalla  Wilson. — Mary  Metts. 

Turn  to  Page  Nine,  please 
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Registration  at  the  present 
time  is  456. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  R.  Magin- 
nis,  III,  of  Orlando,  Florida,  re¬ 
cently  announced  the  birth  of  a 
son  on  October  3.  Mrs.  Maginnis 
was  formerly  a  teacher  in  our 
Department  for  the  Deaf. 


Miss  Judith  Lippman,  a  student 
of  elementary  education,  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Florida,  visited  the  school 
Thursday,  October  5,  studying 
methods  and  gathering  informa¬ 
tion  for  a  thesis  which  she  expects 
to  present  some  time  during  the 
spring. 


Miss  Helene  Hugo,  principal  of 
the  Margaretta  Hugo  School  for 
the  Blind,  Fort  Victoria,  Southern 
Rhodesia,  South  Africa,  spent  a 
week  at  the  school  visiting  all 
departments.  Miss  Hugo  is  mak¬ 
ing  a  tour  of  schools  and  agencies 
of  the  blind  in  the  United  States 
under  the  sponsorship  of  the  Car¬ 
negie  Corporation. 


Dr.  J.  H.  Therrell,  superinten¬ 
dent  of  the  Florida  State  Hospital 
at  Chattahoochee,  passed  away 
recently  with  a  heart  ailment.  Dr. 
Therrell  had  been  superintendent 
of  the  hospital  since  1937  and  was 
an  outstanding  executive.  During 
the  time  he  was  head  of  the  Insti¬ 
tution,  it  had  doubled  in  size  and 
many  new  buildings  were  added 
during  his  administration. 


The  President  of  the  School,  Dr. 
C.  J.  Settles,  attended  the  twenty- 
second  regular  meeting  of  the 
Conference  of  Executives  of 
American  Schools  for  the  Deaf 
held  at  the  Colorado  School  for 
the  Deaf  and  the  Blind,  Colorado 
Springs,  October  16-20.  The  Con¬ 
ference  was  largely  attended. 
Heads  of  schools  from  the  United 
States  and  Canada  were  present. 
Also  present  was  the  head  of  the 
school  for  the  deaf  in  Hawaii. 

Some  the  of  vital  questions 
given  consideration  were:  (1)  The 
teacher  shortage;  (2)  The  moral, 
social,  and  religious  welfare  of  the 
deaf;  (3)  Cooperation  between 
schools  for  the  deaf  and  Federal 
Security  Agencies;  and  (4)  Recent 
developments  in  the  field  of  aud¬ 
iology.  Every  detail  of  the  Confer¬ 
ence  was  well  planned  and  the 
Conference  is  very  appreciative  to 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  A.  L.  Brown  for  the 
splendid  entertainment.  Every¬ 
thing  was  done  to  make  the  dele¬ 
gates  to  the  Conference  have  a 
pleasant  time. 


Dr.  J.  W.  Blattner,  noted 
educator  and  friend  of  the  deaf, 
passed  away  in  Austin,  Texas, 
August  23,  at  the  age  of  ninety- 
two.  For  twenty-seven  years  Dr. 
Blattner  was  principal  of  the 
Texas  State  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  had  been  connected  previously 
with  the  Iowa,  Colorado,  North 
Dakota,  and  Oklahoma  Schools. 
During  the  many  years  he  was 
connected  with  the  Oklahoma 
School,  the  school  made  great  ex¬ 
pansion.  Many  young  men  who 
stand  high  in  the  profession 
today  received  their  first  advice 
and  encouragement  from  this  great 
educator.  He  was  recognized  as  one 
of  the  nation’s  leading  educators 
of  the  deaf  and  received  many 
honors  which  recognized  his  un¬ 
usual  ability. 


Mr.  Bradley  S.  Joice,  for  the 
past  twenty-eight  years  chief  ex¬ 
ecutive  of  the  Western  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  School  for  the  Blind,  has 
recently  retired.  Mr.  Joice,  an  out¬ 
standing  educator  of  the  blind, 
has  served  this  field  of  education 
in  many  different  capacities.  His 
services  and  influence  will  be 
greatly  missed  not  only  in  the  state 
of  Pennsylvania,  but  in  the  work 


for  the  blind  nationally.  Mr.  Joice’s 
successor  is  Mr.  A.  G.  Kloss  who 
has  twin  blind  sons.  Mr.  Kloss  gave 
up  a  very  promising  future  in  col¬ 
lege  administration  to  accept  the 
position  as  head  of  the  Western 
Pennsylvania  School  for  the  Blind. 
Mr.  Kloss’  thorough  preparation, 
wide  experience,  and  outstanding 
interest  in  the  field  of  the  educ¬ 
ation  of  the  blind  leads  us  to 
believe  that  he  will  meet  with  un¬ 
usual  success. 


Mr.  Richard  G.  Brill,  who  has 
been  connected  with  the  Research 
Department  of  Illinois  University 
for  several  years,  has  recently 
been  appointed  superintendent  of 
the  new  California  School  for  the 
Deaf  at  Riverside,  California.  Mr. 
Brill  is  admirably  trained  and  has 
a  wide  experience  which  prepares 
him  splendidly  for  this  job.  We  ex¬ 
tend  our  congratulations. 


Miss  Annie  McDowall  Ervin, 
an  outstanding  teacher  of  the  deaf, 
passed  away  in  Hickory,  North 
Carolina,  July  18.  Miss  Ervin  had 
taught  in  several  different  schools 
and  was  considered  one  of  the 
best  teachers  of  language  in  the 
profession. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  J.  Reidelberger 
are  receiving  congratulations  up¬ 
on  the  arrival  of  Anne  Clay,  Octo¬ 
ber  13. 


The  St.  Augustine  Chapter  of 
the  Gallaudet  College  Alumni  As¬ 
sociation  met  in  the  reception 
room  of  Walker  Hall  for  their 
October  meeting  October  25.  Of¬ 
ficers  elected  for  the  coming  year 
were:  Mr.  W.  C.  Fugate,  President; 
Mr.  Eugene  Hogle,  Vice-President; 
Mr.  Byron  Hunziker,  Secretary; 
Mr.  Edmud  Bumann,  Treasurer; 
and  Mr.  H.  J.  Reidelberger,  Liai¬ 
son  Officer. 

Dr.  Settles  gave  a  short  talk, 
telling  about  the  conference  which 
was  held  in  Raleigh,  North  Caro¬ 
lina,  early  in  August  on  the 
“Social,  Religious  and  Spiritual 
Welfare  of  the  Deaf,”  and  also  on 
the  Conference  of  Executives  of 
American  Schools  for  the  Deaf, 
held  recently  in  Colorado  Springs 
which  gave  one  program  relative 
to  the  future  development  of  Gal¬ 
laudet  College. 
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MRS.  UNDERHILL 

Adding  pathos  to  the  death  last 
week  of  Mrs.  O.  W.  Underhill  was 
the  fact  that  she  and  Mr.  Under¬ 
hill  were  completing  a  new  home 
and  looking  forward  to  occuping  it 
very  soon.  After  years  of  living  in 
and  literally  “for”  institutions  for 
the  deaf,  a  home  of  their  very  own 
would  have  been  the  dreams  of 
a  life-time  realized. 

Deaf  people  throughout  the  na¬ 
tion,  and  particulary  in  North  Car¬ 
olina,  rate  Odie  Underhill  as  one 
of  their  most  trusted  and  intelli¬ 
gent  leaders.  No  other  deaf  person 
surpasses  him  in  the  respect  and 
affection  in  which  all  who  have 
ever  had  any  connection,  as  teacher 
or  pupil,  at  the  North  Carolina 
School  for  the  Deaf  here,  hold  him. 
For  hundreds  he  rates  as  foster 
father,  guide  and  friend.  Always 
to  his  devoted  wife,  Rose,  he  has 
given  full  credit  for  the  success 
and  influence  he  has  attained  in 
his  work.  It  was  she  who  sustained 
him  when  the  greatest  blow  of 
their  lives  came  to  them  in  the 
tragic  death  of  their  brilliant  young 
aviator  son,  and  left  them  both 
grief-stricken.  That  great  sorrow 
apparently  drew  them  closer  to 
each  other,  and  each  seemed  to 
live  for  the  other. 

The  knowledge  that  he  has  the 
deep  sympathy,  admiration  and 
affection  of  countless  deaf  people, 
as  well  as  many  other  friends,  and 
the  memory  of  a  wonderful  wife 
and  companion,  will  no  doubt  help 
“Odie”  to  adjust  himself  to  this 
new  loss  and  to  carry  on  bravely 
for  the  sake  of  those  handicapped 
ones  who  love  him  and  depend  on 
him.  Many  need  his  leadership  and 
counsel,  and  the  continuing  inspir¬ 
ation  of  his  life. — The  News  Her¬ 
ald,  North  Carolina,  September  25, 
1950. 

- o - 

The  new  superintendent  of  the 
factory  posted  an  announcement: 
“I  should  like  at  any  time  to  walk 
through  this  plant  and  find  every¬ 
one  not  only  busy  at  his  work,  but 
happily  at  work.  If  any  of  you  have 
any  suggestions  to  make,  I  shall  be 
most  glad  to  know  of  them.” 

In  time,  a  penciled  suggestion 
appeared  on  the  announcement: 
“Don’t  wear  rubber  heels.” 


Tne  announcement  of  the  mar¬ 
riage  of  William  Harry  Richards 
and  Marilyn  Latshaw  was  recently 
received.  The  happy  event  took 
place  October  7.  William  and 
Marilyn  are  fine  young  people  and 
we  hope  for  them  all  the  good 
things  of  life. 

- o - 

MARRIED 

Miss  Beda  Peeples  of  West  Palm 
Beach,  a  former  pupil  of  Flori- 
ida  School  for  the  Deaf,  and  Ed¬ 
ward  Barwick,  a  graduate  of  the 
Georgia  School  were  wedded  at 
the  Baptist  Church,  West  Palm 
Beach,  on  the  evening  of  Septem¬ 
ber  24.  Mrs.  Barwick  was  employed 
at  Lions  Industries,  Inc. 

After  a  short  trip  to  Fort  Lau¬ 
derdale,  they  will  reside  in  Belle 
Glade  where  he  has  been  an  em¬ 
ployee  of  the  Broward  County 
Road  Department  for  the  last  four 
years. 

Vesper  Services  for  the  Deaf 
were  held  at  University  Baptist 
Church,  Coral  Gables,  with  Dr. 
Ladislau  Biro  conducting,  and  Mrs. 
Hecht  interpreting.  Mrs.  Margaret 
T.  Gibbens  who  has  given  her  ser¬ 
vices  for  the  deaf  for  twenty  years 
gave  a  short  talk.  There  was  an 
unusually  small  attendance  due  to 
a  picnic  held  at  Crandon  Park, 
Miami. 

A  canasta  party  was  held  at 
the  Miami  Deaf  Club  September  23 
with  three  tables  playing.  Prizes 
were  awarded  for  the  highest  score 
and  refreshments  were  served. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  S.  Holmes’ 
two  sons  and  a  daughter  of  West 
Palm  Beach  are  attending  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf.  It  is 
their  daughter’s,  first  year,  and 
oldest  son’s  last  year  in  school. 
- o - 

AT  A  CHURCH  SERVICE 

God  bless  all  those  whose  mem¬ 
bership  is  here: 

Thy  people,  Lord,  who  love  Thy 
house  and  Thee, 

And  may  we  find  in  Thy  great 
book  at  last, 

Each  name  recorded  for  eternity. 
God  bless  the  strangers  gathered 
in  our  midst; 

Lonely,  perhaps,  and  far  from 
home,  they  need 


The  blessed  comfort  of  their  Fa¬ 
ther’s  house, 

The  proffered  bread  of  life  on 
which  to  feed. 

God  bless  the  one  who  here  pro¬ 
pounds  Thy  truths. 

Be  in  his  heart,  speak  through  the 
words  he  speaks, 

That  every  listening,  eager  one 
may  find 

The  wisdom  and  the  comfort  that 
he  seeks. 

And  when  at  last,  the  benediction 
said, 

May  we  go,  strengthened  for  the 
days  ahead.  —  Grace  Noll  Cro¬ 
well. 

- o - 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

The  Party 

We  had  our  first  party  on  Saturday 
night,  September  30. 

We  went  to  the  boys’  old  study  hall 
to  play.  We  had  several  good  games. 
Some  of  them  were  bingo,  checkers, 
and  cards.  Susan  Walls  did  puzzles. 

We  had  a  good  time  at  the  party. — 
Jessie  Cass. 

I  am  glad  to  be  back  in  school  this 
year.  I  have  two  teachers.  They  are 
Miss  Emelie  Olson  and  Miss  Lalla 
Wilson. — Charles  Forcke. 

I  am  on  the  football  team  this  year. 
I  like  to  play  football. 

We  have  played  two  games  lately 
and  lost  both  of  them. — Jimmy  Hogg. 

MRS.  MAY'S  CLASS 
My  Story 

My  name  is  Lonnie  Kirkland.  I 
was  born  on  December  10,  1934.  My 
mother’s  name  is  Mrs.  Lula  Skinner. 
She  lives  in  Lake  Wales,  Florida.  I 
have  three  sisters,  but  I  have  no 
brothers. 

I  am  fifteen  years  old  now.  I  weigh 
one  hundred  and  twenty  pounds.  I 
am  five  feet  seven  inches  tall.  My 
eyes  are  dark  blue.  — Lonnie  Kirk¬ 
land. 

My  Story 

My  name  is  Sandra  Nutt.  I  was 
born  on  November  14,  1937.  My  par¬ 
ents’  names  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  E. 
Nutt.  They  live  in  Tavares,  Florida. 
I  have  one  brother,  but  I  have  no 
sisters. 

I  am  twelve  years  old  now.  I 
weigh  ninety-five  pounds.  I  am  five 
feet  two  and  one-half  inches  tall.  I 
am  thin.  My  hair  is  brown,  and  my 
eyes  are  brown. — Sandra  Nutt. 
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My  Story 

My  name  is  Gerald  Parker.  I  was 
born  on  December  25,  1936.  My  par¬ 
ents’  names  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  F. 
Parker.  They  live  in  St.  Augustine, 
Florida.  I  have  one  sister,  but  I  have 
no  brothers. 

I  will  be  fourteen  years  old  in  Dec¬ 
ember.  I  weigh  one  hundred  twenty 
pounds.  I  am  five  feet  six  inches  tall. 
I  am  plump.  My  hair  is  brown,  and 
my  eyes  are  dark  gray. — Gerald 
Parker. 

My  Story 

My  name  is  Libby  Dale.  I  was  born 
on  July  27,  1936.  I  came  to  this  school 
from  Miami  this  year.  My  family 
moved  here  a  few  weeks  ago.  They 
live  on  Saragossa  Street,  in  St.  Au¬ 
gustine,  now.  I  have  one  sister,  but 
I  have  no  brothers. 

I  am  fourteen  years  old  now.  I 
weigh  one  hundred  and  sixteen 
pounds,  and  I  am  five  feet  two  inches 
tall.  I  am  thin.  My  hair  is  brown,  and 
my  eyes  are  brown. — Libby  Dale. 

My  Story 

My  name  is  Virginia  Holland.  I  was 
born  on  November  18,  1934.  My  par¬ 
ents’  names  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  P. 
Holland.  They  live  in  Vero  Beach, 
Florida.  I  have  two  sisters  and  two 
brothers. 

I  am  fifteen  years  old  now.  I  will 
be  sixteen  years  old  next  month.  I 
weigh  eighty-nine  pounds,  and  I  am 
five  feet  two  inches  tall.  I  am  thin.  My 
hair  is  dark  brown,  and  my  eyes  are 
blue. — Virginia  Holland. 

My  Story 

My  name  is  Clarence  Glover.  I  was 
born  on  March  15,  1938.  My  parents 
are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  D.  Glover.  They 
live  in  St.  Augustine,  Florida.  I  have 
no  sisters  nor  brothers. 

I  am  twelve  years  old.  I  weigh  one 
hundred  twelve  pounds,  and  I  am 
five  feet  five  inches  tall.  I  am  thin. 
My  hair  is  blonde,  and  my  eyes  are 
blue. — Clarence  Glover. 

My  Story 

My  name  is  Barbara  Belcher.  I  was 
born  on  August  8,  1934.  My  parents 
are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  K.  M.  Powers.  They 
live  in  Eustis,  Florida.  I  have  three 
sisters  and  two  brothers. 

I  am  sixteen  years  old.  I  weigh 
one  hundred  fifteen  pounds,  and  I 
am  five  feet  one  inch  tall.  I  am  thin. 
My  hair  is  brown,  and  my  eyes  are 
blue. — Barbara  Belcher. 

My  Story 

My  name  is  Carolyn  Spivey.  I  was 
born  on  June  8,  1937.  My  parents  are 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  C.  Spivey.  They  live 
in  Tampa,  Florida.  I  have  two  sisters 
and  one  brother. 


I  am  thirteen  years  old.  I  weigh 
one  hundred  sixteen  pounds,  and  I 
am  five  feet  three  inches  tall.  I  am 
plump.  My  hair  is  brown,  and  my 
eyes  are  blue. — Carolyn  Spivey. 

My  Story 

My  name  is  Larry  Wehking.  I  was 
born  on  October  27,  1935.  My  parents 
are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  H.  Wehking. 
They  live  in  St.  Augustine,  Florida. 
I  have  one  sister  and  two  brothers. 

I  am  fourteen  years  old  now.  I 
weigh  one  hundred  fifteen  pounds, 
and  I  am  five  feet  ten  inches  tall.  I 
am  thin.  My  hair  is  dark  blonde,  and 
my  eyes  are  dark  gray. — Larry  Weh¬ 
king. 

MRS.  HUDSON'S  CLASS 
A  Picnic 

My  family  wanted  to  go  on  a  pic¬ 
nic  last  August.  I  like  picnics,  so  I 
was  very  happy.  First,  we  went  to 
the  beach. 

I  told  Daddy  that  I  wanted  to  play 
in  the  water  with  the  two  babies.  One 
of  the  babies  did  not  like  the  beach. 
She  did  not  want  to  go  and  play  in 
the  water  with  me. 

We  had  sandwiches,  potato  salad, 
candy,  cake,  and  pie  for  lunch.  We 
had  a  good  time,  but  we  were  glad 
to  get  home  because  we  were  tired. — 
Louette  Bass. 

My  Fishing  Trip 

One  day  Daddy  asked  a  man  if  he 
could  borrow  his  boat,  and  the  man 
let  him  take  it.  My  family  got  into 
the  boat,  and  we  went  under  the 
bridge.  The  water  was  very  rough. 

Mother  caught  a  big  fish,  but  she 
dropped  it.  She  said  that  we  would 
go  again,  and  perhaps  we  would 
catch  more  fish. 

My  daddy  tied  a  rope  to  a  pole  be¬ 
cause  the  wind  blew  so  hard.  We 
asked  four  boys  who  had  a  motor 
boat  to  pull  us. — Eddie  Brooker. 

An  Accident 

Last  summer  I  tried  to  cut  a  stick 
to  make  a  horse  for  Sonny.  The  knife 
slipped,  and  cut  my  finger.  It  bled 
and  bled,  so  I  called  my  mother  and 
told  her  about  it. 

Mother  asked  a  friend  to  give  her 
a  bandaid  to  put  on  my  finger.  Then 
it  stopped  bleeding,  and  seemed  to  be 
all  right.  I  did  not  cry,  because  it  did 
not  hurt  much,  but  I  shall  be  more 
careful  next  time. — Betty  Atwell. 

Riding  Horseback 

One  day  I  went  horseback  riding. 

I  put  my  feet  in  the  stirrups  and  sat 
on  the  saddle.  I  held  the  reins.  I  rode 
through  the  woods. 

Joanna  told  me  that  she  wanted 
to  ride,  too.  I  said  that  was  all  right 
with  me.  My  dad  sold  Mr.  Autry  a 


horse.  It  was  black.  The  other  horse 
was  brown  and  white. 

Joanna  and  I  went  for  a  ride  to¬ 
gether  and  had  a  very  good  time. — 
Helen  Williams. 

My  Ball  Team 

I  played  baseball  in  Key  West  with 
my  many  friends  there.  When  one 
of  our  batters  knocked  a  ball  over 
the  fence,  I  said,  “Oh,  boy!” 

I  was  the  catcher,  and  my  friend, 
Johnny,  was  the  pitcher. 

In  the  first  game  my  team  won  by 
a  score  of  42  to  31.  When  we  played 
again,  I  played  first  base.  In  the 
second  game,  the  score  was  59  to  21  in 
our  favor. — Jack  Carbonell. 

My  Fishing  Trip 

Last  summer  Daddy,  Mama,  and  I 
went  to  Lake  Banana.  I  caught  a 
black  bass.  It  weighed  ten  pounds 
and  four  ounces.  I  was  very  proud 
of  catching  it.  Mama  was  surprised. 
We  took  it  home  and  she  cooked  it. 
That  night  we  ate  it  for  supper.  We 
thought  it  tasted  fine. 

My  daddy  cut  off  the  head  of  the 
fish  because  he  wanted  to  show  it  to 
some  of  our  friends. — Jerry  Peeples. 

My  Work  on  the  Farm 

Hugh  and  I  went  to  visit  our  grand¬ 
mother  and  our  cousin,  Rose  Mary, 
who  live  on  a  farm.  We  had  a  vaca¬ 
tion  there  for  two  weeks. 

We  worked  very  hard  on  the  farm. 
We  watered  the  flowers,  and  took 
care  of  the  little  chickens  and  the 
hens  and  ducks.  We  also  fed  the 
racoons,  the  dogs,  and  the  cat. 

We  enjoyed  our  visit  there.  The 
time  passed  very  quickly.  —  Sally 
Wingard. 

Swimming  at  Welch  Pool 

Last  summer  I  went  swimming  at 
Welch  Pool.  Marie  and  I  played  tag 
in  the  pool.  After  awhile  she  bought 
a  coca-cola  for  me,  and  I  thanked 
her.  I  was  very  thirsty. 

I  wanted  to  get  a  sun  tan,  so  I  lay 
down  on  a  bench.  I  stayed  there  too 
long  and  got  sun  burned.  Then  we 
went  back  into  the  pool.  We  had  a 
lot  of  fun.— Josephine  La  Monaca. 

MRS.  KRESS'  CLASS 

A  Visit  in  Clearwater 

On  June  fourteenth  Mother  and 
Sister  took  me  to  Clearwater.  We 
stayed  at  a  hotel. 

Mother  took  me  to  a  doctor.  He 
operated  on  my  ears,  nose,  and  ton¬ 
sils  in  a  St.  Petersburg  hospital.  Then 
we  went  back  to  the  hotel  in  Clear¬ 
water. 

After  a  few  days  Mother  and 
Sister  went  home.  I  stayed  on  at  the 

Turn  to  Page  Twelve,  please 
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SCARLETEERS  LOSE 
OPENER  20  to  6 

The  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind  Scarleteers  opened 
the  1950  season  on  Saturday,  Sep¬ 
tember  23,  playing  host  to  their 
crosstown  rivals,  the  Flashes  of  St. 
Joseph  Academy.  Perhaps  we  were 
too  generous  hosts  because  St.  Joe 
came  out  on  the  big  end  of  the 
scoring  column,  20  to  6. 

The  entire  squad  had  “early 
season  jitters”,  and  errors  were 
commonplace  throughout  the  first 
half.  St.  Joe’s  alert  forward  wall 
took  advantage  of  our  inexper¬ 
ience  and  costly  bobbles  at  inop¬ 
portune  moments  and  racked  up 
three  touchdowns  in  the  first  half. 
The  crimson-clad  hosts  put  up  a 
much  stiffer  defense  during  the 
last  two  periods  and  held  their 
heavier  opponents  scoreless. 

The  lone  Florida  School  score 
came  in  the  second  stanza  when 
Captain  Paul  Enfinger  raced  into 
the  St.  Joe  backfield  and  swiped 
the  ball  from  the  hands  of  the  back 
who  was  prepared  to  toss  a  pass. 
The  effect  was  so  stunning  to  the 
St.  Joe  players  that  our  fleet  end 
was  able  to  cross  the  double  stripes 
fully  twenty  yards  ahead  of  all 
pursuers. 


HASTINGS  HIGH 
OVERPOWERS  D.  and  B. 

The  veteran,  powerhouse  team 
of  Hastings  ran  roughshod  over 
the  lighter  and  less  experienced 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind  team  in  a  game  played 
in  the  Potato  Capital  on  September 
29.  Displaying  a  powerful  running 
game,  as  well  as  an  all  too  accurate 
passing  attack,  the  Spudsters  ran 
through,  over,  and  around  the 
fighting  but  outclassed  Scarlet¬ 
eers,  and  emerged  with  a  32  to  0 
victory. 

The  State  Schoolers  showed 
much  improvement  in  their  general 
all-around  play  over  their  show¬ 
ing  against  St.  Joe,  but  were  simply 
unable  to  cope  with  the  speed  and 
experience  of  the  Spudsters. 
Several  times,  the  Scarleteers 
started  drives  that  appeared  to  be 


headed  for  pay  dirt,  only  to  lose 
the  ball  on  downs  when  the  rough 
Hastings  line  was  backed  up  into 
the  shadow  of  their  goal  line. 

Incidentally,  we  have  quite  a  bit 
of  company  in  our  misery  over 
losing  to  Hastings.  At  the  present 
writing,  they  have  won  five 
straight  Conference  games  with¬ 
out  a  loss,  and  have  yielded  only 
one  touchdown  to  opponents  in  the 
process. 


CLAY  COUNTY  HIGH  POSTS 
24—0  WIN  OVER  STATE 
SCHOOL 

Traveling  to  Green  Cove  Springs 
on  October  6,  the  Scarleteers  of 
the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind  put  up  a  surprisingly 
stiff  defense  against  a  team  that 
was  rated  a  seven  touchdown  fa¬ 
vorite  in  the  pregame  doping.  The 
previous  week,  the  Clay  County 
team  had  whipped  St.  Joe  20-6 
and  St.  Joe  had  in  turn  conquered 
us  by  a  similar  score,  so  it  was 
quite  a  surprise  to  all,  particularly 
the  Green  Cove  Springs  team, 
when  we  held  them  to  one  touch¬ 
down  per  quarter  and  smothered 
every  single  attempt  to  convert  for 
the  extra  point  following  their 
touchdowns. 

Coach  Ed  Carney’s  charges 
showed  a  vast  improvement  in 
their  line  play  and  consistently 
outcharged  the  Green  Cove 
Springs  line.  So  strong  was  our 
defense  up  forward  that  the  Blue 
Devils  had  to  take  to  the  air  for 
three  of  their  touchdowns,  some¬ 
thing  they  had  done  only  once  pre¬ 
viously  in  their  first  three  games. 
While  Scarleteers’  pass  defense 
left  something  to  be  desired,  their 
line  play  was  superb  and  they 
stopped  All-State  Halfback  Junior 
Moody  to  the  extent  that  he  amas¬ 
sed  exactly  17  yards  from  scrim¬ 
mage  for  the  evening. 


STATE  SCHOOL  TAKES  THE 
MEASURE  OF  BUNNELL 

The  Bunnell  High  School  team 
came  to  St.  Augustine  on  Friday, 
October  13  and  discovered  to  their 


sorrow  that  what  “the  man”  had 
said  about  Friday  the  thirteenth 
being  bad  luck  was  all  too  true. 
The  upsurging  Scarleteers  of  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind  finally  found  their  own 
level  on  that  evening,  and  taking 
advantage  of  the  breaks  that  came 
their  way,  pushed  across  two  quick 
touchdowns  in  the  third  period  to 
win  a  clear-cut  13  to  0  decision. 
The  score  does  not  show  the  actual 
superiority  of  the  Deaf  School 
boys.  The  ball  was  in  their  posses¬ 
sion  fully  three  quarters  of  the 
game.  However,  several  long  drives 
bogged  down  within  jumping  dis¬ 
tance  of  the  Bunnell  goal  line  for 
various  reasons,  chief  of  which 
was  a  collective  case  of  “fumblitis.” 

Fired  up  at  the  opening  of  the 
third  period,  after  having  been 
held  to  a  scoreless  tie  during  the 
first  half,  the  North  City  boys 
played  heads  up  ball,  and,  in  real¬ 
ity,  made  their  own  breaks.  After 
one  of  their  erstwhile  scoring 
drives  was  stopped  on  the  eight- 
yard  line,  the  aroused  Scarleteers 
entire  forward  line  surged  through 
the  Bunnell  defenses  the  first  play 
that  Bunnell  tried  to  run.  The 
quarterback  was  so  startled  at  the 
speed  with  which  he  was  sur¬ 
rounded  that  he  dropped  the  ball, 
and  fullback  Gene  Kurtz  scooped 
it  up  on  the  two-yard  line  and 
stepped  across  for  the  initial  score. 
The  try  for  point  by  placement 
was  wide. 

The  ensuing  kick-off  was 
brought  out  to  the  Bunnell  twenty- 
yard  line.  On  the  first  play  from 
scrimmage,  the  determined  Scar¬ 
leteers  again  confused  their  op¬ 
ponents,  one  of  whom  could  not 
find  the  handle  on  a  hand-off,  and 
again  it  was  Kurtz  who  was 
johnny-on-the-spot  when  the  ball 
went  hobbling  off  across  the  sod. 
Seconds  later,  the  hometown  boys 
had  a  first  down  on  the  Bunnell 
six-yard  line,  from  where  Kurtz, 
now  replacing  injured  Jack  Lesch 
at  Quarterback,  lugged  it  over  on  a 
quarterback  sneak.  “Jarring  John” 
Wynn  lanced  through  left  tackle 
for  the  extra  point. 

This  win  was  distinctly  the  re¬ 
sult  of  hard  practicing,  and  splen- 
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did  teamwork,  and  it  would  be 
virtually  impossible  to  single  out 
any  one  outstanding  performer. 
Every  player  showed  fine  spirit, 
and  the  quality  of  the  team  play 
gives  the  hope  that  at  last  we  are 
becoming  a  unit  rather  than  a 
group  of  individuals. — E.  C.  C. 


SCARLETEERS  GAIN  13-13  TIE 
WITH  LAKE  BUTLER  ELEVEN 

The  Scarleteers  of  the  Florida 
State  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind  twice  came  from  behind  to 
tie  a  highly  favored  Lake  Butler 
powerhouse,  13-13. 

Outweighed  an  average  of  35 
pounds  to  the  man  in  both  line  and 
backfield  and  rated  as  a  three 
touchdown  underdog,  the  fast  im¬ 
proving  State  Schoolers  ripped  the 
heavier  Lake  Butler  line  to  shreds 
on  offense,  and  yielded  only  six 
first  downs  on  defense,  while 
themselves  gathering  thirteen. 
Lake  Butler  was  so  sure  this  would 
be  a  breather  game  that  their 
coach  used  it  as  an  opportunity  to 
scout  next  week’s  opponents  and 
left  his  team  in  charge  of  an  assis¬ 
tant. 

The  locals  consider  this  tie  to  be 
a  distinctive  moral  victory.  They 
lost  their  first  three  outings  by 
substantial  margins  and  only  last 
week  broke  into  the  win  column 
with  a  13-0  win  over  Bunnell.  Lake 
Butler  had  previously  beaten  Bun¬ 
nell  40-13. 

The  host  team  led  7  to  6  at  the 
half,  the  visitors  missing  their  ex¬ 
tra  point  try  by  a  scant  three 
inches.  The  Scarleteers  were  put 
further  in  the  hole  in  the  third 
period  when  Lake  Butler  com¬ 
pleted  one  of  their  two  comple¬ 
tions  in  nineteen  passing  attempts 
and  their  huge  185  pound  quarter¬ 
back  powered  his  way  through  the 
middle  of  the  line  on  the  next  play. 
The  aroused  State  School  boys 
smothered  the  attempt  to  convert. 

With  Quarterback  Jack  Lesch 
out  of  the  game  because  of  a 
wrenched  knee  and  erstwhile  Full¬ 
back  Gene  Kurtz  doing  the  signal 
calling,  the  North  City  boys  tied 
it  up  in  the  fourth  period  on  a  30- 
yard  pass  from  Kurtz  to  Captain 
Paul  Enfinger  who  managed  to 
hold  on  to  the  ball  despite  losing 
his  footing.  Halfback  John  Wynn 
slashed  through  tackle  from  five 


yards  out  on  the  next  play  and 
wiry  little  Joe  Fazio  who  took  over 
the  duties  of  Kurtz  in  the  full¬ 
back  slot  bulled  his  way  through 
the  middle  for  the  all  important 
tying  extra  point.  The  locals 
initial  score  came  in  the  sec¬ 
ond  quarter  climaxing  a  70-yard 
drive  featuring  straight  power 
plays.  Wynn  carried  it  over  the 
double  stripe  on  a  fake  hand-off, 
with  Lesch  and  Co-Captain  Wayne 
Land  providing  the  key  blocks. — 
E.  C.  C. 

- o - 
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hotel  alone.  The  doctor  came  to  see 
me  every  day.  He  fitted  me  with  a 
Sonatone  Hearing  Aid.  It  cost  three 
hundred  and  forty-five  dollars.  My 
hearing  has  not  improved  at  all. 

I  stayed  in  Clearwater  until  the 
twenty-fourth  of  August.  My  deaf 
friends  visited  with  me.  I  had  a  good 
time. — Jimmie  Vickers. 

A  Newsboy 

Every  Thursday,  Friday,  and  Sat¬ 
urday  last  summer  in  Auburndale  I 
sold  newspapers.  I  sold  two  hundred 
papers  every  week.  I  worked  from 
early  morning  until  seven  o’clock  at 
night.  I  saved  fifty  dollars. 

I  would  like  to  sell  newspapers  in 
St.  Augustine.  I  like  to  work. —  Mar¬ 
vin  Martin. 

Tobacco  Pickers 

My  home  is  at  Live  Oak,  Florida. 
We  live  near  a  tobacco  farm.  Junior 
and  Tommie,  my  brothers,  and  I 
worked  on  this  tobacco  farm  last 
summer. 

We  picked  tobacco  and  earned  four 
dollars  a  day.  We  worked  every  Wed¬ 
nesday.  It  was  hot  work. — Herbert 
Alford. 

Selma  Makes  Good 

My  sister  Selma  did  not  come  back 
to  school  in  September.  Mother  took 
Selma  to  the  Plant  City  Hospital  to 
work  in  June. 

My  mother  and  sister  work  every 
day  from  eight-thirty  to  five-thirty. 
They  change  beds  and  wash  dishes. 
Mother  likes  to  talk  with  the  nurses. 
Selma  likes  her  work. — Roy  Wilcox. 

An  Uucle  in  Korea 

My  Uncle  Jimmie  from  Panama 
City,  Florida,  is  a  soldier  in  Korea. 
He  was  there  for  three  months,  when 
he  was  shot  in  the  arm  by  a  Russian 
soldier.  The  Red  Cross  found  my 
uncle  and  helped  him.  Uncle  Jimmie 


is  now  in  the  northern  part  of  Korea. 
He  is  an  M.  P.  and  stands  guard  over 
the  Korea  people. 

I  am  happy  that  my  uncle  is  well 
now. — Billie  Joe  Skipper. 

A  Day  at  White  Springs  Lake 

My  girl  friend,  Carolyne  Butler, 
took  me  to  White  Springs  Lake  one 
day  last  summer.  We  swam  almost 
all  day.  The  water  was  very  warm 
and  we  had  a  wonderful  time.  I  can 
not  dive,  but  I  can  swim. 

After  swimming,  we  went  skating 
at  the  rink  near  the  lake.  We  had 
fun. — Sue  Fair. 

A  Surprise 

Last  week  our  teacher,  Miss  Dis- 
singer,  surprised  everyone  of  her 
friends  here  at  school.  She  was 
married  to  Mr.  Herman  Kress  on 
Saturday,  September  23. 

Mr.  Kress  is  from  Toledo,  Ohio, 
and  will  make  his  home  in  Florida 
now. 

We  hope  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kress 
will  continue  to  live  in  St.  Augus¬ 
tine. — Alton  Carter. 

A  Trip  to  Alabama 

Our  football  coaches  will  take  our 
team  to  the  Alabama  School  for  Deaf 
at  Talledgea,  Alabama,  on  November 
third.  Mr.  Carney  will  drive  the 
school  bus. 

We  hope  to  have  a  good  time  in 
Alabama.  We  also  hope  to  win  the 
game. 

November  sixth  will  see  us  back  in 
our  classrooms  at  the  Florida  School 
for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind. — Earl 
Padgett. 

Our  Trip  to  Hastings 

Last  Friday  night  Mr.  Carney,  Mr. 
Reidelberger,  and  Mr.  Greenfield 
took  our  school  football  team  to  Hast¬ 
ings  in  the  school  bus. 

I  am  a  sub  and  was  lucky  enough 
to  play  part  of  the  game.  We  played 
hard,  but  lost  32  to  0. 

After  the  game  we  ate  supper  and 
drove  back  to  St.  Augustine.  It  was 
11:50  P.M.  when  we  got  back  to 
school. 

We  will  try  harder  to  win  at  Green 
Cove  Springs  next  Friday  night. — 
Kirby  Bradley. 

My  New  Home 

My  family  moved  to  Sanford,  Flor¬ 
ida,  last  June.  I  have  three  sisters  and 
two  brothers. 

Father  bought  a  small  farm.  We 
have  many  cows  and  three  horses. 
Mother  has  a  nice  garden.  My  broth¬ 
ers  and  sisters  help  with  the  work. 

Doris  and  I  came  to  St.  Augustine 
to  go  to  school.  We  like  our  new 
school  here  at  the  Florida  School  for 
the  Deaf  and  the  Blind. — Harold 
Genton. 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 


(pjrimiikjty  (Dsipwdmsmi 


THE  BOY  HAS  A  PET  LAMB. 

How  many  lambs  can  you  find  in  the  picture? 


ANSWER  THESE  QUESTIONS 

What  is  your  name? 

Where  do  you  live? 

Where  do  you  go  to  school? 

How  old  are  you? 

When  is  your  birthday? 

What  is  your  father’s  name? 

Where  does  your  father  work? 

How  many  sisters  have  you? 

How  many  brothers  have  you? 

- o - 

OUR  TRIP 

We  went  to  the  North  River  on  our  school 
bus,  September  20.  Tim  drove.  We  walked  on 
the  pier  and  watched.  We  saw  many  baby  crabs 
under  the  pier.  Miss  Wright  and  Miss  Burnet 
picked  goldenrod. 

Then  we  drove  to  the  ocean.  We  walked  on 
the  beach  and  picked  up  shells.  Miss  Wright 
got  some  seaweed.  We  saw  a  small  jellyfish  and 
a  very  large  one. 

We  had  a  wonderful  trip. — miss  wright’s 
CLASS — FIRST  GRADE  A. 


WHAT  AM  I? 

I  am  big  and  round. 

I  am  yellow. 

I  have  two  eyes. 

I  have  a  funny  mouth. 

I  am  a 

- o - 

SCRAMBLED  WORDS 

Can  you  change  these  letters  to  spell  the 
names  of  the  parts  of  the  body? 

1 .  seey 

2.  soen  - 

3.  thumo  - 

4.  bumth  - 

5.  ram  - 

6.  foto 

7.  hoott  .  . 

8.  ote  - 

9.  rea  - 

10.  hari  - 
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BIRTHDAYS  IN  OCTOBER 


Doyle  Hitchcock  likes  to  go  to  rhythm.  He 
walked  and  jumped. 

Merl  Johns  had  on  a  pretty  new  dress  one 
day.  She  looked  pretty. 

Earl  Richardson  has  a  big  airplane.  He 
brought  it  to  our  room. 

Willis  Mae  Murphy  got  three  new  pairs  of 
socks.  She  got  a  big  bag  of  nuts,  too. 

Jimmy  Mills’  mother  came  to  school.  She 
brought  Jimmy  some  candy  and  cookies. 

- o - 


Tommy  McElroy  October  2 

Dedra  Hodges  October  3 

Henry  Reeves  October  4 

Anne  Murphy  October  6 

Jack  Smith  October  7 

Gloria  Brooks  October  8 

Lee  Fraser  October  9 

Edna  Lovering  October  10 

Irene  Smith  October  11 

Sandy  Kress  October  12 

Marsha  Brown  October  14 

Jimmy  Rogers  October  15 

Russine  Mobley  October  16 

Mike  Shockey  October  16 

Emory  Spann  October  17 

Sandra  Ziglar  October  20 

Joyce  Godwin  October  22 

Willie  Metts  . October  22 

Eddie  Ives  October  25 

Marion  Preacher  October  26 

Johnny  Johnston  October  27 

Christine  Yates  October  27 

Bettye  Dawkins  October  29 

David  Causey  October  30 


- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-l 

Billy  Clement  got  a  card  from  Mother.  He 
was  happy. 

Sandra  Ziglar  got  a  letter.  She  got  some 
cookies,  too. 

Barbara  Cook  got  a  box.  She  gave  balloons 
to  the  children. 

Gloria  Brooks  got  a  big  box.  She  got  candy, 
cookies,  and  nuts. 

Patricia  Luke  got  a  box.  She  got  a  car,  a  ball, 
and  some  pictures. 


MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS— Preparatory  C-2 

Bill  Scott  got  some  cards  from  home. 

Dedra  Hodges  went  home  one  week-end. 

Bobby  Singleton  is  a  new  boy  in  our  class. 

Bettye  Dawkins  has  a  pretty  green  and  white 
dress. 

Mildred  Nelson’s  mother  sent  her  some 
money. 

Carole  Holmes  got  a  nice  box  from  her 
mother. 

Barbara  Read  got  some  socks  and  shoes  for 
her  doll. 

Lois  Ann  Murphy’s  mother  sent  her  some 
pretty  new  socks. 

Sherrill  Jarvis  liked  the  gum  and  funny 
books  that  his  mother  sent  him. 

Joanne  Hansen  got  three  birthday  cards,  a 
box  of  color  crayons,  and  a  nurse’s  kit  for  her 
birthday. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  pretty  card. 

Willie  Jane  Gore  got  a  card  from  her  mother. 

Maragret  Finley  got  a  letter  and  four  pictures. 

Jerry  Keller  likes  to  write.  He  can  write  his 
name. 

Sarah  Chaney  had  on  a  pretty  new  dress 
one  day. 

Darwin  Holloman  got  two  funny  books  from 
his  grandmother. 
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Ruby  Nell  Allen  got  a  box.  She  got  candy, 
peanuts,  and  pop  corn. 

Stacey  Beane  is  a  new  boy  in  our  class.  His 
home  is  in  St.  Petersburg. 

Buddy  Richardson’s  mother  came  to  see  him. 
Buddy  went  to  town  with  her. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Alvina  Barber  got  a  letter  from  her  mother. 

Fay  Harper  has  a  dog  at  home.  The  dog’s 
name  is  Jeff. 

Sandra  Thomas  has  a  brother  at  home.  She 
has  no  sister. 

Doug  Peral’s  grandmother  sent  him  a  box 
of  cookies.  Doug  gave  us  some  cookies. 

Don  Jenkins  lives  near  the  school.  Don’s 
mother  brings  him  to  school  every  day. 

Mary  Spell  has  a  pet  squirrel  at  home.  Our 
class  will  go  to  see  the  squirrel  October  6. 

Nadine  Dale  got  a  letter  from  her  mother. 
Some  money  was  in  the  letter  for  Nadine. 

Roy  DeMotte’s  mother  sent  him  some 
pictures.  We  put  the  pictures  on  the  wall  in 
our  classroom. 

Henry  Reeves’  mother  sent  him  three  dollars 
in  a  letter.  She  sent  him  a  birthday  cake,  too. 
Henry  was  eight  October  4. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-2 

Sandy  Kress  went  home  Friday.  She  saw  her 
baby  sister,  Mary  Jo. 

Mike  Shockey  has  new  blue  pants,  brown 
pants,  and  a  pretty  shirt. 

Judy  Horne  got  a  box  recently.  She  gave  all 
the  boys  and  girls  some  candy. 

Darlene  Tepper  had  a  party  Thursday.  She 
got  two  big  boxes.  She  was  eight. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Perparatory  B-3 

Russine  Mabley  will  have  a  birthday  Octo¬ 
ber  16. 


Joyce  Campbell  has  a  pretty  purse  and  some 
money. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  got  a  letter  from  his 
mother. 

Dottis  McDonald  got  a  letter  from  her 
grandmother. 

Bobby  McElfresh  got  a  letter  and  a  picture 
from  his  mother. 

Bettie  Harris  came  to  school.  She  was  glad  to 
see  the  girls  and  boys. 

Lee  Fraser  had  a  birthday  October  9.  He  was 
eight.  He  had  a  birthday  party. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-4 

Tommy  McElroy  had  a  birthday  party,  too. 
He  is  nine  years  old  now.  Tommy’s  father 
came  to  school. 

Eddie  Ives  will  have  a  birthday  before 
Hallowe’en.  Eddie  will  be  nine.  He  wants  a  book 
for  his  birthday. 

Butch  Thompson  had  a  birthday  party.  His 
mother  sent  him  a  cake.  He  got  a  big  box,  too. 
Butch  is  seven  years  old  now. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

We  saw  a  man  on  a  power  mower.  He  cut 
the  grass.  It  is  pretty. — gilbert  fraser. 

Miss  Hill  bought  a  new  book.  She  brought  it 
to  school.  She  showed  it  to  us.— Freddie  carter. 

My  glasses  are  at  home.  I  want  them.  My 
mother  will  send  them  to  me. — bobby  garrett. 

Miss  Allen  came  to  our  room.  She  talked  to 
Miss  Hill.  She  told  us  to  be  good  children.- 

JIMMY  ROGERS. 

- O - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

We  played.  We  had  milk  and  cookies. — ray 
harper. 

I  got  a  box  from  my  mother.  She  sent  me 
candy,  funny  books,  and  crackers. — terry  mo  it. 
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The  boys  have  art  on  Tuesday  and  Thursday. 
We  made  clay  animals  last  week. — joe  david 
cox. 

We  colored  jack-o-lanterns,  black  cats, 
moons,  trees,  and  the  grounds.  We  cut  them  out. 
Miss  Vermillion  put  them  on  the  walls.  They 
look  pretty. — frankie  green. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

I  have  a  toy  bear.  It  can  walk. — peggy  young. 

The  boys  cut  out  leaves  in  art  class.  I  cut  out 
some  yellow  and  brown  leaves. — butch  pools. 

Delories  Chaney  is  a  new  girl  in  our  class. 
She  has  yellow  hair  and  brown  eyes. — anne 
murphy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kimbrough  came  to  see  Barbara 
MacKendree.  They  live  in  Miami. — Helen. 

DUCKSWORTH. 

Miss  Olson  went  to  the  store.  She  bought  us 
some  red,  green,  blue,  and  yellow  pencils.  I 
wanted  green. — Barbara  ann  fisher. 

Johnny  Oliver’s  birthday  was  September  29. 
He  was  ten.  We  had  a  party.  Miss  Allen  and 
Mrs.  Peters  came  .  We  had  cake,  cookies,  candy, 
ice  cream,  and  milk. — delories  chaney. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — First  Grade 

I  am  staying  in  McLane  Hall  this  year.  The 
large  girls  are  kind  to  me,  and  I  am  happy. — 

PEGGY  DRIGGERS. 

I  got  a  box  from  Daddy  October  1.  He  sent 
me  some  nice  new  underwear.  I  like  them, 
tOO. — LLOYD  ALBRITTON. 

We  have  a  cute  new  tune  box.  Our  teacher 
bought  it  in  town  Saturday  morning,  September 
30.  It  cost  a  dollar.  We  enjoy  playing  pretty 
tunes. — JOHNNIE  JOHNSTON. 

I  enjoyed  my  trip  home  the  week-end  of  Sep¬ 
tember  29  very  much.  Mother  and  Daddy  were 
very  kind.  I  like  my  new  necklace  and  bracelet. 
I  showed  them  to  my  classmates  and  teacher. — 

SUE  SLAPPEY. 


MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS— First  Grade-B 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother. — jim  moore. 

Miss  Bruce  went  to  town.  She  bought  a 
horn. — doris  ann  genton. 

We  went  to  the  library.  A  man  took  our 
pictures. — wayne  Kennedy. 

We  went  to  Walker  Hall.  We  saw  my  sister. 
We  saw  Miss  Olson’s  sister. — joyce  gray. 

We  went  to  Miss  Wright’s  room.  We  saw 
many  pictures  of  a  farm.— Dallas  mcmullen. 
- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS— First-Second  Grade- A 

My  room  at  home  has  new  curtains.  I  will 
see  them  Christmas. — judy  lingo. 

I  am  learning  to  read  and  write.  I  like  to 
read  about  Jo- Jo  and  his  brothers. — Christine 
YATES. 

Mrs.  Moeller  stayed  with  us  this  week-end. 
I  helped  her  with  the  small  girls. — phyllis 
PEEPLES. 

Mother  sent  me  a  small  globe.  I  carried  it  to 
school  for  my  class  to  use.  We  found  Korea  on 

it. — FRED  GREER. 

Miss  Burnet  watched  my  gym  class  one  after¬ 
noon.  We  tumbled  over  and  over  on  a  long 
mat. — LINDA  SHREVE. 

Mother  and  Father  came  to  see  me  on  Octo¬ 
ber  1.  It  was  Mother’s  birthday.  We  all  had 
fun  together. — donald  Fredrickson. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — Second  Grade-B 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother.  She  told  me  that 
J.  C.  was  in  Mobile.  He  is  working. — sam  pert. 

We  went  to  a  store  after  supper.  I  bought 
some  balloons  and  a  pencil. — edna  may  Mend¬ 
enhall. 

Mrs.  Kerr’s  dog  ran  away  and  came  to  school. 
Buddy  got  a  pan  and  gave  him  some  water. — 
LAURA  KING. 

The  girls  went  to  a  drug  store  after  supper. 
I  bought  some  wax  lips.  I  fooled  Miss  Bruce  and 
Mrs.  Kerr  the  next  morning. — annie  smith. 

The  girls  played  basketball  yesterday  after¬ 
noon.  Then  we  took  baths  and  put  our  dirty 
clothes  in  the  clothes  hamper. — irene  smith. 
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KNOWN  ONLY  TO  GOD 

N  ARLINGTON’S  heights  doth  he  sleep, 
Serene  in  a  work  well  done; 

The  shadows  of  Westminster  creep 
O’er  another  whose  course  is  run, 

'Neath  France’s  arch  he  ends  his  march — 
Soldiers  Unknown — hut  to  God. 

Soldiers  of  France  and  Britain, 

America’s  soldier,  too, 

The  heart  of  the  world  was  smitten. 

Crushed  in  its  prayers  for  you, 

Symbols  of  Peace  and  ivar’s  surcease — 
Soldiers  Unknown — hut  to  God. 

As  year  follows  year  and  you  lie, 
Close-guarding  the  sacred  flame, 
Reminding  us  ever  you  die, 

With  hope  and  faith  in  His  name, 

We  hear  you  call,  who  gave  your  all — 
Soldiers  Unknown — but  to  God. 

Today  in  our  heart-ache  and  wonder, 

We  salute  with  eager  pride, 

Proud  of  the  cause  you  died  for, 

That  we  fought  there  by  your  side; 

From  you  we  take  new  hope,  new  faith — 
Soldiers  Unknown — but  to  God. 

We  cannot  fail,  ive  dare  not  fail, 

Soldiers  known  only  to  God, 

We  salute  again,  again  all  hail, 

Soldiers  known  only  to  God, 

You  did  not  die,  you  live  for  aye — 

Soldiers  Unknown — but  to  God. 

Philip  C.  Lewis. 
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( From  an  address  by  the  Rev.  William Hazlitt  delivered  in  1785) 


Rev.  William  Hazlitt  (1737-1820). 
father  of  the  noted  essayist  of  the 
same  name,  was  an  Irish-born  Uni¬ 
tarian  minister  and  a  staunch  advo¬ 
cate  of  religious  and  political 
freedom.  During  the  Revolution, 
while  serving  parishes  in  England 
and  later  in  Ireland,  his  outspoken 
espousal  of  the  Colonial  cause  forced 
him  to  migrate  to  America  in  1783. 
Here  he  served  several  New  England 
churches,  returning  to  his  native  land 
in  1787.  The  follow'ng  discourse,  de¬ 
livered  more  than  150  years  ago,  has 
remarkable  pertinency  today. — Ed. 

NOTHING  can  be  more  ration¬ 
al,  nothing  can  be  more  ami¬ 
able,  and  ornamental  to  us, 
than  an  affectionate  gratitude  to 
our  Great  Creator.  Nothing  can  be 
more  rational  than  that  we  should 
now  assemble  to  commemorate  our 
dependence,  to  direct  our  thoughts 
to  the  fountain  of  all  our  mercies, 
to  adore  the  God  of  all  wisdom  and 
grace  for  all  His  blessings  bestowed 
upon  us,  to  praise  His  name  and 
be  joyful  in  Him,  and  at  the  same 
time,  to  humble  ourselves  in  His 
sight.  .  .  . 

Every  living  thing  receiveth 
good  from  the  hand  of  God.  The 
whole  human  race  are  His  off¬ 
spring,  His  continual  dependents 
and  beneficiaries,  all  whose  enjoy¬ 
ments  are  unceasingly  streaming 
down  upon  them,  from  the  bound¬ 
less  ocean  of  His  benevolence.  They 
should  therefore  repeatedly  cele¬ 
brate  His  wonderful  works  and 
praise  Him,  their  refuge  and 
strength,  author  of  every  good  and 
perfect  gift.  .  .  . 

*  *  * 

Your  ancestors,  in  search  of 
liberty,  fled  from  cultivated  fields 
and  proud  and  flourishing  cities 
and  traversed  a  wide  and  tem¬ 
pestuous  ocean,  compared  with 
which  the  Red  Sea  might  be  called 


an  insignificant  stream.  They 
afterwards  wandered  through  the 
wilderness  in  a  solitary  way  and 
had  no  certain  dwelling  place, 
while  they  were  surrounded  with 
wild  beasts,  roaring  through  the 
forests,  with  men  almost  as  wild, 
and  with  numerous  tribes  of  ve¬ 
nomous  serpents.  They  had  to  con¬ 
tend  with  all  the  inclemencies  of 
the  changing  season,  without  any 
covering  other  than  the  vaulted 
heavens.  Yet  they  were  protected. 
They  multiplied  and  spread.  They 

j - * 

|  ARMISTICE  DAY 

Armistice  Day  celebrates  t 
!  the  end  of  actual  fighting  in  | 
|  World  War  I,  on  November  J 
|  11,  1918.  On  this  day  German  » 

•  representatives  signed  a  truce  { 
{  between  the  Allies  and  Ger-  | 
|  many.  The  signing  took  place  J 

•  in  a  railroad  dining  car  in  the  * 
|  Forest  of  Compiegne,  France.  | 
|  On  each  November  11,  most  J 
|  of  the  Allied  countries  com-  » 

•  memorate  this  event. 

|  The  British  Armistice  Day  | 
}  services  are  held  in  front  of  J 
J  the  Cenotaph  in  London,  and  » 

•  the  French  services  at  the  { 
|  Arch  of  Triumph  in  Paris.  J 
|  The  celebration  in  the  United  J 

•  States  is  centered  at  the  tomb  • 
2  of  the  Unknown  Soldier  in  { 
{  Arlington  National  Cemetery.  J 

•  In  many  places  throughout  i 

1  the  world,  a  period  of  silence  J 
{  is  observed  at  11  o’clock  in  J 
|  the  morning,  the  hour  at 

•  which  the  fighting  stopped.  ! 

2  The  Congress  of  the  United  | 
2  States  made  Armistice  Day  a  j 

•  legal  holiday  in  1938. — J.S.S.  i 


converted  the  trackless  desert  into 
fruitful  fields  and  gardens.  And 
from  an  inconsiderable  party,  they 
are  now  become  Thirteen  Inde¬ 
pendent  States. 

You,  their  descendants,  have 
reaped  the  benefit  of  their  toil¬ 
some  labors.  You  are,  in  many 
respects,  highly  favored  beyond 
them  .  .  .  You  have  grown  in 
strength  as  the  years  of  time  rolled 
on.  Your  flocks  and  your  herds 
have  spread  over  the  hills  and 
valleys.  Your  storehouses  are  filled 
with  the  fruits  of  the  earth.  You 
lie  down  in  peace  and  rise  up  in 
safety  in  comfortable  habitations. 
Your  cities  continue  increasing, 
and  new  ones  rise  along  your  ex¬ 
tensive  coasts.  Your  merchants 
visit  all  the  quarters  of  the  globe. 
And  each  of  you  can  sit  under  his 
own  vine  and  under  his  own  fig- 
tree. 

Once  more,  you  should  also  call 
to  mind  the  distinguishing  civil 
privileges  you  enjoy,  which,  though 
less  than  the  dust  of  the  balance 
when  compared  with  those  derived 
from  the  Gospel,  are  notwithstand¬ 
ing  very  estimable.  .  .  . 

Whilst  many  other  nations  are 
groaning  under  the  yoke  .  .  .  whilst 
some  of  them  have  no  security  of 
their  lives  or  properties  and  those 
of  high  rank  amongst  them  may 
be  stripped  of  all  their  possessions 
in  a  moment  .  .  .,  it  is  your  happy 
lot,  on  the  contrary,  to  govern 
yourselves  according  to  your  pleas¬ 
ure.  Your  rulers  go  forth  amongst 
yourselves,  are  elected  by  your¬ 
selves,  are  annually  removed  at 
your  pleasure,  and  are  not  your 
masters,  but  your  servants.  You 
are  all  mutually  engaged  to  vin¬ 
dicate  all  the  equal  rights  and 
privileges  of  each  individual.  And 
whilst  you  are  possessed  of  a  happy 


Constitution,  you  have  the  power 
at  the  same  time,  as  new  lights 
break  out  upon  you,  to  remedy  its 
defects  and  go  on  improving  it 
until  the  end  of  time. 

Consider,  then,  your  situation 
and  circumstances,  and  say,  “Hath 
not  the  Lord  our  God  done  great 
things  for  you?” 

*  *  * 

You  should  also  learn,  as  mem¬ 
bers  of  this  particular  state,  to  do 
everything  in  your  power  to  pro¬ 
mote  the  general  happiness.  As 
you  are  all  brethren,  you  should 
not  be  actuated  by  partial  motives, 
but  pray  for  the  equal  prosperity 
and  glory  of  the  whole  Common¬ 
wealth. 

You  should  all  rejoice  together 
in  the  reciprocal  advantages  and 
prosperous  labors  of  one  another. 
You  should  all  be  as  a  city  upon 
a  hill,  to  enlighten  the  rest  of  the 
world. 

And  whilst  you  yourselves  thus 
praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness 
and  are  perpetually  rising  to  still 
greater  perfection  and  bliss,  ex¬ 
pand  your  benevolent  wishes  to 
the  most  distant  nations,  and  pray 
that  the  whole  earth  may  become 
one  temple  and  that  all  those  be¬ 
ings  which  it  contains  may  learn 
the  voice  of  praise,  and  altogether 
rejoice  before  the  Lord  forever. 
- o - 

CAN  YOU  STAND  BEING  WRONG? 

In  the  same  school  are  two 
teachers.  Pupils  say  of  Miss  A: 
“Whenever  there  is  a  question  as 
to  which  is  wrong,  she  or  one  of 
us,  she  always  hopes  it  is  herself. 
She  keeps  saying  as  she  goes  to  the 
dictionary  or  grammar:  ‘I  hope 
Pm  wrong.  I  hope  Pm  wrong.’ 
And  she  really  means  it. 

“Miss  B  is  just  the  opposite. 
Sometimes  she  takes  half  a  per¬ 
iod  explaining  how  she  couldn’t 
have  made  a  mistake.  And  the 
more  she  talks  the  more  sure  we 
are  that  she  is  trying  to  squirm 
out  of  a  bad  fix.” 

The  truly  superior  teacher  can 
afford  to  admit  her  mistakes  grace¬ 
fully.  The  inferior  teacher  can¬ 
not  afford  to  make  them;  but 
when  she  does  she  had  better  ad¬ 
mit  them  because  children  can 
see  through  a  fake  and  despise  the 
the  faker. — Journal  of  Education. 


WE  SHOULD  be  thankful  that, 
what  else  may  be,  there  still 
is  sunshine;  that  we  still 
may  glimpse  the  blue  sky,  and, 
in  our  stumbling  onward  way, 
continue  to  look  up. 

We  can  be  thankful  for  friends 
with  the  kindly  smile  and  cheer¬ 
ful  word,  and  that,  with  their  help, 
we  can  conquer  griefs  and  petty 
cares. 

For  blessings  great  and  small, 
for  a  steadfast  belief  in  an  ever- 
guiding  destiny  which  leads  the 
world  onward,  ever  onward,  we 
are  thankful. 

This  is,  indeed,  a  time  of  grate¬ 
ful  thanksgiving. 

- o - 

PEACE  IN  THE  HEART 

EN  have  endeavored  to  find 
peace  in  human  progress. 
One  of  the  most  astounding 
illustrations  of  this  tragedy  is 
found  in  a  meeting  that  took  place 
in  1923  at  the  Edgewater  Beach 
Hotel,  Chicago,  Illinois.  Attending 
this  meeting  were  nine  of  the 
world’s  most  successful  finan¬ 
ciers.  Those  present  were  the 
president  of  the  world’s  largest 
independent  steel  company;  the 
president  of  the  world’s  largest 
utility  company;  the  president  of 
the  world’s  largest  gas  company; 
the  president  of  New  York  Stock 
Exchange;  the  world’s  greatest 
wheat  speculator;  a  member  of 
the  Cabinet  of  the  President  of 
the  United  States;  the  greatest 
“bear”  of  Wall  Street;  the  head 
of  the  world’s  greatest  monopoly; 
the  president  of  the  Bank  of  Inter¬ 


national  Settlements.  Here  was 
represented  personal  fortunes  of 
tremendous  proportion.  These 
men,  everyone  of  them,  had  mas¬ 
tered  the  art  of  making  money. 
Let  us  look  at  the  picture  twenty- 
six  years  later. 

Where  are  these  men?  The 
president  of  the  world’s  largest 
independent  steel  company,  Char¬ 
les  Schwab,  died  a  bankrupt,  after 
living  on  borrowed  money  for 
five  years.  The  president  of  the 
world’s  greatest  utility  company, 
Samuel  Insull,  died  a  penniless 
criminal  in  a  foreign  land.  The 
president  of  the  world’s  largest 
gas  company,  Howard  Hobson, 
was  in  an  insane  asylum  and  died 
recently.  The  president  of  the  New 
York  Stock  Exchange,  Richard 
Whitney,  was  released  not  a  long 
ago  from  Sing  Sing  Penitentiary. 
The  world’s  great  wheat  speu- 
lator,  Arthur  Cutten,  died  abroad, 
a  bankrupt.  The  member  of  the 
President’s  cabinet,  Albert  Fall, 
was  pardoned  from  prison  so  he 
could  die  at  home.  The  greatest 
“bear”  in  Wall  Street,  Jesse  Liver¬ 
more,  died  a  suicide.  The  head  of 
the  world’s  greatest  monopoly, 
Ivar  Kreuger,  also  died  a  suicide. 
The  president  of  the  Bank  of 
International  Settlement,  Leon 
Fraser,  died  a  suicide. 

No,  man  will  not  find  peace  of 
mind  or  soul  in  what  men  call 
success.  What,  then,  is  the  hope 
for  man?  How  may  he  achieve 
efficiency  and  sufficiency  of  soul 
and  mind?  How  can  the  human 
crises  be  met  with  serenity,  as¬ 
surance,  and  victory?  The  answer 
is:  Christ  in  the  heart. — Gabriel 
R.  Guedy  in  W atchman  Examiner. 
- o - 

Low  aims  and  shallow  thoughts 
are  the  real  tragedies  of  life  ...  If 
you  would  accomplish  anything  in 
life  worthwhile,  and  have  a  meas¬ 
ure  of  happiness,  then  choose  an 
ideal,  be  loyal  to  it,  fight  for  it  with 
abiding  faith,  and  in  time  the  real¬ 
ization  is  apt  to  come.  Though  it 
may  never  come,  it  matters  not. 
Perhaps  it  is  best  that  you  never 
fully  attain  all  your  ideals.  How¬ 
ever,  you  will  be  a  better  person 
because  of  those  ideals,  because  of 
the  struggle  you  have  made  .  .  . 
Yes,  ideals  are  the  architects  of 
character,  the  blue-prints  of  the 
soul. — William  R.  Franklin. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Hallowe’en  is  here  again  with  all 
its  fun  and  frolics.  We  have  our  room 
all  decorated  with  chains  and  Hal¬ 
lowe’en  pictures.  We  really  had  a 
time  getting  those  chains  up.  Joseph 
Griffin  helped  his  teacher  for  a  long 
time  the  other  day  with  them  but 
they  finally  got  them  up  to  stay.  We 
have  our  bulletin  board  decorated  for 
a  scary  black  night.  Mary  Eubanks 
worked  real  hard  on  the  decorations 
for  that.  We  are  looking  forward  to 
a  grand  party  tomorrow  night.  We 
are  all  going  to  be  dressed  so  funny 
and  we  hope  we  are  going  to  win  one 
prize. 

Edward  Hamer  had  a  lovely  visit 
from  his  mother  and  father  this 
week-end.  He  enjoyed  going  out  with 
them  as  well  as  showing  them  his 
work  in  the  school  rocm.  They 
brought  a  large  pumpkin  to  our  room. 
Mr.  Mayhue  is  going  to  make  a  Jack- 
o-Lantern  out  of  it  for  us.  They  also 
brought  us  some  new  records  and  a 
great  big  puzzle  of  the  United  states. 
We  appreciate  them  very  much. 

Judy  DeArk  and  Isabelle  Smith 
spent  a  week-end  at  home  and  en¬ 
joyed  being  with  their  parents.  Ray¬ 
mond  Grooms,  Jackie  Vidou,  and 
Dennis  Pittman  are'  enjoying  the 
books  we  are  reading  on  the  new 
talking-book  machine.  We  are  very 
glad  we  have  it  because  it  will  play 
talking-book  records  and  other  kinds 
of  records,  too.  It  is  a  nice  machine. 

THIRD  GRADE 

I  was  “Jack”  in  a  little  play  last 
Wednesday  night.  The  play  was  about 
Hallowe’en.  My  sister  and  I  found  the 
littlest  pumpkin  and  made  a  Jack-o- 
Lantern  out  of  it. — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

I  was  also  in  the  Hallowe’en  play. 
I  was  Jack  Frost.  I  wore  a  white  suit 
with  sparkling  things  all  over  it.  I 
wore  a  tall  hat  and  walked  without 
my  shoes. — Charles  MacFarland. 

I  went  home  last  Friday  for  the 
week-end.  I  had  a  good  time  playing 
With  all  my  pets. — Glyn  Bratcher. 

I  enjoyed  being  the  cat  in  “Peter 
Pumpkin  Face,”  a  little  play  that  we 
gave  last  Wednesday.  All  I  had  to 
say  was  “Meow.” — Winifred  Mussel- 
white. 

Daddy  bought  two  horses.  Their 
names  are  Betty  and  Maud.  When 
I  was  home  this  week-end  I  rode 
Betty. — .Roy  Usina. 


We  bought  two  pigs  several  days 
ago.  My  pig  got  out  of  the  pen  and  we 
could  not  catch  him.  Finally  we  had 
to  set  a  trap  to  get  him. — Charles 
Carter. 

We  went  to  the  library  Thursday 
and  stayed  a  whole  period.  Each  of 
us  checked  out  a  book  to  read.  We 
have  a  library  table  in  our  classroom. 
As  we  finish  a  book  we  may  change 
with  someone  else. — Oscar  Colvin. 

We  are  having  a  Hallowe’en  parade 
tomorrow  afternoon.  I  am  going  to 
be  Cinderella. — Bette  Doss. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  Hallowe’en 
supper  tomorrow  night  after  our 
parade.  I  know  I  will  have  a  good 
time. — Wayne  Lanier. 

We  have  a  science  table  in  our 
classroom.  We  have  a  lot  of  shells  and 
have  found  some  of  the  names  of 
them.  — Bobby  Andrews. 

I  am  looking  forward  to  the  parade 
tomorrow.  We  are  dressing  like  mice 
and  are  going  to  pull  Cinderella  in 
her  pumpkin  carriage.  —  Dickle 
Snyder. 

My  mother  came  Saturday.  We 
went  to  the  beach  for  awhile.  We 
took  off  our  shoes  and  waded  in  the 
water.  — Jimmy  Kaley. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

My  mother  came  to  see  me  recent¬ 
ly,  when  Dicky  Snyder’s  mother 
came  from  Ft.  Lauderdale.  While  she 
was  here  we  had  fun  riding  in  a  surry 
to  see  the  attractions  in  St.  Augus¬ 
tine. -Ronnie  Nausley. 

I  can  hardly  wait  until  Thanks¬ 
giving  to  go  home  to  see  my  little 
puppy.  My  cousin  gave  him  to  me. — 
Elizabeth  Bishop. 

October  21  was  my  brithday.  I 
had  a  very  nice  day.  I  was  well 
spanked.  — Martin  Faglie. 

In  the  Hallowe’en  parade  I  was 
the  Queen  of  Hearts.  Jimmy  Bowen 
was  the  King  of  Hearts.  — Pearl 
Smith. 

Friday,  October  27,  we  had  Home¬ 
coming  day  in  the  school.  In  our 
school  room  our  teacher  let  us  have 
a  Homecoming  day  and  bring  our 
dolls  to  class. — Barbara  Smith. 

I  like  to  go  home  on  the  bus  on  the 
week  ends.  My  mother  meets  me  at 
the  bus  station. — Jimmy  Bowen. 


We  had  a  Hallowe’en  play  in  our 
Literary  Society  October  25.  I 
enjoyed  hearing  the  “Rhythmic  Four" 
sing  Old  Black  Joe  and  Good-Night 
Irene. — Janet  McNair. 

We  had  a  picnic  supper  cn  Hallo¬ 
we’en  night.  Then  we  went  to  our 
various  parties.  We  played  many 
games.  We  bobbed  for  apples  and  had 
a  nice,  wet  time. — Clifford  Adams. 

I  helped  decorate  the  room  for  our 
Hallowe’en  party.  We  had  fun  mail¬ 
ing  the  jack-o-lanterns  and  cats. — 
Esty  Lee  Moon. 

I  am  happy  that  I  have  learned  to 
write  my  letters  home  in  print.  Last 
year  I  could  not  do  this. — Buford 
Brown. 

I  love  Mrs.  Nash.  When  I  got  to  the 
library  she  is  so  nice  to  me.  She  helps 
me  find  things  that  I  like  to  look 
at. — Ronnie  Abercrombie. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  six  weeks  I 
was  very  much  pleased  to  hear  my 
name  called  on  the  honor  roll.  I  shall 
try  very  hard  to  keep  it  there  all  the 
year.  —  Shirley  Tyner. 

On  Friday,  October  27,  I  went  to 
Jacksonville  for  the  week-end.  I  do 
not  get  the  chance  to  go  often.  - 
Edward  Crider. 

My  father  came  to  see  me  recently. 
He  took  me  to  town  for  a  while.  I 
was  glad  to  see  him. — Billy  Davis. 

In  the  Hallowe’en  parade  I  was  a 
wise  old  albino  owl.  We  were  an 
amusing  dressed-up  crowd  for  the 
parade. — Norma  Jean  Kchellsvik. 

I  have  started  music  now.  I  like  it 
very  much. — Wiley  Stringham. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

Mother  came  to  the  school  one 
Sunday,  and  she  enjoyed  the  school 
and  Christian  Endeavor  very  much. 
She  met  a  couple  of  the  teachers  and 
saw  our  sight-saving  books  and 
braille  books.  She  enjoyed  meeting 
the  other  girls. — Pauline  Meadows. 

We  got  winds  up  to  80  miles  an 
hour  from  the  hurricane.  The  bay 
ran  over  and  flooded  the  campus. 
The  Usina  pier  washed  away  down 
the  bay. — Lawton  William. 

This  coming  Tuesday  we  are  going 
to  have  a  Hallowe’en  parade.  I  hope 
to  be  in  it.  It  is  going  to  be  at  five 
o’clock.— Shirley  Underwood. 
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We  are  going  to  have  our  Home¬ 
coming  game  October  27.  We  are 
going  to  play  Georgia  School  for  the 
Deaf.  The  game  is  going  to  be  free.  I 
hope  we  win.  The  big  boys  and  girls 
will  have  a  dance  after  the  game. — 
Theo  Love. 

They  have  a  new  gun  they  tried 
out  in  Korea.  The  gun  is  named  the 
bazooka.  You  have  to  be  more  than  a 
hundred  feet  from  the  object  or  the 
bazooka  will  not  do  anything. — 
Chandler  Glisson. 

We  had  a  Hallowe’en  play  last 
night.  It  started  off  with  seven 
pumpkins  on  the  stage.  Six  wore  fine 
pumpkins — they  did  not  count  their 
little  brother,  Peter.  He  was  too  little. 
They  sang  songs  and  danced.  A  witch 
came  down  the  aisle  leading  a  black 
cat.  It  was  a  very  good  play. — John 
Statham. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

The  sun  is  made  up  of  hot  gases. 
It  gives  us  our  light  in  the  day.  It 
makes  things  grow.  It  is  healthy  for 
the  human  body. — Gene  Hirschman. 

Uranus,  the  planet,  is  a  great  pla¬ 
net  discovered  by  astronomers  in 
1788.  Before  that  it  was  thought  to  be 
a  faint  star.  It  is  too  far  away  to  be 
seen  without  a  telescope.  —  Lalla 
Smith. 

In  the  fifteenth  and  sixteenth  cen¬ 
turies,  science  developed  the  lens, 
telescope  and  microscope.  In  1666, 
Isaac  Newton  discovered  the  spec¬ 
trum.  He  showed  that  a  white  beam 
of  light  could  be  broken  up  into  many 
d:fferent  colors.  This  is  dene  by  send¬ 
ing  a  beam  of  white  light  through  a 
triangular  piece  of  glass.  —  Joda 
Stanley. 

Charles  Goodyear  first  started  ex¬ 
perimenting  with  rubber  while  he 
was  in  prison  for  debts.  He  worked 
on  it  for  many  years.  One  day  when 
he  was  mixing  sulphur  with  rubber, 
he  accidentally  dropped  some  on  a 
hot  stove.  When  it  got  cool,  he 
scraped  it  off  with  a  knive,  and  to 
his  surprise,  it  v/as  hard  instead  of 
sticky. —  Louis  Corbin. 

I  like  music  because  it  makes  me 
feel  good.  It  gives  me  courage.  Some¬ 
times  it  makes  me  sad,  and  sometimes 
it  makes  me  homesick.  Most  of  all  it 
makes  me  happy. — Myra  Lanier. 

If  you  want  to  make  a  barometer, 
you  will  need  a  glass  tube  thirty 
inches  long.  Fill  it  with  mercury.  As 
the  air  pressure  rises,  the  mercury 
will  rise.  As  the  air  pressure  goes 
down,  the  mercury  will  fall. — Joe 
Adams. 


To  make  a  home-made  compass, 
you  need  these  three  things:  a  bowl 
of  water,  a  needle,  and  a  cork.  First, 
fasten  the  needle  to  the  oork  with 
a  piece  of  copper  wire.  Then,  mag¬ 
netize  the  needle  by  rubbing  it 
against  a  strong  magnet.  Then  float 
the  cork  in  the  water  and  the  needle 
should  point  north  and  south.  — 
Bertha  Napier. 

I  have  been  taking  music  for  five 
years.  I  enjoy  it  very  much.  This  year 
and  last  year,  I  have  been  learning 
hymns.  They  are  not  hard,  so  I  can 
learn  them  pretty  fast. — Betty  Sue 
Smith. 

I  am  reading  a  library  book  called 
“The  Sea  Wolf”.  It  is  about  a  man 
who  was  ship-wrecked.  He  thought 
he  was  lost,  but  he  was  finally  picked 
up  by  another  ship. — Robert  Weigel. 

To  make  thermometer,  put  some 
mercury  into  a  glass  bulb.  Then  put  a 
glass  tube  over  the  bulb  Heat  makes 
the  mercury  expand  and  rise  in  the 
tube. — Earl  M,cClellan. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

I  should  like  to  continue  my  news 
note  about  Zion  Canyon. 

Although  Zion  is  millions  of  years 
old,  scientists  speak  of  it  as  a  young 
canyons,  because  its  walls  are 
so  straight  up  and  down.  A  young 
canyon  is  shaped  like  a  great  “V”. 
When  a  canyon  becomes  old,  it  is 
shaped  like  a  wide  “Y”.  Its  walls 
slope  more  gently  and  are  much 
wider  at  the  top. 

Of  all  the  peaks  and  formations 
in  Zion,  the  Great  White  Throne  is 
perhaps  the  most  striking.  This  is 
a  huge  mass  of  solid  stone,  so  cut 
away  from  the  Canyon  that  it  stands 
by  itself  like  an  island  in  the  sky. — 
Vera  Kight. 

NINTH  GRADE 

I  have  been  reading  about  ants 
and  their  habits. 

Honey  is  to  ants  as  money  is  to  us 
humans.  They  preserve  honey  in 
honey  banks  as  do  the  bees.  That  is 
why  many  banks  have  a  picture  of 
a  beehive  in  their  windows. 

The  ants  have  no  trouble  getting 
honeydew  from  roses.  When  these 
fade  and  dry,  they  get  honeydew  sap 
from  scrubby  oak  trees. 

The  Honey  Savers  gather  every 
drop  of  honey  they  can  find.  They 
take  it  back  home  and  feed  the 
people.  What  is  left  over  is  put  away 
in  their  living  honey-moneybags. 

These  honey  -  moneybags  have 
learned  to  store  great  quantities  of 
honey  in  their  stomachs.  So  filled 
with  honey  do  they  become,  that  they 


can  no  longer  do  active  work.  They 
become  storehouses  of  public  wealth. 
Their  sisters  hang  them,  side  by  side, 
on  the  ceiling,  They  hook  their  claws 
into  the  rough  ceiling.  From  time  to 
time,  the  honey  gathers  climb  up  to 
where  a  bulging  ant  hangs  and  stuff 
her  with  honey. 

After  some  time,  the  banker  dies 
and  she  falls  to  the  floor.  The  honey 
in  her  stomach  is  still  good,  but  the 
workers  would  not  touch  it.  Perhaps 
it  is  sacred  to  the  dead.  —  Sonny 
Johnson. 

I  should  like  to  tell  you  some  inter¬ 
esting  facts  about  fish. 

Not  many  fish  die  of  old  age.  Most 
of  them  sooner  or  later  are  killed  by 
their  enemies. 

Some  fish  are  able  to  protect  them¬ 
selves  from  their  enemies.  The  sword¬ 
fish  has  a  “sword”  which  he  uses  as 
a  weapon.  It  helps  protect  the  sword¬ 
fish  from  its  enemies  and  helps  it  kill 
other  fish  for  food. 

The  sawfish  uses  its  long,  flat  nose 
with  sharp,  hard  teeth  on  the  edges, 
as  a  weapon.  The  sting  ray  has  a 
sharp  dart  on  its  long  tail. 

Many  fish  have  very  sharp  spines 
in  their  fins.  Some  have  poison  on 
their  spines.  Also  there  are  some 
fish,  like  the  electric  eel,  which  give 
electric  shocks  to  their  enemies. 

Hundreds  of  fish  have  no  weapon 
and  hide  or  swim  away  when  the 
enemy  comes  near. 

The  color  of  many  fish  helps  them 
hide.  This  is  true,  too,  of  many  land 
animals.  The  bodies  of  most  fish  are 
darker  above  than  below.  Thus  na¬ 
ture  protects  them  fish-eating  birds. 
If  fish  were  dark  below,  fish  swim¬ 
ming  underneath  them  could  see  them 
more  easily. 

Many  fish  that  live  in  warm  areas 
are  bright-colored.  They  blend  with 
the  corals  and  seaweeds  around  them 
and  can  thus  hide  easily. 

Some  fish  can  change  their  color. 
The  summer  flounder  can  make  it¬ 
self  almost  any  shade  of  gray  or 
brown. 

I  shall  tell  you  more  interesting 
facts  about  fish  in  my  next  news 
note. — Willie  Lee  Napier. 

Do  you  know  that  if  you  were 
trying  to  find  a  part  of  the  world  in 
which  there  are  no  insects,  you  would 
have  a  long,  difficult  search. 

The  greater  number  of  insects  are 
land  animals,  but  there  are  many 
insects  in  the  freshwater  of  lakes 
and  streams. 

Almost  every  corner  of  the  earth 
is  well  stocked  with  insects.  The 
seashores,  the  tops  of  the  mountains, 
the  equatorial,  and  the  polar  lands 
have  their  insect  populations. 
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Insects  do  not  always  remain  for 
their  entire  lives  in  our  region.  Mon¬ 
arch  butterflies  travel  south  for  the 
winter.  But  most  insects  do  not  go 
on  long  journeys  unless  they  are 
carried.  Insects  are  often  transported 
from  one  part  of  the  world  to  another. 
The  “Atlantic  Clipper”  brought  flies 
to  our  country  to  fight  the  asparagus 
beetle.  Of  course,  many  are  carried 
by  accident.  These  “stowaways”  do 
our  trees  and  crops  much  harm. — 
Jimmie  Merritt. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  NEWS  NOTES 

Dean's  Gossip  Column 

We  are  all  delighted  to  have  Her¬ 
bert  Sowell,  a  last  year’s  graduate, 
here  to  spend  a  few  days  on  the  cam¬ 
pus.  Herbert  tells  us  that  he  has 
secured  the  job  as  supervisor  of  shop 
in  the  Industrial  Department  of  the 
South  Carolina  School  for  the  Blind. 
As  he  was  very  good  in  his  work  in 
the  Industrial  Department  here  we 
are  sure  that  he  will  make  good  in 
his  new  position  there.  We  will  be 
anxious  to  hear  about  his  experiences 
as  a  teacher.  Incidentally,  Herbert 
says  that  it  is  all  a  rumor  that  he  is 
going  to  be  married — no  truth  to  it 
at  all.  He  says  he  has  been  too  busy 
for  girls  since  he  left  school — but 
knowing  Herbert,  we  wonder. 

Everyone  is  still  excited  over  our 
great  victory  over  the  Georgia  school 
team  on  last  Friday  night.  Clyde 
Guthrie  is  the  only  representative 
from  the  Blind  Department  on  our 
school  team  and  he  played  a  part 
of  the  last  half.  Clyde  may  not  be 
such  a  good  player  now  but  this  is 
his  first  year  and  if  enthusiasm  and 
pep  mean  anything  he  will  develop 
into  a  very  good  player.  We  were 
allowed  to  have  dates  for  the  game 
and  the  dance  at  the  Civic  Center 
after  the  game.  Mr.  Mayhue  had  a 
loud  speaker  set  up  at  the  game  and 
he  explained  the  game  to  us  and 
that  caused  us  to  enjoy  it  much  more. 
After  the  game  the  couples  walked 
from  the  stadium  to  the  Civic  Center. 
Music  for  the  dance  was  furnished 
by  the  Rhymic  Four  and  it  lasted 
until  eleven  thirty.  Since  it  was 
Homecoming  there  were  a  lot  of 
visitors  at  the  game  and  the  dance. 

Nearly  every  girl  in  the  Blind 
Department  has  a  red  skirt  and  most 
of  us  wore  them  to  the  game  Friday 
night.  Some  of  us  have  red  caps  but 
we  were  not  allowed  to  wear  them 
Friday  night.  Also  sport  shirts  of 
very  loud  plaids,  checks  and  stripes 
are  fast  becoming  a  fad  around  the 
D  &  B.  The  boys  say  that  the  girls 
are  privileged  characters  because  we 
can  wear  our  shirt  tails  out  and  they 
can  not. 


Arlene  Merryman,  a  former  stu¬ 
dent,  writes  us  that  she  is  now  at¬ 
tending  the  Tennessee  School  for  the 
Blind  in  Nashville. 

Last  week  we  had  the  first  meeting 
of  the  Literary  Society.  The  primary 
grades  presented  a  very  good  play 
called  “Peter  Pumpkin”.  Ernestdean 
Johnson  explained  the  origin  of  Hal¬ 
lowe’en.  A  quartette  consisting  of 
Bobby  Chism,  Bobby  Martin,  Leon 
Adams,  and  Gene  Richards  accom¬ 
panied  by  Edward  Cusic  sang  “Old 
Black  Joe”  and  “Goodnight  Irene”. 
The  primary  grades  also  sang  some 
songs. 

A  few  weeks  ago  Miss  Hugo,  a 
teacher  from  Rhodesia,  visited  our 
school  for  several  days.  As  she  ob¬ 
served  the  work  done  in  our  school 
she  told  us  many  interesting  things 
about  the  people  of  Africa.  Many  of 
the  people  in  her  country  still  believe 
in  witch  doctors.  Miss  Hugo  and  her 
family  have  a  school  for  the  blind 
in  Rhodesia  and  they  take  blind 
people  of  any  age  who  want  to  learn 
new  ways  of  life.  Miss  Hugo  told  us 
that  if  a  family  in  Rhodesia  had  four 
children  and  one  of  them  was  blind 
they  would  say  they  had  three  child¬ 
ren  and  not  count  the  blind  child. 
We  know  that  she  is  doing  a  wonder¬ 
ful  work  in  her  country  and  our  very 
best  wishes  go  with  her. 

It  is  good  to  have  Miss  Wilson  back 
with  us  after  her  illness.  She  still  can 
not  meet  all  her  classes  but  she  says 
she  is  steadily  improving  and  will 
be  meeting  all  her  classes  very  soon. 

For  some  reason  we  did  not  mind 
the  hurricane  too  much.  It  is  true 
that  we  had  school  each  day  and  the 
public  schools  were  dismissed,  and, 
as  usual  the  campus  was  flooded.  But 
we  could  not  have  all  our  classes  as 
the  lights  were  out  and  the  teachers 
could  not  see  to  read.  The  most 
exciting  part  was  going  to  meals. 
Our  dining  room  looked  lovely  as  it 
was  lighted  with  candles.  At  the 
dormitory  we  did  not  have  any  lights 
and  surprisingly,  there  were  no  acci¬ 
dents  except  one  girl  rolled  down¬ 
stairs.  No,  she  was  not  injured. 

One  improvement  in  school  this 
year  is  that  the  movies  are  much 
better  than  heretofore.  They  are 
educational — that  is  true — but  at  the 
same  time  they  are  interesting.  Two 
of  the  best  pictures  we  have  had  are 
“The  Life  of  Alexander  Graham  Bell" 
and  “Les  Miserables.” 

I  do  not  believe  any  one  has  men¬ 
tioned  our  new  nurse  at  the  infirmary. 
She  is  Mrs.  Watt,  originally  from 
Pennsylivana.  Our  former  nurse,  Mrs. 
Gore,  got  married  during  the  summer 
and  did  not  come  back  for  the  fall 
term.  We  are  glad  to  have  Mrs.  Watt 
with  us. 


At  the  homecoming  dance  it  was 
surprising  to  see  some  of  the  dating 
couples.  Since  it  was  a  date  dance 
there  was  really  some  maneuvering 
on  the  part  of  both  boys  and  girls 
to  get  to  go.  Even  Edward  Cusic  had 
a  date  with  Wanda  Woodard  and  I 
think  that  is  his  first  date  this  year. 
Ruth  Kemp  and  Gordon  Pittman, 
Margaret  Gathron  and  Billy  Turner, 
and  Vera  Right  and  George  Starfus 
were  all  first-time  dates.  You  could 
tell  by  the  smile  on  Billy’s  face  that 
he  was  pleased  with  Margaret. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  the 
parade  and  dance  on  Hallowe’en.  We 
always  have  fun  at  this  time  of  the 
year.  The  parade  is  to  be  at  five  PM 
and  then  we  will  have  a  picnic 
supper.  This  time  we  are  to  eat  in  the 
dining  room  instead  of  on  the  porches. 
We  are  to  be  allowed  to  eat  with  our 
boy  friend  or  girl  friend  too.  All  in 
all  it  should  be  a  “big  time”.— Ernest 
Dean  Johnson. 

In  this  month’s  Reader’s  Digest  I 
read  an  article  on  Titanium.  This  is 
a  metal  that  is  said  to  be  lighter  than 
any  other  metal  yet  discovered.  A 
Frenchman,  named  Rossi,  who  tested 
this  metal,  found  out  that  when  he 
spilled  the  solution  on  his  work  bench 
that  it  had  the  power  to  color  things 
white.  Now  titanium  oxide  is  used 
in  just  about  everything  for  whiten¬ 
ing  purposes.  Military  leaders  say 
that  titanium  will  be  of  great  benefi  t 
toward  the  making  of  planes,  tanks, 
ships,  and  other  things  since  it  is  so 
very  light.  In  the  field  of  electronics 
it  will  play  a  great  part.  Before  long 
housewives  will  enjoy  using  kitchen 
utensils  made  from  titanium.  It  is 
quite  evident  that  titanium  will  play 
its  part  in  the  life  of  each  of  us. — 
Eugene  Richards. 

Work  is  just  about  completed  on 
the  Stephen  Foster  Memorial  Museum 
at  White  Springs,  Florida.  The  formal 
dedication  was  on  October  4  when  it 
was  first  opened  to  the  public.  This 
museum  is  a  tribute  to  the  composer 
of  “Old  Folks  at  Home”  and  many 
other  popluar  folk  songs.  Stephen 
Foster  was  honored  by  the  State  of 
Florda  when  “Suwannee  River”  was 
chosen  as  the  state  song.  The  Florida 
Federation  of  Music  Clubs  deeded 
to  the  state  of  Florida  land  situated 
on  the  banks  of  the  Suwannee  River 
with  the  stipulation  that  it  be  known 
as  the  S'ephen  Foster  Memorial  Park 
and  it  is  here  that  the  museum  is 
located. — Wanda  Woodard. 

This  year  my  favorite  subjects  are 
Literature  and  Sociology.  We  are  now 
reading  short  stories  in  our  literature 
class.  We  have  read  short  stories  by 
Edgar  Allen  Poe,  Conan  Doyle,  and 
Turn  to  Page  Nine,  please 
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MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

A  Surprise 

One  morning  Mr.  Reidelberger  had 
a  surprise  for  us.  He  put  something 
on  the  table.  Some  of  us  were  scared. 
We  jumped.  He  had  a  toy  bear  that 
could  walk.  It  looked  like  a  real  bear. 
He  said  that  a  lady,  Mrs.  Kenny,  who 
has  an  apartment  in  the  same  house 
he  lives  in,  gave  it  to  Little  Henry. — 
Rose  Mary  McDowall. 

A  Week-end  In  Jacksonville 

I  went  home  Friday  afternoon, 
October  27,  so  I  had  a  chance  to  go 
to  the  deaf  bowling  tournament  the 
next  day. 

The  team  from  Atlanta,  Georgia, 
won  the  team  trophy.  I  was  really 
thrilled  to  see  the  deaf  people  bowl. 

The  tournament  started  at  one 
o’clock  and  lasted  till  eight  o’clock. 

That  night  I  went  to  a  Hallowe’en 
party.  There  were  lots  of  games  to 
make  us  laugh.  I  thought  that  every¬ 
one  seemed  to  have  a  wonderful  time 
at  the  party. 

Deaf  people  came  to  Jacksonville 
from  Georgia,  Kentucky,  Indiana, 
and  many  other  places.  —  Jahnz 
Ulmer. 

A  Clever  Bear 

One  day  Mr.  Reidelberger  told  us 
that  he  had  something  for  us.  We 
went  to  him  and  he  put  something 
on  the  table.  I  thought  it  was  a  real 
animal.  Mr.  Reidelberger  said  it  was 
not  real.  It  looked  like  a  guinea  pig. 
Bobby  took  it  and  scared  Jenette.  Mr. 
Reidelberger  told  us  that  it  was  a 
“Clever  Bear”  made  in  Occupied 
Japan.  A  lady,  Mrs.  Kenny,  who  has 
an  apartment  in  the  same  house  that 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reidelberger  live  in, 
gave  it  to  Little  Henry. — Jo  Ann 
Burdges. 

Miss  Wilson's  Bulletin  Board 

Miss  Anne  Wilson  has  many  pic¬ 
tures  drawn  by  the  deaf  pupils  of  the 
Ceylon  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind.  She  put  some  of  the  pictures 
on  the  bulletin  board  for  us  to  see. 
Miss  Anne  Wilson  taught  in  the  Cey¬ 
lon  School  a  long  time  ago,  and  she 
brought  the  pictures  to  show  to  us. — 
Rose  Hinson. 

MRS.  POWELL'S  CLASS 

Raohasl 

Last  week  we  read  a  wonderful 
story  about  a  little  boy  named  Rap¬ 
hael.  He  lived  in  Italy  a  long  time 
ago.  When  he  was  a  little  boy,  he 
drew  beautiful  pictures.  After  awhile 


he  studied  art.  He  drew  two  beauti¬ 
ful  pictures  called  “The  Sistine  Ma¬ 
donna”  and  ‘The  Madonna  of  the 
Chair”.  Some  people  think  the  Sistine 
Madonna  is  the  most  beautiful  pic¬ 
ture  in  the  world.  I  think  it  is  beauti¬ 
ful,  too. — Patsy  Corbett. 

The  Greenland  Whale 

Every  week  we  go  to  the  library 
on  Monday  evening  and  study.  One 
week,  when  we  went  to  the  library, 
we  read  about  animals.  I  read  about 
whales.  The  whale  is  bigger  than  an 
elephant.  It  is  the  largest  animal  in 
the  world.  It  lives  in  the  ocean,  but 
is  a  warm-blooded  animal.  Whales 
sometimes  grow  to  be  one  hundred 
feet  long  and  weigh  from  ninety  to 
one  hundred  tons. — Murray  Langs¬ 
ton. 

Buying  School  Dresses 

One  day  last  August  Father,  Moth¬ 
er,  and  I  went  to  Dothan,  Alabama, 
to  get  me  some  new  clothes.  Dothan 
is  very  much  bigger  than  my  home 
town.  It  was  the  first  time  I  had  been 
there,  and  I  was  astonished  at  its 
size.  It  is  a  very  beautiful  town. 

Mother  and  I  went  into  a  nice 
store  and  I  found  a  dress  that  I  liked. 
Mother  said  to  the  clerk,  “Will  this 
dress  fade?”  The  woman  said,  “No”. 
I  put  the  dress  on,  but  I  did  not  like 
it.  So  Mother  and  I  went  to  another 
store.  We  finally  found  five  pretty 
school  dresses. — Martha  Deal. 

The  Storm 

Our  weather  was  very  bad  two 
weeks  ago.  We  had  a  hurricane.  It 
rained  and  the  wind  blew  very  hard. 
A  great  many  branches  blew  off 
the  trees  and  water  covered  the  school 
grounds. 

Then  the  storm  was  over  and  our 
weather  was  fine  again.  We  picked 
up  branches  and  moss  for  two  days. 
Then  for  two  more  days  we  raked 
up  leaves. 

We  do  not  like  the  storms.  They 
cause  us  lots  of  worry  as  well  as 
extra  work. — Glenn  Proffitt. 

Our  Home-Coming  Game 

On  October  twenty-fifth,  the  foot¬ 
ball  boys  from  the  Georgia  School 
for  the  Deaf  came  to  St.  Augustine 
to  play  our  home-coming  game.  Our 
boys  were  glad  to  see  them. 

Thursday  night  we  took  the  Georgia 
boys  to  the  movie  to  see  “Panic  In 
the  Street”.  It  was  about  crime,  and 
we  were  very  much  interested  in  it. 
It  was  almost  midnight  when  we  got 
back  to  school  and  went  to  bed. 


On  October  twenty-seventh  we 
played  football  against  the  Georgia 
boys.  They  kicked  off.  John  Wynn 
caught  the  ball  and  ran  thirty-five 
yards.  Our  boys  were  delighted.  At 
the  end  of  the  first  quarter  our  score 
was  6  to  0.  During  the  second 
quarter  I  ran  seventy-six  yards  to 
make  a  touchdown.  I  was  so  thrilled. 
Later  Jack  Lesch  threw  a  thirty-five 
yard  pass  to  Paul  Enfinger  who  made 
another  touchdown.  At  the  fourth 
quarter  our  first  team  rested  and  our 
second  team  came  in  to  play.  They 
played  better  than  our  first  team 
and  the  game  ended  with  a  score  of 
thirty  to  nothing.  Enfinger  and  I  have 
tied  with  eighteen  points. — Eugene 
Kurtz.  S 

Fun  at  Home 

Last  summer  Mother  bought  a  “49” 
Chevrolet.  A  few  weeks  later  I 
learned  to  drive  it.  One  day  I  drove 
far  out  in  the  country  with  my  family. 
We  went  fishing  and  swimming.  My 
dog,  Lucky,  went,  too.  We  had  a  lot 
of  fun.  My  two  brothers,  Charles  and 
Hillyard,  and  a  friend,  Ralph  Hall, 
and  I  raced  Mother  and  my  step¬ 
father  around  curves  on  the  way 
home.  We  were  in  a  “37”  Plymouth. 

I  have  lots  of  fun  at  home. — Huey 
Bland. 

The  Weather 

Last  summer  I  read  in  the  news¬ 
papers  about  different  kinds  of 
weather. 

One  day,  just  before  I  came  to 
school,  I  saw  in  the  newspaper  that 
a  hurricane  was  coming.  It  was  blow¬ 
ing  down  big  trees.  I  was  afraid  I 
would  not  get  to  school  on  time,  but 
I  did.  The  storm  hit  us  but  it  was 
not  a  bad  one  here. 

I  have  seen  all  kinds  of  weather — l; 
snowstorms,  hurricanes,  and  cold,  hot, 
and  cloudy  weather.  I  like  warm, 
clear  weather  best  of  all. — David  Guy. 

MISS  A.  WILSON'S  CLASS 

A  Visit  From  the  Georgia  Team 

The  football  team  from  the  Georgia 
School  for  the  Deaf  came  here  about 
5:45  P.M.  on  Thursday,  October  26. 
They  went  to  the  dining  room.  Later ! 
our  boys  talked  with  them  about 
many  things.  Later  we  went  to  a! 
show.  The  name  of  the  picture  was 
“Florida  vs.  Auburn.”  When  it  was  j 
over  we  went  to  see  the  game  be¬ 
tween  Ketterlinus  High  School  anc 
Palatka  High  School.  —  Ronnie  J 
St.  Amant. 
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Helping  My  Aunt 

Mrs.  Davis  called  me  and  told  me 
that  Aunt  Lillie  Mae  wanted  me  to 
help  her  at  home.  So  I  left  for  home 
in  Aunt  Lillie  Mae’s  car  on  Friday 
afternoon,  October  27. 

The  next  morning  I  helped  Aunt 
Lillie  Mae  wash  the  dishes  and  wash 
the  clothes.  I  held  her  baby  daughter. 
I  want  to  learn  how  to  take  care  of 
a  baby. 

In  the  afternoon  I  went  shopping 
with  my  aunt  and  she  bought  new 
shoes  for  Terry,  her  son. 

On  Sunday  morning  I  helped  Aunt 
Lillie  Mae  wash  the  dishes.  Then  she 
helped  me  wash  my  hair  and  I  helped 
her  set  her  hair.  She  told  me  that  I 
was  very  good  at  fixing  hair.  She 
gave  me  four  oranges  and  some 
cake. — Rose  Marie  Anderson. 

The  Lake  Butler  Football  Game 

Two  weeks  ago  some  of  the  boys 
went  to  Lake  Butler  about  two 
o’clock  in  the  afternoon.  I  went,  too, 
because  my  mother  told  me  that  she 
wanted  me  to  go  home.  We  rode  in 
the  bus. 

When  we  arrived  in  Starke,  Mr. 
Carney  told  us  that  he  wanted  us  to 
walk  around  the  town.  At  four-thirty 
o’clock  we  went  to  a  cafe.  I  ate  some 
meat,  tomatoes,  potatoes  with  butter, 
and  drank  some  tea.  I  like  to  eat  at 
a  cafe. 

We  left  for  Lake  Butler  at  six 
o’clock.  When  we  arrived,  we  went 
to  the  gymnasium  and  rested  a  while. 
Uncle  Jessie,  my  great  grandmother, 
and  Uncle  David  met  me  in  the  gym¬ 
nasium.  Uncle  Jessie  told  me  that 
my  mother  and  father  would  come 
to  see  me  at  the  football  game,  but 
Father  came  to  see  me  there.  I  was 
glad  to  see  him. — J.  E.  Clemmons. 

Eye  Trouble 

I  had  to  stay  out  of  school  one 
week  recently  because  of  eye  trouble. 
My  mother  and  I  went  to  Dr.  Loonus 
one  day.  He  treated  my  eyes.  He  told 
me  that  my  eyes  would  feel  better 
soon.  His  wife  wrote  to  Dr.  Settles 
about  my  eyes.  Dr.  Loonus  told  me 
that  I  should  not  read  too  much  and 
that  I  should  not  study  at  night.  I  am 
sorry,  because  I  like  to  read.  I  am 
a  bookworm. — Joe  Koon. 

The  Georgia  Team 

The  Georgia  team  came  to  St. 
Augustine  on  Thursday,  October  26. 
The  Georgia  team  and  our  team  went 
to  a  show  at  the  Matanzas  Theatre 
Thursday  night.  I  do  not  remember 
the  name  of  the  story,  but  it  was 
about  football.  Florida  played  against 
Auburn.  Florida  won.  The  score  was 
27  to  7.  It  was  a  good  picture.  After 
that  the  Georgia  team  and  our  team 
went  to  the  football  field.  St.  Augus¬ 


tine’s  Ketterlinus  High  School  played 
against  Palatka  High  School.  Palatka 
won.  The  score  was  27  to  0.— -Tommy 
Arias. 

MR.  HUNIZKER'S  CLASS 
Our  Oppossum 

On  October  25  there  was  a  meeting 
of  the  Gallaudet  College  Alumni 
Association  in  the  reception  room  at 
our  school. 

The  meeting  was  almost  over  when 
Brownie,  Dr.  Settles’  dog,  came  into 
the  room.  Brownie  went  around  the 
room  receiving  plenty  of  pats  on  the 
head. 

After  awhile  Brownie  started  to 
growl.  Mrs.  Settles  told  the  members 
that  she  thought  there  was  a  cat 
behind  one  of  the  chairs. 

Brownie  kept  getting  more  and 
more  excited,  so  Mr.  Hogle  looked 
behind  the  chair  and  found  a  very 
large  and  angry  opossum. 

Mr.  Reidelberger  caught  it  and 
started  to  put  it  in  a  box,  but  the 
opossum  did  not  want  to  go  in,  so 
it  tried  to  bite  him.  Mr.  Reidelberger 
dropped  the  opossum.  Then  Mr.  Hun- 
ziker  and  Mr.  Reidelberger  chased 
the  opossum  into  our  room.  Now  we 
are  looking  for  a  cage  for  our  opos¬ 
sum. — Glenn  Musselwhite. 

My  Pet 

Tuesday  afternoon  Paul  Williams 
found  a  snake  and  gave  it  to  me.  At 
first  I  was  afraid  of  it.  After  awhile 
I  held  it  in  my  hand  and  took  it  to 
the  dormitory.  The  girls  were  frigh¬ 
tened.  I  put  it  in  a  box.  That  night, 
when  we  went  to  the  library,  I  took 
the  box  with  me.  Mr.  Greenfield  came 
to  see  it.  He  took  the  box  to  the 
science  laboratory  and  Mr.  Hunziker 
put  the  snake  in  a  terrarium.  We 
went  to  the  library  and  got  a  book 
about  snakes.  The  snake  we  have  is 
called  a  glass  snake,  but  it  really  is 
a  lizard.  Snakes  have  no  eyelids  or 
ear  openings.  Our  “snake”  has  both 
eyelids  and  ear  openings,  so  it  is 
really  a  legless  lizard.  The  glass 
snake  can  let  part  of  its  tail  be  broken 
off  and  then  grow  a  new  tail.  It  is 
very  interesting  and  we  will  enjoy 
studying  it. — Judy  Mae  Woolery. 

An  Exciting  Afternoon 

One  day  not  long  ago  we  heard 
that  a  hurricane  was  coming  toward 
St.  Augustine.  When  school  was  out 
at  12:50,  I  hurried  home.  My  brother, 
Sammy,  and  I  went  to  our  dock  and 
tied  up  our  four  shrimp  boats.  The 
tide  was  so  high  and  the  wind  was 
so  strong  that  we  were  afraid  we 
would  lose  some  of  our  boats.  After 
tying  up  the  boats,  we  got  in  one  of 
the  boats  so  that  we  could  watch  for 
any  trouble  that  might  come. 

At  last  the  worst  of  the  storm  was 


over  and  our  boats  were  safe.  Sammy 
and  I  were  certainly  wet  and  hungry 
when  we  started  home.  We  had  spent 
five  hours  watching  the  boats.  — 
Joseph  Fazio. 

A  T  rip 

Last  July  we  went  to  Atlanta,  Geor¬ 
gia,  to  see  my  mother  and  brother.  I 
thought  that  she  was  working  in  a 
store,  but  I  found  that  she  was  hav¬ 
ing  a  two  weeks’  vacation.  On  Wed¬ 
nesday  we  were  ready  to  begin  our 
trip.  We  visited  Georgia,  Kentucky, 
Tennessee,  Indiana,  Ohio,  Pennsyl¬ 
vania,  Maryland,  West  Virginia, 
Virginia,  Washington,  D.  C.,  South 
Carolina,  and  North  Carolina.  We  got 
back  in  one  week.  How  tired  and  hot 
we  were!  We  had  a  wonderful  time 
traveling  in  the  other  states.  I  liked 
Kentucky  best  of  all  because  it 
seemed  so  beautiful. — Sina  L.  Napier. 

Raising  Shrimp 

One  day  when  we  were  cleaning 
the  laboratory  closet,  we  found  a  jar 
of  shrimp  eggs  in  the  closet.  Mr. 
Hunziker  put  some  brine  in  the 
aquarium  and  we  put  the  eggs  in  the 
brine.  In  two  days  the  shrimp 
hatched.  We  used  a  sun  lamp  to  keep 
the  aquarium  warm  because  the 
shrimp  would  die  if  we  did  not  keep 
them  warm.  The  baby  shrimp  look 
like  tiny  tadpoles  and  dart  through 
the  water  very  fast.  Some  of  the 
teachers  and  Miss  Pugh  came  into 
our  room  to  see  the  baby  shrimp.  We 
wish  they  were  big  enough  to  eat. — 
Virginia  Slappey. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

Wild  Bill  Hickock 

James  Butler  Hickock  was  an 
American  soldier,  scout,  and  United 
States  marshal  during  the  settling 
of  the  West.  His  nickname  was  “Wild 
Bill”.  He  was  born  at  Troy  Grove 
in  La  Salle  County,  Illinois.  He 
worked  as  a  coach  driver  in  the  west 
for  many  years.  He  served  as  a  United 
States  marshal  in  several  places 
where  he  was  asked  to  come  in  and 
bring  about  peace  and  order.  He  had 
courage  and  skill  and  was  able  to 
control  the  outlaws,  but  he  never 
killed  a  man  except  when  he  had  to. 
He  acted  as  a  scout  for  the  Union 
Army  during  the  Civil  War,  before 
he  became  a  United  States  Mar¬ 
shall. — Claudia  Barber. 

Will  Hawaii  Ever  Become  a  State ? 

In  the  last  thirty  years,  Hawaii  has 
tried  thirty-six  times  to  become  a 
state,  only  to  see  the  chance  of  state¬ 
hood  vanish  again  for  the  thirty- 
seventh  time. 

In  1900  it  was  made  a  territory, 
with  the  understanding  that  it  could 

Turn  to  Page  Ten ,  please 
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The  School  will  not  observe  a 
Thanksgiving  vacation.  On  Wed¬ 
nesday  before  Thanksgiving  at  11 
o’clock  in  the  school  auditorium 
there  will  be  held  a  Thanksgiving 
service.  Of  course,  there  will  be 
no  school  on  Thursday  and  the 
student  body  and  employees  will 
be  served  a  splendid  Thanksgiving 
dinner.  School  will  be  held  on  Fri¬ 
day  following  Thanksgiving. 


The  School  will  close  for  the 
annual  Christmas  vacation  on  Fri¬ 
day,  December  15.  Those  children 
living  in  Jacksonville  and  nearby 
points,  and  those  whose  parents 
come  for  them,  may  go  home  any¬ 
time  after  1  o’clock  on  Friday, 
December  15.  Children  who  live  in 
Miami,  Tampa,  Pensacola  and 
points  between  St.  Augustine  and 
these  cities,  will  leave  in  charter¬ 
ed  busses,  each  chaperoned  by  a 
representative  from  the  school,  on 
Saturday  morning,  December  16. 
The  school  will  be  closed  until 
January  2  when  it  is  expected  that 
all  pupils  will  return  in  order  that 
regular  classroom  work  may  be 
resumed  at  8  o’clock  Wednesday 
morning  January  3. 


Recently  there  have  been  quite  a 
few  cases  of  influenza  among 
pupils  and  faculty.  On  the  whole 
there  has  been  very  little  illness 
since  school  opened. 


Mrs.  Marie  M.  Clisham,  busi¬ 
ness  manager  of  the  California 
School  for  the  Blind,  visited  the 
school  October  25. 


Meade  and  McClain,  local  con¬ 
tractors,  have  recently  completed 
a  regulation  size  cement  basket¬ 
ball  court.  A  smiliar  court  will 
soon  be  constructed  at  the  Depart¬ 
ment  for  the  Colored. 


November  4,  the  Scarleteers 
went  to  the  Alabama  School  for 
the  Deaf  where  they  played  the 
Alabama  football  team  on  Sat¬ 
urday  night.  This  game  was  won 
by  Alabama  by  score  of  38-7.  The 
Alabama  School  furnished  plenty 
of  entertainment  to  the  boys,  and 
they  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  sights 
they  saw  around  Talladega  and 
Birmingham. 


Mr.  J.  J.  Smith,  our  dairy  fore¬ 
man,  attended  the  annual  sale  and 
meeting  of  the  Florida  Jersey  Cat¬ 
tle  Club  which  was  held  in  Or¬ 
lando,  November  10.  At  this  meet¬ 
ing  the  school  was  awarded  a 
silver  trophy  for  having  the  high¬ 
est  record  made  by  an  individual 
cow  in  the  state.  The  School’s  well 
known  cow,  Deaf  and  Blind  Victor 
B?.by  Hilda,  gave  13,988  pounds 
of  milk  in  ten  months.  She  is  a 
registered  Jersey. 


The  annual  Homecoming  was 
held  Friday,  October  27.  The  foot¬ 
ball  game  was  played  on  Francis 
Field.  A  large  number  of  the 
alumni  of  the  school  were  present 
and  stayed  for  the  dance  and  fest¬ 
ivities  which  were  held  at  the 
Civic  Center.  The  homecoming 
game  was  played  with  the  team 
from  the  Georgia  School  for  the 
Deaf.  The  team  was  accompanied 
by:  Mr.  John  L.  Caple,  Principal. 
Mr.  Jack  Brady,  Coach;  Mr.  C.  G. 
Turner,  Assistant  Coach,  and  Mr. 
Connor  Dillard,  Dean  of  Boys,  and 
Teacher.  The  score  of  the  game 
was  30-0  in  favor  of  the  Florida 
team.  It  was  a  distinct  pleasure  to 
have  the  visitors  from  the  Georgia 
School.  They  are  fine  group  of 
boys,  and  we  hope  they  enjoyed 
the  historical  sights  and  the  things 
we  showed  them  while  they  were 
in  Florida. 


MEETING  THE  CHALLENGE  OF 
THE  “CAN’T  BE  DONE” 

LORIDA  newspapers  in  the  last 
week  have  published  two  more 
stories  similar  to  the  many 
which  point  the  fact  that  “handi¬ 
caps”  are  not  what  they  used  to 
be. 

The  first  is  from  St.  Petersburg, 
where  two  young  men  have  started 
a  business  together.  The  firm  of 
Watson  and  Pearce  has  opened 
midtown  offices  for  a  public  ac¬ 
counting  and  tax  service.  Donald 
Watson  has  been  “crippled  up”  by 
polio;  and  Wallace  Pearce,  when 
a  bomber  in  the  war,  got  a  wound 
in  the  spine  that  keeps  him  in  a 
wheel  chair.  But  both  carried  on, 
each  for  himself,  until  the  other 
day  when  they  decided  they  might 
do  doubly  well  in  a  partnership. 
So  they  had  the  firm  name  painted 
on  the  shingle  that  now  swings 
over  their  door. 

The  other  item  is  about  Alex¬ 
ander  Shepherd,  school  superin¬ 
tendent  of  Holmes  County.  He  has 
been  blind  since  the  age  of  four. 
Yet  he  qualified  for  the  teaching 
profession,  later  was  chosen  a  first 
and  a  second  time  for  the  county 
superintendency,  and  now  is  cred¬ 
ited  with  the  paying  off  of  $133, 
000  of  school  debts  and  the  expen¬ 
diture  of  $250,000  on  improve¬ 
ments.  He  has  pulled  the  county 
school  system  “out  of  the  red”. 

Thus  from  Florida  are  provided 
the  latest  contributions  to  the  suc¬ 
cess  chronicles  of  the  time.  They 
are  in  common  with  the  many, 
again  to  exemplify  the  truth  im¬ 
plied  in  the  frequently  quoted  lines 
from  an  Edgar  Guest  poetry  book 
— “He  started  to  sing  as  he  tackled 
the  thing  that  could  not  be  done, 
and  he  did  it.” 

- o - 

THE  POWER  OF  WORDS 

A  careless  word  may  kindle  strife. 
A  cruel  word  may  wreck  a  life. 

A  bitter  word  may  hate  instill; 

A  brutal  word  may  smite  and  kill. 
A  gracious  word  may  smooth  the 
way; 

A  joyous  word  may  light  the  day. 
A  timely  word  may  lesson  stress; 
A  loving  word  may  heal  and  bless. 

— The  Bible  Friend. 

- - — — o - 

“A  ring  on  the  finger  is  worth 
two  on  the  phone.” 
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CONGRATULATIONS  were 
heaped  upon  Helen  Keller  re¬ 
cently  when  she  attained  her 
seventieth  birthday.  She  is  one  of 
the  most  remarkable  women  in  the 
world.  In  perfect  faith  in  God,  she 
has  gone  forward  through  a  life 
that  has  been  restricted  in  a  phe¬ 
nomenal  manner.  Deaf,  dumb, 
blind,  she  nevertheless  joyously 
tunneled  into  her  imprisoned  soul 
along  the  single  nerve  of  sen¬ 
sation  in  the  palm  of  her  hand  a 
vast  amount  of  knowledge  and  un¬ 
derstanding.  She  has  conquered 
vast  fields  of  knowledge.  At  four¬ 
teen  years  of  age,  she  received 
$250  for  a  magazine  article.  This 
ought  to  put  to  shame  those  who 
lie  down  lazily  in  front  of  obstacles 
which  a  little  courage  and  self- 
denying  exertion  would  carve  into 
a  stairway  for  higher  achieve¬ 
ments.  When  faith  is  planted  in 
the  willing  heart,  when  God’s 
Spirit  is  given  an  opportunity  in 
our  lives,  we  can  then  look  at 
every  obstacle  in  our  way,  saying, 
“If  God  be  for  us,  who  can  be 
against  us?” — Watchman- Exam¬ 
iner. 

- o - 

WHEN  TIME  RUNS  OUT 

Time  was  running  out  on  Cor- 
regidor.  They  had  started  to  kill 
the  horses;  the  meat  was  tough, 
but  it  was  better  than  nothing. 
Out  of  the  fortress  vaults  the  fi¬ 
nance  officers  brought  $100,000,000 
in  currency — useless  paper.  It 
could  not  be  taken  off  the  island, 
and  it  could  not  be  left  for  the  Jap¬ 
anese.  The  only  thing  to  do  was 
burn  it.  Ten  thousand  dollar  bills 
burned  well.  Around  the  fires 
stood  silent  soldiers,  watching  the 
fortune  go  up  in  smoke.  A  dirty- 
faced  private  stepped  forward, 
picked  put  a  one-hundred-dollnr 
bill,  turned  it  over  and  over  in  his 
hands.  He  put  a  cigarette  in  his 
mouth,  bent,  and  lit  it  from  the 
blazing  currency.  “Always  want¬ 
ed  to  do  that,”  he  said.  Other  sold¬ 
iers  followed  him  silently,  doing 
the  same  thing.  For  once,  money 
did  not  matter  much.  Time  was 
running  out  on  Corregidor. — Writ¬ 
ten  hy  one  who  signed  himself  a 
“Yank,”  this  appeared  in  Home- 
Made  News  shortly  after  the  fall 
of  the  Philippine  Islands. — Ex¬ 
change. 


Intermediate  and 
Advanced  Department 
for  the  Deaf 


HONOR  ROLL 


Statistics  on  the  employ¬ 
ment  status  of  deaf  people 
show  clearly  that  the  best 
jobs  are  held  by  those  who 
have  acquired  the  greatest 
skills  in  the  language  arts — 
reading,  speech,  speech-read¬ 
ing,  and  the  use  of  written 
English.  To  motivate  the 
children  who  have  tried 
hardest  during  the  month  of 
October  to  attain  high  stand¬ 
ards  in  language  arts  subjects 
we  have  prepared  this  Honor 
Roll,  listing  their  names: 

No  signs  October  2  to  No¬ 
vember  3. 

Betty  Atwell 
Eddie  Brooker 
Libby  Dale 
Tommy  Elliott 
Charles  Forcke 
Rose  Hinson 
Virginia  Holland 
Howard  Holmes 
James  Hood 
Jacqueline  Hutchinson 
Josephine  LaMoniea 
Sina  Napier 
Jerry  Peeples 
Dallas  Perry 
Helen  Williams 
Sally  Wingard 
Freddie  Zenz 

B.  Pugh, 

Supervising  Teacher, 

Department  for  the  Deaf. 


All  progress  is  made  by  men  of 
faith  who  believe  in  what  is  right 
and,  what  is  more  important,  ac¬ 
tually  do  what  is  right  in  their 
own  private  affairs.  You  can  not 
add  to  the  peace  and  good  will  of 
the  world  if  you  fail  to  create  an 
atmosphere  of  harmony  and  love 
right  where  you  live  and  work. — 
Thomas  Dreier. 

- o - 

Forgiveness:  The  perfume  which 
the  trampled  flower  gives  out  to 
bless  the  foot  that  crushes  it. 


fljuplku’ 
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O  Henry.  We  have  read  such  poems 
as  “The  Prisoner  of  Chillon,”  “Soh- 
rab  and  Rustum”,  and  “Gareth  and 
Lynette”  which  is  taken  from  the 
poems  of  Alfred  Lord  Tennyson’s 
“Idylls  of  the  King”. — Ruth  Kemp. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

We  are  glad  to  report  the  steady 
improvement  in  Miss  Wilson’s  con¬ 
dition.  She  is  recuperating  at  her 
home  on  Milton  Street  and  expects 
to  return  to  regular  classes  very 
soon. 

Wanda  Woodard  is  taking  a  large 
share  of  the  responsibility  for  Sunday 
School  music  and  consequently  is 
using  much  of  her  time  in  this  de¬ 
partment  for  hymn  playing.  We 
appreciate  greatly  her  fine  spirit  of 
cooperation  in  this  matter.  Incident¬ 
ally,  Wanda  has  been  a  source  of 
pleasure  since  coming  to  us  from 
public  school. 

Among  those  playing  hymns  for 
Christian  Endeavor  meetings  have 
been  Ronnie  Nausley  and  Miss  Wil¬ 
son’s  pupil,  Betty  Sue  Smith.  They 
both  do  well  in  this  type  of  music 
and  will  be  an  asset  to  the  depart¬ 
ment. 

Joda  Stanley  is  a  steady  piano 
pupil  with  every  chance  of  becoming 
a  good  performer.  He  is  learning  a 
dementi  sonatina  and  is  beginning 
to  play  it  with  due  regard  to  the 
fine  points  of  phrasing  and  interpre¬ 
tation. 

Two  new  piano  pupils  in  this  studio 
are  John  Statham  and  Wiley  String- 
ham.  The  latter  has  started  only  re¬ 
cently  but  John  has  been  with  us 
long  enough  to  give  evidence  of  real 
talent.  If  he  uses  his  time  in  the 
practice  room  to  good  advantage  his 
work  will  soon  begin  to  show  up. 

Mr.  Albert  Macy  of  Lincoln,  Neb¬ 
raska,  a  graduate  of  our  school,  was 
a  welcome  vistor  this  week.  Mr. 
Macy,  who  is  married  to  a  local  girl 
and  former  student  here,  has  done 
well  in  his  chosen  field.  For  many 
years  he  has  been  on  the  staff  of  The 
Christian  Herald,  a  braille  publica¬ 
tion. — Inez  W.  Koger. 

- o - 

As  a  newspaperman,  I  am  al¬ 
ways  glad  to  know  that  we  are  not 
the  only  ones  who  make  typo¬ 
graphical  errors.  One  of  my  neigh¬ 
bors,  on  a  business  trip  to  Chicago, 
sent  his  wife  the  following  tele¬ 
gram: 

“Having  a  wonderful  time.  Wish 
you  were  her.” 
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later  become  a  state.  Twenty-nine 
of  our  present  states  were  territories 
before  they  became  states,  so  why 
should  not  Hawaii  follow  the  same 
course? 

The  Hawaiians  are  now  much  like 
the  early  colonists.  They  have  “tax¬ 
ation  without  representation.”  They 
have  a  delegate  in  the  House,  but  no 
delegate  from  a  territory  has  voting 
power. 

The  people  do  not  have  the  right 
to  vote  for  federal  officials-except 
that  same  delegate.  Still,  they  pay 
taxes.  (Last  year,  their  taxes  equaled 
the  amount  of  federal  taxes  paid  by 
eleven  of  our  states.)  They  help  sup¬ 
port  our  armies,  and  their  boys  are 
drafted  just  as  ours  are. 

I  suspect  that  one  reason  why  our 
government  hesitates  to  accept  Ha¬ 
waii  as  a  state  is  because  it  is  so 
isolated  from  our  mainland.  In  case 
of  attack  and  capture,  it  would  not 
be  a  territory  that  was  lost,  but  a 
part  of  our  country.  The  added  cost 
of  protection  should  not  be  large 
enough  to  be  a  cause  for  refusal.  We 
have  to  protect  our  territories  in  any 
case. — Joyce  E.  Read. 

Sacajawea — A  Book  Review 

Recently  I  read  an  interesting  book 
about  Sacajawea.  It  is  a  true  story, 
by  Flora  Warren  Seymour,  which 
you  may  find  in  the  library. 

Sacajawea  was  a  Shoshone  Indian. 
She  and  two  other  girls  were  captured 
by  the  Indians  of  an  enemy  tribe. 
One  of  the  girls  was  hurt.  Later,  one 
of  them,  Willow  Girl,  ran  away  to 
try  find  her  people.  The  Shoshone 
warriors  did  not  come  after  the  girls, 
and  so  they  did  not  know  whether 
Willow  Girl  was  alive  or  dead.  The 
two  lost  girls  kept  their  faith  that 
someday  they  would  go  home  again. 

Sacajawea  was  sold  as  a  slave  to 
a  French  fur  trader,  who  married 
her.  She  had  a  baby  son. 

Later,  in  1805,  she,  her  husband, 
and  her  son  joined  the  Lewis  and 
Clark  expedition  as  guides.  They 
visited  Sacajawea’s  family  but  only 
one  brother  was  found,  the  others 
having  died.  Her  brother  was  the 
chief  of  a  Shoshone  tribe.  He  pro¬ 
mised  to  give  the  explorers  some 
horses,  but  he  broke  his  promise  to 
Lewis  and  took  the  horses  back. 
Sacajawea  heard  the  news  and  told 
Lewis  about  it.  Lewis  and  Sa"ajawea 
came  to  talk  with  the  chief  about  it. 
Later,  he  let  them  use  his  horses  to 
explore  about  2,000  miles  of  wi'der- 
ness,  plains,  and  rnounla’T‘,s,  from 
Missouri  to  the  Pacific  Ocean. 

After  they  reached  the  Pa-ifi- 
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Ocean,  they  turned  eastward  where 
they  stopped  again  with  the  Shoshone 
tribe.  Sacajawea  and  her  husband 
stayed  with  her  people  while  the 
expedition  continued  down  the  broad 
Missouri  River  and  reached  St.  Louis 
at  last. 

The  Lewis  and  Clark  expedition 
opened  up  new  opportunities  for 
Americans  in  the  great  Pacific 
Northwest.  Sacajawea,  the  loyal  In¬ 
dian  guide,  became  an  honored  name 
among  Americans. — Wendy  Spell. 

Our  Game  With  Lake  Butler 

Last  Friday  afternoon  about  two 
o’clock  our  football  team  left  here 
on  the  school  bus  to  go  to  Lake 
Butler.  It  was  a  long  trip  and  we 
were  very  restless.  When  we  arrived 
at  Starke,  we  walked  around  the 
town  for  thirty  minutes  or  so.  Later, 
we  met  at  the  restaurant  where  we 
were  to  eat  and  had  our  supper, 
which  was  very  good. 

We  arrived  at  Lake  Butler  about 
five-thirty.  The  town  is  rather  small, 
but  their  school  is  large  and  the  gym 
is  very  nice.  We  met  their  coach  who 
joked  with  us  for  a  while.  We  put 
on  our  football  uniforms  and  exer¬ 
cised  on  the  field.  Before  the  game 
was  started,  Coach  Carney  told  us 
that  their  team  had  played  several 
other  games,  and  the  coach  thought 
his  team  could  beat  us  by  a  high 
score;  so  we  worked  hard  to  win. 

The  first  touchdown  was  made  by 
Lake  Butler.  At  the  half,  the  score 
was  7  to  6.  We  failed  to  make  our 
extra  point.  During  the  whole  game 
we  fought  to  win.  The  last  quarter  the 
score  was  a  13  to  13.  We  had  hoped 
to  win  the  game,  and  if  one  of  our 
players  had  not  missed  a  point,  we 
would  have  won. 

After  the  game  we  dressed  and 
started  home.  We  stopped  at  Starke 
and  ate  again,  arriving  home  about 
1:00  A.  M.  We  were  very  tired. 

I  wonder  what  their  coach  said  to 
his  team  about  the  game  they  did  not 
win. — Earl  Wise. 

Hundreds  of  Babies  in  the 
Science  Room 

When  Mr.  Hunziker’s  class  returned 
to  their  class  room  one  sunny  morn¬ 
ing  recently,  Alas!  they  found  hund¬ 
reds  of  dead  babies.  Weeping  and 
wailing  arose.  “Where  did  these 
bab:es  come  from?”  you  may  ask. 
They  were  baby  shrimp. 

Into  an  aquarium  of  brine  at  a  set 
temperature,  Mr.  Hunziker  had  in¬ 
troduced  some  shrimp  eggs.  After 
several  days,  behold!  hundreds  of 
baby  shrimp  were  playing  happily  in 
the  r  “Water-baby”  pen,  trying  to  get 
near  the  lamp  which  shone  on  the 
s  de  of  the  aquarium  to  keep  the 

a  or  at  even  temperature. 
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It  was  necessary  to  use  a  magnify¬ 
ing  glass  to  see  them  clearly,  because 
the  babies  were  so  tiny;  and  even 
then  they  were  just  so  many  animated 
specks.  They  seemed  to  have  a 
pinkish  hue,  but  that  may  have  been 
imagination. 

Now,  Alas!  They  are  all  gone.  May¬ 
be  because  they  missed  the  oceans’ 
lullabies.  Or  maybe  they  wanted  to 
be  cradled  in  the  thick  mud  bed  of 
the  ocean.  I  think  it  would  be  a 
comforatble  bed  for  baby  shirmp. — 
Darwin  Holmes. 

MISS  DZIUBA'S  CLASS 

My  Comments  On  War 

Do  you  think  we  will  have  a  World 
War  III  soon?  Sometimes  I  think  so, 
but  I  hope  that  by  some  chance  it 
will  never  be. 

I  pity  the  many  soldiers  who  fight 
hard  for  the  United  Nations  and  for 
world  peace.  Many  soldiers  have  died 
already  which  is  too  bad,  but  they 
have  not  died  in  vain.  I  hope  our 
United  Nations  soldiers  will  defeat 
the  North  Koreans  very  soon.  That 
is  the  only  way  we  can  hope  to 
prevent  World  War  III. — Artha  Rae 
Roberts. 

How  I  Became  An  Umpire 

Last  June,  I  tried  to  think  what 
I  would  do  during  my  vacation.  So 
I  rode  my  bicycle  around  the  block. 
Soon  I  saw  some  boys  playing  soft- 
ball  in  the  park.  Though  they  were 
fifteen  years  of  age,  I  joined  them 
for  pleasure.  In  this  way,  I  made 
friends  with  the  boys.  Later,  when 
they  played  softball  against  other 
teams,  they  chose  me  to  be  an  um¬ 
pire.  I  like  being  an  umpire.  The 
coach  would  not  let  me  play  in  the 
games  because  I  was  too  old  for  the 
boys.  That  is  how  I  became  an 
umpire. — Donald  Crownover. 

A  Purposeful  Vacation 

Last  summer,  I  stayed  at  home 
some  of  the  time.  The  rest  of  the 
time  my  father,  who  is  a  truck  driver 
and  who  hauls  fruits  and  vegetables 
to  New  York  and  many  other  cities 
far  away  from  home,  took  me  along 
with  him  many  times.  In  this  way, 

I  learned  much  about  trucks  and  the 
routes  to  many  cities  and  states.  My 
father  also  taught  me  how  to  start  j 
and  how  to  run  a  trucking  company.  1 
I  have  always  wanted  to  learn  how 
and  in  the  future,  that  will  be  my 
trade. — Wesley  Little. 

Visiting  New  York  City 

While  we  were  in  New  York  for 
our  vacation  last  summer,  we  rode  in 
a  ferry  to  see  how  large  New  York 
was.  When  I  saw  one  of  the  tallest 
buildings,  which  was  the  Empire  1 
State  Building,  I  asked  Father  if  we 
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could  go  up  to  the  top  of  that  build¬ 
ing.  We  hopped  into  a  cab  to  get 
there.  From  the  top  of  the  building, 
I  could  view  the  city  ten  miles 
around.  The  view  was  very  beautiful 
but  not  very  satisfactory  because  the 
weather  was  bad.  When  I  looked 
down  to  the  street,  the  people  looked 
like  tiny  ants  and  the  cars  were 
like  big  bugs.  We  had  much  fun  in 
New  York.  Though  I  like  New  York, 
I  would  not  like  to  live  there. — 
Wayne  Land. 

Our  Football  Team 

I  am  surprised  that  we  have  a 
better  football  team  than  we  had 
last  year.  Last  year  we  won  only  a 
single  game.  This  year  we  have  won 
two  and  tied  one. 

It  is  unbelieveable  how  well  our 
team  is  doing  after  losing  the  first 
three  games.  The  experience  we  had 
while  playing  them  must  have  really 
helped  us. 

We  have  never  beaten  any  high 
school  for  two  years.  However,  on 
October  13,  we  were  honored  to  win 
over  Bunnell  High  School  by  a  score 
of  13-0. 

After  that  game,  I  was  so  happy 
that  I  could  feel  bells  jingling  in  my 
heart  and  I  nearly  shed  tears  of  joy. 
I  am  very  grateful  to  my  team  for 
their  five  cooperation  and  teamwork. 

Probably  we  shall  leave  for  the 
Alabama  School  for  the  Deaf  on  Nov¬ 
ember  3.  We  beat  them  last  year  by 
a  score  of  6  to  0,  but  we  are  not 
satisfied  because  it  was  the  lowest 
score  we  could  have  made. — Jack 
Lesch. 


A  Good  Movie 

One  day  last  summer  I  asked 
Virginia  if  she  wanted  to  go  to  the 
St.  Johns  Theater  with  me.  She  was 
willing  to  go  with  me,  so  we  took  a 
city  bus.  After  entering  the  theater, 
we  had  to  wait  a  while  for  the  show 
to  begin.  The  name  if  it  was  “The 
Flame  and  the  Arrow.”  It  was  in 
technicolor.  The  actors  were  Burt 
Lancaster  and  Virginia  Mayo,  plus 
some  others.  One  of  them  acted  like 
a  deaf  man.  He  could  hear,  but  he 
could  not  talk,  so  he  signed  a  little. 
I  think  he  had  something  wrong  with 
his  throat.  He  was  a  good  friend  of 
Burt’s. 

I  would  advise  everyone  to  see  this 
movie.  I  enjoyed  it  so  much  that  I 
would  like  to  see  it  again. — Beatrice 
Feinberg. 

The  Fish  In  the  Sack 

Our  negro  maid,  Cora,  has  a  favor¬ 
ite  dish.  It  is  fish.  She  spends  most 
of  her  leisure  time  fishing  and  has 
good  luck  at  it. 

Two  weeks  ago  my  daddy  went 
fishing  with  a  net  and  brought  some 
fish  home.  He  put  the  biggest  one 
into  a  feed  sack  and  gave  it  to  Cora. 
She  thought  it  was  chicken  feed  so 
she  put  the  sack  on  the  floor  without 
looking  inside.  The  next  day  Cora 
smelled  something  very  funny,  so  she 
scrubbed  the  floor.  But  the  smell  re¬ 
mained.  Two  days  later,  it  smelled 
worse  so  she  cleaned  all  the  cup¬ 
boards  and  closets.  That  did  not  help 
any.  On  the  third  day,  she  almost 
became  sick  from  that  awful  odor. 
So  she  decided  to  take  the  sack  to  my 


mother  to  see  if  something  was  wrong 
with  it.  Mother  asked  Cora  why  she 
did  not  look  into  it.  She  looked  into 
it  then  and  was  angry  at  Father  for 
not  telling  her  what  was  in  it.  It  was 
too  bad  that  she  could  not  eat  that 
big  fish  since  she  enjoys  fish  so 
much. — Joanna  Williams. 

- o - 

THE  VALUE  OF  A  SMILE 

A  boy  was  struck  by  the  broken 
end  of  a  live  wire  which  touched 
one  side  of  his  face,  burning  and 
paralyzing  it.  In  court  the  boy’s 
lawyer  asked  the  little  fellow  to 
turn  toward  the  jury  and  smile. 

He  tried.  One  side  of  his  face 
smiled,  but  the  injured  side  just 
puckered  up  in  a  pitiful  contortion. 
The  jury  took  just  twelve  minutes 
to  award  the  boy  $20,000.  The 
amount  was  thus  certified  as  the 
legal  value  of  a  smile. 

If  a  smile  is  worth  $20,000  after 
you  lose  it,  it  must  be  worth  that 
much  while  you  still  have  it.  A 
friendly  smile  and  a  genuine  inter¬ 
est  in  our  fellow  men  are  essen¬ 
tials  for  success  in  life. — Exchange. 
- o - — - 

“My  son  went  to  the  United 
States  ten  years  ago  to  make  his 
fortune.” 

“And  what  is  he  worth  now?” 

“I  really  don’t  know  for  certain, 
but  the  State  of  New  York  is  offer¬ 
ing  $20,000  for  information  about 
him.” 
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FLORIDA  TROUNCES 
GEORGIA,  30  -  0 

Playing  before  the  largest 
Homecoming  crowd  in  the  history 
of  the  school,  the  Scarleteers  of 
the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
spurted  to  an  early  three-touch¬ 
down  lead,  and  coasted  the  rest  of 
the  way  to  soundly  trounce  the 
game  but  outclassed  Blue  Jays  of 
the  Georgia  School  for  the  Deaf 
on  Francis  Field,  Friday,  October 
twenty-seventh.  The  score  does 
not  indicate  the  real  degree  of 
superiority  exhibited  by  the  host 
team;  the  second  and  third 
stringers  playing  all  but  three 
minutes  of  the  last  half.  Coach  Ed 
Carney  cleared  his  bench  of  every 
player  in  uniform  in  an  attempt 
to  hold  the  score  down,  including 
Clyde  Guthrie,  diminitive  Fresh¬ 
man  from  the  Department  of  the 
Blind,  who  gave  a  surprisingly 
creditable  account  of  himself 
throughout  the  entire  fourth 
quarter.  More  than  three-quarters 
of  the  contest  was  played  in  Blue 
Jay  territory  and  not  once  did  the 
determined  Scarleteers  allow  the 
Blue  Jays  to  penetrate  farther 
toward  the  goal  than  the  Florida 
twenty-yard  line. 

Recovering  from  a  first  quarter 
tenseness  that  caused  very  erratic 
offensive  play,  the  host  eleven 
began  to  click  just  before  the 
whistle  ended  the  initial  period. 
Climaxing  a  sustained  sixty-five- 
yard  dritfe,  halfback  John  Wynn, 
knifed  through  right  tackle  for  the 
first  Florida  score.  An  attempt  to 
run  across  the  extra  point  failed 
to  convert. 

Shortly  after  the  opening  of  the 
second  quarter,  the  Scarleteers 
held  for  downs  on  their  own 
twenty-five-yard  line.  Three  plays 
and  two  first  downs  later,  Jack 
Lesch  whipped  a  pass  down  the 
middle  to  Captain  Paul  Enfinger, 
who  snatched  it  from  the  hands 
of  three  Georgia  defense  men, 
eluded  the  safety  man,  and  raced 
the  remaining  forty-five  yards  to 
pay  dirt.  Eugene  Kurtz’  placement 
try  was  wide.  The  Blue  Jays  were 
unable  to  move  the  ball  after  the 
ensuing  kick-off  and  punted  out  on 


the  Florida  fifteen.  Allen  Graves 
made  nine  yards  on  a  hand-off. 
Kurtz,  trying  for  a  first  down, 
circled  right  end,  broke  away  from 
several  erstwhile  tacklers,  and 
lumbered  seventy-six  yards  to 
make  the  halftime  score:  Florida 
18,  Georgia  0. 

In  the  first  two  minutes  of  the 
third  stanza,  with  half  the  Florida 
first  string  riding  the  bench,  En¬ 
finger  again  grabbed  an  aerial, 
this  time  a  beautiful  thirty-yard 
toss  from  Kurtz,  and  stepped  the 
remaining  ten  yards  without  inter¬ 
ference.  A  fumble  nullified  the 
placement  attempt. 

The  remainder  of  the  contest  was 
played  by  the  Scarleteers’  scrubs 
but  the  fast-tiring  visitors  repeat¬ 
edly  punted  out  of  danger  and  ab¬ 
sorbed  quite  a  bit  of  punishment 
in  repulsing  Florida  drives.  There 
was  never  any  evidence  that  the 
Blue  Jays  were  ready  to  throw  in 
the  towel.  They  were  dead  game, 
and  played  hard  ball  right  up  to 
the  final  whistle. 

The  Florida  team  punched  across 
the  final  counter  late  in  the  fourth 
quarter,  sparked  by  the  running 
of  diminitive  Tommy  Arias  and 
Kirby  Bradley.  The  only  first 
string  player  in  the  line-up  when 
the  score  was  made  was  Allen 
Graves,  freshman  wingback,  who 
lugged  the  oval  the  final  four 
yards.  The  entire  line  were  third 
team  players,  most  of  whom  were 
playing  in  their  first  varsity 
game. — E.  C.  C. 

- o - 

The  Physical  Education  classes 
for  the  advanced  girls  have  com¬ 
pleted  their  volleyball  season.  An 
“A  ’  team  and  a  “B”  team  were 
entered  in  the  City  Recreation 
Volleyball  Tournament,  and  the 
“B”  Team  won  second  place,  while 
the  “A”  Team  tied  for  third  place. 
The  girls  always  look  forward  to 
these  tournament  games,  and  enjoy 
playing  with  the  other  girls  of  St. 
Augustine. 

We  have  already  started  work 
on  the  basketball  skills,  drilling 
mostly  on  the  fundamentals  of 
passing  and  catching,  and  other 
beginning  skills.  Although  this 
year  s  teams  have  not  been  choosen 


yet,  all  the  girls  are  working  hard 
in  hopes  they  will  make  the  team. 

The  Intermediate  Girls’  Physical 
Education  classes  have  been  work¬ 
ing  on  the  beginning  fundamentals 
of  volleyball.  Hitting  the  ball  with 
their  hands  is  a  new  experience 
to  most  of  them,  but  they  have 
shown  that  practice  and  work  in 
this  new  skill  is  an  exciting  ex¬ 
perience.  They  are  anticipating  the 
time  when  they  can  play  in  the 
City  Recreation  Tournament.  — 
A.  C.  P. 

- o - 

OUR  GRATITUDE 

HE  nation  which  sets  aside 
one  day  of  the  year  publicly 
to  express  gratitude  to  Provi¬ 
dence  is  headed  in  the  right  di¬ 
rection. 

To  keep  our  eyes  on  the  forces 
which,  under  God,  have  made  us 
great  is  to  work  toward  a  greater 
nation.  If  we  mean  our  thanks  on 
this  day  of  days,  we  will  never  rest 
and  relax  in  the  glories  of  the 
past  and  the  prosperity  of  the  pre¬ 
sent,  but  will  strive,  struggle,  and 
sweat  for  better  things,  for  goals 
not  yet  reached. 

We  can  do  it.  Be  thankful  for 
that  spirit  which  asserts  that,  if  a 
thing  ought  be  done,  we  can  do  it. 
Time  and  again  we  have  done  that. 

Our  gratitude  is  a  sacrament. 
We  have  many  blessings.  The 
world  is  in  confusion,  but  not  at 
war.  Our  dream  of  nations  getting 
together  is  coming  true.  Fear  is 
giving  way  to  faith,  trust  is  sup¬ 
planting  force,  patience  is  the  way 
to  progress. 

The  depression  which  some  an¬ 
ticipated  has  not  come.  There  has 
been  work  for  all,  and  none  in  this 
country  has  gone  hungry.  More 
and  more  is  being  done  for  our 
youth  that  we  may,  through  educa¬ 
tion,  train  for  leadership.  We  must 
set  for  youth  the  example  of  self- 
denial  and  devotion  to  the  Ameri¬ 
can  way,  which  is  the  right  way. 

Be  thankful  for  a  land  of  plenty 
in  material  things.  And  let  us  try 
to  have  plenty  of  the  spiritual  en¬ 
thusiasm  and  pluck  which  build 
character — the  corner-stone  of  na¬ 
tional  greatness. — N.  H.  Gist. 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 
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THE  GIRL  HAS  A  PET  CAT. 

How  many  other  cats  can  you  find  in  the  picture? 


SAFETY  MOVIES 


HALLOWE’EN  IN  THE  COTTAGES 


Two  state  policemen  came  here  and  showed 
us  two  safety  movies.  We  learned  that  we  must 
stop  and  look  both  ways  before  crossing  streets. 
We  must  not  play  in  the  street.  Many  children 
get  hurt  everyday.  We  must  be  careful  all 
the  time. — miss  burnet’s  class — first-second 

GRADE  A. 


- 0 - 

OUR  TRIP 


JOHNNY  JOHNSTON,  FIRST 


We  boys  went  to 
Marineland  with 
Mrs.  Peters  and  Mrs. 
Grimes  Sunday,  Oc¬ 
tober  22.  We  saw  a 
big  whale  and  some 
very  large  fish.  We 
saw  many  smaller 
fish,  too.  They  were 
beautiful.  We  had  a 
wonderful  outing.  — 

GRADE  A. 


The  little  children  in  Bloxham  Cottage  had 
a  wonderful  time  at  the  Hallowe’en  party  this 
year.  All  were  dressed  in  costumes  and  marched 


around  the  campus.  They  had  lots  of  fun  play¬ 
ing  Hallowe’en  games  outdoors. 

Then  the  children  were  served  a  picnic  sup¬ 
per.  They  had  “hot  dogs”  and  rolls,  potato 
chips,  pickles,  fruit  punch,  ice  cream  sand¬ 
wiches,  and  marshmallows. 

The  Hallowe’en  parties  in  Wartmann  Cot¬ 
tage  and  the  New  Primary  Building  got  off  to 
a  jolly  start  with  the  children  parading  around 
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the  campus  drive  in  their  Hallowe’en  costumes. 
They  all  carried  noise  makers. 

They  played  many  Hallowe’en  games  such 
as  putting  the  ring  over  the  bottle  and  run¬ 
ning  with  a  potato  in  a  spoon. 

Later  in  the  evening  they  enjoyed  “hot  dogs” 
and  marshmallows  roasted  in  the  yard,  potato 
chips,  pickles,  ice  cream  sandwiches,  and  fruit 
punch. 

- o - 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  NOVEMBER 


Wayne  Christopher 

November 

4 

Terry  Mott 

November 

4 

Helen  Ducksworth 

November 

5 

Bettie  Harris 

November 

5 

Bobby  McElfresh 

November 

6 

Joy  Oliveros 

November 

8 

Bobby  Garrett 

November 

9 

Buddy  Parker 

November 

13 

Arthur  Dignan 

November 

14 

Carol  Holmes 

November 

14 

Lois  Ann  Murphy 

November 

14 

J.  D.  Anderson 

November 

15 

Jack  Calhoun 

November 

16 

Judy  Lingo 

November 

16 

Merle  Johns 

November 

17 

Kathy  Edwards 

November 

18 

Willie  Jane  Gore 

November 

18 

Levon  Matthews 

. November 

18 

Jerry  Keller 

November 

20 

Billie  Clement 

November 

21 

Jim  Moore 

November 

21 

Theresa  Barry 

November 

23 

Judy  Horne 

November 

24 

Gloria  Snowden 

November 

24 

Sharon  Stephens 

November 

24 

Stacey  Beane 

November 

27 

Sarah  Chaney 

November 

27 

OUR  TRIP  TO  MANDARIN 

We  girls  went  to  a  party  at  Beverly  Rollins' 
home  in  Mandarin  Saturday  afternoon,  Octo¬ 
ber  21.  We  played  for  a  long  time  in  the  yard, 
then  cooked  wieners  and  had  lots  of  fun.  We 
came  back  late  Saturday  afternoon. — sue  slap- 

PEY,  FIRST  GRADE  A. 

- O - 

TELEVISION 

Barbara  MacKendree’s  mother  and  daddy 
gave  the  girls  a  television  set.  It  is  upstairs  in 
the  girls’  dormitory.  They  like  to  watch  the 
show  every  night  before  supper. — miss  olson’s 
CLASS — PREPARATORY  A-3 

• - o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Merl  Johns  got  her  hair  curled.  She  was 
happy. 

Billy  Clement  likes  to  go  to  gym.  He  played 
football. 

Jimmy  Mills  got  a  letter  from  his  mother.  He 
got  some  money. 

Stacey  Beane  got  a  card.  Stacey  is  a  new 
boy  in  our  room. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  got  some  candy.  She  gave 
all  the  children  some. 

Earl  Richardson  got  some  balloons.  He  gave 
them  to  the  girls  and  boys. 

Patricia  Luke  got  a  Hallowe’en  costume  from 
her  mother.  She  was  glad. 

Barbara  Cook  got  a  nice  box  from  her  mother. 
She  got  cookies,  candy,  gum,  oranges,  and  bal¬ 
loons. 

Doyle  Hitchcock’s  mother  came  to  school. 
She  brought  all  the  boys  and  girls  some  ice 
cream. 

Gloria  Brooks  had  a  birthday.  She  was 
seven.  Miss  Allen  came  to  our  party.  She 
spanked  Gloria. 

Sandra  Ziglar  had  a  birthday  party.  We  had 
a  birthday  cake  and  ice  cream.  She  got  a  big 
boat,  jeep,  balloons,  cookies,  and  candy. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Dedra  Hodges  had  a  party  for  her  classmates 
in  October. 

Sherrill  Jarvis’  mother  sent  him  some  candy 
and  comic  books. 
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Barbara  Reed’s  sister,  Joyce,  comes  to  see 
her  every  Sunday. 

Bill  Scott  got  five  little  cars  from  home.  He 
likes  to  play  with  them. 

Mildred  Nelson  has  a  little  black  walking 
bear.  She  likes  it  very  much. 

Bettye  Dawkin’s  mother  sent  her  a  little  doll, 
some  candy,  and  some  cookies. 

Joanne  Hansen’s  aunts  and  grandmother 
sent  her  a  pretty  blue  and  white  dress. 

Bobby  Singleton  went  to  the  movies  in  St. 
Augustine  with  his  mother  and  daddy. 

Lois  Ann  Murphy  got  ten  balloons  from 
home.  She  gave  one  to  each  of  her  classmates. 

Carole  Holmes  got  some  candy,  cookies,  and 
gum.  She  gave  the  boys  and  girls  some  candy. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Jerry  Bonnoit  is  a  new  boy.  His  home  is  in 
Tampa. 

Jerry  Keller’s  mother  came  to  see  Jerry 
October  21. 

Ruby  Allen  went  to  rhythm.  She  marched 
and  skipped. 

Buddy  Richardson  went  to  the  barber  shop. 
He  got  a  hair  cut. 

Levon  Matthews  is  a  new  boy.  His  home  is 
in  Crestview,  Florida. 

Sarah  Chaney  went  home  one  Friday.  She 
came  to  school  Monday. 

Willie  Jane  Gore  got  a  box.  She  had  some 
little  cakes,  cookies,  and  candy. 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  big  box.  He  gave  the 
boys  and  girls  some  cookies  and  candy. 

Margaret  Finley’s  mother  came  Saturday, 
October  21.  Margaret  went  to  town  with  her. 

Darwin  Holloman’s  mother,  grandmother, 
and  aunt  came  October  15.  Darwin  went  to 
Marineland  with  them. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

I  went  to  Miss  Allen’s  office.  I  got  some 
paper. — henry  reeves. 

We  made  a  book  for  Mary  Spell.  She  came 
back  to  school  October  19.- — nadine  dale. 

Mother,  Daddy,  Gale,  and  I  went  to  the  beach 
October  22.  Daddy,  Gale,  and  I  played  in  the 
sand. — MARY  SPELL. 

We  went  to  Marineland  October  22.  I  saw 
many  fish.  I  saw  big  fish  and  little  fish.  I  saw  a 
man  feed  the  big  fish. — roy  demotte. 


MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  8-2 

Roger  Harrell  got  a  little  box  one  day.  He 
took  it  upstairs. 

Jack  Smith  had  a  nice  birthday  party  Octo¬ 
ber  6.  He  got  three  boxes. 

Jack  Gunter  got  a  letter  from  his  mother  in 
October.  He  has  a  baby  sister  at  home. 

J.  D.  Anderson’s  mother  and  daddy  came  to 
see  him  recently.  They  brought  him  a  big  cake 
- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Lee  Fraser’s  mother  came  to  see  him. 
Bettie  Harris  got  a  box.  She  gave  us  some 
candy. 

Gilbert,  Lee,  and  Mother  went  to  town  to 
the  movies. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  got  a  big  box.  He  gave 
us  some  cookies. 

Russine  Mobley  had  a  birthday  October  16. 
She  was  nine.  She  has  a  watch. 

•  - o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-4 

Sharon  Stephens’  grandmother  came  to 
school  one  day.  We  played  “The  Three  Bears.” 

Buddy  Parker  got  a  box  from  his  mother. 
She  sent  some  bubble  mix.  We  all  blew  bubbles. 

Joyce  Godwin  had  a  birthday  party.  She  is 
nine  now.  Her  mother  sent  her  some  pretty 
new  clothes. 

Eddie  Ive’s  mother  came  to  school.  She 
brought  a  cake  and  we  had  another  birthday 
party.  His  little  brother,  Kinnie,  came,  too. 

•  - o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother.  I  got  a  Hallowe'en 
costume. — wayne  Christopher. 

I  went  fishing  October  23.  I  caught  six  fish. 
I  had  a  good  time. — joy  oliveros. 

I  saw  a  cat  upstairs.  Someone  shut  the  door 
on  the  cat.  It  died.  I  was  sorry. — don  stokley. 

Our  cat  died.  David  Causey  and  Arthur 
Dignan  dug  a  grave.  They  buried  the  cat. — 

EMORY  o.  SPANN. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

Miss  Vermillion  bought  some  purple  flowers. 
We  smelled  them.  They  smelled  good. — jack 

CALHOUN. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother.  She  sent  me 
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a  dollar  and  four  pictures.  She  will  send  me 
a  box. — ROBERTA  THAGGARD. 

We  had  a  storm.  The  wind  blew.  It  broke 
many  trees.  It  rained.  There  was  water  in  the 
street  and  yard. — jimmy  barrow. 

The  boys  went  to  Marineland.  We  rode  in 
the  bus.  We  saw  many  fishes  and  turtles.  The 
big  fishes  jumped.  We  saw  four  fat  fishes. — 
JIMMIE  fender. 

Miss  Vermillion  brought  a  beetle  to  school. 
It  was  black.  It  was  in  a  box.  It  crawled  on  the 
floor.  Terry  Mott  put  the  beetle  in  the  grass. 
It  crawled  away. — gerald  harrell. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

I  have  a  new  baby  doll.  It  has  a  pretty  pink 
blanket. — Barbara  mackendree. 

Daddy  came  home  one  Saturday.  He  brought 
me  a  pretty  brown  and  white  horse.— marion 
PREACHER.  * 

We  had  a  bad  storm  one  day  in  October.  It 
rained  and  rained.  The  wind  blew  and  blew. 
The  water  was  deep. — johnny  Oliver. 

The  girls  went  to  Beverly  Rollins’  home  one 
Saturday  afternoon.  We  ate  supper  outdoors. 
We  played  with  Beverly’s  dog. — merl  pope. 

Anne  Murphy’s  birthday  was  October  6.  She 
was  nine.  We  had  a  party.  Miss  Allen  and  Mrs. 
Pedersen  came.  We  had  candy,  cake,  cookies, 
and  milk.  Mrs.  Pedersen  gave  Anne  a  pretty 
blue  apron. — gloria  jean  snowden. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— First  Grade  A 

We  went  to  Beverly  Rollins’  home  Saturday, 
October  21.  We  had  a  wonderful  time. — fays 

HOGG. 

Elton  Crutchfield  and  I  go  to  Walker  Hall 
for  the  mail  every  afternoon.  We  enjoy  our 
duty  very  much. — david  causey. 

We  started  on  our  weekly  duties  Monday, 
October  23.  My  duty  is  to  look  after  the  hear¬ 
ing  aids.  We  are  enjoying  this  work  very 
1  dl.  — ILTON  CRUTCHFI1L?. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First  Grade  B 

October  23  was  my  birthday.  I  had  a  party. 
We  played.  We  had  fun. — willie  metts. 

I  hav^  a  baby  sister.  Her  name  is  Linda.  We 
have  a  doll.  Her  name  is  Linda. — doris  ann 
GENTON. 


We  have  a  little  pumpkin.  It  grew  on  a  farm. 
We  will  make  a  jack-o-lantern  October  30. — 

HAROLD  SCOTT. 

It  rained  October  18.  The  wind  blew  very 
hard.  The  water  was  deep.  Miss  Bruce  heard 
many  frogs. — george  allen. 

We  went  to  Miss  Bruce’s  house.  We  saw  a 
baby  girl  and  a  baby  boy.  We  saw  a  puppy.  We 
did  not  see  a  frog. — beverly  rollins. 

- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  A 

I  got  a  package  from  Mother  on  October  25. 
She  sent  me  a  money  case  and  a  lovely  dress. — 

CHRISTINE  YATES. 

We  played  a  game  called  concentration.  We 
played  with  old  maid  cards.  We  like  this 
game.— LATRELLE  MCFARLAND. 

Mother,  Father,  and  Esther  came  to  see  me 
on  October  14.  We  went  to  the  beach.  Esther 
and  I  played  in  the  sand. — fred  greer. 

Father  came  to  see  me  one  Saturday.  He  took 
a  picture  of  Judy  Lingo,  Barbara  McKendree, 
Christine  Yates,  and  me.  We  all  smiled  for 

him. — ROBIN  MCPHAIL. 

Fred  Greer,  Arthur  Dignan,  and  I  drew 
some  pictures  of  our  trip  to  Marineland.  They 
drew  pictures  of  fish.  I  drew  a  bus. — donald 

FREDRICKSON. 

After  seeing  the  program  at  Walker  Hall 
about  Columbus  I  drew  his  three  ships.  They 
were  much  smaller  than  ships  today.  I  drew 
the  Santa  Maria  first. — Arthur  dignan. 
- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  B 

We  went  to  the  movies  to  see  “Two  Flags 
West.”  It  was  about  soldiers  and  Indians.  It 
was  scary  and  exciting. — laura  king. 

We  will  have  a  Hallowe’en  party  October  31. 
We  will  roast  hot  dogs  outdoors.  Then  we  will 
toast  marshmallows.  Oh,  boy! — bill  smith. 

A  friend  gave  Mrs.  Kerr  some  guavas.  Mrs. 
Kerr  brought  two  to  school.  They  are  green 
outside  and  red  inside.  They  are  good. — Irene 
smith. 

We  had  a  bad  storm.  Many  trees  blew  down. 
Many  streets  were  full  of  water.  A  tree  fell  on 
a  car.  Another  tree  fell  on  a  house. — autry 
SHAFFER. 

The  deaf  boys’  football  team  from  Georgia 
will  play  our  team  at  Francis  Field,  Friday 
night.  The  big  boys  and  girls  will  go. — buddy 
Gtrehle. 
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©  Uittlp  (Enron  of  Srlhlpbra 

BY  PHILLIPS  BROOKS 


LITTLE  town  of  Bethlehem, 

How  still  we  see  thee  lie! 

Above  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep 
The  silent  stars  go  by; 

Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth 
The  everlasting  Light; 

The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years 
Are  met  in  thee  to-night. 


For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary 
And,  gathered  all  above, 

While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 
Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 

O  morning  stars,  together 
Proclaim  the  holy  birth! 

And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King, 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  Wondrous  Gift  is  given! 

So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 
The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 

No  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 

But  in  this  world  of  sin, 

Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still, 
The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 


O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem! 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in, 
Be  born  in  us  to-day. 

We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 
The  great  glad  tidings  tell; 
Oh,  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 
Our  Lord  Emmanuel! 
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(Sljp  H>tar  of  Irtltldmu 

By  Dorothy  Bennett,  Assistant  Curator,  Hayden  Planetarium. 


LONG  ago  and  far  away  a  brilliant  star  shone 
.  forth  in  the  sky.  It  is  famous  as  the 
“Star  of  Bethlehem”  or  the  Christmas 
Star,  but  it  is  a  mystery  to  astronomers.  Ac¬ 
cording  to  the  story  it  was  seen  by  the  Wise 
Men  and  followed  by  them  to  the  little  town 
of  Bethlehem.  Yet  it  cannot  be  recognized  in 
the  sky  today. 

What  was  that  brilliant  light  that  long  ago 
hung  over  a  manger  in  the  little  town  of  Beth¬ 
lehem? 

Many  say  that  it  was  a  miracle  sent  to  guide 
the  Wise  Men  to  the  Manger.  Others  say  it 
was  a  new  star  that  suddenly  blazed  into  bril¬ 
liance  and  then  died  down  again.  Then  some 
people  feel  that  it  may  have  been  a  comet  that 
was  especially  bright.  And  there  are  those 
who  say  that  it  was  a  shooting  star — and  especi¬ 
ally  bright  meteor  that  lasted  many  hours  in 
the  same  part  of  the  heavens,  or  perhaps  even 
the  planet  Venus. 

Any  of  these  things  might  have  happened. 
Every  once  in  a  while  there  is  a  bright  new  star 
overhead.  What  causes  them  no  one  knows.  And 
occasionally,  too,  there  is  a  very  wonderful 
comet  that  looks  almost  like  a  flaming  sign. 
Both  of  these  things  would  be  visible  for  quite 
a  long  time — long  enough  for  the  Wise  Men  to 
have  made  their  journey. 


Shooting  stars  happen  all  the  time,  and  quite 
frequently  there  is  a  very  bright  one  that  at¬ 
tracts  wide  attention.  But  none  of  these  ever 
lasts  much  more  than  a  few  hours  at  most. 

Of  course,  the  planet  Venus  is  the  brightest 
object  in  the  whole  sky  except  for  the  sun  and 
moon.  It  always  is  very  beautiful  when  it  shines 
close  to  the  horizon  in  either  the  morning  or 
evening  sky.  But  the  Wise  Men  must  have 
known  Venus  that  was  sometimes  in  the  west¬ 
ern  sky  after  sunset  and  sometimes  in  the  east 
before  the  dawn.  It  would  be  strange  if  they 
took  one  of  the  wandering  planets  and  called  it 
a  star. 

Yet  that  is  the  very  thing  that  some  of  the  as¬ 
tronomers  suggest.  Not  just  one  planet — but  a 
close  approach  to  three  worlds.  For  at  the  time 
of  the  first  Christmas,  three  planets  were  close 
together.  They  made  a  brilliant  triangle  in  the 
sky. 

Together  the  planets  did  not  look  like  stars 
and  yet — who  knows? — the  ancient  people  may 
have  called  them  that. 

So,  you  see,  there  are  many  answers  m  the 
question  “What  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem?' 
Every  person  must  choose  the  one  that  he  likes 
best — for  no  one  in  the  whole  world  knows 
what  the  Christmas  star  really  was. 


THE  EVERLASTING  LIGHT 


fT1  IGHTY  years  ago  this  Christ- 
tL  mas  Eve,  a  young  minister 
from  Philadelphia  rode  out 
to  the  fields  surrounding  Bethle¬ 
hem.  For  almost  a  year,  he  had 
been  traveling  through  Europe 
and  the  Orient,  and  now  he  was 
spending  the  week  of  Christmas  in 


the  ancient  Bible  lands  he  had 
long  dreamed  about. 

As  he  rode  slowly  along  the  an¬ 
cient  highway  leading  out  oi 
Bethlehem,  his  thoughts  turned 
to  the  old  Bible  stories  which  had 
been  so  familiar  and  dear  to  him 
since  early  childhood.  Particu¬ 


larly  did  the  scenes  of  that  first 
Christmas  Eve,  nearly  nineteen 
hundred  years  earlier  come  to 
his  mind. 

Shepherds  were  watching  then 
flocks  in  the  fields,  just  as  other 
shepherds  had  done  for  many 
centuries,  the  stars  were  bright 


in  the  clear  sky,  and  the  only 
sounds  to  be  heard  were  the  bleat¬ 
ing  of  the  sheep  and  the  calls  of 
the  shepherds. 

It  was  soon  after  this  momen¬ 
tous  Christmas  week  that  this 
young  Episcopal  rector,  Phillips 
Brooks,  returned  to  the  duties  of 
Holy  Trinity  Church  in  Philadel¬ 
phia.  He  led  a  busy  life  during  the 
next  few  years,  and  his  reputation 
as  a  brilliant  preacher  gained 
steadily. 

Just  three  years  after  the  me¬ 
morable  Christmas  Eve  in  Beth¬ 
lehem,  Brooks  was  directing  pre¬ 
parations  for  the  children’s  Christ¬ 
mas  program.  He  needed  a  certain 
type  of  song,  which  he  could  not 
find,  although  he  searched  through 
many  collections  of  Christmas 
hymns  and  carols.  His  thoughts 
turned  again  to  the  Christmas  Eve 
in  Bethlehem.  And  as  he  thought 
of  those  beautiful  scenes,  the 
words  of  the  song  he  longed  for 
began  to  form  in  his  mind: 

“O  little  town  of  Bethlehem, 

How  still  we  see  thee  lie! 
Above  thy  deep  and  dreamless 
sleep 

The  silent  stars  go  by; 

Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth 

The  everlasting  Light; 

The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the 
years 

Are  met  in  thee  tonight.” 

Phillips  Brooks  reached  for  pen 
and  paper  as  the  first  verse  of  the 
hymn  took  form.  And  so  it  unfold¬ 
ed,  line  by  line,  through  the  final 
verse.  The  young  rector  had  finally 
found  the  song  he  needed. 

The  work  was  only  partly  done, 
for  he  still  had  no  musical  set¬ 
ting  for  the  words.  He  took  the 
verses  to  Mr.  Lewis  H.  Redner, 
church  organist,  and  asked  him  to 
compose  the  music. 

Mr.  Redner  had  but  a  short  time, 
as  the  day  of  the  program  was 
rapidly  approaching.  The  organist 
did  not  have  even  an  idea  of  what 
the  melody  was  to  be  until  the 
night  before  the  first  rehearsal. 
Then  it  came  to  him  almost  as  if 
an  angelic  chorus  were  singing 
it.  He  picked  up  pencil  and  music 
paper  and  began  jotting  down  the 
notes  of  the  melody.  He  did  not 
have  time  to  fill  in  the  harmony 
until  the  next  morning. 
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Cause  me  to  hear 
Thy  loving-kindness 
in  the  morning; 
for  in  Thee  do  I  trust: 
cause  me  to  know 
the  way 

wherein  I  should  walk; 
for  I  lift  up  my  soul 
unto  Thee 

Ps.  143:8. 
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By  Arlie  B.  Davidson 

A  SENSE  of  obligation  is  an  im¬ 
portant  mark  of  well-deve¬ 
loped  personality.  It  is  also  a 
measure  of  the  level  of  civilization 
for  any  people.  The  feeling  of 
“oughtness”  inside  is  not  a  blind 
monitor  and  man  is  foolish  to  try 
to  escape  it.  Why  not  analyze  your 
own  conscience  and  see  how  much 
you  are  prompted  to  do  these 
things? 

I  ought  to  treat  every  person 
with  fairness,  at  least  to  the  same 
degree  that  I  expect  from  him. 

I  ought  to  see  every  person  as 
important,  as  an  end  in  himself, 
never  as  a  mere  means  to  my  own 
advantage  or  the  attainment  of 


So  it  was  on  Christmas  Eve  of 
1868  that  the  famous  “O  Little 
Town  of  Bethlehem”  was  sung  for 
the  first  time  by  the  members  of 
the  Sunday  school  of  Holy  Trinity 
Church  in  Philadephia.  Neither  the 
young  rector  nor  his  organist 
dreamed  at  the  time  that  the  hymn 
would  last  beyond  its  use  on  this 
particular  program. 

When  one  studies  the  words  of 
“O  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem,”  he 
realizes  that  there  are  two  divi¬ 
sions  in  the  composition.  The  first 
part  is  written  in  a  meditative 
manner,  retelling  the  story  and  de¬ 
scribing  the  setting  as  the  poet  en¬ 
visioned  it  upon  that  Christmas 
Eve  three  years  earlier. 

The  last  verse  offers  a  direct 
prayer  that  the  spirit  of  the  first 
Christmas  may  descend  upon  us. 

— D.  Hanford  Woodward. 


goals  in  disregard  of  his  personal 
rights. 

I  ought  to  take  time  to  promote 
the  welfare  of  the  community, 
through  the  support  of  its  major 
agencies  and  institutions  which 
stabilize  and  develop  persons  for 
useful  and  responsible  living  in 
the  group. 

I  ought  to  share  my  means  and 
abilities  with  other  people  of  the 
community  in  order  that  all  might 
grow  and  progress  together. 

I  ought  to  act  like  a  man  or 
woman  with  understanding,  en¬ 
lightenment,  and  maturity,  and  not 
like  the  savage  who  lives  by  sheer 
physical  appetite  or  the  modern 
man  who  persists  in  childish  ways. 

I  ought  to  be  grateful  for  the  op¬ 
portunities  and  the  blessings  of 
life,  of  whatever  kind,  and  prove 
my  gratitude  in  daily  living. 

I  ought  to  do  my  best  today, 
with  whatever  I  have  to  work 
with,  even  though  there  is  little 
or  no  hope  for  immediate  reward. 

I  ought  to  so  live  today,  that 
when  tomorrow  comes  I’ll  be  glad 
that  I  lived  in  this  way  today. 
- o - 

DEFINITIONS 

Boy:  Merely  a  noise  with  dirt 
on  it. 

Home:  The  place  where  we  are 
treated  the  best,  and  grumble  the 
most. 

Honesty:  The  best  policy  be¬ 
cause  it  has  so  little  competition. 

Steam:  Water  gone  crazy  with 
the  heat. 

Cleanliness:  Cleanliness  is  next 
to  godliness,  but  in  childhood  it’s 
next  to  impossible. 

Youth:  The  first  fifty  years  of 
your  life — the  first  twenty  of  any¬ 
one  else’s. 

Public  Speaking:  The  art  of 
diluting  a  two-minute  idea  with 
a  two-hour  vocabulary. 

Fortune  Hunter:  The  man  who 
seeks  a  girl  for  her  pa  value. 

Fishnet:  A  lot  of  little  holes  tied 
together  with  string. — Carbon 
Copy. 

- o - 

The  chief  service  rendered  by 
the  badger  to  man  is  the  provision 
of  shaving  brushes,  and  it  seems 
strange  that  one  omnivore  should 
be  destined  to  yield  up  his  fur  in 
order  to  remove  the  fur  from  an¬ 
other. 


The  Florida  School  Herald — PAGE  TWO — December,  1950 


§JbmA  0$  Qni&hsud  ^Aom  th&  (bopwthnsmi  £da  th&  /Blind 


FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

It  is  Thanksgiving  again.  We  have 
been  drawing  turkeys  and  other 
Thanksgiving  pictures  to  decorate 
our  room.  We  read  a  very  nice  story 
about  why  the  turkey  has  a  bald 
head  and  we  have  also  heard  the 
story  of  the  first  Thanksgiving.  We 
are  learning  some  Thanksgiving  songs, 
too.  We  like  everything  that  goes 
with  this  season,  especially  the 
delicious  dinner  we  are  looking 
forward  to  Thanksgiving  day. 

We  had  our  first  trip  to  our  school 
library  last  week.  We  enjoyed 
looking  at  so  many  of  the  nice  books 
there  and  we  brought  several  back 
with  us  to  our  room.  We  read  them 
when  we  get  our  work  done. 

Judy  DeArk’s  mother  and  father 
came  to  visit  her  last  week-end.  She 
brought  them  to  see  her  teacher 
Saturday  afternoon.  We  all  enjoyed 
the  visit. 

Edward  Hamer’s  mother  sent  him 
a  map  of  the  United  States  which  is 
like  a  jig-saw  puzle.  We  have  fun 
playing  with  it  and  also  studying  it. 

Jackie  Vidou  had  a  long  distance 
call  from  his  mother  last  night.  She 
is  visiting  with  Jackie’s  aunt  in  New 
Orleans.  He  thought  it  was  fun  to 
talk  to  her. 

Joseph  Griffin,  Mary  Eubanks, 
Isabelle  Smith  and  Albert  Alluisi 
are  all  reading  in  a  new  book  this 
week.  They  read  very  nicely  and 
we  like  to  hear  them. 

Dennis  Pittman  likes  to  look  at 
the  big  pictures  in  his  books.  He 
thinks  it  is  fun  to  try  to  figure  them 
out. 

THIRD  GRADE 

Thanksgiving  will  soon  be  here. 
We  colored  pictures  of  turkeys  and 
put  them  up  around  our  room. — 
Bette  Doss. 

I  am  looking  forward  to  Thanks¬ 
giving  dinner.  We  are  going  to  have 
turkey  at  our  house. — Roy  Usina. 

We  are  planning  on  an  Atlanta 
Irip  during  the  Thanksgiving  holidays. 
We  will  visit  relatives  while  there. — 
Charles  Carter. 

I  am  going  home  Thanksgiving.  I 
know  I  will  have  a  nice  time. — 
Tommy  Fillyaw. 

We  read  a  story  about  a  seeing-eye 
dog  in  English  class,  and  then  each 
of  us  told  a  dog  story  to  the  class. — 
Wayne  Lanier. 


Just  five  more  weeks  from  today 
and  we  will  all  be  excited  over  the 
beginning  of  Christmas  vacation.  We 
had  better  hurry  and  get  our  letters 
off  to  Santa. — Glynn  Bratcher. 

We  are  reading  a  good  story  on  our 
Talking  Book  Machine  now.  It  is 
“The  Adventures  of  a  Brownie”.  I 
never  knew  one  little  Brownie  could 
get  into  so  much  mischief.— Everett 
Mansell. 

I  go  home  every  two  weeks.  I 
live  in  Palatka  and  Mother  drives 
over  for  me. — Winnie  Musselwhite. 

Kenny  came  to  school  today  to 
visit  us.  I  built  a  log  cabin  for  him. 
It  had  a  green  roof  and  a  red 
chimney. — Charles  MacFarland. 

We  have  been  making  an  A.  B.  C. 
Book  in  class.  I  have  mine  finished. 
I  have  to  make  a  cover  for  it  now.— 
Oscar  Colvin. 

I  am  running  a  chair  frame  in  shop. 
It  is  a  big  frame  and  the  first  one 
I  have  done.  I  have  it  almost 
finished. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

We  are  going  to  learn  some 
Christmas  songs  in  a  couple  of  weeks. 

I  like  to  sing  Christmas  songs. — 
Bobby  Andrews. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

In  our  Social  Studies  we  are  study¬ 
ing  a  most  appropriate  subject  for 
this  season  of  the  year.  We  are  study¬ 
ing  about  how  the  Pilgrims  lived. — 
Ronnie  Nausley. 

We  had  an  interesting  visitor,  Mrs. 
Virginia  McNara,  at  our  Hallowe’en 
party.  She  helped  us  play  games  and 
sing  songs. — Janet  McNair. 

I  like  to  study  very  much.  I  have 
worked  many  pages  ahead  in  my 
arithmetic.  I  hope  I  shall  soon  be 
able  to  read  my  Braille  with  speed. 
■ — Norma  Jean  Kjellesvik. 

I  am  getting  so  I  read  Braille 
very  well,  but  I  like  to  read 
sight-savinig  print  better.  —  Wiley 
Strinham. 

While  I  was  at  home  this  summer 
my  little  brother  got  into  the  land¬ 
lord’s  truck  and  ran  it  into  the  house, 
breaking  a  headlight  on  the  car,  and 
knocking  the  blocks  from  under  our 
house. — Clifford  Adams. 

I  had  a  wonderful  time  at  home 
recently.  I  enjoyed  eating  while  I  was 


there.  Two  weeks  later  I  went  home 
again  to  be  with  my  brother  who  was 
home  on  a  furlough. — Edward  Crider 

I  had  a  real  good  time  at  the  Hal¬ 
lowe’en  party.  Betty  Sue  and  I  had 
our  fortunes  told. — Billy  Davis. 

I  have  decided  to  call  my  puppy 
“Prince.”  He  is  brown  with  a  white 
face. — Elizabeth  Bishop. 

I  have  already  decided  what  I  want 
for  Christmas  and  I  have  told  my 
mother  so  she  can  pass  the  request 
on  to  Santa.  I  want  a  record  player 
to  go  with  my  radio.  I  shall  enjoy 
it. — Jimmy  Bowen. 

My  mother  asked  me  what  I 
wanted  for  Christmas.  I  told  her  I 
wanted  a  big  doll.  This  will  perhaps 
be  my  last  Christmas  to  get  a  doll. — 
Barbara  Smith. 

I  am  learning  to  write  print.  I 
write  letters  to  my  mother  every 
letter  day. — Buford  Browen. 

I  received  a  box  from  home.  It  had 
in  it  a  new  dress  and  some  flowers.  I 
think  it  is  very  pretty. — Esty  Lee 
Moon. 

I  have  been  permitted  to  try  to  do 
work  in  the  sixth  grade.  I  shall  study 
very  hard  to  keep  up. — Shiri.ey 
Tyner. 

We  have  finished  two  volumes  of 
our  reading  book  and  are  well  into 
our  third  and  last  volume.  We  have 
enjoyed  “Engine  Whistles”  and  are 
sorry  that  we  are  so  near  finished 
the  story. — Pearl  Smith. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  live  on  a  farm  in  northwest  Flor¬ 
ida.  The  name  of  the  town  is  Sneads. 

On  the  farm  my  dad  grows  peanuts 
and  corn,  but  the  greater  part  is  in 
peanuts.  We  plant  them  with  a  plant¬ 
er,  which  drops  them  in  the  row 
while  the  mule  pulls  the  planter 
When  the  peanuts  come  up,  they  do 
not  have  any  nuts  on  them.  They 
develop  on  the  root  of  the  bush. — 
Chandler  Glisson. 

I  live  in  Winter  Haven,  the  biggest 
citrus  town  in  Florida.  I  like  Winter 
Haven  because  I  can  have  all  the 
citrus  I  want. — Thoe  Love. 

I  am  lonesome  because  I  am  the 
only  girl  in  the  sixth  grade.  Polly 
Meadows  was  promoted  to  the 
seventh  grade  yesterday  morning  — 
Shirley  Underwood. 
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The  last  time  I  went  home,  the 
public  school  had  a  Hallowe’en 
Carnival.  It  was  out  on  the  school 
ground.  They  had  ponies  to  ride,  and 
a  house  of  horrors.  I  had  a  good  time 
there. — John  Statham. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

Florida  is  a  state  in  which  citrus 
fruit  grows.  Also,  it  has  a  fine  climate. 
Many  tourists  come  here  to  visit  in 
the  winter.  The  beaches  here  are  a 
great  attraction. — Gene  Hirschman. 

This  past  summer  I  visited  my 
aunt  and  uncle  on  their  farm.  They 
have  a  good  crop  of  cotton  and 
peanuts.  My  uncle  says  he  is  going 
into  the  cattle  business.  There  is  more 
money  and  less  work.  He  has  some 
beautiful  clover  pastures. — Douglas 
Maxwell. 

Orange  Park,  where  I  live,  is  a 
little  town  between  Jacksonville 
and  Green  Cove  Springs.  It  has  an  old 
folks’  home  called  Moose  Haven. 
There  is  a  small  hospital  that  the 
old  folks  built,  a  post  office,  six 
churches,  and  a  public  school.  The 
Boy  Scouts  of  Jacksonville  have  sum¬ 
mer  camp  there. — Pauline  Meadows. 

Snakes  are  very  interesting  to 
study.  For  instance,  poison  snakes 
have  blunt  tails  and  are  flat  and  wide. 
If  you  see  a  snake  like  that,  stand  at 
a  safe  distance.  If  you  do  not,  the 
snake  might  strike. — Earl  McClel¬ 
lan. 

I  live  on  a  farm  named  the  Ever¬ 
green  Farm.  We  have  a  pond  called 
Mill  Pond,  and  a  spring  where  we 
get  our  water.  The  trees  stay  green 
all  the  year  round.  They  are  mostly 
pecans  and  oaks. — Lalla  Smith. 

At  the  Fountain  of  Youth  there  is 
a  cross  showing  where  Ponce  de  Leon 
first  landed  in  St.  Augustine.  There 
is  a  superstition  that  if  you  drink  a 
cup  of  water  from  the  famous  spring, 
you  will  feel  ten  years  younger. 
There  is  also  an  Indian  burial  ground 
there,  and  much  beautiful  landscap¬ 
ing. — Betty  Smith. 

Along  the  west  coast  of  Florida, 
fishing  is  very  good.  The  best  months 
are  April  and  September.  Every 
morning  party  boats  go  out  and  come 
back  in  the  late  afternoon.  Some  stay 
out  eight  or  nine  days.  Fishing  is  best 
in  the  bays  and  in  shallow  water. — 
Joe  Adams. 

In  Florida  there  are  many  alliga¬ 
tors.  Usually  they  are  not  dangerous, 
unless  they  are  hungry  or  you  trouble 
them.  Once,  at  Round  Lake,  an  alli¬ 
gator  crawled  up  out  of  the  water 


and  grabbed  a  baby.  But  do  not  get 
the  wrong  impression  of  Florida.  It 
is  still  a  safe  place  to  take  a  vaca¬ 
tion. — Louis  Corbin. 

I  think  Florida  is  the  warmest  state 
in  the  Union  in  the  winter  time. 
In  most  parts  you  can  have  a  garden 
in  the  winter.  Also,  you  can  go  swim¬ 
ming  outdoors  during  every  month 
of  the  year. — Robert  Weigel. 

The  Lightner  Museum  in  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  has  many  beautiful  things. 
There  are  big  vases,  old  pianos,  a 
big  iron  bear,  and  many  other  things 
connected  with  our  history. — Bertha 
Napier.. 

Cypress  Gardens  is  a  place  of  beau¬ 
ty.  It  has  many  kinds  of  flowers  and 
shrubbery.  The  oldest  tree  in  the 
United  States  is  there,  which  is  2000 
years  old  or  more.  There  are  stands 
along  the  walks  selling  Florida 
orange  juice. — Myra  Lanier. 

The  swamps  around  Florida  are 
very  numerous.  In  some  there  is 
quicksand,  and  in  others  there  is  just 
muck.  There  you  sometimes  find  wild 
oranges,  which  look  very  pretty  until 
you  bite  into  one.  Also,  there  are 
many  wild  birds  and  animals  in  the 
swamps. — Joda  Stanley. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

The  batteship  Missouri  is  the  larg¬ 
est  warship  in  the  world. 

It  has  sixteen-inch  guns  which 
shoot  five-hundred-pound  shells.  It 
weighs  in  the  vicinity  of  forty-five 
thousand  tons. 

The  Missouri  is  the  ship  in  which 
MacArthur  accepted  the  surrender 
of  Japan. 

The  United  States  is  going  to  build 
an  aircraft  carrier  for  “A-bombers.” 
— George  Starfas. 

Maybe  some  of  you  would  be  inter¬ 
ested  in  the  history  of  newspapers. 

Let  us  look  back  about  a  hundred 
years  before  Christ.  We  see  Julius 
Caesar  in  the  market  place.  He 
carries  a  scroll  of  paper  under  his 
arm.  Presently  he  tacks  the  paper  on 
a  board  in  the  market  place.  The  peo¬ 
ple  hasten  to  read  it,  for  this  is  the 
news  of  the  day.  Many  can  not  read, 
so  wise  men  take  them  aside  and  read 
to  them.  The  people  talk  among 
themselves,  then  disperse  to  relate 
the  news  to  their  friends,  not  unlike 
people  today. 

That  small  sheet  of  news,  which 
Caesar  daily  tacked  on  the  board  in 
the  market  place,  was  the  first  form 
of  newspaper  known  to  us.  It  was 
called  Acta  Diurna,  “in  daily  acts.” 

About  1,500  years  later  the  Chi¬ 
nese  were  doing  the  same  thing. 


Their  newspapers  were  printed  with 
wooden  type  and  placed  where  the 
public  could  read  them.  The  Chinese 
still  continue  this  custom.  Those  of 
you  who  have  visited  New  York 
Chinatown  may  have  seen  them.  — 
Vera  Right. 

NINTH  GRADE 

A  new  submarine  powered  by  a- 
tomic  energy  is  now  being  designed. 
The  cost  is  estimated  at  $40,000,000, 
enough  money  for  four  fleet-type 
subs. 

Unlike  the  present  sub,  the  atomic 
sub  will  be  able  to  cruise  completely 
submerged  for  periods  limited  only 
by  the  need  of  its  crew  for  air.  Full- 
speed  underwater  operation  will  be 
possible  for  days,  and  not  for  min¬ 
utes,  as  at  present. 

Atomic  power  may  reduce  the 
amount  of  machinery.  Also  the  dead 
weight  of  atomic  fuel  for  a  long 
cruise  would  be  small. 

It  is  important  to  remember  that 
our  sub  fleet  numbers  170  vessels, 
and  that  of  Soviet  Russia  350.  The 
atomic  sub  would  help  to  overcome 
this  disadvantage.— Ewell  Mauldin. 

There  are  some  animals  that  we 
call  fish  that  are  not  fish,  such  as  the 
jellyfish,  the  cuttlefish,  the  crawfish, 
the  starfish,  and  the  crab.  These  fish 
live  in  water,  but  are  not  really  true 
fish.  A  jellyfish  does  not  have  gills, 
fins,  or  a  backbone.  It  is  just  a  mass 
of  jelly.  The  starfish  has  gills,  but  it 
has  no  fins  or  backboness.  It  is 
shaped  like  a  star.  That  is  how  it 
got  its  name.  The  crawfish  has  gills 
and  a  tail,  but  it  does  not  have  a 
backbone.  The  cuttlefish  is  like  the 
crawfish.  It  has  gills  and  fins,  but 
no  backbone.  Crabs,  clams,  and 
oysters  are  sometimes  called  shell¬ 
fish.  They  are  called  this  because 
they  are  covered  with  shell. — Willie 
Lee  Napier. 

For  quite  sometime  I  have  heard 
the  word  Orang-Utan  and  have  often 
wondered  what  it  means.  To  me  it 
sounded  like  the  name  of  a  tropical 
fruit.  Well,  the  other  day  I  decided 
to  look  it  up.  You  can  well  imagine 
my  surprise  when  I  discovered  that 
an  Orang-Utan  is  a  menber  of  the  ape 
family. 

This  charming  chap  averages 
four  and  half  feet  in  height  and  two 
hundred  pounds  in  weight.  He  ranges  1 
the  swampy  costal  forests  of  Sumatra 
and  Borneo. 

Perhaps  you  have  heard  the  ex¬ 
pression,  “Wild  Man  of  Borneo.” 
Well,  this  is  a  title  bestowed  on  our 
friend,  the  Orang-Utan.  It  seems  that 
the  Orang-Utan  utters  strange  half 
human  cries  which  fooled  white  ex-  1 
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plorers  into  thinking  that  it  was  some 
wild  jungle  human. 

These  apes  are  supposed  to  be  very 
intelligent  because  they  easily  learn 
to  imitate  such  human  habits  as  eat¬ 
ing  at  the  table,  and  smoking  ciga¬ 
rettes.  This  could  show  a  lack  of 
intelligence,  if  you  know  what  1 
mean. — Clye  Guthrie. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

This  is  my  first  year  of  Algebra  as 
as  it  was  not  a  required  subject  in  the 
public  school  that  I  attended.  I  like 
it  much  better  than  I  expected  but 
it  does  get  very  complicated  at  times. 
Right  now  we  are  working  on  sub¬ 
traction  of  polynominals. — Margaret 
Cothron. 

Sometimes  I  wonder  just  what  the 
world  is  coming  to.  We  still  say  that 
we  are  not  fighting  the  third  World 
War.  If  we  are  not — then  why  are  we 
fighting  over  in  Korea?  It  is  supposed 
to  be  a  United  Nations  action  but  it 
seems  to  me  that  there  are  more  of 
our  troops  that  are  being  wounded, 
killed  or  captured.  Every  one  of  us 
should  be  very  thankful  that  we  are 
not  in  Korea  fighting  during  the  cold 
weather  over  there.  If  we  would  stop 
to  think  about  this  more  often  there 
would  not  be  so  much  greediness 
and  we  would  be  much  happier  with 
what  we  have.  Next  week  is  Thanks¬ 
giving  and  every  single  one  of  us 
should  count  up  all  the  good  things 
we  have  for  which  we  should  be 
thankful. — Betty  Joyce  Connell. 

I  have  been  doing  some  serious 
thinking  about  the  best  way  to  get 
along  with  people.  I  believe  that  one 
important  factor  in  making  friends 
and  keeping  them  is  to  have  a  good 
sense  of  humor.  And  do  not  lose  your 
temper — you  will  regret  it  if  you  do. 
Always  act  as  if  you  are  interested  in 
the  other  person’s  problems,  his 
aches  and  pains  and  be  sure  and  be 
able  to  take  a  little  joke  at  your  own 
expense.  If  you  do  all  these  things  you 
will  be  able  to  make  friends  and 
to  keep  them. 

On  November  sixteen  the  Rythmic 
Four  band  is  going  to  Palatka  to  take 
part  in  an  amateur  program.  It  is  not 
a  competitive  performance — instead 
we  are  going  to  perform  along  with 
a  lot  of  other  local  talent  in  sort  of  a 
concert  or  program  put  on  for 
the  people  of  Palatka.  —  Eugene 
Richards. 

Most  of  the  time  the  girls  in  our 
cooking  class  take  great  pride  in  our 
ability  as  culinary  experts.  However, 
on  last  Wednesday  if  we  had  been 
unforunate  enough  to  have  visitors, 
I  do  not  think  that  one  of  us  would 


have  ever  admitted  to  any  previous 
experience  in  cooking.  We  made  a 
delicious-looking  peach  pie  and  when 
we  were  in  the  process  of  taking  it 
from  the  oven  we  discovered  a 
peculiar  odor  and  learned  that  we 
had  used  pine  oil  varnish  instead  of 
lemon  flavoring. 

Last  week  in  chapel  Mr.  Mayhue 
gave  a  very  interesting  report  on  his 
trip  to  visit  the  Alabama  School  for 
the  Blind.  Mr.  Mayhue  accompanied 
the  football  team  from  the  Deaf 
Department  when  they  went  up  to 
play  the  Alabama  School  for  the 
Deaf.  One  thing  he  told  us  was  that 
the  sight-saving  students  go  to  school 
with  the  public  school  students, 
except  that  they  have  separate  home 
rooms.  They  have  a  larger  enrollment 
and  that  means  they  can  have  a 
larger  choir.  They  also  have  a  beauty 
parlor  on  the  older  girls’  floor.  I 
attended  the  Alabama  School  before 
I  came  here  and  I  was  especially 
interested  in  hearing  Mr.  Mayhue’s 
report  of  his  visit  with  them.  We 
think  we  have  a  wonderful  school 
here  but  we  are  always  glad  to  hear 
what  other  schools  are  doing. 

We  are  all  very  enthusiastic  about 
our  debating  team.  Of  course  it  is  not 
quite  organized  yet  but  it  is  fast  be¬ 
coming  the  main  topic  of  gossip.  Mr. 
St.  Croix  has  two  speech  classes  and 
four  debaters  will  be  chosen  from 
each  class.  He  says  that  if  all  goes 
well  we  should  be  able  to  challenge 
some  of  the  high  schools  for  a  debate. 
The  first  subject  up  for  debate  is  the 
United  Nations. 

The  Seniors  are  all  pepped  up  over 
the  prospects  of  getting  their  rings. 
They  think  they  will  get  to  order 
them  this  week  and  this  is  the  earl¬ 
iest  they  have  been  ordered  in  several 
years. 

Last  Sunday  afternoon  a  group  of 
us  were  permitted  to  see  the  dress 
rehearsal  of  the  Little  Theater’s 
presentation  of  “The  Royal  Family”. 
This  is  their  first  play  of  this  season 
and  it  was  splendid.  We  thoroughly 
enjoyed  it  as  we  do  all  of  their  plays. 

A  few  days  ago  we  were  all  given 
student  passes  to  the  Matanzas  Thea¬ 
ter.  This  is  a  courtesy  that  has  been 
extended  to  us  by  the  management 
of  the  theater  for  several  years.  We 
appreciate  these  passes  very  much 
and  I  certainly  hope  that  we  will  be 
able  to  see  good  movies  this  year. 

It  is  a  shame  to  have  the  passes  and 
not  take  advantage  of  the  opportunity 
to  see  good  movies  at  a  low  price. 

Jeanette  Duncan  and  I  have  hopes 
that  we  will  be  permitted  to  sing 
with  the  Rythmic  Four  Band.  We 
think  we  would  have  a  good  quintette 
if  we  could  join  our  voices  with  those 
of  Eugene  Richards,  Bobby  Chism, 


and  Leon  Adams.  We  are  going  to 
rehearse  with  them  this  afternoon 
and  if  we  do  all  right  perhaps  we 
can  make  some  public  appearances 
with  the  band. 

Bobby  Chism,  our  sax  player,  is 
still  playing  every  Saturday  night  at 
Teen  Town  with  Pat  Johnson’s  band. 
We  feel  very  proud  of  Bobby  as  most 
of  the  bands  around  seem  to  want 
him  to  play  with  them.  We  have  not 
quite  decided  whether  it  is  his  play¬ 
ing  or  his  personality  that  makes  him 
so  popular.  I  feel  sure,  however,  that 
it  is  both. 

Most  of  the  girls  are  wearing 
cotton  flannel  sport  shirts  as  jackets. 
We  feel  like  privileged  characters 
too  as  Mr.  Mayhue  has  not  told  us 
to  put  our  shirttails  inside. — Ernest- 
dean  Johnson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

Time  goes  by  so  rapidly  and  there 
is  always  so  much  to  be  done  the 
days  are  not  long  enough.  Music  is  an 
important  factor  in  the  lives  and 
happiness  of  our  students,  and  we 
find  ourselves  wishing  for  more  time 
and  opportunity  to  develop  and  spon¬ 
sor  the  love  of  music  that  is  a  part  of 
so  many  in  this  department.  The  best 
we  can  hope  for  in  the  final  analysis 
is  to  have  instilled  an  intelligent 
appreciation — in  itself  a  priceless 
asset. 

The  Rhythmic  Four  have  been 
invited  to  take  part  in  a  talent  show 
in  Palatka  as  guests  of  the  Lions 
Club  of  that  city.  The  participants 
are  selected  from  various  schools  and 
will  appear  in  a  non-competitive 
joint  program.  We  hope  to  give  a  full 
account  of  this  in  the  next  issue  of 
the  Herald. 

Herbert  Sowell  visited  the  school 
last  week  and  it  was  just  like  old 
times  having  him  come  in,  pick  up 
his  trumpet  and  play  through  one  of 
his  solo  numbers.  Herbert  was  on 
his  way  to  South  Carolina  where  he 
has  taken  a  job  in  the  industrial 
department  of  the  School  for  the 
Deaf  and  the  Blind.  He  is  sure  to 
qualify  in  every  way  for  this  job  and 
we  wish  him  well  in  this  new  ven¬ 
ture. — Inez  Koger. 

- o - 

“He  who  has  a  good  purpose  in 
mind  needs  no  road  map  to  suc¬ 
cess.  Let  him  go  straight  ahead 
and,  at  forks  in  the  road,  keep 
always  to  the  right.” 

- o - 

A  bus  driver  was  filling  out  a 
report  about  a  highway  break¬ 
down.  When  he  came  to  the  line: 
Disposition  of  Passengers,”  he 
wrote:  “Mad  as  hornets.” 
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MRS.  KRESS'  CLASS 

My  Father's  Farms 

My  family  lives  on  our  farm  near 
Deerfield,  Florida  in  the  winter.  Only 
vegetables  are  raised  on  this  farm. 
My  brother  and  I  will  run  the  tractor 
and  help  to  pick  the  vegetables  dur¬ 
ing  Christmas  vacation.  Father  sells 
many  vegetables. 

Our  other  farm  is  near  Hahira, 
Georgia.  We  live  there  during  the 
summer.  Father  raises  corn,  potatoes, 
tomatoes,  and  tobacco  on  this  farm. 

I  like  the  farm  near  Deerfield 
better  than  our  farm  in  the  North, 
near  Hahira. — Jimmie  Vickers. 

Good  Grades 

We  have  a  paper  on  the  bulletin 
board  for  grades  of  one  hundreds. 
I  have  the  most  marks  so  far.  At  the 
end  of  school  in  May,  Mrs.  Kress 
will  pay  us  each  a  penny  for  every 
mark.  I  hope  to  have  many  marks 
so  I  can  buy  something  nice  with  my 
reward  for  good  grades  this  year. — 
Roy  Wilcox. 

My  Family 

We  live  on  a  large  farm  near 
Graceville,  Florida.  Father  raises 
corn,  peanuts,  cotton,  sugar,  horses, 
hogs,  and  cows.  The  children  help 
with  the  work. 

There  are  ten  children  in  my  fam¬ 
ily.  Two  brothers  and  one  sister  are 
married.  Five  of  us  are  deaf. 

I  study  my  lessons  at  school  and 
help  my  father  when  I  am  at  home. 
Someday  I  want  to  be  a  farmer  like 
my  father. — Alton  Carter. 

Deep-Sea  Fishing 

Last  summer  my  family  went  to 
Lamont,  Florida  for  our  vacation. 

Early  one  morning  Daddy  took  me 
deep-sea  fishing  in  the  Gulf  of  Mex¬ 
ico.  We  caught  many  bass  and  catfish. 
Afterawhile  the  water  got  rough.  We 
met  other  fishing  boats  hurrying  for 
shores  to  get  in  out  of  the  storm. 
It  was  fun  although  I  was  scared 
of  the  big  waves. — Earl  Padgett. 

Surprises 

Last  Wednesday  I  got  a  letter  from 
Mother.  I  was  surprised  that  she 
sent  me  twenty-five  dollars.  She 
wanted  me  to  buy  some  skirts  and 
sweaters. 

The  next  day  I  got  a  borx  from 
Mother.  I  was  surprised  again  when 
she  sent  me  a  blouse  and  some  things 
to  eat.  I  am  lucky  to  have  such  a 
good  mother. — Sue  Fair. 


An  Army  Camp 

My  home  is  in  Panama  City,  Flor¬ 
ida.  There  is  a  large  army  camp  near 
my  home.  I  have  seen  many  inter¬ 
esting  things  at  this  camp  on  July  4, 
when  the  camp  is  open  to  visitors. 
I  have  seen  all  kinds  of  army  air¬ 
planes,  battleships,  guns,  tanks,  and 
shells. — Billie  Joe  Skipper. 

Christmas 

Father  has  promised  to  take  me 
squirrel  hunting  when  I  am  home  for 
Christmas  vacation.  I  am  sixteen 
years  old  now. 

This  will  be  my  first  hunting.  I 
am  anxious  to  get  home  for  Christ¬ 
mas  vacation  on  December  16.  I  hope 
to  shoot  some  squirrels.  —  Kirby 
Bradley. 

Basketball 

About  twenty-five  boys  are  prac¬ 
ticing  basketball  now.  We  want  to 
make  the  team  this  year  because  Mr. 
Carney  told  us  that  we  may  go  to 
Louisiana.  I  had  fun  on  the  football 
trip  to  Alabama.  I  hope  to  go  to 
Louisiana,  too. — Herbert  Alford. 

Loading  Submarines 

My  brother,  Roy,  lives  in  San  Fran¬ 
cisco,  California.  He  helps  to  load 
submarines  with  supplies.  He  rides 
on  many  boats.  The  supplies  are 
carried  out  to  the  submarines  on 
boats. — Harold  Genton. 

Christmas  Vacation 

Our  school  will  have  more  than 
two  weeks’  vacation  for  Christmas. 
I  am  hoping  to  spend  my  Christmas 
vacation  with  my  mother  in  Miami. 
Maybe  Grandma  will  go  with  me.— 
Marvin  Martin. 

MISS  E.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

My  Week  End  at  Home 

I  went  home  for  my  birthday.  I 
got  some  wonderful  presents.  My 
black  cat,  Knothead,  and  my  black- 
and-white  cat,  Domino,  were  glad  to 
see  me.  I  thought  Knothead  seemed 
more  pleased  to  see  me.  Daddy  and 
I  went  hunting  one  morning.  I  used 
my  little  shotgun,  but  we  did  not  find 
any  rabbits.  Mother,  Daddy,  and 
baby  sister,  Elaine,  took  me  back  to 
school.  My  teacher  did  not  see  us 
when  we  stopped  to  visit  her  because 
she  had  gone  for  a  ride. — Tommy 
Elliott. 

The  White  House 

President  Truman  does  not  live  in 
the  White  House  now.  He  lives  in  the 
Blair  House  just  across  the  street. 


Many  men  are  working  in  the 
White  House.  The  beautiful  house 
was  getting  very  weak,  and  it  was 
not  safe  for  anybody  to  live  in  it. 
President  Truman  could  feel  the 
house  shake  when  he  walked  about. 

The  White  House  is  so  big  that  a 
big  bulldozer  is  used  to  dig  in  the 
basement.  It  is  hard  to  believe  that 
such  a  big  machine  can  get  under  a 
house,  but  the  White  House  has  sixty 
rooms.  It  is  very  large.  The  workmen 
expect  to  finish  everything  by  Dec¬ 
ember,  1951.  Then  President  Truman 
can  move  back  to  the  White  House. — 
Jacqueline  Hutchinson. 

My  New  Hearing  Aid 

I  had  been  waiting  for  my  new 
hearing  aid  for  a  long  time.  I  knew  I 
would  get  one,  but  I  had  waited  so 
long  that  I  was  getting  impatient.  One 
day  Mrs.  Smith  told  me  to  go  to  the 
New  Primary  Building.  I  understood 
that  at  last  my  hearing  aid  had  come. 
Mr.  Chase,  a  salesman,  helped  me 
put  it  on.  I  was  so  happy.  It  is  a 
Telex.  I  can  wear  it  here  and  at 
home. — Ray  Harris. 

More  About  the  Wild  Cats 

I  went  to  the  barn  one  Sunday 
afternoon  in  November,  and  there  I 
saw  the  three  wildcats.  They  lived 
in  the  barn  for  several  weeks  when 
they  were  small.  Then  they  went 
away.  They  had  grown  a  lot.  I  was 
afraid  of  them.  I  saw  that  they  had 
very  sharp  teeth  and  sharp  eyes. — 
Penny  Gray. 

Princess  Anne 

I  have  been  interested  in  reading 
about  Princess  Anne.  She  is  a  very 
small  baby,  the  daughter  of  Princess 
Elizabeth  and  Prince  Philip.  She  lives 
in  England.  She  has  a  brother, 
Charles.  Charles  is  a  prince. 

We  saw  a  picture  of  Princess  Anne. 
She  had  on  a  dress  that  was  more 
than  one  hundred  years  old.  It  was 
a  lovely  white  dress  with  beautiful 
lace.  It  was  bought  by  Queen  Victoria. 
Queen  Victoria  was  Princess  Anne’s 
great,  great,  great  grandmother. — 
Lois  Wise. 

Fun  At  the  Fair 

I  went  home  with  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Dignan,  Arthur,  and  Philip  one  Fri¬ 
day.  I  was  delighted.  Mom  and  Dad 
did  not  come  for  me  because  they 
were  staying  in  Jacksonville.  About 
five  o’clock  Mom,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dig¬ 
nan,  Arthur,  Philip,  and  I  went  to  the 
fair.  We  walked  around  and  looked 
at  everything,  and  we  had  many 
thrilling  rides.  Arthur  and  Philip  took 
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a  terrible  ride,  and  Arthur  said  that 
he  almost  got  dizzy.  I  liked  the  elec¬ 
tric  swing  the  best.  Arthur,  Philip, 
and  I  went  to  see  the  jungle  animals. 

I  saw  a  baby  kangaroo  for  the  first 
time  in  my  life.  I  had  cotton  candy. 
I  think  the  Jacksonville  Fair  is  the 
best  fair  in  the  world. — Ann  Cle¬ 
mons. 

My  Kittens 

My  brother,  Arthur,  and  I  had  two 
kittens  last  summer.  We  took  one  of 
them  to  the  hospital,  and  it  died.  I 
was  so  sorry  for  it.  A  few  days  ago 
I  had  a  letter  from  my  mother.  She 
told  me  that  Arthur  had  two  kittens. 
I  am  very  glad.  I  will  see  them  at 
Christmas. — Gary  Clark. 

My  Grandfather's  Farm 

My  grandfather  has  a  farm.  He  has 
many  large  orange  groves.  Grand¬ 
father  has  six  cows  and  many  chick¬ 
ens.  He  has  three  cats  and  three 
dogs.  I  rode  in  Grandfather’s  truck 
one  day.  He  was  raking  the  grass 
and  I  helped  him.  He  gave  the  grass 
to  the  cows.  I  played  with  one  of  the 
dogs.  Its  name  is  Gyppy.  It  is  black 
and  white.  I  like  to  live  on  a  farm. — 
Mary  Rozelle  McGee. 

Patches 

We  have  just  finished  making  a 
little  book  about  Patches.  We  wrote 
little  stories  and  drew  pictures  about 
the  stories.  We  have  our  pictures  on 
the  bulletin  board  in  the  hall  this 
week.  I  enjoy  drawing  pictures,  and 
I  like  the  story  of  Patches. — Freddie 
Zenz. 

MISS  J.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

Our  class  has  been  studying  about 
the  discovery  of  Florida  and  the  early 
history  of  St.  Augustine.  One  morn¬ 
ing  we  visited  a  few  of  the  old  places 
in  our  city.  We  went  to  the  Oldest 
School  House,  the  Old  Grist  Mill,  the 
Castillo  de  San  Marcos,  and  the 
Oldest  House. 

The  Oldest  School  House 

The  Oldest  School  House  was  al¬ 
ready  old  in  1740.  It  was  built  of  red 
cedar,  which  is  a  very  strong  wood. 

The  Oldest  School  House  is  not  like 
the  school  houses  we  have  now.  The 
children  had  no  desks.  They  sat  on 
wooden  benches  made  of  split  logs. 
The  schoolmaster  sat  in  a  corner  of 
the  room  at  an  old  desk.  They  had 
very  few  books.  One  boy  sat  on  a 
chair  with  a  dunce  cap  on  his  head. 
The  teacher  had  put  him  there  be¬ 
cause  he  did  not  know  his  lesson. 

The  children  and  the  teacher  we 
saw  were  not  real.  They  were  dum¬ 
mies  dressed  as  the  people  were  a 
long  time  ago. 

The  children  in  the  school  house 


did  not  have  much  paper  to  write  on. 
They  wrote  on  slates  most  of  the 
time.  The  teacher  used  a  feather 
pen. 

We  opened  a  closet  door  and  saw 
a  small,  dark  dungeon.  The  teacher 
put  a  child  in  the  dungeon  when  he 
did  not  obey.  We  saw  a  little  boy 
sitting  on  the  floor  in  there. 

The  last  class  went  to  school  in  the 
old  school  house  in  1864.  There  were 
nine  children  in  the  class.  Their 
names  were  written  on  a  paper  on 
the  wall,  and  there  was  also  a  picture 
of  the  class  on  another  wall.  This 
picture  was  taken  when  they  were 
old  men  and  women. 

We  climbed  some  narrow,  crooked 
stairs  to  the  schoolmaster’s  bedroom. 
We  saw  a  large  bed  with  a  rope 
spring  up  there.  A  trundle  bed  was 
under  the  big  bed.  A  spinning  wheel 
was  standing  by  the  fireplace.  The 
schoolmaster’s  wife  spun  thread  on 
it.  We  think  she  was  a  very  busy 
woman. 

The  kitchen  was  in  the  school 
house  yard.  The  schoolmaster’s  wife 
cooked  over  a  fireplace.  There  were 
many  old  pots  and  pans  in  the 
kitchen. 

There  was  a  beautiful  garden  be¬ 
hind  the  Oldest  School  House.  We  saw 
a  spice  tree  like  one  that  is  told 
about  in  the  Bible.  We  saw  a  pecan 
tree,  camellia  bushes,  and  a  bougain¬ 
villea  vine  in  bloom. 

We  walked  through  the  Grove  of 
Educators  of  the  Americas.  There 
were  statues  and  flags  from  five  dif¬ 
ferent  countries.  The  statues  were  of 
famous  teachers  from  Cuba,  Ecuador, 
Venezuela,  Argentina,  and  the  United 
States.  The  last  statue  and  flag  were 
put  there  by  Cuba  on  October  12, 
1950.  More  countries  in  the  Americas 
will  place  statues  of  famous  teachers 
in  the  grove. — Philip  Dignan,  Velma 
Neely,  Earl  Langley,  Gail  Martin. 

The  Old  Grist  Mill 

We  went  to  see  an  old  water  wheel 
near  the  Oldest  School  House.  We 
saw  a  grist  mill  upstairs  in  the  build¬ 
ing  by  the  water  wheel.  A  man 
showed  us  how  the  white  people 
learned  about  grinding  corn  from  the 
Indians.  The  Indians  planted  corn 
long  before  the  white  people  came  to 
America.  They  ground  corn  by  hand 
on  small  stone  mills.  The  man  in  the 
house  gave  us  some  recipes  for  corn 
pancakes. — James  Rutledge. 

The  Castillo  de  San  Marcos 

The  Castillo  de  San  Marcos  was 
started  in  1672  by  the  Spanish.  It  was 
built  to  protect  St.  Augustine.  The 
fort  protected  St.  Augustine  for  more 
than  two  hundred  and  fifty  years. 

We  entered  the  fort  over  a  draw¬ 


bridge.  We  could  not  get  in  there 
any  other  way.  There  is  a  moat 
around  the  fort.  It  is  forty  feet  wide. 
The  walls  of  the  fort  are  from  nine 
to  sixteen  feet  thick.  They  are  made 
of  coquina  blocks.  Coquina  is  a  rock 
made  of  sea  shells. 

The  first  thing  we  saw  in  the 
countyard  of  the  fort  was  a  big  well. 
We  looked  into  many  storerooms  in 
the  fort.  Food,  clothing,  and  other 
supplies  were  kept  in  the  store¬ 
rooms. 

We  saw  the  rooms  where  the 
soldiers  had  their  living  quarters. 
Another  room  had  been  a  chapel. 
There  was  one  room  where  maiden 
hair  fern  grew  on  the  walls  and 
ceiling.  The  fern  looked  very  pretty. 

There  were  some  rooms  used  as 
prisons.  Many  Indians  had  been  kept 
there  as  prisoners.  One  day  some  of 
the  Indians  broke  one  of  the  iron  bars 
on  a  small  window  and  crawled  out. 
We  saw  some  dungeons.  It  was  dark 
and  damp  in  there. 

Osceola,  the  famous  Seminole 
Indian  chief,  was  a  prisoner  at  the 
fort  for  a  long  time.  He  was  taken 
from  there  to  Fort  Moultrie,  South 
Carolina,  where  he  died. 

In  1740  more  than  two  thousand 
people  lived  inside  the  fort  for 
twenty-seven  days.  All  the  people  of 
St.  Augustine  were  in  there.  The 
English  were  fighting  with  the 
Spanish.  The  English  did  not  destroy 
the  fort.  They  gave  up  the  fight.  The 
fort  was  very  strong.  —  Frances 
Bailey  and  Bobby  Hall. 

The  Oldest  House 

The  Oldest  House  was  built  by  the 
Spanish  about  1599.  It  was  used  as 
a  home  for  more  than  two  hundred 
fifty  years. 

The  walls  and  floors  of  the  house 
were  built  of  coquina  rock. 

The  furniture  in  the  house  is  very 
old.  We  saw  one  bed  upstairs  that 
is  more  than  four  hundred  years  old. 
It  came  from  Spain. 

There  were  many  old  chairs,  some 
pictures,  a  table,  and  a  big  fireplace 
in  the  living  room.  The  table  in  the 
dining  room  was  very  long.  There 
were  beautiful  old  candles  on  the 
table. 

The  Spanish  people  did  not  cook 
in  the  house.  The  kitchen  was  in  a 
smaller  house  in  the  yard.  We  saw 
many  old  Spanish  cooking  utensils 
in  the  kitchen.  They  were  made  of 
copper  and  iron. 

We  went  into  the  garden  of  the 
Oldest  House.  We  saw  an  old  Spanish 
wishing  well.  There  was  some  money 
in  the  bottom  of  the  wishing  well. 
People  throw  pennies  in  there  and 
make  a  wish.  There  was  a  bush 
Turn  to  Page  Ten.  please 
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The  Herald  wishes  its  readers 
a  Happy  Christmas  and  a  Prosper¬ 
ous  New  Year. 


THE  SPIRIT  OF  CHRISTMAS 

This  is  the  month  of  Christmas — 
a  span  of  days  when  thought  cen¬ 
ters  on  the  benediction:  “Peace  on 
Earth.  Good  Will  toward  Men.” 

Christmas  has  become  more  than 
a  religious  festival.  The  spirit  of 
Christmas  now  reaches  out  to  all 
people,  regardless  of  creed,  who 
recognize  that  there  is  a  “Divinity 
that  shapes  our  ends,  rough  hew 
them  as  we  will”. 

Let  us  not  limit  Christmas  mere¬ 
ly  to  a  season  when  one  sends 
cards  and  offers  gifts  to  relatives, 
friends  and  acquaintances,  simply 
following  custom. 

Let  us  not  be  content  even  with 
the  generous  Christmas  basket 
activities  of  our  lodges  and  mem¬ 
bers,  bringing  comfort  and  joy  to 
thousands  of  families,  to  hundreds 
of  thousands  of  unfortunate  boys 
and  girls. 

Let  us,  rather,  fix  our  attention 
on  the  vast  potentialities  of  the 
spirit  of  this  season  which  has  im¬ 
mediate  access  to  the  hearts  of 
such  numbers. 

In  these  times  when  those  who 
deny  God,  who  place  no  value  on 
human  life,  who  seek  to  capitalize 
on  the  sorrows  and  sufferings  of 
the  millions  of  underprivileged 
among  the  people  of  the  world, 
have  gained  great  territory  and 
power,  the  God-fearing  people  of 
the  world  have  an  increased  re¬ 


sponsibility  and,  it  is  to  be  hoped, 
an  increased  inspiration  to  keep 
alive  and  spread  the  spirit  of 
“Peace  on  Earth.  Good  Will  to¬ 
ward  Men”. — Elks  Magazne. 


School  will  close  for  the  Christ¬ 
mas  vacation  at  noon  Friday,  Dec  ¬ 
ember  15.  It  will  reopen  January 
2,  on  which  date  all  children  will 
be  expected  to  return.  Classroom 
work  will  begin  at  8  A.  M.  Wed¬ 
nesday,  January  3. 


An  impressive  Thanksgiving 
Day  program  was  held  on  Wednes¬ 
day  morning  at  11  o’clock  at  the 
Florida  State  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind. 

The  program  opened  with  in¬ 
vocation  by  Dr.  C.  J.  Settles,  fol¬ 
lowed  by  the  school  children  sing  ¬ 
ing  “What  a  Friend  We  Have  in 
Jesus.” 

Then  featuring  the  program  was 
a  Responsive  Reading — Litany  of 
Aspiration. 

The  Thanksgiving  Day  address 
was  delivered  by  the  Rev.  Charles 
M.  Seymour,  rector  of  Trinity 
Episcopal  Church.  Following  was 
a  song,  “We  Plough  the  Fields  and 
Scatter,”  and  a  closing  prayer  by 
Miss  May  Stelle. 

Reverend  Seymour  gave  an  in¬ 
spirational  message,  telling  of  the 
material,  as  well  as  the  spiritual 
blessings  the  people  of  America 
should  be  thankful  for.  He  spoke 
of  the  destruction  wrought  by  war 
on  many  nations  of  the  world, 
and  of  the  misery  and  hunger  ex¬ 
perienced  in  many  lands  and  how 
the  American  people  have  so  much 
to  be  thankful  for  in  a  land  of 
plenty  where  one  is  free  to  wor¬ 
ship  and  live  in  freedom. — St. 
Augustine  Record,  November  28, 
1950. 


The  Rhythmic  Four  Orchestra 
of  our  Department  for  the  Blind 
put  on  a  program  at  the  Palatka 
High  School  October  sixteen  under 
the  sponsorship  of  the  Palatka 
Lions  Club. 


Edward  Cusic,  a  student  of  our 
Department  for  the  Blind,  was 
guest  organist  at  the  Annual  Fall 
Music  Festival  held  in  the  Trin¬ 
ity  Methodist  Church,  Jackson¬ 
ville,  November  28. 


Dr.  C.  J.  Settles.  President  of 
the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind,  returned  from 
Louisville,  Kentucky  Wednesday 
night  where  he  had  been  to  attend 
the  annual  meeting  of  the  Ameri¬ 
can  Printing  House  for  the  Blind r 
and  also  to  attend  a  conference  on 
problems  confronting  state  institu¬ 
tions  for  the  education  of  blind  and 
partially  seeing  children. 

Great  progress  has  been  made 
in  the  matter  of  putting  up-to-date 
texts  in  Braille  and  large  type  for 
the  partially  seeing  child.  The 
Publications  Committee  met  at  the 
American  Printing  House  for  the 
Blind  and  made  plans  to  have  all 
high-school  texts  put  into  eight¬ 
een-point  large  type  print.  When 
the  September,  1951,  school  term 
begins  more  modern  texts  will  be 
available  for  blind  students 
throughout  the  nation,  embossed 
in  both  Braille  and  large  type, 
and  will  include  texts  in  mathe¬ 
matics,  science  and  literature.  At 
the  present  time  the  American 
Printing  House  for  the  Blind  has 
completed  the  huge  and  almost 
marvelous  task  of  putting  all  text¬ 
books  through  the  first  eight 
grades  not  only  into  Braille,  but 
into  eighteen-point  large  type  as 
as  well.  A  number  of  texts  have 
also  been  put  on  records  which 
may  be  played  back  on  talking 
book  machines. 

The  American  Printing  House 
for  the  Blind,  which  is  federally 
controlled,  supplies  all  materials 
used  by  schools  for  the  blind  in  the 
United  States.  It  was  noted  at 
the  meeting  that  more  and  more 
partially  seeing  students  are  en¬ 
rolling  in  state  schools  for  the 
blind.  Mr.  F.  E.  Davis,  superin-' 
tendent  of  the  American  Printing 
House  for  the  Blind,  stated  that 
$125,000.00  federal  subsidy  need¬ 
ed  for  the  modernizing  of  the  text¬ 
books  program  is  expected  to  be 
granted  in  a  few  months.  In  re¬ 
cent  years  a  tremendous  amount 
of  literature  and  books  have  been 
brought  up  to  date  and  printed 
not  only  in  Braille  for  the  blind, 
but  in  large  type  for  those  with 
partial  sight. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Board 
of  Trustees  of  the  American  Print¬ 
ing  House  for  the  Blind  was  held 
at  the  Pendennis  Club  in  Louisville 
on  Tuesday.  Members  of  the  Pub- 
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lications  Committee  are:  J.  G. 
Cauffman,  Overbrook  School  for 
the  Blind;  P.  J.  Langan,  Kentucky 
School  for  the  Blind;  E.  N.  Peeler, 
North  Carolina  School  for  the 
Blind,  and  C.  J.  Settles,  Florida 
School  for  the  Blind. — St.  Aug¬ 
ustine  Record,  November  17,  1950. 


Professor  Mell  H.  Atchley,  of 
the  College  of  Arts  and  Sciences, 
Department  of  Sociology  and 
Anthropology,  University  of  Flor¬ 
ida,  and  fourteen  of  his  students 
visited  all  departments  of  the 
school  November  seventeenth. 


The  Scarleteers  attended  the 
Miami  University  and  University 
of  Florida  football  game  in  Gaines¬ 
ville,  November  eighteenth,  also 
the  Alabama-Florida  game  in 
Jacksonville,  November  twenty- 
fifth.  The  coaches  and  the  team 
appreciate  very  much  Coach 
Woodruff’s  courtesy  in  inviting 
them  to  these  games. 

- o - 

HOW  CHRISTMAS  CARDS 
ORIGINATED? 

WE  send  Christmas  cards  to¬ 
day  because  long  ago,  at 
Christmas  time,  the  writ¬ 
ing  masters  in  English  schools 
had  their  pupils  turn  in  speci¬ 
mens  of  their  handwriting  on 
large  sheets  of  writing  paper. 
These  were  called  “Christmas 
pieces,”  the  object  being  to  show 
what  progress  the  pupils  had  made 
during  the  past  year.  The  papers 
were  decorated  with  elaborate  pen 
flourishes  forming  scrolls  or  birds, 
and  were  sometimes  brightly 
colored. 

Regular  Christmas  and  New 
Year  cards  were  first  circulated 
about  a  hundred  years  ago.  One 
of  the  very  first  cards  showed  a 
family — grandparents,  father  and 
mother  and  little  children — all 
supposed  to  be  saying,  “A  Merry 
Christmas  and  a  Happy  New  to 
You.” 

Though  at  first  not  more  than 
a  thousand  cards  were  printed 
in  a  year,  this  number  has  grad¬ 
ually  increased.  Today  it  is  the 
universal  custom  to  send  Christ¬ 
mas  cards,  and  millions  of  them 
are  sold  each  holiday  season. — 
The  Christmas  Book. 


(Ct|ristmaa 

CHRISTMAS  is  celebrated  in  all 
Christian  countries  as  the 
anniversary  of  the  birth  of 
Christ.  The  name  “Christmas”  is 
used  only  in  English-speaking 
countries.  In  most  of  Europe  the 
day  is  known  as  “Christ’s  Birth¬ 
day”.  Scandinavian  countries  still 
use  the  old  pagan  name  “Yule 
Day”,  and  Germany  and  Swit¬ 
zerland  observe  “Holy  Night.” 
The  date  for  Christmas  in  most 
lands  is  December  25.  It  is  marked 
by  special  religious  services,  by 
the  exchange  of  gifts,  and  by  mer¬ 
rymaking  and  rejoicing.  There  are 
many  legends  about  the  Christ¬ 
mas  tree.  The  Germans,  from 
whom  we  took  our  custom  of  a 
lighted  tree,  say  that  Martin  Lu¬ 
ther,  one  Christmas  eve,  put  a 
number  of  small,  lighted  candles 
on  a  little  fir  tree,  saying  as  he  did 
so:  “This  tree  is  a  symbol  of  the 
Christmas  sky  in  which  the  stars 
are  shining — it  is  a  Christmas  tree. 
So  let  us  enjoy  the  good  times  that 
come  at  this  season  of  the  year. 
But  whether  we  have  many  gifts, 
or  just  a  few,  remember  that 
there  is  one  present  for  us  all.  No 
other  present  can  ever  equal  that 
first  Christmas  gift — the  gift  of 
Jesus  Christ  to  everybody  in  the 
world. — The  Christmas  Book. 
- o - 

CONVERTED  BY  PRAYER 

“Uncle  Jim”  Barrett  died  at 
Hiawassee,  Ga.,  recently  at  the 
age  of  102  years,  but  the  story  of 
his  conversion  probably  will  be 
told  and  retold  for  yet  another 
century. 

Uncle  Jim  started  life  as  a 
bootlegger  of  moonshine  liquor. 
He  was  42  when  the  change  came. 
He  was  walking  throuh  the  woods 
to  deliver  a  jug  of  moonshine  to 
a  customer,  but  all  of  a  sudden  he 
stopped  to  listen,  for  he  saw  a  man 
praying. 

The  praying  man,  really  a 
youngster  of  21,  was  on  his  knees 
by  a  log,  and  the  bootlegger  hid 
behind  a  fallen  tree  to  hear  and  see 
what  the  other  was  doing. 

That  was  Uncle  Jim’s  last  deli¬ 
very  of  moonshine  liquor,  for  he 
quit  the  business  and  joined  the 
Union  Hill  Methodist  church.  And 


ever  since  then,  Uncle  Jim  has 
been  happy  to  tell  of  his  “turn¬ 
about.” 

In  the  meantime,  that  young¬ 
ster,  a  school  teacher  at  Hiawas¬ 
see  Academy,  moved  to  Texas  and 
became  an  outstanding  Baptist 
minister — the  late  Dr.  George  W. 
Truett,  for  47  years  pastor  of  the 
First  church,  Dallas,  for  3  terms 
president  of  the  Southern  Baptist 
Convention,  and  later  president  of 
the  Baptist  World  Alliance. 

But  Uncle  Jim  stayed  in  Hia- 
wasssee  to  tell  of  his  experience 
and  to  give  his  last  60  years  of  life 
to  Christian  service.  Asked  re¬ 
cently  by  Gainer  E.  Bryan,  Baptist 
writer  from  Atlanta,  whether  Dr. 
Truett  prayed  directly  for  him  that 
day  in  the  woods,  Barrett  replied: 

“Well,  he  did  not  call  my  name, 
but  he  prayed  for  all  the  sinners. 
That’s  when  he  got  my  number, 
if  not  my  name.  He  did  not  see 
me  because  he  dropped  to  one  knee 
by  a  log  and  started  praying.  I  lay 
down  by  another  log  and  listened 
silently. 

“After  his  prayer,  he  got  up  and 
left.  He  never  saw  me.  I  went  on 
with  my  jug  of  gin,  delivered  it 
to  my  friend,  but  said,  ‘John,  if  you 
won’t  buy  any  more  licker,  I  won’t 
make  any  more.’ 

“A  few  weeks  later,  a  change  of 
heart  and  life  came  over  me,  and  I 
joined  the  Union  Hill  Methodist 
church.  From  then  until  now,  I 
have  not  made  a  drop,  sold  a  drop, 
nor  drunk  a  drop,  and  all  my  1 1 
children  are  church  members.” 

He  is  buried  now  in  the  little 
cemetery  beside  Union  Hill  Meth¬ 
odist  church.  But  that  is  the  story 
he  told  happily  for  60  years,  and 
which  undoubtedly  will  not  die  as 
long  as  the  name  of  Dr.  Truett  is 
remembered. — W atchman  -  Exam¬ 
iner. 

- o - 

Our  thanks  should  be  as  fer¬ 
vent  for  mercies  received,  as  our 
petitions  for  mercies  sought. — 
C.  Simmons. 

- o - 

We  can  be  thankful  to  a  friend 
for  a  few  acres  or  a  little  money; 
and  yet  for  the  freedom  and  com¬ 
mand  of  the  whole  earth,  and  for 
the  great  benefits  of  our  being,  our 
life,  health,  and  reason,  we  look 
upon  ourselves  as  under  no  obli¬ 
gation. — Seneca. 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

called  a  Scotch  Post  Office.  People 
write  notes  and  leave  them  on  the 
bush.  There  were  statues  of  some 
Indians  in  a  corner  of  the  garden. 
One  of  them  was  a  statue  of  Osceola, 
the  famous  Seminole  Indian  chief. — 
Lilly  Cassida,  Eloise  Parnell,  and 
Arnold  Holliman. 

MRS.  MAYS'  CLASS 
My  Home 

My  home  is  in  Lake  Wales,  Florida 
where  I  have  lived  a  long  time.  My 
home  is  a  one-story  house  which  has 
six  rooms  and  a  bath.  When  the 
weather  is  cold,  it  is  heated  by  a  hot¬ 
air  furnace.  My  mother  cooks  on  a 
gas  stove.  I  like  my  home. — Lonnie 
Kirkland. 

My  Home 

My  home  is  on  Riberia  Street  in 
St.  Augustine,  Florida.  My  family 
and  I  moved  here  from  Miami  in 
September.  There  are  three  rooms 
and  a  bath  in  our  apartment.  Our 
apartment  is  on  the  second  floor  of 
a  gray  stone  house.  The  wood  trim 
of  the  house  is  painted  white  and 
green.  There  is  a  back  porch  and  a 
front  porch  on  the  house.  My  mother 
cooks  on  a  gas  stove.  In  the  winter 
the  apartment  is  heated  by  a  gas 
heater. — Libby  Dale. 

My  Home 

My  home  is  on  Hope  Street  in  St. 
Augustine,  Florida.  We  moved  there 
from  Douglas  Avenue  last  summer. 
There  are  four  rooms  and  a  bath  in 
my  home.  The  outside  of  the  house 
is  painted  white.  It  is  a  one-story 
house  which  has  a  back  porch,  but 
it  has  no  front  porch.  My  mother 
cooks  on  a  gas  stove.  When  it  is  cold, 
the  house  is  heated  by  a  gas  heater  — 
Clarence  Glover. 

My  Home 

My  home  is  in  the  country  near 
Vero  Beach,  Florida.  There  are  five 
rooms  and  a  bath  in  my  home.  The 
outside  of  the  house  is  painted  white, 
and  it  is  trimmed  in  green.  It  is  a 
one-story  house  which  has  a  back 
porch,  but  it  has  no  front  porch. 
Mother  cooks  on  an  oil  stove.  In  the 
winter  the  house  is  heated  by  a  fire¬ 
place  and  oil  heaters. — Virginia  Hol¬ 
land. 

My  Home 

My  home  is  on  Louisiana  Avenue 
in  Tampa,  Florida.  There  are  eight 
rooms  and  two  bathrooms  in  my 
home.  It  is  a  one-story  house,  and  it 
is  painted  white.  It  has  a  front  porch 
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and  a  back  porch.  I  have  lived  there 
a  long  time.  Mother  cooks  on  an 
electric  stove.  In  the  winter  the 
house  is  heated  by  a  fireplace. — 
Carolyn  Spivey. 

My  Home 

My  home  is  on  Saragossa  Street  in 
St.  Augustine,  Florida.  We  moved 
here  from  Talledega,  Alabama  two 
years  ago.  I  live  in  a  one-story  house 
which  has  eleven  rooms  in  it.  The 
outside  of  the  house  is  painted  white. 
It  has  a  front  porch  and  a  back  porch. 
My  mother  cooks  on  an  electric  stove. 
The  house  in  heated  by  an  oil  heater, 
when  it  is  cold. — Gerald  Parker. 

My  Home 

My  home  is  near  Eustis,  Florida. 
There  are  five  rooms  and  a  bath  in 
my  house.  It  is  a  one-story  house 
which  has  a  front  porch  and  a  back 
porch.  The  outside  of  the  house  is 
painted  white.  My  mother  cooks  on 
an  electric  stove.  When  the  weather 
is  cold,  the  house  is  heated  by  a 
wood  stove. — Barbara  Belcher. 

My  Home 

My  home  is  on  Locust  Street  in 
St.  Augustine,  Florida.  We  moved 
here  from  St.  Louis,  Missouri  about 
seven  years  ago.  It  is  a  two-story 
house,  which  has  nine  rooms  and  a 
bath.  It  is  painted  white.  It  has  a 
front  porch  and  a  back  porch.  My 
mother  cooks  on  a  gas  stove.  I  do  not 
know  how  my  house  is  heated  in  cold 
weather.— Larry  Wehking. 

My  Home 

My  home  is  in  Tavares,  Florida.  I 
have  lived  there  for  a  long  time. 
There  are  eight  rooms  and  a  bath 
in  my  house.  It  is  a  one-story  house 
which  has  a  front  porch  and  a  back 
porch.  The  outside  of  the  house  is 
painted  white.  In  the  winter  it  is 
heated  by  a  wood  heater.  My  mother 
cooks  on  an  electric  stove. — Sandra 
Nutt. 

MR.  CARNEY'S  CLASS 

How  /  Made  A  Jack-o-Lantern 

I  made  a  jack-o-lantern  on  Hal¬ 
lowe’en.  I  cut  some  eyes,  a  nose,  and 
a  mouth  in  a  pumpkin  with  a  knife. 
David  cut  a  paper  cap  for  it.  I  was 
glad  to  make  the  jack-o-lantern.  We 
took  it  to  our  party  room.  It  did  not 
scare  anybody,  but  it  looked  nice. — 
Donald  Schmidt. 

An  Interesting  Trip 

Some  of  the  boys  went  to  the 
Alabama  School  for  the  Deaf  on  Nov¬ 
ember  second.  We  stayed  in  Alabama 
four  days.  We  saw  the  big  statue  of 
Vulcan  in  Birmingham.  We  played 
football  against  Alabama  Saturday 
night.  The  weather  was  very  cold. 
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We  could  not  play  well  because  we 
were  too  cold.  Alabama  won  the 
game  38  to  7.  I  had  a  good  time, 
and  I  learned  many  things  on  the 
trip. — Harold  C.  Pope. 

The  Hallowe'en  Party 

October  31  was  Hallowe’en.  Many 
children  marched  in  a  parade.  I  wore 
a  clown  costume.  Dr.  Settles  gave 
prizes  to  the  boys  and  the  girls  with 
the  best  costumes.  I  did  not  win  a 
prize.  We  went  to  the  dormitory  and 
changed  our  clothes.  Then,  we  went 
to  Walker  Hall.  We  had  potato  chips, 
rolls,  hot  dogs,  mustard,  pumpkin 
pie,  pickles,  and  cider  for  supper. — 
Caroline  Gay. 

The  Hallowe'en  Party 

We  went  to  a  Hallowe’en  party 
October  thirty-first  and  played  games. 
Sonny  sat  down  on  a  bottle  and  tried 
to  write  his  name  on  a  piece  of  paper. 
Some  of  the  boys  and  girls  put  one 
end  of  a  string  in  their  mouths  and 
tried  to  pull  the  whole  string  into 
their  mouths  and  eat  the  marsh¬ 
mallow  on  the  other  end.  We  ducked 
for  apples  in  a  tub  of  water.  I  did 
not  get  an  apple.  We  had  a  good 
time. — Marilyn  Harris. 

The  Hurricane 

We  had  a  very  bad  hurricane  last 
month.  The  wind  blew  down  much 
moss  and  many  trees.  Some  of  the 
boys  picked  up  trash  after  the  storm. 
We  raked  many  leaves.  Jimmy  and  I 
sawed  a  fallen  tree  into  pieces.  We 
carried  the  pieces  of  tree  trunk  and 
threw  them  into  the  water.  We  put 
sticks  of  wood,  piles  of  moss,  and 
trash  on  the  truck  with  a  pitchfork. — 
Paul  Sistrunk. 

A  Football  Game 

The  football  team  from  the  Georgia 
School  for  the  Deaf  came  here  to  play 
football  October  twenty-seven.  We 
played  a  game  with  them  on  Francis 
Field  and  won  30  to  0.  The  players 
all  went  to  a  dance  after  the  game 
and  had  a  good  time.  We  came  back 
to  school  at  eleven  o’clock. — Wilburn 
Green. 

My  New  Hair-Do 

My  hair  was  long  when  I  came 
back  to  school  last  fall.  It  made  me 
feel  hot.  I  asked  Mother  to  let  me 
cut  it  short.  Mother  let  me  shorten 
my  hair.  It  is  easy  to  brush  my  hair 
now.  I  do  not  feel  so  hot.  I  thank 
Mother  for  letting  me  shorten  my 
hair. — Janell  Sellers. 

Our  Trip  to  Alabama 

Our  football  team  went  to  the 
Alabama  School  for  the  Deaf  Nov¬ 
ember  second.  Mr.  Carney  drove  the 
bus.  We  went  to  Birmingham,  Ala¬ 
bama,  Friday  afternoon.  We  went  to 
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see  the  statue  of  Vulcan  on  top  of 
Iron  Mountain.  I  saw  rocks  and  a 
mountain  for  the  first  time.  We  came 
back  to  Florida  November  fifth.  I 
had  a  very  good  time. — David  Vinson. 

MISS  PROCTOR'S  CLASS 

A  Week-End  at  Home 

On  November  third  I  went  home. 

The  next  day  Mother  and  I  went 
shopping.  She  bought  a  dress,  a 
blouse,  some  black  shoes,  and  white 
socks  for  me.  I  was  delighted. 

My  brother  brought  me  back  to 
school  on  Sunday  afternoon. — Win¬ 
ona  Butler. 

How  We  Spend  Our  Time 

We  had  basketball  practice  yester¬ 
day.  We  went  to  the  store  last  night. 
I  bought  white  shoe  polish,  some 
toothpaste,  and  ice  cream.  Then  I 
went  to  study  hall. 

We  want  to  play  basketball  with 
some  other  school  teams.  We  will 
practice  often. — Marilee  Burkhard. 

Some  Things  I  Did  Recently 

We  went  to  the  show  November 
fourth.  It  was  very  good. 

I  made  a  dress  this  fall.  Mother 
will  like  it. 

I  will  enjoy  wearing  it  when  I  am 
at  home. — Mable  Parrish. 

Our  Last  Football  Game 

Our  football  team  is  going  to  New¬ 
berry  November  tenth  for  a  game 
with  the  Newberry  team.  I  hope  that 
we  will  win. 

Newberry  is  ninety-one  miles  from 
here.  We  will  not  play  football  for 
awhile.  We  will  play  basketball,  in¬ 
stead. — Talmadge  Hunter. 

Sad  Events 

On  November  second  two  men 
tried  to  kill  President  Truman.  They 
were  Puerto  Ricans.  The  guards  who 
take  care  of  our  president  killed  one 
of  the  men  and  the  other  one  is  dying. 

In  October  the  king  of  Sweden 
died.  His  son  will  be  the  king  now. 
The  flags  of  Sweden  flew  at  half 
mast  when  the  king  died. — Wanda 
Peters. 

My  Visit  Home  On  November  Third 

I  went  home  on  November  third. 
Mother  met  me  at  the  bus  station. 
I  went  to  the  store  and  bought  a 
birthday  card,  and  a  box  of  candy 
for  my  aunt,  Edna. 

Mother,  Father,  and  Aunt  Edna, 
went  to  a  church  meeting  Friday 
night.  It  was  not  at  my  church. 

My  friend,  Bob,  and  I  went  to  the 
show  Friday  night. 

Seven  people  came  to  our  house 
Saturday  night.  We  ate  outdoors.  We 
had  fried  shrimp,  bacon,  and  hot 
chocolate. — Fredia  Bryan. 


Welcome  Money 

I  did  not  go  to  the  movies  with  the 
girls  November  fourth,  because  I  had 
no  money. 

Mother  sent  me  some  money  Nov¬ 
ember  eighth.  We  went  to  the  store 
that  night,  after  supper,  and  I  bought 
a  box  of  letter  paper,  two  Lucky 
candy  bars,  and  a  bar  of  Mounds 
candy. — Lila  La  Croix. 

Our  Trip  to  Alabama 

Our  team  went  to  Alabama  to  play 
football  with  the  Alabama  team.  We 
left  here  November  second,  at  four 
A.M.  We  stopped  at  Albany  for 
breakfast.  We  reached  Talladega  at 
five  P.M.  November  second. 

Friday  we  went  all  around  the 
city.  We  saw  the  statue  of  Vulcan. 
We  had  the  game  Saturday  night. 
Alabama  won  38  to  7. 

We  left  Talladega  at  three  thirty 
Sunday  morning,  November  fifth. 

We  reached  St.  Augustine  at  eight 
Sunday  night.  It  is  four  hun¬ 
dred  and  fifty-nine  miles  to  Tall¬ 
adega. — Allen  Graves. 

A  Shopping  Trip 

Mrs.  Jung  and  I  went  to  town 
November  eighth,  and  she  helped  me 
buy  some  shoes.  A  friend  gave  me 
the  money  to  buy  them.  They  are 
black  and  white. — Jenelle  Klips- 
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MRS.  HUDSON'S  CLASS 
Thanksgiving 

On  Thanksgiving  day  we  will  eat 
breakfast,  then  we  will  go  to  Sunday 
school  at  10:00  o’clock  and  chapel 
at  11:00  o’clock.  At  1:00  o’clock  we 
will  have  dinner. 

In  the  afternoon  maybe  we  will  go 
to  the  movies  and  see  “Abbott  and 
Costello”.  I  think  the  show  will  be 
very  funny.  When  we  come  back,  we 
will  go  out  and  play.  We  will  be  very 
happy  and  thankful  on  Thanksgiving 
day. — Sally  Gay  Wingard. 

My  Trip  to  Jacksonville 

One  day  Mother  asked  me  if  I 
wanted  to  go  to  Jacksonville,  or  go 
to  the  movies.  I  told  her  that  I  wanted 
to  go  to  Jacksonville.  We  went  in  our 
car.  We  stopped  at  a  store  and  bought 
a  bag  of  candy. 

Papa  talked  to  a  man  about  a 
trailer  for  sale.  Papa  will  buy  it.  It 
will  cost  a  lot  of  money.  We  stopped 
at  a  gas  station  and  a  man  put  gas 
in  the  car.  Papa  gave  the  man  a 
dollar  for  the  gas. — Josephine  La 
Monica. 

Christmas 

My  daddy  told  me  that  he  would 
buy  a  pretty  watch  for  my  mother. 
Daddy  said,  “Please  do  not  tell  your 
mother.”  I  said,  “O.K.”  My  mother 


told  me  that  my  daddy  would  buy  a 
big  motor  boat  for  me.  I  will  buy 
four  pairs  of  socks  for  Grandfather. 
I  will  buy  a  bone  for  Stubby.  I  will 
buy  two  ties  each  for  my  uncle,  my 
daddy,  and  my  grandfather. — Jack 
Carbonell. 

Deer 

A  deer  is  a  wild  animal.  It  lives 
in  the  woods.  It  eats  buds  and  twigs 
from  trees.  It  can  run  very  fast. 

A  male  deer  is  called  a  buck  or 
stag.  A  male  deer  has  horns  or  ant¬ 
lers.  His  horns  have  one  point  for 
each  year  of  his  age.  A  female  deer 
is  called  a  doe.  A  baby  deer  is  called 
a  fawn. 

Our  teacher,  Mrs.  Hudson,  took  us 
to  her  home  to  see  a  deer  skin  rug 
and  two  pairs  of  antlers.  One  pair 
of  horns  had  five  points  and  the 
other  had  two  points. — Jerry  peeples. 

My  Birthday 

November  13  was  my  birthday.  I 
was  thirteen  years  old.  My  class 
wanted  to  have  a  party,  but  we  could 
not. 

When  I  came  to  school,  my  class¬ 
mates  sang  “Happy  Birthday”  to  me. 
Then  they  all  spanked  me.  My  teacher 
kissed  me.  I  got  two  birthday  cards 
from  my  class  and  my  teacher.  All 
of  the  pupils  signed  their  names  on 
the  card. — Louette  Bass. 

My  Football  Team 

We  practiced  football  Friday  after¬ 
noon.  We  played  all  right.  Sometimes 
we  get  hurt  when  we  play.  Mr. 
Reidelberger  told  us  that  we  would 
play  with  hearing  boys  sometime. 

We  rode  the  bus  to  the  ball  field. 
We  played  and  played.  Lonnie  kicked 
the  football.  He  hit  it  hard.  Jack 
passed  to  a  boy,  but  he  dropped  it. — 
Eddie  Brooker. 

My  Trip  Home 

My  mother  let  Joanna  and  me  go 
home  one  Friday.  Joanna  and  I  rode 
the  bus  to  Jasper.  My  family  met  us 
at  the  bus  station. 

One  morning  Sue  wanted  to  show 
me  a  blanket.  My  mother  made  it. 
She  told  me  that  Sue  sewed  very 
fast.  Mother  sewed  very  slowly. 

My  family  played  cards  one  night. 
Joanna  and  I  went  to  bed  at  twelve 
o’clock.  We  were  sleepy  the  next 
day. — Helen  Williams. 

My  Family's  Visit 

My  family  came  to  see  me  last 
October.  They  came  in  Elton’s  car. 
They  had  a  long  ride.  They  were 
very  hungry  when  they  got  here. 
They  wanted  to  get  some  lunch. 

After  while  I  wanted  to  go  down 
town  and  my  mother  said, “All  right.” 
My  daddy  bought  a  work  cap  for  his 
work.  Then  Elton’s  mother  asked  my 
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mother  if  I  wanted  to  go  to  the  show. 
It  was  about  “Abbott  and  Costello.” 
It  was  a  good  show. — Betty  Atwell. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

Saint  Augustine's  New  Museum 

Saint  Augustine  will  soon  have 
two  large  museums.  One  is  Lightner’s 
Hobby  Museum,  and  the  other  will 
be  Ripley  Believe  It  or  Not  Museum. 
Mr.  Ripley’s  Museum  will  open  in 
January.  It  will  be  on  San  Marco 
Avenue,  near  the  old  fort  and  city 
gates.  Mr.  Ripley  died  last  year.  He 
often  visited  our  town,  and  he  liked 
it  very  much. — Howard  Holmes. 

A  Hurricane  Hits  Our  School 

We  had  a  gale  on  the  eighteenth 
of  October.  We  all  stayed  in  the 
dormitories.  We  had  no  light  all 
night.  The  strong  wind  blew  about 
one  hundred  miles  an  hour,  and  it 
uprooted  many  of  our  large  trees. 
The  front  campus  was  flooded.  The 
water  was  three  feet  deep,  and  it 
looked  liked  a  big  lake.  It  took  us 
a  week  after  the  storm  to  clean  up 
the  grounds. — James  Hood. 

Our  First  Cold  Spell 

The  first  Sunday  in  November  was 
chilly.  The  thermometer  was  about 
forty-two  degrees.  We  were  happy, 
because  it  killed  many  of  the  mos¬ 
quitoes.  The  cold  weather  made  our 
oranges  and  grapefruits  sweeter  and 
harder.  Jack  frost  painted  our  leaves 
in  yellow,  orange,  and  red,  and  they 
are  beautiful. — Raymond  Appin. 

My  New  Home 

I  have  a  new  home  in  Jacksonville. 
It  is  a  nice  little  house.  It  has  five 
rooms.  It  is  painted  yellow  and  green 
My  mother  wants  me  to  go  home 
every  month. — Paul  Williams. 

Cats 

I  like  to  read  about  cats.  Cats  are 
useful  animals.  They  kill  rats  and 
mice.  They  are  nice  house  pets.  We 
must  be  kind  to  them  and  give  them 
good  homes. — Gary  Yassney. 

MISS  L.  WILSON'S  CLASS 

I  got  a  letter  with  some  money 
November  10.  I  got  a  suitcase  with 
two  dresses,  four  skirts,  a  jacket, 
three  sweaters,  and  some  gloves  on 
November  12. — Juanita  Commander. 

The  Weather 

November  was  a  pretty  month.  We 
had  a  lot  of  sunshine,  but  a  little 
rain  during  the  month.  It  was  warm 
most  of  the  time.  We  enjoyed  this 
weather  very  much. — Jessie  Cass. 

Charles  Forcke  has  been  making 
a  sewing  cabinet  in  the  shop  lately. 


THE  FOLLY  OF  WORRY 

WORRY  is  a  common  weak¬ 
ness  of  the  race,  particularly 
of  Americans,  who  nonethe¬ 
less  pride  themselves  on  being 
practical.  Worry  is  not  only  a 
weakness,  but  it  is  a  devitalizing 
force  that  grows  if  we  let  it,  sap¬ 
ping  our  energy,  wrecking  many 
a  nervous  system,  inviting  old  age 
prematurely,  and  interfering  with 
an  individual’s  best  work. 

Why  do  we  worry?  Because 
most  of  us  have  built  up  a  phil¬ 
osophy  of  life  that  compels  us  to 
cross  our  bridges  before  we  get  to 
them.  We  carry  our  troubles  home 
with  us  from  work.  Our  yester¬ 
days  become  as  dead  weight,  ham¬ 
pering  us  and  handicapping  us  be¬ 
yond  measure. 

This  hurrying,  competitive  age 
has  wrought  wonders,  but  it  has 
also  created  and  maintained  the 
cardinal  sin  of  worry.  We  boast 
of  our  high  standard  of  living, 
which  has  given  us  so  many  com¬ 
forts.  But  it  has  also  robbed  us 
of  that  complacent,  unperturbed 
frame  of  mind  which  should  en¬ 
able  us  to  take  things  as  they  are. 
We  have  acquired  the  unfortunate 
trait  of  hurrying,  falling  over  one 
another  to  accomplish  our  ends, 
and  we  want  everything  to  come 


My  Birthday 

November  15  was  my  birthday.  I 
was  thirteen.  I  think  I  am  big  now. 
I  got  a  big  box  from  home  Saturday 
night,  November  11.  I  got  some 
pajamas  and  a  coat. — Mary  Metts. 

My  Birthday 

November  14  was  my  birthday.  I 
was  sixteen.  That  evening  I  had  a 
little  party.  Some  of  the  girls  came 
to  the  party.  We  had  some  ice  cream 
and  cookies.  We  enjoyed  the  party. — 
Mary  Moody. 

Jimmy  Hogg  enjoyed  his  arithme¬ 
tic  lessons  very  much. 

Susan  Walls  hears  from  home  very 
often.  She  likes  to  receive  cards 
very  much. 

Our  November  Pictures 

Last  month  our  class  made  some 
pretty  pictures  for  Thanksgiving. 
Jimmy  made  some  oranges;  I  made 
some  apples;  Mary  Metts  made  a  big 
turkey  and  some  nuts.  Charles,  also, 
made  some  bananas.  We  made  all 
these  pictures  out  of  colored  paper. — 
Loretta  Shaw. 


our  way,  with  the  millennium 
ushered  in  in  a  day. 

As  a  rule,  he  who  worries  most 
accomplishes  the  least  because  he 
does  not  keep  his  mind  friction¬ 
less  and  functioning  at  its  best.  A 
mind  cluttered  up  with  yesterday’s 
blunders  and  anxiety  over  to¬ 
morrow’s  trivials  cannot  be  ex¬ 
pected  to  work  in  an  orderly  man¬ 
ner. 

If  worry  does  not  betoken  a 
shallow  mind,  it  indicates  a 
warped  mind.  It  is  a  barometer  of 
one’s  thinking,  and  as  a  man  thinks 
so  is  he.  He  who  allows  such  ty¬ 
ranny  over  trifles  to  grow,  poisons 
his  own  soul,  disturbs  his  hap¬ 
piness,  impairs  his  health,  and  in¬ 
vites  old  age  prematurely. 

We  need  to  come  out  of  our¬ 
selves,  need  to  build  personality, 
cultivate  acquaintance  with  great 
minds,  adopting  their  worthly  ob¬ 
jectives.  To  study  the  methods  and 
manner  of  one  who  has  poise,  who 
is  not  quick  on  the  trigger,  not 
unduly  sensitive,  and  therefore 
does  not  mortgage  the  future’s 
troubles  is  to  study  an  individual 
who  is  worthy  of  emulation  be¬ 
cause  that  one  gets  things  done. 
He  has  a  mind  that  operates  with 
two-way  traffic.  He  lets  yesterday 
lie  buried.  He  does  not  work  all 
of  tomorrow’s  problems  until  the 
morrow  comes.  He  will  not  im¬ 
pair  his  own  efficiency  nor  min¬ 
imize  his  usefulness  by  wondering 
and  worrying  if  all  of  his  dreams 
are  to  come  true. 

Most  of  our  personal  tyrannies 
exist  because  we  let  them.  Then 
they  grow  and  enslave  us.  Worry 
never  accomplished  anything  that 
was  truly  satisfactory  and  con¬ 
structive,  but  it  has  done  all  man¬ 
ner  of  harm.  Universal,  it  is  also 
unnecessary.  It  is  the  height  of 
folly.  It  is  the  antithesis  of  self- 
control  and  self-confidence,  the 
two  manly  and  womanly  qualities 
that  insure  a  true  life’s  victory. — 
Nathan  Howard  Gist. 

- o - 

“This  is  a  nice  hotel!  I  put  my 
shoes  outside  my  bedroom  door, 
and  they  hadn’t  been  touched  this 
morning!” 

“Ah,  sir,  you  might  have  put 
your  gold  watch  beside  them  and 
that  wouldn’t  have  been  touched. 
We’re  all  honest  here.” 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 


OUR  BLESSING 

Father,  we  thank  thee  for  this  food 
Bless  us  and  help  us 
To  be  good. 

Amen. 

- o - 

THANKSGIVING  DINNER 

Roast  Turkey,  Dressing 
Mashed  Potatoes,  Gravy 
Green  Peas 
Cranberry  Sauce 
Celery,  Olives 
Bread  and  Butter 
Milk 

Ice  Cream 

Mixed  Nuts  and  Candy 

- o- 

OUR  PICNIC 

All  of  the  girls  in  New  Primary  Building  went 
to  Joyce  Gray’s  house  Saturday  morning,  Nov¬ 
ember  11.  We  played  first.  Then  we  had  cokes, 
hamburgers,  candy,  and  cake.  It  was  all  deli¬ 
cious.  We  played  till  time  to  go.  Then  we  thank¬ 
ed  Mrs.  Gray  for  a  wonderful  time.  Joyce  and 
Penny  waved  as  we  left. — Christine  yates, 
FIRST-SECOND  GRADE  A. 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  DECEMBER 


Barbara  MacKendree 

December 

2 

Robert  Singleton 

December 

2 

Barbara  Cook 

December 

4 

Phyllis  Peeples 

December 

5 

Don  Stokley 

December 

7 

Robin  McPhail 

December 

8 

Bill  Smith 

December 

O 

O 

Doug  Peral 

December 

9 

Bill  Scott 

December 

13 

Ruby  Nell  Allen 

December 

14 

Elvina  Barber 

December 

14 

Margaret  Finley 

December 

14 

Bobby  Hornsby 

December 

15 

Sam  Pert 

December 

17 

Jack  Gunter 

December 

20 

Roger  Harrell 

December 

20 

Billy  Whitehurst 

December 

22 

Gerry  Banniot 

December 

25 

Peggy  Young 

December 

25 

Roberta  Thaggard 

December 

27 

Annie  Smith 

December 

28 

Autry  Shafer 

December 

29 

-o 


OUR  TELEVISION 

We  boys  in  the  New  Primary  Building  are 
proud  of  our  television  set.  We  thank  Harold 
Scott’s  uncle  for  this  nice  gift.  We  all  enjoy  it 
every  day.  We  like  all  the  programs,  but  I 
think  we  like  Hopalong  Cassidy  best.  We  plan 
to  ask  the  small  boys  over  soon. — Arthur  dig- 

nan,  FIRST-SECOND  GRADE  A. 
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MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Merl  Johns  got  a  pretty  card. 

Gloria  Brooks  likes  to  dance. 

Jimmy  Mills  went  home  on  the  bus. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  got  a  letter  and  six  pic¬ 
tures. 

Billy  Clement  likes  the  cards  he  got  from 
home. 

Barbara  Cook’s  mother  sent  her  a  pretty  new 
dress. 

Stacey  Beane  got  a  pretty  card  from  his 
mother. 

Sandra  Ziglar  got  a  nice  letter  from  her 
mother. 

Earl  Richardson’s  mother  wrote  him  a  nice 
long  letter. 

Doyle  Hitchcock  brought  some  pictures  to 
school  one  day. 

Patricia  Luke  liked  the  funny  doll  and  scrap 
book  her  mother  sent  her. 

- o - 

MRS.  HI  BBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Sherrill  Jarvis  has  a  dog  at  home. 

Bobby  Singleton  went  home  one  weekend. 

Carole  Holmes  likes  her  pretty  green  dress. 

Dedra  Hodges  has  a  pretty  new  corduroy 
coat. 

Joanne  Hansen  likes  her  two  pretty  new 
bows. 

Barbara  Read  got  a  book  and  a  card  game 
from  Kay. 

Bill  Scott’s  grandmother,  in  New  Jersey, 
sent  him  a  nice  box. 

Lois  Ann  Murphy  was  glad  to  receive  the 
pictures  of  her  family. 

Bettye  Dawkins  got  a  wrist  watch,  a  purse, 
and  a  rabbit  for  her  birthday. 


Mildred  Nelson  got  a  cute  little  doll  from  her 
grandmother.  She  has  several  dresses  for  her 
doll. 

We  had  a  double  birthday  celebration  in  our 
class.  Carole  Holmes’  birthday  and  Lois  Ann 
Murphy’s  birthday  were  November  14.  They 
were  both  six. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-3 

Jerry  Bannoit  likes  rhythm. 

Russell  Bynum  saw  two  squirrels. 

Darwin  Holloman  has  two  toy  guns. 

Buddy  Richardson  got  a  card  from  his  sister, 
Betty. 

Levon  Matthews  went  to  the  barber  shop.  He 
got  a  hair  cut. 

Jerry  Keller  had  a  birthday  party  November 
20.  He  was  six. 

Sarah  Cheney  was  seven  November  27.  She 
is  a  big  girl  now. 

Ruby  Allen  did  not  cry  when  her  mother 
came  one  Sunday. 

Willie  Jane  Gore  is  nine.  She  had  a  birthday 
party  November  18. 

Margaret  Finley  likes  to  dance.  Miss  Becker 
teaches  the  little  girls  to  dance  Monday  after 
noons. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS— Preparatory  B-l 

Nadine  Dale  got  a  pretty  card  November  9. 

Fay  Harper’s  daddy  has  three  red  and  white 
baby  calves. 

Doug  Peral  got  some  candy  November  8.  He 
gave  us  some. 

Don  Jenkins  has  a  little  brown  toy  bear.  The 
bear  can  walk. 

Roy  DeMotte  and  Henry  Reeves  got  some 
money  from  home. 
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MRS  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Mike  Shockey  has  pretty  new  red  and  blue 
bedroom  slippers. 

Darlene  Tepper  pulled  three  teeth  recently. 
They  were  baby  teeth. 

Sandy  Kress  got  a  box  of  candy  one  day. 
She  gave  the  girls  and  boys  some  candy. 

Judy  Horne  and  J.  D.  Anderson  had  birthday 
parties  in  November.  They  were  both  seven. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Joyce  Campbell  got  a  box.  She  has  a  game. 

Dottie  McDonald’s  daddy  came  one  Sunday. 
She  went  to  the  beach. 

Bobby  McElfresh  had  a  birthday  November 
6.  He  was  eight.  He  had  a  party.  He  got  a  big 
box. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-4 

Sharon  Stevens  had  a  birthday  this  month, 
too.  She  is  eight. 

Kathy  Edwards  had  a  party  in  November,  too. 
She  is  eight  years  old  now. 

Buddy  Parker  had  a  birthday  party.  His 
grandmother  and  mother  came.  He  got  a  to3r 
roller  coaster. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

Harold  Scott’s  uncle  gave  a  television  set  to 
the  boys.  We  like  it  very  much. — jimmy  rogers. 

I  got  a  box  on  my  birthday.  I  was  very 
happy.  I  got  many  nice  presents. — bobby 
GARRETT. 

Joy  Oliveros  and  Bobby  Garrett  had  parties 
on  their  birthdays.  They  had  nine  candles  on 
their  cakes. — Freddie  carter. 

We  had  a  good  time  at  the  Hallowe’en  party. 
We  roasted  wieners.  We  ate  them  in  buns.  We 
had  ice  cream,  too. — gilbert  fraser. 


MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-2 

Jack  Calhoun  found  a  bird’s  nest  on  the 
ground  under  a  tree.  It  fell  from  the  tree. — 
JIMMY  BARROW. 

Jack  Calhoun  got  a  letter  from  his  mother 
and  daddy.  They  sent  him  two  dollars.  They 
will  send  him  some  pecans. — Roberta  thaggard. 

The  boys  made  a  fruit  man  in  art.  The  fruit 
man  had  banana  arms,  banana  legs,  a  grape¬ 
fruit  body,  an  orange  head,  a  pear  hat  with 
three  cherries  on  it,  one  grape  hand,  and  one 
prune  hand. — gerald  harrell. 

We  made  Christmas  pictures  in  school.  We 
colored  shepherds,  a  manger,  a  star,  wise  men, 
and  sheep.  We  cut  them  out.  We  pasted  them 
on  tan  paper.  Miss  Vermillion  will  put  the  pic¬ 
tures  on  the  walls  for  December. — jimmie 
fender. 

Terry  Mott  had  a  birthday  party  one  Friday. 
He  was  eight  years  old  on  November  4.  We 
had  a  cake  and  ice  cream  for  his  party.  The 
cake  had  pink  candles  on  it.  Miss  Vermillion 
spanked  him.  He  laughed. — jack  calhoun. 

- - - o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  C LASS — Prepara tory  A-3 

We  have  a  new  number  book.  It  has  a  black, 
red,  and  tan  cover. — peggy  young. 

Merl  Pope  has  a  new  baby  brother.  His  name 
is  Paul.  He  is  cute. — Barbara  ann  fisher. 

Peggy  Young  wore  a  pretty  red,  white,  and 
blue  costume  to  the  Hallowe’en  party.  She 
spilled  some  punch  on  the  skirt. — butch  poole. 

Miss  Olson  showed  us  a  pretty  doll.  Her  name 
was  Nancy  Lou.  She  had  yellow  hair  and  bluj 
eyes.  She  had  on  a  checked  dress.  She  had  on 
white  shoes  and  socks. — anne  murphy. 

Sarah  and  I  went  home  with  Mother  one 
Friday.  We  came  back  to  school  Monday. 
Sarah,  Mother,  and  I  went  to  town.  I  bought  a 
ring,  a  watch,  and  some  beads. — delories 

CHANEY. 
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MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— First  Grade  A 

The  larger  girls  went  to  a  show  in  town 
Saturday  afternoon.  They  said  that  it  was  a 
good  movie.  They  walked  back  to  school. — 

PEGGY  DRIGGERS. 

Mother  came  to  see  me  Sunday  morning, 
November  12,  and  took  me  home.  I  bought  a 
pencil,  a  rabbit’s  foot,  a  flashlight,  and  some 
bubble  gum.  I  enjoyed  the  outing  very  much. — 

LLOYD  ALBRITTON. 

Our  teacher  brought  a  large  coconut  to 
school  one  morning,  and  we  guessed  what  it 
was.  It  cost  twenty-five  cents.  We  will  make 
some  coconut  candy  on  our  hotplate  just  before 
Christmas. — johnnie  johnston. 

Virginia  and  I  went  home  last  Friday  night, 
November  10,  and  spent  the  week-end.  We  went 
shopping  the  next  morning.  Ronnie,  Betty, 
Virginia,  and  I  rode  on  a  ferris  wheel  last 
Saturday  night.  I  bought  a  bracelet  and  a  ring. 
We  had  a  wonderful  time.— sue  slappey. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First  Grade  B 

My  mother  made  an  apple  pie.  It  was  good. — 
GEORGE  ALLEN. 

Miss  Bruce  bought  balloons  for  us.  We 
played  with  them.  We  had  fun. — jim  moore. 

The  girls  went  home  with  me.  We  played. 
We  climbed  trees.  We  played  with  my  cats. — 

JOYCE  CRAY. 

I  have  two  dollars  and  fifty-six  cents.  I  will 
save  my  money.  After  awhile  my  daddy  will 
buy  me  a  hearing  aid. — wayne  Kennedy. 

November  7  is  my  birthday.  I  am  ten.  I  had 
a  party.  We  had  some  candy,  some  nuts, 
ci  ackei jack,  and  a  brown  cake.  We  played. 
We  were  happy.— Dallas  mcmullen. 


MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  A 

I  went  home  on  November  10.  I  played  in 
my  Hallowe’en  costume.  I  rode  my  bicycle. — 
LINDA  SHREVE. 

We  have  two  new  puzzles.  They  are  maps. 
Arthur  Dignan  and  Judy  Lingo  put  one  to¬ 
gether  first. — FAY  FOWLER. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  went  to  town  on  November  10. 
She  got  a  box  of  candy  for  us.  The  next  day 
we  gave  it  to  Mrs.  Gray.- — helene  bishop. 

Not  long  ago  we  saw  the  show,  “Give  My  Re¬ 
gards  to  Broadway.”  We  laughed  and  laughed 
at  a  funny  man.  We  enjoyed  this  movie. — 
JUDY  LINGO. 

One  day  Miss  Burnet  went  to  town  and 
bought  some  cards  for  a  friend.  She  showed 
them  to  us.  Then  she  mailed  them  to  Missis¬ 
sippi. - PHYLLIS  PEEPLES. 

- o- - - — - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  B 

I  worked  very  hard.  My  paper  was  nice. 
Mrs.  Kerr  said,  “Fine!” — edna  may  Menden¬ 
hall. 

Buddy  Strehle  and  I  went  to  the  barber 
shop.  Bobby  Hall  cut  my  hair  first.  Then  I 
waited  for  Buddy.  I  read  a  book. — sam  pert. 

I  went  home  for  the  week-end.  I  found  a 
snake.  I  picked  it  up  and  chased  my  mother. 
She  said,  “You  throw  it  away!” — Herbert  r. 

DONALD. 

I  found  a  turtle  on  the  football  field.  I 
picked  it  up  and  looked  at  it.  It  had  a  black 
shell  and  a  black-and-yellow  stomach.  I  put  it 
down  on  the  grass  and  it  went  away. — billy 
ANDER  WHITEHURST. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  sister.  She  sent  me  a 
picture  of  Tim  Holt.  She  told  me  that  Daddy 
went  to  town  and  bought  a  bed,  a  table,  five 
chairs,  and  a  record  player.  I  will  be  very  glad 
to  see  them. — annie  smith. 

Some  of  the  boys  played  football  with  hear¬ 
ing  boys  yesterday  afternoon.  Buddy  Strehle, 
Billy  Whitehurst,  and  I  did  not  go  because  we 
did  not  want  to  play.  We  played  with  Mr. 
Hogle’s  old  bike. — james  forrest. 
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SCHOOL  DIRECTORY,  1950-1951 


STATE  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 


Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris,  Chairman  St.  Petersburg 

Hon.  N.  B.  Jordan  Quincy 

Hon.  Eli  H.  Fink  Jacksonville 


Hon.  Hollis  Rinehart  Miami 

Hon.  George  J.  White,  Sr.  . Mount  Dora 

Hon.  W.  F.  Powers,  Secretary  Tallahassee 


EXECUTIVE  DEPARTMENT 

Clarence  J.  Settles,  Ph.D.,  President  J.  W.  Knight,  Business  Manager 

Miss  Eugenia  Hubbard,  Bookkeeper  M.  W.  Bessey,  Bookkeeper 

Mrs.  Margaret  H.  Davis,  Secretary  to  the  President 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF 


DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT 


Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  M.A.,  Supervising  Teacher 
Miss  Imogene  Allen,  M.A.,  Primary  Supervising  Teacher 


PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Margaret  Beem,  B.S. 

Miss  Ethel  Bruce 

Miss  Eugenia  Burnet,  M.Ed. 

Mrs.  Vela  Evans 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Grady,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Nelda  Hibbs,  B.S. 

Miss  E.  Pinckney  Hill,  M.A. 


Mrs.  Edna  Kerr,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Jane  King 
Miss  Christine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Park 
Miss  Ann  Pohl,  M.A. 

Miss  Frances  Vermillion 
Miss  Dorothy  Wright 


Mrs.  Doris  King,  Clerk 


INTERMEDIATE  AND  ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


Edward  C.  Carney,  B.A. 
Miss  Eunice  Dissinger,  B.S. 
Miss  Joanne  Dziuba,  B.S. 
Leonard  Greenfield,  B.Ed 
W.  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Helen  Hudson,  B.Ed. 
Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Laura  Mays,  B.S. 

Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 


Miss  Emelie  Olson,  B.A. 
Miss  Josephine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Mae  P.  Powell 
Miss  Maggie  Neel  Proctor 
H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Miss  Anne  Wilson,  M.A. 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 


Mrs.  Ruth  Hawe  .  Dietitian 

Mrs.  Hazele  O.  Evans  Dining  Room  Supervisor 

. Pantry  Woman 

Eugene  Hogle,  B.A . Superintendent  of  Maintenance 

Hadley  M.  Harris  . Engineer 

Peter  Thomaaen  . Assistant  Engineer 

P.  B.  Davis  . Night  Watchman 

Mrs.  Sarah  Lopez  Night  Watchwoman 

Mrs.  Annie  Lou  Mitchem  ...  Laundry  Supervisor 


SUPERVISORS  -  MCLANE  HALL 


Mrs.  Florence  Jung 
Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce 
Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll 


Senior  Deaf  Girls 
Junior  Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Girls 


SUPERVISORS  RHYNE  HALL 

Carl  J.  Holland  Senior  Deaf  Boys 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith  Junior  Deaf  Boys 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Senior  Blind  Boys 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney  . Junior  Blind  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Carolyn  McMurray  (House¬ 
mother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining . Primary  Deaf  Boys 


Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris,  Clerk 

SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 


SUPERVISORS  -  WARTMANN  COTTAGE 


Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


Fred  V.  Mayhue,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 

Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.  Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett  Miss  May  Stelle,  M.A. 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A.  Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 


SUPERVISORS  -  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 

Mrs.  Patsy  C.  Bennett, 

Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor,  Primary  Department 

Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen . Primary  Deaf  Girl* 

Mr9.  Anna  Peters . Primary  Deaf  Boys 


PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Miss  Daisy  Belle  Wilson 


DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 


INSTRUCTORS  -  DEAF  DEPARTMENT 


Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 
J.  V.  Caruso 
Mrs.  Hazele  O.  Evans 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris 
J.  B.  Hidle 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Trudie  M.  Hines 
Mrs.  Florence  Jung 

A.  W.  Pope  . 

Mrs.  Agnes  Solano 


Carpentry 

. Barbering 

. Cooking 

. Art 

. Typing 

.  Shoe  Repairing 

General  Shop  Work 

. Sewing 

. Sewing 

Printing  and  Linotyping 
. Beauty  Culture 


(Assistant) 


INSTRUCTORS  -  BLIND  DEPARTMENT 

T.  M.  Gibbs  . Boys’  Workshop 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A.  . Handwork 

Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A.  .  Typing 


DIRECTORS  -  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 

Edward  C.  Carney,  B.A.  Deaf  Boys 

Leonard  Greenfield,  B.Ed.  (Assistant) . Deaf  Boys 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistant) . Deaf  Boys 

Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant) . Deaf  Boys 

Carl  J.  Holland  (Military) . Deaf  Boys 

Miss  Ada  Pagenkopf,  B.S. . Deaf  Girls 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A.  .  Blind  Boys 

Miss  Claire  Becker  (Assistant) . Blind  Girls 


DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 

Altheria  P.  Wilson,  B.S. 

Elizabeth  M. 

Rosa  White  . 

Minnie  Paschal 
Cary  White 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
John  A.  Latson,  B.S. 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 
Latson,  Matron 

Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 

. Supervisor,  Blind  Girls 

Supervisor,  Boys 
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Otfyp  Uaktng  HUnrlii 

MASTER  of  the  waking  world, 

Who  hast  the  nations  in  thy  heart — 

The  heart  that  bled  and  broke  to  send 
God’s  love  to  earth’s  remotest  part — 

Show  us  anew  in  Calvary 

The  wondrous  pow’r  that  makes  men  free. 

On  every  side  the  walls  are  down, 

The  gates  swing  wide  to  every  land, 

The  restless  tribes  and  races  feel 
The  pressure  of  thy  pierced  hand; 

The  way  is  in  the  sea  and  air, 

The  world  is  open  everywhere. 

We  hear  the  throb  of  surging  life, 

The  clank  of  chains,  the  curse  of  greed, 

The  moan  of  pain,  the  futile  cries 
Of  superstition’s  cruel  creed; 

The  people  hunger  for  thee,  Lord, 

The  isles  are  waiting  for  thy  word. 

0  church  of  God,  awake!  awake! 

The  waking  world  is  calling  thee. 

Lift  up  thine  eyes!  Hear  thou  once  more 
The  challenge  of  humanity. 

0  Christ,  we  come!  Our  all  we  bring 
To  serve  thy  world  and  thee,  our  King. 

— Frank  Mason  North. 
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THE  end  of  that!  we  say  when 
a  thing  is  broken.  And  the  by¬ 
standers  probably  said  the 
same  of  the  alabaster  box  which 
Mary  of  Bethany  broke  at  the 
Saviour’s  feet. 

That  alabaster  box!  There  it  lies, 
in  jagged  fragments,  upon  the 
floor  of  Simon’s  house.  For  Mary 
to  pour  out  upon  him  the  costly 
ointment  which  the  box  contained 
seemed  waste  enough  to  the  casual 
observers  and  superficial  thinkers 
who  witnessed  the  scene.  But  to 
what  extravagant  extremes  she 
seemed  to  be  going  in  breaking 
the  box! 

A  Powerful  Sermon 

But  it  did  not  seem  an  extrava¬ 
gance  to  him  for  whom  the  sacri¬ 
fice  was  made.  He  knew  that  love 
does  extravagant  things,  as  that 
broken  box  amply  testified.  He 
therefore  said  that  wherever  the 
gospel  was  preached  the  story 
of  the  broken  box  was  to  be  told. 
He  appointed  that  shattered  box, 
which  seemed  to  have  reached  the 
end  of  its  usefulness,  to  be  the 
preacher  of  a  powerful  sermon. 
That  day  its  usefulness  only  began, 
for  all  ’round  the  world,  as  the 
gospel  has  been  heralded  across 
seas  and  continents  to  earth’s 
remotest  bound,  those  broken 
pieces  of  alabaster  have  been 
rehearsing  an  inspiring  theme. 

Wherever  the  story  of  the 
broken  box  has  been  read  or  told, 
it  has  reminded  man  that  it  is  not 
always  the  end  of  a  thing  when  it 
is  broken.  The  estimate  which  men 
and  God  place  upon  broken  things 
is  different.  While  men  usually 
regard  a  broken  thing  as  having 
reached  the  end  of  its  usefulness,  in 
the  purpose  of  God  its  usefulness 
may  have  only  begun.  The  whole 
world  has  been  vastly  enriched 
because  that  box  was  broken. 

Some  years  ago,  the  largest  bell 
the  world  had  ever  seen — it  was 


BROKEN 

THINGS 

By  T.  Howard  Crago 

30  feet  high— was  cast  in  a  Mos¬ 
cow  foundry.  Soon  afterwards, 
however,  through  a  fault  in  the 
casting,  a  large  piece  fell  out  of 
the  side,  and  the  broken  bell  was 
set  aside  as  useless.  But  later  on, 
some  original  mind  made  a  con¬ 
crete  base,  set  the  bell  upon  it, 
and  consecrated  it  as  a  place  of 
worship. 

And  that  broken  bell,  along  with 
the  broken  box,  reminds  us  that, 
given  to  God,  broken  things  can 
be  turned  into  blessings.  They  may 
have  some  usefulness  yet. 

The  same  truth  is  proclaimed  by 
the  broken  grain  which  nourishes 
our  bodies;  by  the  soft  scent  of 
crushed  lavender;  by  the  healing 
balms  extracted  from  crushed 
herbs;  and  by  fragrant  attar  shed 
by  the  broken  petals  of  the  rose. 
It  was  with  the  help  of  light  shed 
from  Gideon’s  broken  pitchers 
that  the  Midianites  were  defeated, 
and  upon  broken  pieces  of  the  ship 
that  Paul’s  companions  in  ship¬ 
wreck  were  saved. 

Broken  Lives 

No!  It  is  not  always  the  end  of  a 
thing  when  it  is  broken.  From 
many  a  broken  life  God  produces 
something  that  is  useful  and  fra¬ 
grant.  The  Lady  of  the  Decoration 
could  say,  “I  have  come  at  last  to 
see  that  God  has  found  even  a 
small  broken  instrument  like  my¬ 
self  worth  working  through,  and 
I  just  lift  up  my  heart  to  him  every 
day,  battered  and  bruised  as  it 
is,  in  a  deep,  unspeakable  thank¬ 
fulness.”  Broken  fortunes,  broken 
hopes,  broken  hearts,  and  even 


broken  characters  may  have  some 
part  to  fulfill  in  the  divine  scheme 
of  things. 

There  was  Cardinal  Manning, 
for  instance.  As  a  youth  at  Oxford, 
with  Gladstone  as  his  companion, 
Henry  John  Manning’s  inclinations 
turned  naturally  towards  politics. 
His  tastes,  his  ambitions,  his  suc¬ 
cesses  in  debate  all  seemed  to 
mark  him  out  for  such  a  career. 
But  suddenly  as  Lytton  Strachey 
says,  “on  his  leaving  Oxford,  the 
brimming  cup  was  dashed  from  his 
lips.”  He  was  already  beginning  to 
dream  of  himself  in  the  House  of 
Commons,  the  solitary  advocate  of 
some  great  cause,  when  his  father 
was  a  bankrupt,  and  all  his  hopes 
of  a  political  career  came  to  an  end 
for  ever.  Alongside  his  father’s 
broken  fortune  lay  young  Man¬ 
ning’s  broken  dreams.  But  all  was 
not  ended.  Manning  interpreted  his 
misfortune  as  a  call  from  God,  and 
gave  himself  to  the  service  of  his 
church,  whence  the  influence  of 
his  life  reached  far  and  wide. 

Monica’s  Shattered  Hopes 

Or  think  of  Monica,  the  mother 
of  Augustine .  When  she  looked 
across  the  blue  waters  of  the  Medi¬ 
terranean  that  day  at  Carthage 
and  saw  the  vessel  sailing  for  Rome 
carrying  in  it  the  son  of  he- 
prayers,  she  returned  home 
broken-hearted.  The  son  for  whose 
conversion  she  had  confidently 
hoped  and  fervently  prayed  had 
left  her  influence.  In  Rome,  he 
might  be  expected  only  to  go  from 
bad  to  worse!  Her  gi'ief  drove  her 
to  prayer  with  intensified  plead¬ 
ing  for  her  son.  But  as  the  world 
now  knows,  Augustine  reached 
Rome,  came  under  the  influence 
of  Ambrose,  and  gave  himself  to 
Christ. 

The  noble  and  gracious  life  of 
Augustine  adorning  the  Christian 
ministry  also  bears  eloquent 
witness  to  the  truth  that  mothers’ 


hearts  and  hopes  are  not  always 
broken  in  vain. 

It  was  from  the  broken  char¬ 
acter  and  derelict  wreck  of  the 
dissolute  and  drunken  John  Gough 
that  God  produced  a  new  man 
who,  for  forty  years  afterwards, 
electrified  the  world  with  his  stir¬ 
ring  eloquence  and,  by  his  zealous 
ministry  saved  thousands  of  others 
from  the  drunkard’s  grave. 

And  think  how  broken  bodies 
have  been  used.  It  has  been  in 
times  of  persecution  and  suffering, 
when  the  physical  frames  of  the 
saints  were  crushed  beneath  the 
weight  of  stones  hurled  upon  them, 
when  martyr’s  bodies  were  torn 
asunder  by  lions  or  reduced  to 
ashes  at  the  stake,  that  the  king¬ 
dom  of  God  has  made  its  greatest 
progress.  “The  blood  of  the 
martyrs  is  as  the  seed  of  the 
church.” 

A  Blessing  Forever 

Gladly,  then,  may  we  bring  our 
broken  lives,  as  Mary  brought  her 
box  to  him.  His  master-hand  can 
make  of  them  something  that  shall 
be  a  blessing  and  a  joy  forever. 

“I  learn  the  secret  of  all  broken 
things 

When  the  blue  smokes  of  smoul¬ 
dering  cedars  rise; 

When  gold  and  crimson  flood 
across  the  skies 

From  young  lights  torn  from 
dawn’s  still  dewy  wings. 

“I  learn  the  secret  of  all  broken 
things 

From  trampled  cinnamon,  from 
gorgeous  dyes 

Crushed  from  the  coal  of  crushed 
tree, 

And  from  eyes 
Full  of  tears, 

Full  of  the  smiles  at  stings 
Of  death,  I  learn  the  lore  of  broken 
things. 

“I  learn  it  from  the  dogwood 
thrashed  by  storms, 

Crushed  lavender,  and  from  the 
tortured  rose 

Bleeding  sweet  attar,  and  the  cast¬ 
off  forms 

Of  butterflies  and  flowers;  and  my 
heart  knows 

Of  life  enthroned  upon  its  crudest 
loss, 

Of  Being’s  Crown  engarlanding  the 
cross.” 


THE  NEW  YEAR’S  DOOR 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist. 

THE  new  year  opens  a  door 
for  us.  What  lies  beyond 
none  can  know.  It  is  well  we 
cannot.  Better  to  have  the  thrills  of 
adventure,  the  unexpected  oppor¬ 
tunities,  than  to  have  a  blue-print 
of  1951.  Much  is  uncertain,  but 
of  some  things  we  can  be  quite 
certain. 

One  is  that  unless  we  believe 
in  ourselves  no  one  else  will.  An¬ 
other  is  that  fear  is  our  worst  en¬ 
emy.  We  need  to  overpower  fear 
and  create  self-confidence. 

The  open  door  suggests  that  we 
may  continue  as  in  the  past;  that 
we  may  be  content  with  merely 
getting  by,  being  and  doing  as 
well  as  the  average.  If  that  is  our 
desire  and  aim,  we  are  far  from 
the  high  level  that  we  ought  to 
reach. 

The  open  door  should  remind  us 
to  get  out  of  ruts,  break  with  the 
past  if  it  is  holding  us  back,  and 
dare  to  attempt  great  things.  We 
are  getting  no  younger,  but  we 
may  get  older  faster  than  neces¬ 
sary. 

We  can  knock  at  new  doors  of 
opportunity  and  make  a  definite 
and  outstanding  contribution  to 
life.  We  can  give  our  minds  a  thor¬ 
ough  house-cleaning.  We  can  drag 
out  the  cluttered  up  ideals  and 
ideas  that  mean  nothing  helpful. 
We  can  find  beyond  the  new  year 
door  innumerable  privileges  for 
self -development. 

We  must  give  as  we  get;  serve 
as  we  are  served;  love  as  we  are 
loved,  and  forget  yesterday’s  fail¬ 
ures  in  the  realization  of  tomor¬ 
row’s  gains. 


Yes!  It  is  at  the  cross  that  we 
learn  the  supreme  lesson  of  broken 
things.  It  is  that  lesson  we  relearn 
every  time  we  take  into  our  hands 
the  broken  bread  and  hear  again 
the  words,  “This  is  my  body  which 
is  broken  for  you.” 

And  it  is  because  his  body  was 
broken  on  Golgotha’s  brow,  be¬ 
cause  he  was  wounded  for  our 
transgressions  and  bruised  for  our 
iniquities,  that  we  may  find  pardon 
for  our  offences  and  healing  for 
our  sin-scarred  souls.  —  Austral¬ 
ian  Baptist. 


THE  QUIET  PLACE 

Lord,  I  have  shut  the  door, 

Speak  now  the  word 
Which  in  the  din  and  throng 
Could  not  be  heard; 

Hushed  now  my  inner  heart, 
Whisper  Thy  will, 

While  I  have  come  apart, 

While  all  is  still. 

In  this  blest  quietness 
Clamorings  cease; 

Here  in  Thy  presence  dwells 
Infinite  peace; 

Yonder,  the  strife  and  cry, 

Yonder,  the  sin: 

Lord,  I  have  shut  the  door, 

Thou  art  within. 

— William  M.  Runyan. 
- o - 

LOOSE-THINKING 

Frequent  references  to  an 
apparent  failure  in  our  public 
school  system  are  seen  in  the  com¬ 
ments  of  some  educators,  as  well  as 
the  parents  of  school  children.  This 
has  caused  anxiety  and  given  in¬ 
creased  effort  to  trace  the  cause,  if 
any  exists,  for  this  state  of  affairs. 
Teachers  are  made  the  scape-goats 
for  real  or  imagined  conditions  and 
the  suspicions  accompanying 
them.  The  main  criticism  appar¬ 
ently  is  that  the  schools  encourage 
loose-thinking  in  the  pupils;  that 
if  the  spirit  of  other  days,  when 
patriotism  as  an  essential  element 
of  life  still  prevailed,  there  would 
be  a  much  closer  unity  among 
people  than  exists  at  present.  We 
are  told  the  schools  have  fallen 
behind  the  standard  that  present 
conditions  require. 

It  may  be  true  that  there  is  too 
much  loose-thinking'  accompainnd 
by  loose-talking  and,  following 
the  easy  path  in  selecting  in¬ 
nocent  victims,  the  school  system 
with  the  schools  and  teachers  be¬ 
comes  the  goat.  To  honest,  serious 
people  the  real  cause  may  be  found 
in  homes  where  children  hear  the 
gossip  of  their  elders  who  accept 
rumors  spread  by  loose  talkers. 
Faults  arising  from  lack  of  proper 
training,  with  the  talk  of  gossip¬ 
ing  relatives  are  blamed  on  the 
schools  and  teachers  as  an  escape 
fi’om  the  serious  neglect  of  proper 
oversight  of  children  at  home.  — 
Journal  of  the  Deaf. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Now  that  Christmas  is  over  and 
Santa  Claus  has  come  and  gone  most 
of  us  are  ready  to  settle  down  to 
hard  work  again.  We  all  had  a  lovely 
vacation  and  received  many  nice 
gifts.  We  are  glad  to  be  back  in  school 
again  and  settle  down  to  our  routine. 

Edward  Hamer’s  mother  brought 
him  back  Sunday  and  left  us  three 
boxes  of  blocks.  We  are  having  lots 
of  fun  with  them. 

Judy  DeArk’s  grandmother  sent 
us  a  set  of  books  called  “Uncle 
Arthur’s  Bedtime”  stories.  There  are 
lots  of  good  stories  in  them  and  we 
are  enjoying  all  of  them. 

Dennis  Pittman,  who  lives  in  Holly¬ 
wood,  was  awarded  a  Braille  watch 
for  receiving  the  most  letters  of 
recommendation  by  his  friends.  The 
watch  was  given  by  a  jeweler  in  the 
city. 

Mary  Eubanks  tells  us  that  she 
received  a  doll  which  feels  like  it 
has  real  baby  skin.  We  know  it  must 
be  lovely. 

Albert  Alluisi  found  a  real  fire 
truck,  or  at  least  he  thought  it  was 
real,  under  his  Christmas  tree.  He 
had  a  good  time  pretending. 

Isabelle  Smith  brought  a  counting- 
and-spelling  board  back  to  school 
with  her.  She  is  trying  hard  to  learn 
her  letters  and  numbers  on  it. 

Raymond  Grooms  started  a  new 
book  in  his  reading  class  today.  He 
is  very  happy  to  be  catching  up  with 
the  rest  of  the  class. 

We  have  started  a  new  chart  in 
our  room  to  aid  our  reading  program. 
It  consists  of  flower  baskets,  one  for 
each  child.  As  a  child  completes  a 
book  he  is  allowed  to  put  a  flower  in 
his  basket.  We  are  proud  to  say  that 
Joseph  Griffin  has  the  most  flowers 
so  far.  He  has  nine  flowers  and  is 
almost  ready  for  the  tenth  one. 

Jackie  Vidou  tells  us  that  New 
Orleans  is  a  very  nice  place  to  spend 
Christmas  as  long  as  he  stays  with 
his  Aunt  Nellie.  He  came  back  to 
Miami,  however,  before  Christmas 
vacation  was  over  and  is  now  back 
in  school  to  tell  us  of  his  good  times. 

THIRD  GRADE 

I  got  a  Hop-a-Long  Cassidy  watch 
for  Christmas  and  it  keeps  good  time. 
I  also  got  a  jet  roller  coaster  that  is 
a  lot  of  fun. — Charles  MacFarland. 

I  had  fun  while  home  for  Christ¬ 
mas.  Santa  brought  me  a  gun,  a 
holster,  and  a  truck  and  trailer. — 
Glynn  Bratcher. 


I  got  a  garage  and  a  car  and  two 
gas  tanks  for  Christmas.  —  Oscar 
Colvin. 

Santa  Claus  was  unusually  good  to 
me  this  year.  I  have  a  basketball  and 
a  fire  truck  to  play  with  now.  I  have 
six  new  shirts  to  wear  and  six  pairs 
of  socks,  too. — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

I  went  hunting  during  the  vacation 
with  my  new  B  B  Gun.  I  did  not  have 
any  luck  with  it. — Roy  Usina. 

One  week-end  I  went  home  and 
found  my  baby  rabbits  dead.  My 
brothers  buried  them.  Now  I  have 
some  more  rabbits. — Winnie  Mussel- 
white. 

We  had  fun  riding  in  our  car. — 
Everette  Mansell. 

I  got  a  Toni  Doll  for  Christmas. 
My  doll’s  hair  can  be  washed  and 
rolled. — Bette  Doss. 

I  have  a  new  pedal  on  my  bike. 
It  rides  good  now. — Charles  Carter. 

I  had  a  nice  vacation.  I  had  a  new 
wagon  to  play  with  and  plenty  of 
candy  to  eat. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

Mother  worked  during  Christmas 
and  I  spent  the  time  with  grand¬ 
mother  and  grandfather.  I  had  a 
good  time. — Bobby  Andrews. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

Mrs.  Roger  has  put  me  in  the 
orchestra  now.  I  am  very  happy  over 
this. — Bobby  Keene. 

I  received  a  radio  and  a  wrist 
watch  for  Christmas.  —  Buford 
Brown. 

We  enjoyed  having  Mrs.  Mannara 
at  our  Christmas  party.  She  played 
games  with  us. — Martin  Faglie. 

I  am  improving  in  spelling.  Some 
days  I  make  100. — Wiley  Stringham. 

Christmas  was  a  very  nice  vacation 
for  me.  I  got  a  steam  shovel,  a  walk¬ 
ing  Donald  Duck,  a  filling  station, 
four  garages,  and  some  cars  to  go 
with  them. — Clifford  Adams. 

We  were  very  fortunate  to  have 
all  our  family  at  home  Christmas. 
My  brother,  who  is  in  service  was 
there. — Edward  Crider. 

I  had  a  very  happy  vacation.  Santa 
brought  me  a  cowboy  suit,  a  pair 
of  boots,  and  a  filling  station  with 
four  cars,  also  fruit  and  nuts.  — 
Jimmie  Bowen. 


When  Santa  left  my  house  he  left 
me  twin  dolls,  and  five  bird  puzzles. 
I  have  named  my  twins  Mary  Allen, 
and  Gary  Allen.  I  received  many 
other  things. — Elizabeth  Bishop. 

Perhaps  for  the  last  time  I  have 
gotten  a  doll  for  Christmas.  My 
mother  gave  me  a  beautiful  doll.  Her 
name  is  Linda  Sue.  I  also  received 
some  nice  cosmetics.  Mrs.  Davenport 
gave  me  a  ring  with  a  sapphire  in 
it. — Barbara  Smith. 

We  spent  Christmas  in  Sarasota.  I 
received  a  bracelet,  necklace,  and  a 
turtle.  I  named  my  turtle  “Minnie”. 
We  had  a  wonderful  dinner  Christ¬ 
mas  Day,  turkey  with  all  the  trim¬ 
mings. — Janet  Me  Nair. 

Even  though  I  did  not  get  my  piano, 
which  I  wanted  very  much,  I  had  a 
very  nice  Christmas.  I  received  a 
wind  up  “Jeep”,  a  fire  engine,  and  a 
police  car  with  a  light  that  blinks  on 
and  off. — Ronnie  Nausley. 

Just  before  we  went  home  for  the 
holidays,  we  had  a  very  enjoyable 
party.  We  had  a  tree  and  all  the 
children  got  presents.  —  Esty  Lee 
Moon. 

I  had  a  good  time  Christmas.  I 
received  a  record  player,  and  some 
records. — Johnny  Pearl  Smith. 

We  are  missing  Billy  Davis  from 
our  room.  We  hope  he  will  soon  be 
back. 

Mrs.  Davenport  spent  the  holidays 
in  South  Carolina.  She  said  it  was  no 
colder  there  than  it  had  been  here. 
The  boys,  Randall  and  Larry,  were 
disappointed  because  they  did  not 
see  snow. — Pearl  Smith  and  Eliza¬ 
beth  Bishop,  Reporters. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  had  a  very  nice  Christmas  being 
nurse-maid  to  my  little  brother.  My 
greatest  pleasure  was  in  going  to 
church.  Santa  Claus  was  very  nice 
to  me.  I  hope  everyone  had  as  nice 
a  Christmas  as  I  did. — Shirley  Jean 
Tyner. 

My  brother  and  I  sawed  wood  with 
a  crosscut  saw  for  my  mother  to  cook 
Christmas  dinner  with.  I  like  to  saw 
wood  very  much.  I  will  saw  some 
more  in  the  summer.  —  Chandler 
Glisson. 

I  had  a  very  nice  Christmas  vaca¬ 
tion.  The  Junior  House  children  took 
a  trip  to  Green  Cove  Springs,  where 
we  had  a  real  Christmas  dinner. — 
Norma  Jean  Kjellsvik. 
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I  went  home  on  the  fifteenth  of 
December.  I  had  a  good  time  riding 
on  my  bicycle  with  my  friend  David. 
Christmas  day  I  went  to  Jacksonville 
with  my  daddy,  and  he  bought  me  a 
suit  of  clothes  and  a  ten-inch  barrel 
cap  gun. — John  Statham. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

I  got  a  lot  of  nice  things  for  Christ¬ 
mas.  The  best  thing  was  a  bank 
shaped  like  a  globe  of  the  world.  On 
the  stand  it  says,  “First  National 
Bank  of  Lakeworth,  Florida.” — Betty 
Sue  Smith. 

When  I  got  home  for  Christmas 
vacation,  the  first  thing  I  did  was  to 
change  my  clothes,  and  go  outside  to 
look  for  my  bull.  I  put  a  rope  on  him 
and  got  on  his  back.  He  began  run¬ 
ning,  and  I  fell  off.  I  kept  fooling 
around  with  him  until  I  finally  got 
him  so  I  could  ride  pretty  good. — 
Bob  Weigel. 

I  went  up  into  northwest  Florida 
for  Christmas.  I  always  enjoy  going 
there,  because  my  aunt  and  uncle 
always  have  plenty  to  eat.  I  went 
horseback  riding  with  some  of  my 
buddies. — Douglas  Maxwell. 

A  dirt  dobber  builds  its  nest  out  of 
a  mixture  of  mud  and  saliva.  They 
put  it  in  a  sheltered  place  such  as 
the  underside  of  a  roof.  When  the 
dobber  lays  its  eggs,  or  larvae,  it 
goes  out  and  kills  other  insects  and 
brings  them  back  to  the  nest.  Then  it 
seals  the  nest  up  and  leaves  it  for 
its  young  to  feed  on. — Louis  Corbin. 

Unlike  the  honeybees,  the  wasps 
survive  the  summer  and  die  in  the 
Fall.  The  only  ones  that  still  live  are 
the  young  queens.  Early  in  the  Spring 
the  queen  wasp  comes  out  of  her 
nook  or  crack  and  makes  a  cone, 
covering  it  with  three  of  four  layers 
of  paper.  Then  she  goes  in  and  lays 
her  eggs.  When  the  eggs  are  hatched, 
they  are  fat  little  grubs.  The  queen 
wasp  goes  out  and  kills  insects  and 
chews  them  up  for  the  little  grubs. 
In  about  ten  days  they  spin  them¬ 
selves  into  cacoons  and  stay  for  about 
three  weeks.  When  they  come  out, 
they  are  full  grown  wasps. — Joda 
Stanley. 

Is  there  a  Santa  Claus?  To  this 
question  a  lot  of  people  say  there 
is  not  a  Santa  Claus.  We  all  have  to 
agree.  But  the  S.  and  C.  stand  for  a 
lot  more,  or  should.  First,  the  S. 
stands  for  the  spirit  to  believe  that 
Christ  came  to  save  us  all  from  our 
sins.  Second,  the  C.  stands  for  Christ¬ 
mas.  Time  to  thank  God  for  the  Son 
He  has  given.  And  time  to  think  what 
His  birth  means  to  us.  —  Pauline 
Meadows. 


My  daddy  went  hunting  this  winter, 
and  he  has  killed  three  deer.  The  first 
was  just  a  small  one;  the  second,  a 
little  larger,  and  the  third  one  was 
nine  years  old.  And  the  meat  was 
mighty  good. — Lalla  Smith. 

On  Christmas  Eve,  Mother  and 
Father  took  us  to  the  Lodge.  When 
we  first  got  there,  they  gave  out 
presents.  Then  we  had  ice  cream  and 
cookies.  I  had  a  nice  time.  I  think  my 
three-year-old  brother  had  a  nice 
time,  too.  He  got  a  little  red  wagon. — 
Bertha  Napier. 

For  Christmas  I  got  some  new 
shirts,  sweater,  tie,  and  some  candy. 
I  had  a  wonderful  time.  We  opened 
our  presents  on  Christmas  Eve. — 
Gene  Hirschman. 

For  Christmas  I  got  a  ring,  a  clock, 
a  new  dress,  a  skirt,  and  lots  of  other 
things.  Santa  was  very  good  to  me. 
I  hope  he  will  be  good  to  me  again. — 
Myra  Lanier. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

The  United  States  is  going  to  build 
a  new  super  aircraft  carrier  for  heavy 
bombers. 

The  aircraft  carrier  will  weigh 
60,000  tons  and  it  will  have  12-inch 
guns. 

The  U.  S.  S.  R.  has  two  battleships 
the  size  of  the  Missouri  and  they  are 
building  one  more  just  like  it.  They 
have  16-inch  guns. 

The  U.  S.  S.  R.  has  500  subs  which 
could  control  the  seas.  —  George 
Starfas. 

Iosif  Vissososionovich  Dzhugashili 
was  born  on  December  21,  1879,  in 
a  province  of  southern  Russia  named 
Georgia. 

In  1902  he  organized  a  street  dem¬ 
onstration  against  the  government.  He 
was  forced  to  flee  to  a  town  near  the 
Black  Sea. 

He  was  arrested  early  in  1903,  and 
was  sentenced  to  serve  two  years  in 
Siberia. 

He  escaped  and  soon  was  helping 
his  party  in  the  Russian  Revolution. 
It  was  during  this  period  that  he  took 
the  name,  Joseph  Stalin — “man  of 
steel”. — Gordon  Pittman. 

Do  you  know  that  there  is  always 
some  water  in  the  air  around  you? 
You  can  not  see  it,  for  it  is  in  the 
form  of  water  vapor.  Water  vapor  is 
a  gas  which  cannot  be  seen.  You  can 
see  water  in  liquid  form,  but  you  can¬ 
not  see  it  when  it  is  a  gas.  Also  you 
cannot  feel  water  vapor,  for  water 
vapor  is  not  wet.  Some  people  think 
that  water  vapor  is  mist.  This  is  not 
so,  for  mist  is  made  up  of  tiny  drops 
of  water. 

Water  gets  into  the  air  by  evaporat¬ 


ing.  “Evaporate”  means  “change  to 
vapor”. 

Water  evaporates  from  many  things 
about  us.  It  evaporates  from  the  sur¬ 
face  of  rivers  and  lakes  and  oceans. 
It  evaporates  from  the  ground  and 
from  plants.  Water  even  evaporates 
from  us. — Henrietta  Mullis. 

NINTH  GRADE 

We  have  been  studying  about 
earthquakes  in  our  science  class. 

I  was  so  interested  in  this  subject 
that  I  did  some  extra  reading.  I  dis¬ 
covered  that  earthquakes  are  usually 
caused  when  a  volcano  erupts.  Liquid 
rock  inside  a  mountain  is  called 
magma.  When  the  volcano  erupts, 
this  becomes  what  is  known  as  lava. 

Although  most  earthquakes  have 
some  connection  with  volcanic  erup¬ 
tions,  many  have  nothing  to  do  with 
volcanoes.  Any  rapid  slipping  of  the 
solid  rock  of  the  earth  causes  earth¬ 
quakes. 

Instruments  that  keep  a  record  of 
earthquakes  are  called  seismographs. 
Scientists  are  able  to  tell,  by  studying 
these  machines’  recordings,  where 
each  earthquake  started  and  how 
violent  it  was. — Clyde  Guthrie. 

History  is  my  favorite  subject,  for 
I  feel  that  in  order  to  understand  the 
present,  one  must  know  something 
about  the  past. 

At  this  time  I  am  particularly 
interested  in  Alexander  the  Great. 
Alexander,  young,  daring,  and  gifted, 
was  Macedonian  by  ancestry.  How¬ 
ever,  he  had  been  tutored  by  Aris¬ 
totle,  the  great  Greek  philosopher. 
Thus  he  admired  Greek  culture  and 
planned  to  spread  it  throughout  the 
world. 

Alexander  soon  set  out  to  realize 
this  ambition.  He  quickly  conquered 
Persia  and  Syria.  From  Syria  he 
marched  into  Egypt  and  made  him¬ 
self  Pharaoh  of  Egypt.  Then  he  set 
out  to  invade  India. 

Thus  did  Alexander  spread  Euro¬ 
pean  civilization  throughout  the 
civilized  world.- — Betty  Hess. 

Recently  I  came  across  an  article 
on  those  pesky  little  fellows,  the  ter¬ 
mites. 

It  was  a  surprise  to  me  to  find  that 
termites  are  descended  from  roaches. 
As  you  probably  know,  roaches  have 
been  around  a  long  time.  Wings  of 
these  insect  have  been  found  in  the 
earliest  fossils. 

The  first  termites  appeared  in  the 
days  of  the  dinosaurs.  Most  termites 
are  known  as  wood-eaters.  The  year¬ 
ly  damage  done  by  termites  runs  in¬ 
to  the  millions. 

The  greatest  enemies  of  the  ter¬ 
mites  are  the  ants.  Sometimes  ant: 
attack  termite  nests  and  carry  of 
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thousands  of  termites  to  feed  the  ant 
larvae.  Anteaters  are  hard  on  the 
termites,  too.  Anteaters  often  eat  ants, 
but  they  seem  to  be  especially 
equipped  for  eating  termites. 

Anteaters  have  digging  forefeet 
which  they  use  to  open  termite  nests. 
They  also  have  long,  sticky  tongues 
with  which  they  lap  up  the  termites. 
An  anteater  may  eat  as  many  as 
150,000  termites  in  a  single  meal. — 
Willie  Lee  Napier. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

From  my  gathering  of  information 
from  the  girls  as  to  how  they  spent 
their  Christmas  vacation,  I  would  say 
that  most  of  them  had  a  quiet  and 
restful  vacation. 

Jeannette  Duncan  spent  the  vaca¬ 
tion  at  her  home  in  High  Springs 
except  for  a  weekend  visit  to  Jack¬ 
sonville. 

Margaret  Cathron  says  that  all  she 
did  was  to  eat  and  sleep.  Since  she 
has  a  record  of  gaining  eight  pounds 
in  a  month,  she  is  really  going  to 
increase  in  avoirdupois  this  month — 
if  she  eats  as  much  and  as  often  as 
she  said  she  did. 

Ernest  Dean  Johnson  spent  a  few 
days  in  Alabama  visiting  with  rela¬ 
tives  and  friends  that  she  had  not 
seen  for  two  years.  She  attended  the 
Alabama  School  for  the  Blind  before 
she  came  to  this  school  and  is  always 
interested  in  going  back  for  a  visit. 

Wanda  Woodward  is  a  “big  girl” 
now  but  one  would  not  think  so, 
judging  from  some  of  her  Christmas 
gifts.  She  received  an  Italian  doll 
which  she  keeps  on  her  bed  along 
with  the  Teddy  Bear  that  she  had 
for  some  time.  She  received  new  gold 
rimmed  glasses  also.  However  her 
most  interesting  gift  was  a  yellow 
canary.  She  keeps  the  canary  in  a 
cage  in  her  room  and  even  Mrs. 
Driscoll  likes  Bobby,  who  is  named 
for  one  of  Wanda’s  friends. 

June  Kinard  went  to  the  Lions’ 
Club  party  for  the  Blind  in  Jackson¬ 
ville  and  also  saw  three  movies.  She 
said  that  Minnie  Jean  Owens  and 
Jeanette  spent  some  time  with  her 
and  they  always  have  a  good  gossipy 
time  when  they  are  together. 

Donna  Mae  Proctor  spent  the  holi¬ 
days  with  her  parents  in  Pomona 
Park.  She  received  several  different 
kinds  of  perfume  for  Christmas  gifts 
as  her  friends  know  that  she  enjoys 
getting  perfume  and  is  trying  to  sec 
how  many  different  kinds  she  can  get. 

We  were  all  glad  to  see  Ruthlyn 
Kemp  when  she  returned  to  school 
several  days  late.  Ruth  came  back 
loaded  with  coconuts,  as  she  lives 
in  the  part  of  Florida  that  produces 
good  coconuts. 


I  spent  my  vacation  in  Orlando 
keeping  house  for  my  father.  I  did 
make  a  visit  to  Pomona  Park  and 
Palatka  but  except  for  that  my  vaca¬ 
tion  was  very  quiet. 

A  few  of  the  girls  were  ill  during 
their  vacation  with  colds  but  nearly 
every  one  has  recovered  and  I  think 
we  were  all  glad  to  get  back  to 
school. — Betty  Joyce  Connell. 

I  think  all  of  the  boys  had  good 
Christmas  vacations — at  least  that 
is  the  impression  I  get  in  my  con¬ 
versations  around  the  dormitory. 

Leon  Adams  told  me  that  he  had 
quite  an  experience  playing  with  a 
hill  billy  orchestra.  Leon  says  he  does 
not  profess  to  being  a  hill  billy 
musician  but  it  was  a  lot  of  fun  for 
the  time  being.  He  is  now  living  in 
Panama  City  and  found  the  job  of 
orienting  himself  more  difficult  than 
he  had  imagined.  It  seems  that  the 
streets  there  have  a  habit  of  running 
at  very  uneven  angles.  He  is  slowly 
but  surely  mastering  the  feel  of  the 
streets  under  his  feet. 

Bobby  Martin  spent  a  quiet  vaca¬ 
tion  at  his  home  in  Jacksonville. 
Bobby  said  he  did  not  go  out  very 
much  and  that  is  probably  due  to  the 
fact  that  his  family  have  a  television 
set  and  he  spent  his  time  absorbed  in 
that  form  of  entertainment. 

Eugene  Richards  spent  his  vacation 
in  Georgia  and  said  he  ate  too  much 
most  of  the  time.  Eugene  told  me  to 
mention  the  fact  that  the  Rythmic 
Four,  of  which  he  and  I  are  members, 
will  play  in  the  Ketterlinus  High 
School  assembly  on  Friday  morning, 
January  13. 

Robert  Booth  says  that  he  spent 
most  of  his  vacation  “on  the  road”  as 
the  saying  goes.  He  made  several 
trips  to  Miami  and  Fort  Myers.  He 
seems  to  be  very  well  pleased  with 
the  way  that  Santa  treated  him. 

The  remainder  of  the  high  school 
boys  all  spent  enjoyable  vacations. 
Only  one,  Johnny  Corbin,  has  not 
returned  to  school.  I  guess  he  had  too 
much  Christmas. 

I  spent  most  of  my  vacation  in 
Georgia.  I  also  had  the  novel  experi¬ 
ence  of  playing  in  a  hill  billy  band. 
In  spite  of  the  fact  that  we  all  had 
good  vacations,  and  although  some  of 
us  would  not  admit  it,  I  think  that 
everyone  was  glad  to  get  back  to 
school  and  see  our  friends  here. — 
Bobby  Chism. 

GOSSIP  COLUMN 

While  we  were  on  vacation  Santa 
Claus  paid  a  much  needed  visit  to  the 
high  school  room  and  to  Mr.  Al¬ 
brecht  and  Mr.  St.  Croix’s  room  and 
left  new  desks  for  all  of  us.  The  new 


desks  do  not  seem  to  take  up  so  much 
room  and  are  certainly  an  improve¬ 
ment  on  our  old  desks. 

We  also  have  a  new  dietitian  and 
we  have  been  having  good  and  well 
balanced  meals.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  go 
to  meals  now.  Another  change  in  the 
dining  room  service  is  that  some  of 
the  older  deaf  boys  are  now  waiting 
on  the  tables  instead  of  having  all 
colored  waiters  and  waitresses. 

I  am  not  sure  whether  Santa  had 
anything  to  do  with  it  or  not  bu. 
something  has  certainly  happened  to 
most  of  the  steady  romances  around 
our  side  of  the  campus.  At  present 
there  are  just  about  four  couples  that 
are  still  going  steady.  Joyce  Connell 
and  Johnny  Corbin,  Ruth  Kemp  and 
Earl  McClellan,  Jeanette  Duncan 
and  Bobby  Martin,  and  Wanda  Wood¬ 
ard  and  Robert  Booth.  However,  my 
crystal  ball  tells  me  that  spring  is 
almost  here  and  very  soon  there 
will  be  the  usual  crop  of  spring  ro¬ 
mances. 

Vera  Kight  has  been  leading  us  all 
a  very  merry  chase.  She  came  back 
to  school  wearing  a  dainty  Helbros 
wrist  watch.  She  did  not  have  it 
when  she  left  here  and  she  says  that 
none  of  her  relatives  gave  it  to  her. 
She  must  be  keeping  a  secret  hidden 
from  all  of  us. 

We  have  one  new  student  since 
Christmas.  He  is  Ronny  Renfro  from 
Bartow  and  he  is  in  the  ninth  grade. 
The  ninth  grade  girls  think  he  is 
quite  handsome. 

When  school  started  on  January 
third,  two  teachers  were  absent.  Miss 
Wilson  is  in  the  hospital  again  and  is 
very  sick.  Dr.  Settles  says  it  may  be 
some  time  before  she  is  back  with  us. 
Mrs.  Tobin  visited  her  home  in  Texas 
and  suffered  a  slight  injury  to  her 
eye  in  a  car  accident.  She  is  ba'-k 
with  us  now  and  we  hope  her  eye 
is  well  very  soon. 

On  January  2  Wanda  Woodard  had 
a  birthday  party  for  the  older  girls. 
She  served  hot  chocolate  and  cake. 
It  certainly  was  welcomed  because 
that  was  the  day  we  all  returned 
from  our  vacations. 

Just  before  the  holidays  a  Christ¬ 
mas  play  was  presented  under  the 
direction  of  Mrs.  Hoagland  and  Miss 
Stell.  It  was  splendid  performance 
and  Ihe  stage  settings  were  beautiful. 
The  cast  was  well  chosen  and  Mrs. 
Hoagland  and  Miss  Stelle  and  the 
cast  deserve  a  great  deal  of  credit. 

In  our  morning  chapel  services  now 
we  have  Edward  Cusic  playing  the 
organ  and  Mrs.  Koger  playing  the 
piano.  We  like  that  combination  but 
the  singing  could  be  improved  just 
a  little. — Ernestdean  Johnson. 

Turn  to  Page  Twelve,  please 
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MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

My  Trip  To  The  Drive-in 

During  Christmas  vacation  Joe 
Shouppe  and  I  decided  to  go  to  the 
Drive-in  Theatre  at  Marianna.  We 
drove  my  father’s  car. 

We  saw  a  very  good  show,  and  we 
had  a  speaker  which  was  placed  in¬ 
side  the  car  by  which  to  hear  the 
dialogue. 

After  the  show  was  over,  I  forgot 
that  I  had  fastened  it  in  the  car  and 
started  to  drive  away.  We  pulled  the 
post  holding  the  speaker  part-way 
out  of  the  ground,  and  broke  the 
wires  on  the  speaker. 

If  I  go  to  a  “drive-in”  again,  1  am 
sure  I  will  not  forget  to  put  the 
loud-speaker  back  before  I  drive 
away. — Earl  Wise. 

A  Big  Surprise  on  Christmas  Morning 

On  Christmas  morning  my  brother 
wakened  me  early  and  we  began 
excitedly  to  unwrap  our  gifts.  When 
we  went  to  the  porch  where  the 
Christmas  tree  stood  on  a  table,  I  was 
puzzled  as  to  what  the  huge  packages 
were.  So,  I  opened  them.  What  a 
surprise!  They  were  a  new  jointer, 
a  large  sized  jig-saw,  a  floor  drill- 
press,  and  a  band  saw.  They  are 
placed  in  my  shop  which  is  only  a 
temporary  shop  until  next  summer. 
I  am  planning  to  build  a  roomy  shop 
so  I  can  use  it  for  a  regular  business 
after  I  leave  school.  Now  I  have  eight 
different  machines.  I  am  thankful 
that  my  parents  are  interested  in  my 
future  as  a  cabinet  maker. — Darwin 
J.  Holmes. 

What  Happened  To  Santa  Claus 

My  sister,  Barbara,  who  is  only  six, 
was  present  at  the  Christmas  party 
held  at  Wartmann  Cottage.  Santa 
Claus  was  present  at  the  party,  too, 
and,  of  course,  she  was  very  much 
excited  about  it.  She  told  me  all  about 
him  and  how  fat  he  was.  She  was 
very  happy  to  have  seen  him. 

After  we  got  home,  I  took  her  to 
a  church  party  where  they  also  had 
a  Santa  Claus.  However,  this  Santa 
Claus  was  a  very  thin  man.  Barbara 
was  very  much  puzzled.  She  could 
not  understand  what  had  happened 
to  Santa’s  stomach. 

Barbara  went  up  to  this  Santa 
Claus  and  poked  at  his  stomach.  She 
could  not  understand  what  had  hap¬ 
pened  to  him.  At  last  she  decided  he 
had  not  had  anything  to  eat,  and 
offered  him  part  of  her  food.  Santa 
laughed  at  her,  but  he  would  not 
take  anything  to  eat. 


He  gave  all  the  children  very  nice 
gifts.  Barbara  was  happy  but  she 
never  found  out  why  Santa  had  got¬ 
ten  so  thin. — Joyce  Eileen  Read. 

My  Trip  To  Georgia 

On  December  17,  1950,  my  family 
and  I  went  to  Nashville,  Georgia,  to 
spend  a  few  days  with  relatives.  The 
next  morning,  I  discovered  the  water 
was  frozen  so  hard  that  I  would  not 
be  able  to  wash  my  face  until  it 
thawed.  I  did  not  want  to  wait,  so  I 
went  out  to  the  woods  where  my 
daddy  was  working. 

My  family  and  I  went  to  visit  other 
relatives  during  the  week.  It  seemed 
to  me  that  I  would  not  be  able  to 
take  a  bath  for  a  week  because  of  the 
freezing  water,  but  I  was  able  to. 

We  came  back  home  at  the  end  of 
the  week.  Of  course,  we  had  a  nice 
time  through  the  rest  of  our  Christ¬ 
mas  vacation. — Wendy  Spell. 

Christmas  Day  at  the  Zoo 

On  Christmas  day  my  family  and 
I  went  to  my  grandmother’s  in 
Clewiston,  a  hundred  miles  from 
Miami. 

After  the  dinner  chores,  my  grand¬ 
mother,  whom  I  call  “Mema”  took  us 
all  to  a  little  zoo  that  was  left  in  her 
charge  for  the  day  because  the  owners 
were  away.  The  animals  and  reptiles 
there  were  caught  in  the  Everglades. 
There  were  domestic  geese  and 
chickens  there,  too.  Mema  was  to 
feed  and  water  them. 

There  were  two  big  geese  which 
stayed  near  the  only  water  pan  for 
the  chickens  and  geese  which  were 
not  caged.  They  gave  chase  to  any 
who  ventured  near. 

I  visited  the  caged  animals.  I  par¬ 
ticularly  remember  one  cute  monkey. 
I  held  my  hand  out  to  him  and  urged 
him  to  come  over  and  shake  hands 
with  me.  He  made  funny  noises, 
scrambled  around  his  cage,  and 
finally  stopped  near  me,  looked  side¬ 
ways,  and  then  poked  his  arm  out 
through  the  cage. 

There  were  wild  monkeys  in  a 
special  kind  of  cage. 

There  were  alligators,  too,  with  a 
dead  baby  pig  in  their  rather  small 
pen.  I  refused  to  look  at  it. 

There  were  two  buzzards.  A  hori¬ 
zontal  bar  was  hung  high  in  their 
cage.  One  would  sit  on  the  bar  while 
the  other  flew  down  to  the  ground; 
ihen  they  would  change  places — up- 
down;  up-down. 

I  stopped  at  an  otter’s  cage.  Mema 
had  had  two  as  pets  before  and  I 
was  glad  to  see  another.  This  was  a 


larger  one  than  any  I  had  seen.  It 
looked  tame,  so  I  stuck  my  finger 
through  the  cage.  Before  I  knew  it, 
it  bit  my  finger  hard.  I  scowled  at  it 
whenever  I  passed  it  again. 

There  were  several  snake  pens, 
but  I  did  not  venture  near  them.  I 
had  seen  them  before  and  they  give 
me  the  shivers  down  my  spine. 

I  went  to  the  ocelot  cage  expecting 
to  be  scared  because  when  I  was  there 
before,  there  were  two  of  them  and 
they  showed  their  teeth  and  looked 
ferocious.  But  there  was  only  one, 
and  it  was  just  staring  at  the  ground 
as  though  it  were  a  colored  statue. 
Mema  said  it  was  sick. 

I  had  other  little  “adventures”  but 
to  relate  them  would  make  this  too 
long. 

We  returned  to  Mema’s  place  and 
stayed  an  hour  there.  My  little  broth¬ 
er  and  sister  decided  to  stay  a  few 
days  more. 

After  such  an  active  day,  it  was 
no  wonder  I  slept  all  the  way  home. — 
Eula  Louise  Wingard. 

Hamlet,  the  Dane 

Hamlet,  the  prince  of  Denmark, 
was  suspicious  of  his  uncle  and  his 
mother  when  they  married  only  two 
months  after  the  death  of  his  father, 
the  King.  He  wondered  why  his 
mother  had  forgotten  her  husband  so 
quickly,  and  then  married  such  an 
unworthy  man  as  the  King’s  brother. 
Hamlet  mourned  over  this. 

One  day  his  best  friend  and  a 
guard  saw  the  ghost  of  his  father. 
Hamlet  went  to  meet  the  ghost  and 
it  told  him  to  have  revenge  on  his 
uncle  because  he  had  murdered  Ham¬ 
let’s  father  for  the  throne.  Hamlet 
wanted  proof,  so  he  brought  in  some 
people  to  sing  and  act  out  a  story 
about  the  murder  of  a  King  to  see  if 
his  uncle  knew  what  it  was  about. 
The  King  was  frightened,  so  Hamlet 
was  sure  he  had  murdered  his  father. 

After  that,  Hamlet  quarreled  with 
his  mother  about  her  marrying  his 
uncle.  When  he  saw  that  somebody 
was  listening  behind  the  curtain,  he 
stabbed  him  through  the  curtain, 
thinking  it  was  his  uncle.  But  it  was 
the  father  of  Ophelia,  his  sweetheart. 

Hamlet  was  sent  away  to  England 
on  a  ship,  for  killing  Ophelia’s  faiher. 
He  intercepted  a  letter  which  said 
he  was  to  be  killed,  so  he  changed 
his  name  to  that  of  his  two  guards1 
and  escaped  onto  a  pirate  ship  and 
was  sent  back  to  Denmark  by  the 
friendly  pirates. 

While  Hamlet  was  away,  Ophelia 
became  insane  because  of  her  father’s! 
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death  and  she  accidentally  drowned 
herself.  Hamlet  arrived  in  time  for 
her  burial. 

Ophelia’s  brother,  Laertes,  was 
angry  at  Hamlet,  so  they  fought 
with  swords.  A  poisoned  drink  had 
been  prepared  for  Hamlet,  and 
Laertes’  sword  tip  had  been  poisoned, 
too.  Hamlet  was  stabbed  by  the  sword 
and  he  in  turn  stabbed  Laertes  with 
it.  Hamlet’s  mother  drank  the  wine 
intended  for  Hamlet.  Hamlet  killed 
the  King.  Before  Hamlet  died,  he 
asked  his  best  friend,  Nicholas,  to 
tell  all  the  world  about  his  story. — 
Claudia  Barber. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

A  Holiday  Visit 

My  sister,  Doris,  came  for  me  last 
December  15  and  took  me  home  with 
her.  I  stayed  with  her  in  Palatka  for 
a  week. 

On  December  20,  Doris  drove  me 
to  the  railway  station  in  Palatka.  She 
drove  fast,  but  when  we  arrived  the 
train  had  already  left.  Doris  was  mad 
at  herself.  She  asked  me  if  I  would 
care  to  leave  that  night.  I  said  that 
would  be  all  right.  Doris  and  I 
laughed  all  day  about  missing  the 
train. 

That  evening  Doris  drove  me  to 
St.  Augustine.  We  left  early  so  I 
would  not  miss  the  train.  We  got  to 
St.  Augustine  with  plenty  of  time 
to  spare. 

I  enjoyed  visiting  Doris  and  her 
family  and  their  friends.  Doctor 
Jealer  told  me  that  he  wished  that  I 
could  have  stayed  with  them  for 
Christmas. — Rose  Hinson. 

T  elevision 

During  the  Christmas  holidays, 
Mother,  Daddy,  Carol,  and  I  watched 
television  programs  almost  every 
night. 

One  day  the  boy  next  door,  a  good 
friend  of  mine,  came  over  to  see  us. 
He  told  Mother  that  he  wanted  to 
see  a  television  program.  She  invited 
him  in.  The  program  starred  Perry 
Como.  My  friend  liked  it  very  much. 

I  miss  seeing  television  programs 
very  much  since  coming  back  to 
school.  I  envy  my  sister,  Carol,  be¬ 
cause  she  can  watch  the  television 
programs  every  night  from  six  o’clock 
until  eight  or  eight-thirty. — Rose¬ 
mary  McDowall. 

A  New  Pupil 

I  was  born  in  Alma,  Georgia.  Oct¬ 
ober  22,  1933.  When  I  was  three 
months  old,  I  became  deaf.  I  do  not 
know  what  caused  my  deafness. 

When  I  was  seven  years  old,  I 
entered  the  school  for  the  deaf  at 
Cave  Spring.  I  was  in  the  Georgia 
School  for  ten  years.  This  fall  after  I 
had  been  in  the  Georgia  School  for 


the  Deaf  at  Cave  Spring  for  four 
months,  Mother  and  Father  wanted 
to  move  to  Tampa.  In  October  they 
decided  to  move.  They  moved  to 
Tampa  on  October  28. 

I  like  cooking,  cleaning  house, 
mounting  pictures,  skating,  volley¬ 
ball,  basketball,  motorboating,  movies, 
and  riding  mo'orcyles. — Fay  John¬ 
son. 

My  Baby  Brother 

When  I  got  off  the  special  bus  that 
took  me  home  for  the  Christmas  holi¬ 
days,  my  uncle,  Rosco,  met  me  at  the 
bus  station.  We  rode  home  in  a 
friend’s  car. 

I  was  excited  to  see  my  new  baby 
brother.  He  is  very  cu;e  and  I  love 
to  hold  him  in  my  arms.  Sometimes 
when  I  put  him  in  his  bed,  he  cried 
for  me  to  hold  him  some  more. 

My  mother  had  lots  of  company  to 
see  her  baby  son.  They  gave  him 
many  pretty  clothes.  I  miss  him  lots 
now  that  I  am  in  school  again. — 
Jenette  Carroll. 

A  Trip  to  California 

On  Saturday  morning,  December 
16,  I  went  to  my  home  in  Plant  City 
for  the  holidays.  Mother  had  a  big 
surprise  for  me.  She  had  a  plane 
ticket  to  Los  Angeles,  California.  She 
told  me  that  my  sister,  Raye  Vern 
and  I  would  leave  the  next  day. 

Sunday  morning  my  mother,  Raye 
Vern,  and  I  went  to  the  International 
Airport  in  Tampa.  Raye  Vern  and  I 
left  Tampa  at  five  past  nine.  I  was 
excited  when  the  plane  took  off. 

The  plane  flew  so  high  and  there 
were  so  many  clouds  that  I  could  not 
see  much.  The  plane  flew  all  the  way 
to  Los  Angeles  without  stopping.  A 
stewardess  served  us  lunch  on  the 
plane.  The  plane  reached  Los  Angeles 
at  twelve-forty  that  afternoon. 

My  Aunt  Burney  met  us  at  the  Los 
Angeles  Airport.  She  was  very  happy 
to  see  us.  She  drove  us  to  her  home 
in  her  new  Pontiac.  She  has  a  very 
beautiful  home. 

One  day  we  drove  to  San  Bernan- 
dino.  We  played  in  the  snow,  rode  on 
sleds,  and  went  ice  skating. 

My  sister  and  I  returned  home  on 
December  30.  We  had  a  wonderful 
time  in  California. — Jo  Ann  Burd- 
gess. 

MR.  HUNZIKER'S  CLASS 

Preserving  a  Snake 

Sometime  ago  we  told  you  about 
the  snake  that  we  had  in  our  science 
laboratory.  The  snake  would  no1  eat 
anything  at  all.  Our  science  book  said 
that  the  snake  should  eat  eggs,  but 
Mr.  Hunziker  said  eggs  were  too 
expensive  to  feed  to  a  snake.  The 
snake  lived  for  about  one  month 
without  food,  but  had  some  water.  It 


did  not  seem  to  be  hungry  at  all.  One 
day  we  decided  to  kill  it  and  put  it 
in  our  museum.  Mr.  Hunziker  used 
ether  to  kill  it  and  then  Judy  held  the 
snake  while  he  injected  a  solution  of 
formalin  into  it  with  a  hypodermi  ■ 
syringe.  The  formalin  made  the 
snake’s  body  hard  and  will  prevent 
decay.  Then  we  put  it  into  a  jar  of 
formalin  and  put  it  on  the  shelf  in  the 
laboratory.  We  have  learned  a  lot 
from  this  snake. — Virginia  Slappey. 

The  Mystery  House 

One  day  not  long  ago  Mr.  Hunziker 
took  our  class  to  the  “Mystery  House”. 
This  house  has  only  been  in  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  for  a  short  time,  so  we  had 
not  seen  it  before. 

At  the  “Mystery  House”  we  me! 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Orr  and  Mr.  O’Haro 
who  work  there  as  guides.  Mr.  Orr 
was  our  guide  and  it  was  very  easy 
to  understand  him. 

The  “Mystery  House”  appears  to 
be  nothing  more  than  an  ordinary- 
house  on  a  hillside,  but  when  you  get 
inside  every  thing  goes  haywire.  We 
were  able  to  step  up  on  an  ordinary- 
table  as  easily-  as  if  it  were  on!  three 
inches  high.  Also  we  sat  in  a  cha  r 
which  Mr.  Orr  placed  against  the 
wall  about  three  feet  from  the  floor. 
I  could  tell  you  of  dozens  of  other 
interesting  things  that  we  did  there, 
but  it  would  be  better  for  you  to  go 
and  see  for  yourself.  (You  would  no 
believe  me,  anyway.) — Glenn  Mus- 

SELWHITE. 

The  Believe-lt-or-Not  Museum 

Just  before  Christmas  va-ation  we 
went  to  visit  the  new  Believe-It-or- 
Not  Museum.  We  rode  in  our  school 
bus  because  it  was  raining  when  we 
left. 

When  we  arrived,  the  first  things 
that  we  saw  were  some  camel  bells 
and  some  elephant  bells.  Inside  there 
were  many  interesting  exhibits.  There 
were  some  old  suits  of  armor,  a 
shrunken  human  head,  a  hair  ball 
from  the  stomach  of  a  cow  and  many- 
other  things.  One  blind  man  had  made 
a  bust  of  Ripley.  I  can  hardly  believe 
that  a  blind  man  could  do  this. 

I  cannot  tell  about  everything  that 
I  saw  in  the  museum  because  there 
were  too  many  things.  I  hope  you 
can  see  this  museum  someday.  - 
Clara  Belle  Hudson. 

Visitors  From  Minnesota 

During  Christmas  vacation  my 
aunt  and  uncle  and  two  of  their 
friends  from  Wayzata,  Minnesota, 
came  to  visit  Florida.  While  here, 
they  took  an  airplane  trip  to  Cuba. 
They  enjoyed  the  trip  very  mu~h.  We 
all  ate  dinner  at  Aunt  Martha’s  house 
on  Christmas  Day.  My  aunt,  uncle. 

Turn  to  Page  Ten,  please 
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Down  through  the  years  our 
nation  has  a  noble  history,  and  we 
can  well  be  proud  of  the  strength 
of  our  country.  .  .  .  Primarily  that 
strength  has  not  come  from  our 
size,  as  big  as  our  country  is.  .  .  . 
Nor  has  our  strength  come  pri¬ 
marily  from  our  natural  resources, 
although  God  has  been  very  gen¬ 
erous  and  has  endowed  us  richly 
with  a  vast  supply  of  natural  re¬ 
sources.  The  strength  of  our 
country,  the  same  as  the  strength 
of  any  people,  comes,  as  it  always 
has  come  and  as  it  always  must 
come,  from  the  character  of  the 
people  who  make  up  that  nation. 
No  nation  ever  has  or  ever  will 
rise  above  the  character  of  the 
people  who  constitute  that  na¬ 
tion. — Bruce  F.  Gates. 


The  Florida  School  Herald 
wishes  its  readers  a  happy  and 
prosperous  1951. 


President  and  Mrs.  Settles 
wish  to  express  their  appreci¬ 
ation  for  the  many  beautiful 
Christmas  cards  and  Yuletide 
expressions  which  were  received. 
It  is  always  good  to  hear  from 
our  friends.  For  everyone  we  wish 
a  New  Year  filled  with  joy  and 
success. 


School  reopened  after  the 
Christmas  vacation  on  January 
2.  Most  of  the  children  returned 
to  school  on  time.  Several  have 
not  returned  for  various  reasons. 
A  number  of  new  pupils,  who  have 


recently  moved  into  state,  entered 
school.  Registration  to-date  is 
470. 


Mr.  J.  B.  Hidle,  who  has  been 
the  very  efficient  instructor  of 
shoe  repairing  in  our  school  for 
the  past  thirteen  years,  resigned 
January  5,  because  of  ill-health. 
Mr.  Hidle  did  an  outstanding  job 
with  the  boys  under  his  direction 
and  many  of  them  are  now  fol¬ 
lowing  the  trade  with  success. 


Mrs.  Ruth  I.  Hawe,  who  had 
been  our  matron-dietitian  for  ap¬ 
proximately  three  years,  resigned 
January  1.  Her  successor  is  Miss 
Donice  L.  Clay.  Miss  Clay  holds 
an  M.  S.  degree  in  Home  Eco¬ 
nomics  from  the  Oklahoma  A.  and 
M.  College  and  has  a  wide  experi¬ 
ence  in  teaching  Home  Economics, 
home  extension  work  and  as  die¬ 
titian. 


Among  the  many  visitors  call¬ 
ing  at  school  during  the  holidays 
were:  Miss  Enfield  Joiner  of  Tal¬ 
ladega,  Alabama;  Miss  Lula 
M.  Bruce,  Danville,  Kentucky;  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Carl  Monroe,  Talladega, 
Alabama,  and  Dr.  and  Mrs.  John 
J.  Tigert  of  Miami,  Florida. 


Dr.  H.  T.  Poore,  President  of 
the  Convention  of  American  In¬ 
structors  of  the  Deaf,  recently  an¬ 
nounced  that  the  Thirty-third 
meeting  of  the  Convention  will  be 
held  in  the  Missouri  School  for 
the  Deaf,  Fulton,  Missouri  June 
17-22,  1951. 


Mr.  Sam  B.  Craig,  President  of 
the  Conference  of  Executives  of 
American  Schools  for  the  Deaf, 
has  recently  announced  that  the 
Twenty-third  regular  meeting  of 
the  members  of  the  Conference 
will  be  held  at  the  Missouri  School 
for  the  Deaf  June  17-22,  1951. 


Mr.  Spencer  Phillips,  chief 
executive  of  the  Louisiana  State 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind, 
passed  away  October  29.  Mr.  John 
S.  Patton  has  been  selected  as 
his  successor.  Mr.  Patton  has  had 
extensive  educational  experience 
and  was  at  one  time  president  of 
the  Louisiana  State  Teacher  As¬ 
sociation.  During  the  time  Mr. 
Phillips  was  the  head  of  the  school 


he  made  many  improvements.  One 
of  his  outstanding  accomplish¬ 
ments  was  the  building  of  a  school 
for  spastics  and  the  organization 
of  a  staff  for  the  school. 


Mr.  J.  M.  Robertson,  general 
chairman  of  the  Social  Service 
Conference  for  the  Deaf  with 
headquarters  in  Raleigh,  North 
Carolina,  has  recently  announced 
the  members  of  the  Ways  and 
Means  Committee  for  the  present 
year:  Chairman,  Dr.  W.  L.  Walker, 
South  Carolina  School  for  the 
Deaf  and  the  Blind;  Members: 
Dr.  C.  J.  Settles,  Florida  School 
for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind;  Mr. 
C.  H.  Hollingsworth,  Georgia 
School  for  the  Deaf;  Mr.  Truman 
L.  Ingle,  Missouri  School  for  the 
Deaf;  Mr.  O.  W.  Underhill,  North 
Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf;  Mrs. 
W.  C.  Fugate,  St.  Augustine,  Flori¬ 
da,  and  Mrs.  Coila  Soules,  Wash¬ 
ington,  D.  C.  Dr.  E.  A.  Stevenson 
of  the  California  School  for  the 
Deaf,  has  promised  his  help  and 
support  to  the  organization  and 
has  written  the  following:  “I  shall 
be  with  you  in  hope  and  spirit.  If 
it  can  be  done,  the  kind  of  help¬ 
ful  service  you  are  planning  is 
the  most  important  of  all.  Intel¬ 
ligent  people  without  character  , 
are  dangerous.  We  are  experi¬ 
encing  that  today  in  a  world 
struggle.” 

The  meeting  place  for  this  sum¬ 
mer  will  be  selected  in  the  near 
future. 

- o - 

TAKE  TIME 

Take  time  to  work — it  is  the  price 
of  success. 

Take  time  to  think — it  is  the  source 
of  power. 

Take  time  to  play — it  is  the  secret 
of  perpetual  youth. 

Take  time  to  read — it  is  the  found¬ 
ation  of  wisdom. 

Take  time  to  worship — it  is  the 
highway  to  reverence. 

Take  time  to  be  friendly — it  is  the 
road  to  happiness. 

Take  time  to  dream — it  is  hitching 
your  wagon  to  a  star. 

Take  time  to  love  and  be  loved — 
it  is  the  privilege  of  the  gods. 
Take  time  to  look  around — it  is 
too  short  a  day  to  be  selfish. 

Take  time  to  laugh — it  is  the  music 
of  the  soul. — Source  Unknown. 
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SCARLETEERS  WIN  FOUR  OF 
FIRST  SIX  BASKETBALL 
GAMES 

To  date,  the  Scarleteers  have 
emerged  victorious  in  four  of  their 
six  starts  on  the  hardwood  court. 
Captain  Paul  Enfinger,  who  has 
been  shifted  from  guard  to  center, 
was  the  only  starter  from  last 
year’s  good  quint  who  returned 
to  school.  Three  additional  let- 
termen  from  last  year’s  reserves 
were  available  in  forward  John 
Wynn,  Jr.,  and  Guards  Herbert 
Alford  and  Wesley  Little.  New¬ 
comers  from  the  Junior  Varsity 
team,  forward  Eugene  Kurtz,  and 
guard  Earl  Wise  have  shown  up 
well  enough  to  land  starting 
berths.  Veteran  Jack  Lesch,  who 
lettered  two  years  ago  but  did  not 
play  last  year,  participated  in 
several  games  prior  to  the  Christ¬ 
mas  holidays  but  aggravated  an 
old  “football  knee”  to  the  extent 
that  it  is  doubtful  if  he  will  see  any 
further  service.  Other  aspirants 
who  are  working  hard  to  break 
into  the  line-up  include  Darwin 
Holmes,  Wayne  Land,  Glenn  Mus- 
selwhite  and  Allen  Graves. 

Scoring  in  games  so  far: 

Scarleteers  26  Bunnell  31 


Wynn 

8 

Sheffield 

9 

Lesch 

0 

Alford 

7 

Kurtz 

5 

Nipper 

.  2 

Enfinger 

.  8 

White 

4 

Alford 

3 

Story 

2 

Wise 

2 

Mercer 

6 

Little 

0 

Kendall 

...1 

Scarleteers 

39 

Baldwin 

29 

Wynn 

8 

Clark 

4 

Kurtz  ......... 

.  11 

Stokes 

6 

Lesch  . 

.2 

Davis 

10 

Enfinger 

5 

Franklin 

1 

Alford 

6 

Williams 

.4 

Wise 

4 

Guthrie 

2 

Little 

3 

Bryce 

2 

Scarleteers 

18 

Bolles  School 

58 

Wynn  . 

6 

Marvin 

13 

Lesch 

....0 

Sargent 

12 

Holmes 

0 

Coats 

2 

Kurtz  . 

..  7 

Bayless 

.3 

Enfinger 

.  .1 

Gregory 

19 

Alford 

....  1 

Abarca 

.2 

Wise  . 

3 

Blume 

.  4 

Little 

.  0 

Lovett 

1 

Lepez 

2 

Scarleteers 

38 

Seville 

28 

Wynn 

22 

Graham 

.4 

Kurtz 

6 

Smith 

10 

Enfinger 

6 

Hollingsw’th 

2 

Wise 

0 

M-  Smith 

.9 

Alford 

2 

Gamble 

3 

Little 

.2 

Robinson 

0 

Scarleteers 

32 

Pierson 

16 

Wynn 

13 

Robinson 

.7 

Holmes 

2 

Hopkins 

.0 

Kurtz 

.6 

Powell 

0 

Enfinger 

4 

Gay 

2 

Wise 

3 

Hagstrom 

.2 

Graves 

.0 

Carlisle 

4 

Alford 

4 

Rush 

1 

Land 

.0 

Roberts 

0 

Scarleteers 

47 

Hastings 

11 

Wynn 

28 

Thomas 

5 

Kurtz 

.  2 

Allen 

.0 

Enfinger 

6 

Carman 

0 

Alford 

0 

Davis 

.2 

Little 

5 

Dyess 

4 

Wise 

2 

Jones 

0 

Land 

4 

Cain 

.0 

- o - 

SCARLETEERS  TO  PLAY 
ALABAMA  AND  SOUTH 
CAROLINA 

The  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind  will  play  host  to 
two  other  schools  for  the  deaf  bas¬ 
ketball  teams  this  season,  taking 
on  the  boys  team  from  the  Ala¬ 
bama  Institute  for  the  Deaf  on 
January  27,  and  both  girls  and 
boys  teams  from  the  South  Car¬ 
olina  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind  on  February  24.  Little  is 
known  of  the  prowess  of  the  cur¬ 
rent  teams,  but  both  these  boys’ 
teams  beat  the  Scarleteers  in  hard- 
fought,  and  close  games  last  season 
on  their  home  courts.  In  a  prelimi¬ 
nary  to  the  Alabama  game,  the 
Florida  School  Lassies  will  at¬ 
tempt  to  upset  the  powerful  Ket- 
terlinus  Pirates.  Games  on  both 
these  dates  will  be  played  on  the 
fine,  new  Ketterlinus  High  School 
gym  floor,  corner  of  Orange  and 
Riberia  Streets.  We  hope  a  large 
number  of  our  readers  will  be 
able  to  be  present  to  witness  these 
contests,  all  of  which  promise 
plenty  of  action-packed  thrills. 
- o - 

A  grateful  thought  toward 
heaven  is  of  itself  a  prayer. — Les¬ 
sing. 


SCARLETEERS  DROP  FINAL 
TWO  GRIDIRON  CONTESTS 

The  Scarleteers  closed  out  their 
1950  campaign  with  losses  on  suc¬ 
cessive  week-ends  to  the  Warriors 
of  the  Alabama  School  for  the 
Deaf,  and  the  undefeated  New¬ 
berry  High  School  eleven,  both 
games  being  played  on  foreign 
soil.  In  Talladega,  Alabama,  a 
Warrior  team  that  showed  vast 
improvement  over  its  1949  play, 
and  aided  no  little  and  quite  some 
by  the  weatherman,  ran  rough¬ 
shod  over  the  visiting  Floridans, 
38  to  7.  The  best  that  can  be  said 
for  the  Scarleteers  is  that  they 
showed  plenty  of  pluck  and  stick- 
to-it-iveness  under  conditions 
which  were  unfavorable,  to  say 
the  least,  and  with  which  they 
were  at  a  loss  as  to  how  to  con¬ 
tend.  The  game  was  played  in 
near  freezing  cold  and  the  field 
was  swept  by  a  biting  wind.  The 
Alabamans  were  more  or  less  used 
to  such  chills,  while  the  thin- 
blooded  visitors  were  so  busy 
shivering  and  shaking  that  they 
could  not  do  anything  right,  up 
until  the  final  stanza. 

We  do  not  mean  to  take  any 
glory  away  from  Alabama.  They 
were  much  the  better  team.  (And 
were  much  the  heavier,  too,  the 
program  weights  to  the  contrary 
notwithstanding!)  The  all¬ 
round  play  of  Billy  Scott  was  out¬ 
standing,  and  for  our  money,  he 
was  every  inch  an  All-American 
that  night. 

In  the  final  quarter,  with  the 
score  31  to  0  against  them,  the 
Scarleteers  came  to  life  for  one 
swift  sally,  and  blocked  as  one 
solid  unit  to  spring  John  Wynn 
through  left  guard  on  a  reverse. 
Wynn  hot-footed  through  the  sur¬ 
prised  Warrior  secondary  and 
raced  unhindered  down  the  side¬ 
lines  fifty  yards  to  paydirt.  Lesch 
converted  to  end  our  scoring.  The 
fact  that  Alabama  rushed  in  its 
first  team  to  score  another  touch¬ 
down  before  the  final  whistle  blew 
did  not  in  any  way  detract  from 
the  fact  that  the  visitors  were  not 
goose-egged  in  the  scoring  column 
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as  happened  to  Alabama  in  St. 
Augustine  in  1949. 

In  the  Newberry  game,  we  were 
victims  of  circumstances  of  a  dif¬ 
ferent  nature.  Newberry,  which 
was  undefeated  (and  which  re¬ 
mained  so  throughout  the  season.) 
was  a  bit  leery  of  a  team  of  deaf 
boys  and  were  so  rattled  in  the 
initial  quarter  that  they  were  con¬ 
tinually  in  hot  water.  With  less 
than  two  minutes  left  in  the  quar¬ 
ter,  they  had  not  only  failed  to 
maintain  their  previous  average 
of  15  points  per  quarter,  but  had 
not  succeeded  in  penetrating  the 
Scarleteers’  defenses  for  more  than 
six  yards  at  a  clip,  and  had  not 
been  inside  our  twenty-yard  line. 
At  this  point,  a  Newberry  runner 
was  stopped  on  the  twenty-one- 
yard  line  by  two  Scarleteer  tack- 
lers  but  despite  the  whistle  having 
blown,  the  runner  continued  to 
struggle  in  mid-air.  Another  Deaf 
School  player,  seeing  the  runner 
apparently  still  in  motion,  hit  the 
trio  with  a  resounding  block  which 
bowled  over  all  concerned.  The 
referee  promptly  assessed  us  a 
fifteen-yard  penalty  for  uneces- 
sary  roughness,  and  when  Coach 
Carney  asked  for  a  clarification  of 
the  penalty,  the  official  sneered 
that  he  was  aware  that  the  players 
in  Scarlet  and  White  could  not 
always  ascertain  the  exact  moment 
at  which  the  whistle  was  blown 
but  that  they  would  just  have  to 
take  the  consequences,  regardless. 
This  attitude,  which  we  are  glad 
to  say  is  a  great  rarity  in  these 
parts,  took  the  wind  out  of  our 
sails,  and  Newberry  smacked  over 
the  twin  stripes  on  the  next  play. 

In  the  second  canto,  with  the 
score  only  6  to  0  against  us,  our 
old  nemesis,  bickering  among 
teammates,  reared  its  ugly  head 
for  the  first  time  throughout  the 
season,  and  before  the  Deaf  School 
players  could  straighten  them¬ 
selves  out,  Newberry  had  sashayed 
to  a  31  -  0  halftime  lead,  and 
thereafter,  it  was  strictly  no  con¬ 
test,  the  final  tally  being  45  to  0. 

Although  our  season’s  record 
°f  2-5-1  is  not  too  much  to  brag 
about,  it  still  is  better  than  the 
1-7-0  mark  of  the  ’49  season.  With 
thirty-three  boys  from  this  year’s 
squad  returning  next  fall,  pros¬ 
pects  are  far  from  dim  for  the 
eight-game  schedule  which  in- 
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and  their  friends  started  back  to 
Minnesota  the  day  after  Christmas. 
I  hope  that  I  can  visit  them  next 
summer.  I  like  Minnesota  much 
better  than  Florida. — Keith  Sand- 
ager. 

A  Stock  Car  Race 

One  Sunday  my  family  and  I  went 
to  see  a  stock  car  race  in  Jackson¬ 
ville.  It  was  a  very  exciting  race. 
There  were  six  accidents  that  after¬ 
noon.  One  car  ran  off  the  track  and 
was  wrecked,  but  the  driver  escaped 
unhurt.  Two  other  cars  lost  wheels 
while  they  were  going  very  fast,  but 
they  did  not  turn  over.  One  driver 
lost  control  of  his  car  and  it  hit  the 
fence.  This  driver  was  badly  injured. 
There  were  many  other  close  calls 
during  the  race  and  everyone  had 
plenty  of  thrills  that  afternoon. — 
Judy  Mae  Woolery. 

Oysters 

On  December  twenty-eighth  one  of 
my  boy  friends,  my  brother,  and  I 
rode  up  the  river  about  two  miles  in 
an  outboard  motorboat.  My  brother, 
Sammy,  saw  some  big  oysters  in  the 
bay,  so  we  stopped  and  got  out  of  the 
boat.  We  used  work  gloves  to  protect 
our  hands  and  broke  the  oysters  off 
with  a  hammer.  We  put  the  oysters 
in  the  boat  and  went  home.  My  moth¬ 
er  baked  the  oysters  in  the  oven  and 
my  family  ate  them.  They  were  very 
delicious. — Joseph  Fazio. 

MISS  DZIUBA'S  CLASS 

How  I  Spent  My  Holidays 

On  Christmas  Eve,  I  went  to  see 
a  big  fooball  game  in  the  Orange 
Bowl.  The  South  All-Stars  college 
players  played  against  the  North  All- 
Stars  College  players.  The  South  won 
over  the  North  by  a  score  of  14  to  9 
Between  halves,  the  South  led,  8-0. 
It  was  a  thrilling  game.  I  was  glad 
that  the  South  beat  the  North. 

On  New  Year’s  Day  Mother. 
Father,  my  brother,  and  I  went  to 
the  Orange  Bowl  to  see  another  big 
football  game.  The  University  of 
Miami  played  against  Clemson  Col¬ 
lege.  Between  halves,  Clemson  led, 
7-0.  At  the  end  it  also  led  by  a 


eludes  contests  with  three  other 
schools  for  the  deaf,  which  same 
occurs  for  the  first  time  in  many 
years,  if  not  in  history.  The  com¬ 
plete  1951  football  schedule  will 
be  published  in  the  next  issue  of 
the  Florida  School  Herald. 


score  of  15-14.  I  was  disappointed 
when  Miami  lost,  but  it  was  the  most 
thrilling  game  I  have  ever  seen.  At 
halftime,  there  was  a  very  beautiful 
parade.  It  was  called  “Circus  Day.” 
They  had  a  beautiful  queen. 

All  in  all,  work  and  play  made  it  an 
enjoyable  vacation.  —  Donald 
Crownover. 

i 

Playing  Santa  Claus 

On  Christmas  morning,  we  knew 
that  Santa  Claus  had  visited  us,  be¬ 
cause  when  Helen  and  I  got  up  at 
four-thirty,  there  were  many  presents 
for  us.  Then  Helen  and  I  quickly 
agreed  to  play  Santa  Claus,  too.  So 
we  put  a  kettle  on  the  sofa  and  two 
little  silver  vases  on  the  coffee  table 
for  Mother  and  Daddy.  We  also  placed 
some  gifts  under  the  Christmas  tree 
Then  we  returned  to  bed. 

At  seven  o’clock  we  woke  up  and 
ran  to  see  how  our  parents  would  act 
when  they  saw  what  Santa  Claus 
gave  them.  You  should  have  seen 
how  pleased  they  looked  and  how 
proud  they  were  of  their  two  Santa 
Clauses.  I  tell  you,  it  is  much  fun 
playing  Santa  Claus.  Why  do  not  you 
try  it  some  Christmas? — Joanna 
Williams. 

My  First  Experience  in  Bowling 

On  October  28,  about  two  hundred 
and  fifty  deaf  people  went  bowling 
at  the  Jacksonville  Bowling  Center. 

I  did  not  know  how  to  bowl,  but  two- 
red-headed  boys  urged  me  to  play. 

I  rolled  mineralite  balls  and  tried  to 
knock  down  ten  bottle-shaped  pins. 

I  knocked  down  all  but  one.  A  man 
made  fun  of  me  by  saying  that  I  used 
horsepower.  I  must  have  rolled  the 
balls  very  noisily.  My  average  score 
was  104.  I  do  not  know  how  to  score 
in  bowling,  but  I  learned  to  like  il 
and  hope  that  some  of  the  boys  and 
I  can  go  bowling  again  sometime 
I  wish  we  could  bowl  against  the 
alumni  some  day. — Paul  Enfinger 

Our  Beautiful  Homecoming  Queen 

Before  the  big,  thrilling,  homecom¬ 
ing  game  the  boys  elected  Joyce  Read 
for  our  queen.  We  were  very  well 
pleased  with  their  choice,  because  she 
is  beautiful.  Before  the  game  on  Oct¬ 
ober  27,  the  queen  was  driven  across 
Francis  Field  in  a  red  Plymouth  con¬ 
vertible.  She  looked  very  pretty  ir 
her  red  satin  party  dress  with  rhine¬ 
stone  jewelry.  She  held  a  bouquet  o 
white  carnations.  The  people  starec 
at  her,  thinking  how  sweet  anc 
charming  she  looked.  As  the  cai 
stopped  at  the  boys’  bench,  Pau 
Enfinger  (captain  of  the  team)  step¬ 
ped  into  the  car  and  crowned  he' 
queen.  Both  of  them  stepped  out  o 
the  car  and  it  went  away.  The  queei 
went  to  her  place  in  the  bleacher 
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and  the  game  started. — Artha  Rae 
Roberts. 

An  Exciting  Dog  Fight 

The  president  of  our  school,  Dr 
Settles,  has  a  cocker  spaniel  dog 
named  Brownie.  He  is  awfully  cute 
but  smells  rather  bad  after  he  lies  in 
our  school  room  for  a  while.  He  comes 
almost  everyday,  so  we  call  him  our 
mascot. 

On  the  day  of  the  hurricane, 
Brownie  came  as  usual.  After  the 
lights  went  out,  I  was  intensely  read¬ 
ing  a  magazine  by  the  window  when 
I  heard  something  growling.  How¬ 
ever,  I  did  not  pay  any  attention  but 
kept  on  reading.  Soon  after  that,  I 
glanced  up  and  saw  everyone  crowded 
around  two  dogs,  Brownie  and  Inky, 
a  wire-haired  terrier,  belonging  to 
Alnez  Hogle.  They  were  having  a 
terrible  fight  and  Inky  seemed  to  be 
winning.  One  of  my  classmates, 
Martha  Wingard,  tried  to  stop  the 
fight  by  pulling  Brownie  away  but 
Brownie  resisted  strongly.  Quickly, 
recalling  how  I  was  once  bitten  by  a 
dog  while  trying  to  stop  a  dog  fight 
when  I  was  a  little  boy,  I  pulled 
Martha  away  from  the  dog  so  that 
she  would  not  get  hurt. 

Since  I  have  had  some  experience 
in  handling  dogs,  I  grabbed  Brownie 
by  his  hind  legs  and  pulled  him  away 
from  the  other  dog.  Someone  put 
Inky  out  of  our  school  room  but 
Brownie  was  still  with  us.  The  door 
was  shut,  but  he  kept  running  around 
our  room.  That  disturbed  us  so  we  let 
him  out.  Then  I  returned  to  my  desk 
and  read  some  more. 

Suddenly  I  heard  more  yelping.  It 
was  in  the  hall  near  our  room.  We 
saw  a  group  of  children  crowded 
around  Brownie  and  Inky,  enjoying 
the  show.  This  time  I  grabbed  Inky’s 
hind  legs  and  threw  him  out.  How¬ 
ever,  his  mistress  came  just  then  and 
took  him  home. 

I  guess  that  Brownie  thinks  he  is 
the  big  boss  at  this  place  and  does 
not  like  intruders. — Wayne  Land. 

MRS.  POWELL'S  CLASS 
A  Christmas  Visit 

While  I  was  at  home  for  the  holi¬ 
days,  I  went  to  Miss  Pedersen’s  home 
to  see  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bumann  and 
their  son,  Eddie.  Miss  Pedersen  is 
Mrs.  Bumann’s  sister.  Miss  Pedersen 
told  me  that  they  had  not  come,  but 
she  expected  them  anytime.  While 
I  waited,  I  helped  her  dig  up  some 
coffee  plants  and  throw  them  away. 
Pretty  soon  I  saw  Eddie  and  Mr.  Bu¬ 
mann  coming,  but  I  did  not  see  Mrs. 
Bumann.  Mr.  Bumann  had  on  a  hat 
and  I  thought  at  first  he  was  a  stran¬ 
ger.  Later  I  saw  Mrs.  Bumann  in  the 


house.  I  was  glad  to  see  them  and  talk 
a  little  while  with  them. 

The  next  day  I  helped  Miss  Peder¬ 
sen  clean  up  an  old  kitchen.  I  earn¬ 
ed  $3.50,  because  I  worked  about 
seven  hours.  —  Glenn  Proffitt. 

My  Trip  to  Georgia 

My  brother,  Howard,  his  wife, 
Margueite,  and  I  went  to  Barnesville, 
Georgia  for  the  New  Year.  We  arriv¬ 
ed  there  at  twelve  o’clock  Saturday 
night.  Sunday  morning  Sammy,  Clay, 
and  I  went  to  play  golf  at  the  golf 
links.  We  played  from  eight-thirty 
o’clock  until  one  forty-five.  Then 
we  came  home  for  dinner.  Sunday 
afternoon  I  played  cards  with  the 
family.  Jean  and  I  won  most  of  the 
games.  On  January  first  my  family 
opened  up  the  presents  we  got  for 
New  Year’s.  Jean  gave  me  a  box  of 
dominoes  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rufus 
Bush  gave  me  two  handkerchiefs. — 
Murray  Langston. 

Going  to  South  Carolina 

During  my  Christmas  vacation, 
Father,  Mother,  Grandmother,  Grand¬ 
father,  my  brother,  my  sister,  and  I 
went  to  Myrtle  Beach,  South  Caro¬ 
lina  to  see  my  cousin,  Buddy  Tuesdell. 
We  had  such  a  grand  visit  the  re.  Bud¬ 
dy  and  I  went  hunting  cue  day,  but 
we  did  not  kill  anything.  We  had  a 
fine  Chritmas  dinner  with  such  good 
things  as  turkey,  dressing,  cranberry 
sauce,  vegetables,  and  rolls.  We  left 
for  Florida  soon  after  dinner.  Buddy 
hated  to  see  our  family  leave  and  we 
hated  to  leave.  I  had  a  wonderful 
visit  with  Buddy  at  Christmas  and  I 
am  in  hopes  he  will  come  to  see  me 
this  summer. — Eugene  KJjrtz. 

Supper  At  The  Creek 

On  Monday,  Januray  first,  Mother, 
Charlie,  Sherolyn,  Curly,  his  mother, 
father  and  sister,  and  I  went  to  Yel¬ 
low  Fever  Creek  to  have  a  picnic 
supper.  It  was  a  nice  place  to  play.  We 
ran  up  and  down  by  the  water.  Curly 
saw  a  gar  fish.  He  ran  and  told  Char¬ 
lie,  but  Charlie  did  not  want  to  try  to 
catch  it  because  it  is  a  dangerous  fish. 

For  supper  we  had  pork  and  beans, 
spareribs,  cabbage  salad,  and  cold  tea. 
Then  we  headed  for  home.  Curly  saw 
a  dead  shark  lying  beside  the  high¬ 
way.  It  was  not  the  same  as  other 
sharks.  It  looked  like  a  gar  fish,  but 
it  was  bigger  than  one  and  almost 
longer  than  I  am  tall. — Patsy  Ann 
Corbett. 

My  Brother's  Accident 

My  brother,  Jack,  works  in  Akron, 
Ohio.  When  he  started  home  for 
Christmas,  he  had  a  bad  wreck.  He 
was  driving  along  the  highway  in 
his  new  car,  when  he  skidded  on  the 
icy  pavement.  He  hit  his  chest  against 


the  steering  wheel,  but  he  was  not 
hurt  badly.  He  wanted  to  come  home, 
but  his  car  was  torn  up.  He  stayed  in 
Ohio  during  the  holidays  and  worked 
in  a  restaurant.  I  was  terribly  dis¬ 
appointed.  I  wanted  him  to  get  home 
to  see  me  before  I  came  back  to 
school  on  January  second. — Martha 
Deal. 

MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Our  Play  of  the  Good  Samaritan 

We  gave  a  little  play  for  Christian 
Endeavor  on  January  7.  It  was 
about  “The  Good  Samaritan”.  Bobby 
McNab  played  the  traveler  from  Je¬ 
rusalem  to  Jericho.  Joe  Koon  was  the 
Good  Samaritan.  Rosemary,  Edward, 
and  I  were  the  thieves.  Ronnie  was 
a  priest  and  Jahnz  the  Levite.  John 
Wynn  was  the  innkeeper  and  Yvonne 
was  his  wife.  Rose  Hinson  was  the 
traveler’s  wife,  and  Faye  Johnson 
was  a  servant  in  the  inn.  Marvin  was 
the  donkey.  We  all  had  a  good  time. — 
Tommy  Arias. 

Going  Hunting 

Bobby,  Tim,  and  I  went  hunting  on 
December  25.  I  got  three  squirrels, 
and  Tim  got  one.  After  a  while  we 
came  back  home.  Then  Mother  baked 
two  sweet  potato  pies  and  two 
white  cakes,  and  roasted  chicken 
Then  my  brother  went  hunting  again. 
He  got  eleven  birds.  I  had  a  good 
time. — Edward  Smith. 

The  Old  Spanish  Treasury 

One  day  we  went  to  the  old  Span¬ 
ish  Treasury,  where  we  saw  some 
very  old  Spanish  coins  and  paper 
money.  We  saw  some  Spanish  trea¬ 
sure  chests  and  big  iron  keys.  We  saw 
the  old  garden  and  wells. 

We  went  upstairs  and  saw  the  new¬ 
er  part  of  the  house.  Most  of  the 
house  was  burned  down  in  1702,  but 
was  rebuilt.  It  was  bought  by  a  doctor 
from  Connecticut  one  hundred  years 
ago. 

There  were  beautiful  fireplaces  in 
the  house  and  many  valuable 
antiques— furniture,  china,  and  glass. 
There  were  some  very  old  hurricane 
lamps. 

We  saw  some  pretty  dresses,  which 
were  worn  many  years  ago  and  some 
babies’  clothes,  too. — Marvin  Wise. 

The  La  Leche  Shrine 

We  went  to  the  La  Leche  Shrine 
just  before  the  Christmas  holidays. 
It  is  the  oldest  Catholic  shrine  in 
America.  It  was  started  by  Spanish 
priests  a  long  time  ago.  We  saw  the 
model  of  the  Spanish  at  the  first  mass 
in  America.  There  were  ships  and 
some  log  housess.  I  enjoyed  seeing 
them,  because  they  were  interest¬ 
ing. — J.  E.  Clemons. 
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Basketball  Games 

We  went  to  Hastings  and  played 
basketball  with  the  high  school  there 
on  Friday,  January  5.  We  beat  them 
easily  by  the  score  of  47  to  11.  The 
Hastings  boys  were  taller  than  we, 
but  we  had  a  good  offensive.  I  made 
twenty-eight  points  in  one  game.  We 
have  won  four  games  and  lost  one. — 
John  Wynn. 

My  Brother  in  the  Army 

On  January  4  my  brother,  Eugene, 
went  to  the  Army  Camp  in  South 
Carolina.  He  left  at  7:45  in  the  morn¬ 
ing.  He  rode  on  the  bus.  I  did  not  like 
to  see  him  go.  I  hope  he  will  not  be 
sent  to  Korea.  I  will  not  forget  about 
him.  I  told  him  that  I  wanted  him  to 
write  me  soon.  He  will  write  to  me. 
I  will  be  glad  to  hear  from  him 
again. — Yvonne  Crews. 

My  New  Brother 

On  January  4  I  received  a  tele¬ 
gram  from  my  father.  I  was  very 
much  surprised  to  get  the  telegram. 
I  am  happy,  because  I  have  a  new 
brother.  My  father  says  he  is  fine.  He 
weighs  seven  pounds  and  is  a 
healthy  baby.  I  shall  see  him  when  I 
go  home. — Joe  Koon. 

A  Happy  New  Year 

On  January  1  Mommie,  Al,  and 
I  waited  for  my  great  uncle  to  come 
in  the  car  at  eleven-thirty  o’clock. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hussy  from  Clearwater, 
Florida,  came  to  see  us.  We  took  a 
drive  in  their  car.  We  went  to  the 
State  Park  and  had  a  big  picnic.  They 
still  kept  on  eating  after  I  had  fin¬ 
ished. 

Later  I  took  a  walk  alone  in  the 
country.  I  looked  at  everything.  Then 
I  went  back  to  the  family  and  washed 
the  silver.  Then  they  went  to  walk  in 
the  country,  and  I  went  with  them. 
So  I  walked  to  the  country  twice.  We 
had  a  nice  time  at  the  State  Park  and 
in  the  country. — Ronnie  St.  Amant. 
- o - 

THE  USE  OF  TIME 

If  you  saw  a  man  standing  by 
the  shore  flinging  gold  coins  and 
diamonds  into  the  sea,  you  would 
say  he  was  insane.  Yet  many  peo¬ 
ple  continually  do  something  very 
like  this.  Not  gold  and  precious 
stones  do  they  thus  throw  away, 
but  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks, 
and  years  of  time — possessions 
which  are  of  greater  worth  than 
any  coins  and  gems  on  earth. — 
Anonymous. 

- o - - 

Gratitude  to  God  makes  even  a 
temporal  blessing  a  taste  of  heav¬ 
en. — Romaine. 


Pupils  9isurnA.—fiUML 

Continued  from  Page  Five 

STUDIO  NOTES 

As  usual  the  holidays  brought  mes¬ 
sages  from  old  students  and  former 
teachers,  thus  making  Christmas  a 
time  of  remembrance.  Among  those 
writing  news  of  themselves  were: 
Jacqueline  Woodard  Thompson, 
Charles  Sattler,  Albert  Macy,  George 
Mozley,  Beulah  Holly,  Marcus  Clay¬ 
ton,  Bob  May,  Margaret  Grono  Jones, 
and  Bob  Pagter  by  way  of  a  beautiful 
announcement  of  his  wedding  to 
Lois  Evelyn  Connally  in  Newark,  N.  J. 
Another  November  wedding  was  that 
of  Miss  Claudine  Hutchins  to  James 
J.  Hill,  Jr.,  in  Savannah,  Georgia. 
Hearing  from  so  many  former  faculty 
members  added  much  to  our  enjoy¬ 
ment  of  the  holidays. 

We  regret  to  report  Miss  Wilson’s 
condition  as  not  too  satisfactory.  We 
shall  continue  to  hope  and  pray  for 
her  recovery. 

A  program  is  scheduled  for  Ketter- 
linus  High  School  on  Friday,  Jan¬ 
uary  12.  The  Rhythmic  Four  will  put 
on  a  forty  minute  entertainment, 
opening  with  classics  followed  by  a 
group  of  the  latest  tunes  as  arranged 
by  our  “Four”.  These  boys  have  a 
well-earned  reputation  in  this  field. 

Again  we  have  been  fortunate  in 
having  reserved  seats  for  the  con¬ 
certs  this  season.  Nothing  could  be 
of  greater  value  to  the  music  student, 
and  the  thoughtfulness  of  those  re¬ 
sponsible  shows  real  understanding. — 
Inez  W.  Koger. 

- o - 

“Dad!” 

“Well?” 

“Are  politics  plural?” 

“No,  my  boy.  There  is  not  any¬ 
thing  in  the  world  more  singular.” 
- o - 

Husband:  “I  can  not  eat  this 
stuff.” 

Wife:  “Never  mind,  dear.  I  have 
some  lovely  recipes  for  making  up 
leftovers.” 

Husband:  “I’ll  eat  it  now.” 
- -o - 

A  son  in  college  was  applying 
pressure  for  more  money  from 
home. 

Here’s  what  he  wrote  his  dad: 
“I  cannot  understand  why  you 
call  yourself  a  kind  father,  when 
you  haven’t  sent  me  a  check  for 
three  weeks.  What  kind  of  kind¬ 
ness  do  you  call  that?” 

His  father  replied  immediately: 
“That’s  unremitting  kindness.” 


NEW  YEAR  BIDS  RENEW  OUR 
MORAL  STRENGTH 

HE  thoughts  of  all,  on  the 
threshold  of  a  new  year, 
turn  forward.  There  is  much 
we  would  like  to  know  about  the 
year  just  opening — what  it  holds 
for  us  personally  and  for  human¬ 
ity  in  general.  It  begins  on  a 
somber  note,  with  the  danger  of 
a  new  world  war  closer  than  any 
time  since  the  last  war.  The  pros¬ 
perity  and  the  ease  and  comfort 
we  have  come  to  expect  as  the 
richest  people  on  earth  are  threat¬ 
ened.  We  may  have  to  fight  com¬ 
munism  in  half  a  dozen  places.  Our 
own  cities  and  towns  may  be  as¬ 
sailed  from  the  air  when  we  least 
expect  it. 

We  do  not  know  that  any  of 
these  dire  possibilities  will  come  to 
pass.  Our  worst  fears  are  often 
never  realized.  And  it  is  always 
better  to  look  ahead  with  hope 
and  confidence  than  with  fear  and 
trembling.  This  is  particularly  true 
in  such  a  time  of  stress. 

About  the  surest  thing  you  can 
say  about  1951  is  that  it  will  not 
yield  all  the  material  enrichments 
to  which  we  have  grown  accus¬ 
tomed.  Even  so,  it  may  bring  us  a 
greater  reward  in  strengthened 
moral  fiber,  in  renewed  faith  in  the 
principles  of  human  freedom  and 
in  fresh  determination  to  defend 
and  preserve  them. 

We  need  such  a  spiritual  rear¬ 
mament  as  greatly  as  we  need  to 
regain  our  military  power.  With 
it,  we  will  be  able  to  face  more 
calmly  and  confidently  whatever 
the  trials  of  1951  and  the  years  to 
follow.  The  new  year  bids  us. 
above  all  else,  to  strive  for  such  a 
restoration  of  inner  strength  and 
courage. — Exchange. 

- o - — 

An  advertising  salesman  boarded 
the  Chief  and  took  a  roomette.  He 
carried  with  him  only  a  small  grip, 
and  the  porter  inquired  of  his 
other  luggage. 

“I  have  none,”  said  the  man. 

“Why,  I  thought  you  were  a 
salesman,”  said  the  porter. 

“That’s  right,  I  am.  But  I  do  not 
need  a  lot  of  luggage,  I  sell  brains.” 

The  porter  scratched  his  head 
and  finally  said,  “Well,  you  are 
the  first  traveling  salesman  that 
ever  rode  this  train  without  sam¬ 
ples.” 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 


(phimaMj  (Dopakhnsmi 


THE  GIRL  HAS  A  PET  DOG. 

How  many  dogs  can  you  find  in  the  picture  ? 


OUR  TEACHER’S  SISTER  AND  NEPHEW 

Mrs.  Clayton  Hollingsworth,  of  the  Georgia 
School  for  the  Deaf,  spent  January  with  her 
sister,  Miss  Wright.  She  came  to  our  class  every 
morning,  and  we  enjoyed  her  visits  very  much. 

Wright  Hollingsworth  (Mrs.  Hollingsworth’s 
son)  was  wounded  in  Korea.  A  machine  gun 
shot  him  in  the  hip.  He  is  in  the  United  States 
Naval  Hospital  at  Jacksonville.  We  are  very 
glad  that  he  is  improving,  but  he  cannot  walk 
for  eighteen  months. — miss  wright’s  class. 

- o - 

SCRAMBLED  DAYS  OF  THE  WEEK 

1.  Yadrutas  - 

2.  Adymon  - 

3.  Denswaedy  — - 

4.  Rsudyhta  - 

5.  Usetyda  - 

6.  Yirfad  - 

7.  Nsuady  - - - 


MISS  OLSON’S  FATHER 

Miss  Olson’s  father  and  brother  flew  from 
North  Dakota  to  Jacksonville  in  November. 
They  came  in  a  big  gray  airplane.  Then  they 
came  to  St.  Augustine  by  car.  Miss  Olson’s 
father  will  stay  in  St.  Augustine.  Her  brother 
flew  back  to  North  Dakota  in  December. — miss 
olson’s  class. 

- o - 

READ  AND  DO 

Draw  a  line  from  the  names  to  the  correct 


amounts. 

a  penny 

one  hundred  cents 

a  nickel 

one  cent 

a  dime 

fifty  cents 

a  quarter 

ten  cents 

a  half  dollar 

five  cents 

a  dollar 

twenty-five  cents 
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BIRTHDAYS  IN  JANUARY 


Bobby  Crider 

January 

5 

Latrelle  McFarland 

January 

5 

George  Allen 

January 

12 

Freddie  Carter 

January 

15 

Dallas  McMullen 

January 

16 

Fay  Harper 

January 

20 

Patsy  Luke 

January 

29 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher 

January 

31 

a 


OUR  TEACHERS 

We  had  a  long  vacation  Christmas.  Some  of 
our  teachers  went  to  other  states.  Miss  Hill 
went  to  Texas.  Miss  Vermillion  went  to  Con¬ 
necticut.  Mrs.  Evans  went  to  Virginia.  Miss 
Pohl  went  to  Cuba  and  to  New  York.  Miss  Allen 
went  to  Minnesota.  Miss  Burnet  went  to  Mis¬ 
sissippi. 

Mrs.  Hibbs,  Mrs.  Park,  Mrs.  Kerr,  Mrs.  Beem, 
Mrs.  Grady,  Miss  Wright,  Miss  Bruce,  Miss 
Olson  and  Mrs.  King  stayed  in  St.  Augustine 
Everyone  enjoyed  the  holidays. — miss  burnet’s 
class. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Stacey  Beane  got  a  drum  for  Christmas. 

Billy  Clement  got  a  big  musical  top  for  Christ¬ 
mas. 

Barbara  Cook  got  a  nice  doll  from  Santa 
Claus. 

Gloria  Brooks  got  a  doll  that  cries  and  goes 
to  sleep. 

Jimmy  Mills  likes  to  play  the  banjo  that  Santa 
brought  him. 

Sandra  Zeigler  got  a  baby  doll  and  a  top 
from  Santa  Claus. 


Doyle  Hitchcock  got  a  drum,  a  bow  ant 
arrow  and  some  skates. 

Patricia  Luke  got  a  cowgirl  dress,  hat,  ant 
guns  from  Santa  Claus. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  was  so  happy  this  Christ 
mas.  She  got  a  pretty  doll. 

Earl  Richardson’s  mother  and  daddy  came  b 
school.  His  daddy  gave  him  some  airplan 
pictures. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Barbara  Read’s  doll  has  a  knitted  jacket  antii 
cap. 

Dedra  Hodges  got  a  pretty  big  doll  for  Christ 
mas. 

Carole  Holmes  got  a  doll  and  a  book  fo 
Christmas. 

Bill  Scott  got  a  bike  for  Christmas.  He  rod1 
it  at  home. 

Lois  Ann  Murphy  has  pretty  new  black  shoe 
and  a  blue  purse. 

Bobby  Singleton  has  a  football.  The  boy 
like  to  play  with  it. 

Mildred  Nelson  got  a  purse  and  two  prett 
dresses  for  Christmas. 

Sherrill  Jarvis  got  a  nice  fire  truck.  He  play 
with  it  in  the  afternoon. 

Bettye  Dawkins  loves  her  baby  doll.  Sh 
has  a  doll  carriage  for  it  at  home. 

Joanne  Hansen  got  a  pretty  new  dress, 
baby  doll,  and  a  book  for  Christmas. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-3 

Jerry  Bonniot’s  birthday  was  January  nine 

Willie  Jane  Gore’s  mother  has  a  little  bab; 
boy. 

Margaret  Finley  got  a  pretty  doll  for  Christ 
mas. 

Darwin  Holloman  has  a  new  blue  cowbo; 
shirt. 

Ruby  Allen  has  a  big  doll.  She  got  it  fo 
Christmas. 

Linda  Bryant  is  a  new  girl.  Her  home  is  i 
Pinemount. 

Mike  Long  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in  F 
Lauderdale. 

Santa  Claus  gave  Jerry  Keller  a  red  cowbo 
hat  and  a  gun. 
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He  was  eight.  We  had  a  party.  We  had  cake, 
ice  cream  and  nuts. 

Sarah  Chaney  has  a  new  hearing  aid.  She 
likes  it  very  much. 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  box.  He  got  some  candy, 
nuts,  and  a  little  fire  truck. 

Levon  Matthews  got  some  little  cars,  two 
guns,  and  a  little  racer  for  Christmas. 

Buddy  Richardson  got  a  walking  dog,  two 
guns,  and  some  crayons  for  Christmas. 
- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS— Preparatory  B-l 

Alvina  Barber  got  a  pretty  baby  doll. 

Nadine  got  a  doll  from  Santa  Claus,  too. 

Sandra  Thomas  has  two  pretty  little  dolls. 

Santa  brought  Fay  Harper  a  pretty  baby 
doll. 

Roy  DeMotte  got  a  train,  a  car,  and  a  toy 
Santa  Claus. 

Don  Jenkins  got  two  drums,  a  train,  and  a 
gun  for  Christmas. 

Santa  Claus  brought  Mary  Spell  two  dolls, 
a  bracelet,  and  books. 

Santa  brought  Henry  Reeves  a  train,  a  toy 
steam  shovel,  and  a  wind-up  toy. 

Santa  Claus  brought  Doug  Peral  a  gun, 
books,  and  new  blue  bedroom  shoes. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Jack  Smith  likes  to  draw. 

Roger  Harrell  has  a  pretty  new  cowboy  shirt 
and  tie- 

Darlene  Tepper  has  a  hearing  aid.  She  likes 
it  very  much. 

Jack  Gunter’s  mother  and  father  brought 
him  back  to  school  last  week. 

Santa  Claus  brought  Judy  Horne  a  toy  watch. 
She  wears  it  to  school  everyday. 

J.  D.  Anderson  and  Mike  Shockev  went  to 
the  barber  shop  yesterday  afternoon. 

Santa  Claus  brought  Sandy  Kress  a  pretty 
red  and  white  dress.  It  has  “I  love  you”,  on  it. 
- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Lee  Fraser  had  a  good  time  at  home.  He  has 
a  penny. 


Dottie  McDonald  has  a  pretty  big  doll  and 
a  play  watch. 

Bobby  McElfresh  has  a  gun  and  some  caps.  He 
likes  to  play  cowboy. 

Joyce  Campbell  has  a  big  doll  and  a  doll 
carriage.  Her  daddy  has  a  watch. 

Santa  Claus  gave  Wayne  Whitehurst  two 
guns,  a  color  book,  and  some  paints. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-4 

Joyce  Godwin  has  cowgirl  boots. 

Bobby  Hornsby  bought  a  toy  shovel  for  his 
brother,  Jim. 

Tommy  McElroy  brought  a  toy  knife  for  his 
brother,  Keith. 

Eddie  Ives  got  a  record  player  for  Christmas. 
He  brought  it  to  school. 

- o - — — 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

Miss  Allen  has  a  brown  and  blue  car.  She 
drives  to  town  in  it. — gilbert  fraser. 

I  got  a  watch  for  Christmas.  I  like  it.  I  will 
take  care  of  it.  Mother  gave  it  to  me. — Robert 
GARRETT. 

I  saw  a  bird  in  a  tree.  It  looked  very  cold. 
Today  is  a  cold  day.  Birds  do  not  like  cold 
weather. — jimmy  Rogers. 

My  birthday  will  be  soon.  I  will  be  ten  years 
old.  We  will  have  a  party.  The  cake  will  have 
ten  candles  on  it.  We  will  have  a  good  time. — 
FREDDIE  CARTER. 

- O - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

Terry  Mott  got  a  card  from  his  mother.  She 
will  send  him  a  box. — ray  harper. 

We  cut  out  snowmen  one  morning.  Miss 
Vermillion  put  them  on  the  walls. — frankie 
GREEN. 

We  colored  Eskimos  and  igloos  last  month. 
We  cut  them  out.  We  pasted  them  on  blue 
paper. — terry  mott. 

We  came  back  to  school.  Miss  Vermillion 
and  I  rode  on  the  train.  Ray  Harper,  Roberta 
Thaggard,  Terry  Mott,  and  Jimmy  Barrow 
rode  in  a  bus.  Jimmie  Fender,  Gerald  Harrell, 
Frankie  Green,  and  Jack  Calhoun  rode  in  a 
car. — joe  david  cox. 
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MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

Mrs.  Pedersen  gave  Helen  Ducksworth  a 
pretty  brown  purse.  Helen  thanked  her. 

BARBARA  MAC  KENDREE. 

I  had  a  good  time  Christmas.  I  had  a  hair  cut 
at  the  barber  shop  one  day.  I  went  to  the  movies 
with  Mother,  Daddy,  and  Grandmother  one 
afternoon. — johnny  Oliver.' 

Our  class  went  upstairs  to  see  the  boys' 
dormitory.  Mrs.  Peters  showed  us  many  rooms. 
We  saw  many  beds  in  the  little  boys’  dormi¬ 
tory. — GLORIA  JEAN  SNOWDEN. 

Mother  and  I  went  to  Ridgeland,  South 
Carolina,  for  Christmas.  Mother  drove  the  car. 
We  went  to  Papa’s  store.  We  kissed  him.  I 
played  with  Brownie,  my  puppy.  I  rode  a 
pony. — MARION  PREACHER. 

We  had  a  Christmas  tree  at  home.  Mother  and 
I  trimmed  the  tree.  Santa  Claus  came.  Paul 
got  a  toy  dog.  I  got  some  pearls,  a  doll,  a  hand¬ 
kerchief,  some  pink  socks,  and  some  blue  socks 
for  Christmas. — merl  pope- 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— First  Grade  A 

One  day  in  January,  I  gave  my  teacher 
a  dollar  and  thirty-four  cents,  and  asked  her  to 
save  it  for  my  birthday  party.  My  birthday 
will  be  March  31. — elton  Crutchfield. 

Miss  Wright  did  not  go  away  for  the  Christ¬ 
mas  holidays.  She  spent  Christmas  week  with 
a  friend  at  21  Sevilla  Street.  She  told  us  that 
she  had  a  wonderful  time. — bobby  crider. 

Friday,  January  5,  was  Bobby  Crider’s  birth¬ 
day.  He  was  eleven  years  old.  David  Causey, 
Emory  Spann,  Jimmy  Fender,  and  George 
Allen  gave  him  four  gifts.  Bobby  had  a  beautiful 
round  chocolate  cake.  He  served  strawberry 
and  vanilla  ice  cream  with  it. — fay  hogg. 
- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS— First  Grade  B 

I  had  a  new  black  hat,  black  shirt  and  a  gun. 
I  brought  them  to  school. — jim  moore. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother  and  daddy. 
Daddy  went  fishing  but  did  not  catch  any 
fish. - WAYNE  KENNEDY. 

I  had  a  pretty  tie,  shirt,  belt,  blue  pants, 
spurs,  black  gun,  wagon,  and  colored  crayons. 
I  like  them. — george  allen. 

Mrs.  Kerr  found  a  pretty  little  white  Christ¬ 
mas  tree  and  a  pretty  green  Christmas  wreath. 
She  brought  them  to  school. — joyce  gray. 


MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  A 

I  took  my  niece,  Gale,  to  a  movie  Christmas. 
She  is  two  years  old.  She  got  tired  and  went 
to  sleep.  I  took  her  home  in  my  arms. — fay 

FOWLER. 

My  friend,  David,  and  I  skated  on  December 
21.  He  bumped  into  me  and  I  fell.  We  laughed 
each  time  we  had  a  fall.  Skating  is  such  fun.' — 
JUDY  LINGO. 

I  had  a  jolly  good  time  at  home  Christmas. 
I  played  ball  with  my  brothers.  We  rode  our 
horse,  too.  I  do  not  want  to  ride  him  again 
because  he  is  a  little  wild. — Christine  yates. 

Mama,  Daddy,  Philip,  and  I  rode  on  Christ¬ 
mas  eve.  We  saw  some  beautiful  decorations. 
The  one  I  liked  best  was  Santa  Claus  on  a 
chimney.  He  looked  so  real  with  his  pack  that  I 
wanted  to  climb  up  and  get  a  toy. — Arthur 
dignan. 

My  birthday  was  December  30.  I  had  a 
lovely  party.  My  friends  came  and  we  played 
games.  We  had  cake,  ice  cream,  and  candy. 
Birthday  parties  are  lots  of  fun. — latrelle  mc 

FARLAND. 

While  I  was  home  Christmas,  I  played  with 
brother.  I  pretended  I  was  Dale  Evans.  He  was 
Hopalong  Cassidy.  He  tried  to  catch  me  but  I 
got  away.  I  like  to  dress  up  and  play  with  my 
brother. — robin  mcphail. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  B 

I  got  a  long  letter  from  my  cousin,  Evelyn 
Smith.  She  went  to  the  Georgia  School  for  the 
Deaf.  She  drew  a  picture  of  Felix  the  cat  in 
the  letter. — irene  smith. 

I  received  a  card  from  Mother  and  Father. 
Mother  said  that  she  would  read  my  funny 
books  and  that  she  got  a  new  year’s  card  from 
Annie  Smith’s  mother. — laura  king. 

Some  of  the  boys  rode  on  the  school  truck. 
We  took  some  desks  from  Walker  Hall  to  the 
woodworking  shop.  Bill  Smith,  Autry  Shaffer, 
and  I  carried  them  upstairs. — buddy  strehle. 

Some  of  the  boys  went  to  woodworking  shop. 
Sam  Pert  and  James  Forrot  pulled  out  nails. 
Mr.  Bumann  told  them  that  they  were  good 
boys  because  they  worked  hard. — bill  smith. 

All  the  boys  went  to  practice  basketball 
yesterday  afternoon.  Sam  Pert  made  five  goals. 
We  will  play  basketball  this  afternoon  and 
practice  shooting  goals-  We  hope  we  will  have 
a  good  team. — autry  shaffer. 
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ABRAHAM  LINCOLN 


HIS  man  whose  homely  face  you  look  upon. 

Was  one  of  Nature’s  masterful,  great  men: 

Born  with  strong  arms,  that  unfought  battles  won, 
Direct  of  speech,  and  cunning  with  the  pen. 

Chosen  for  large  designs,  he  had  the  art 
Of  winning  with  his  humor,  and  he  icent 
Straight  to  his  mark,  which  was  the  human  heart: 
Wise,  too,  for  what  he  could  not  break  he  bent. 

Upon  his  back  a  more  than  Atlas-load, 

The  burden  of  the  commonwealth,  was  laid; 

He  stooped,  and  rose  up  to  it,  though  the  road 
Shot  suddenly  downwards,  not  a  whit  dismayed. 
Hold,  warriors,  councillors,  kings!  All  now  give  place 
To  this  dead  Benefactor  of  the  race! 


Richard  Henry  Stoddard. 
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THERE  are  some  parents  who, 
though  they  quote  to  their 
children  the  old  saying, 
“Rome  was  not  built  in  a  day,” 
quite  forget  to  apply  this  adage 
themselves.  For  instance,  they  try 
to  rush  their  boys  and  girls  along 
to  achieve  top  rank  in  the  grades 
and  in  high  school.  They  plead 
with  their  children  and  offer  re¬ 
wards  for  “straight  A’s”  in  their 
lessons.  It  is  foolish  and  positively 
harmful  to  drive,  coax,  or  urge 
children  to  excessive  study,  merely 
for  the  sake  of  seeing  their  names 
in  the  local  newspaper  on  the  list 
of  the  ten  highest-ranking  pupils. 
A  boy  or  girl  may  need  the  extra 
time  which  would  be  required  to 
gain  a  place  on  that  list  for  outdoor 
exercise  and  sleep.  And  time  spent 
this  latter  way  might  give  the 
parents  something  even  more 
satisfying  to  look  upon  than  the 
gratifying  sight  of  their  child’s 
name  on  that  high-scholarship  list. 

If  fathers  and  mothers  will  take 
the  trouble  to  select  a  class  known 
to  them  ten  years  ago  and  now  out 
in  the  world  of  business  or  profes¬ 
sional  enterprise,  and  make  a  care¬ 
ful  study  of  the  members  then  and 
now,  it  will  do  them— and  con¬ 
sequently  their  children— a  great 
deal  of  good. 

In  one  class  of  graduates  ten 
years  ago,  there  was  the  usual 
number  of  ambitious,  eager  pupils 
whose  fond  and  proud  parents  had 
never  required  any  home  tasks  of 
them.  Their  time  had  been  care¬ 
fully  guarded  so  that  nothing 
should  interfere  with  school  or 
home  study.  Many  a  mother  of  the 
average  type  of  pupil  had,  more 
than  once,  gone  home  from  the 
club  or  class  meeting  to  shed  bitter 
tears  because  her  off-spring  was 
not  “ambitious”  and  she  could 
never  tell,  with  happy  compla¬ 
cency,  that  her  boy  was  “leading 
his  class”  or  was  being  constantly 
sought  after  when  public  exhibi¬ 
tions  were  to  be  held. 


TEN  YEARS 
AFTER 

By  Hilda  Richmond 

But  ten  years  after  this  gradua¬ 
tion,  some  of  these  mothers  had 
the  experience  of  noting  that  their 
slow,  plodding — -sometimes  seem¬ 
ingly  indifferent — sons  were  for¬ 
ging  ahead  of  many  of  the  pupils 
that  these  mothers  had  formerly 
envied.  They  were  in  good  health, 
married,  supporting  their  little 
families — happy  in  their  own 
homes  and  climbing  the  ladder 
of  success  with  confidence  in  their 
own  abilities.  Six  of  the  former 
“show”  pupils  had  been  obliged — 
when  hard  times  had  struck  the 
land  so  forcibly  —  to  look  to 
their  parents  for  support,  and— 
alas! — two  of  the  once  high-rank¬ 
ing  pupils  were  in  sanitariums.  The 
fond  and  foolish  parents  saw,  too 
late,  what  crowding  and  over- 
cramming  had  done  to  their  child¬ 
ren.  The  fact  that  Herbert  had 
“led”  his  classes  and  had  taken  the 
forefront  in  all  plays  and  intel¬ 
lectual  contests,  winning  prizes 
right  and  left,  did  not,  later  on, 
keep  his  parents  from  bitter  tears 
caused  by  the  realization  that  they 
were  largely  responsible  for  the 
ill-health  and  inability  to  work 
from  which  the  young  man  was 
suffering. 

“If  others  can  do  it,  you  can  do 
it,”  had  been  the  cry  of  these  ambi¬ 
tious  parents.  Perhaps  one  of  the 
most  deplorable  outcomes  of  hav¬ 
ing  made  high  scholastic  standards 
the  aim  of  school  life  had  been  a 
“priggishness”  on  the  part  of  the 
leaders,  which  showed  that  these 
boys  and  girls  felt  they  were  a 
little  better  than  most  of  their 
schoolmates.  It  is  possible  that 
many  of  them,  during  the  depres¬ 


sion,  might  have  been  happily 
employed  but  for  the  foolish  idea 
that  they  should  not  take  unim¬ 
portant  positions  because  they 
were  fitted  for  better  things.  The 
ordinary  student  might  accept  a 
task  at  the  foot  of  the  ladder,  but 
with  their  records  they  must  wait 
for  something  higher  up.  And 
this  attitude  has  been  forced  on 
them  very  largely  by  the  ambitious 
home  folks.  A  certain  talented 
young  man,  in  his  early  thirties, 
has  never  done  any  serious  work 
since  he  was  graduated,  and  his 
family  speak  of  him  as  showing 
“a  very  sweet  disposition”  in  his 
patient  waiting  for  something  “in 
his  line”  to  open  up.  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  he  is  conceited,  but  very 
unhappy,  while  most  of  the  boys 
with  whom  he  grew  up,  although 
struggling  along  with  limited  bud¬ 
gets  and  hard  work,  are  happy. 

Parents  and  teachers  should 
work  together  to  provide  well- 
balanced  programs  for  childhood 
and  youth.  There  is  so  much  more 
for  our  young  people  to  learn  and 
practice  than  our  school  books  can 
supply.  As  far  as  academic  sub¬ 
jects  are  concerned,  each  child 
should  be  encouraged  constantly 
to  strive  to  surpass  his  own  re¬ 
cord — not  those  of  his  classmates. 
If  this  is  his  purpose,  he  can  kept 
on  his  toes,  so  to  speak,  in  his 
lessons,  without  any  danger  to  his 
health.  However,  some  children 
need  special  incentives  to  make 
them  want  to  join  in  outdoor  ac¬ 
tivities.  Always,  the  spirit  of  de¬ 
mocracy  should  govern  both  in  the 
school  and  in  the  home;  there¬ 
fore,  as  proper  outdoor  exercises 
must  be  insisted  upon,  the  choice 
of  activity  should  generally  remain 
with  the  child. — -National  Kinder¬ 
garten  Association,  New  York  City. 
- o - 

If  we  desire  to  avoid  insult  and 
secure  peace,  it  must  be  known 
that  we  are  at  all  times  ready  for 
war. — George  Washington. 


By  H.  Theodore  Sorg. 


THIS  month,  we  again  cele¬ 
brate  the  birthdays  of  our 
two  greatest  Americans, 
Washington  and  Lincoln. 

Washington,  quite  appropri¬ 
ately,  is  termed  the  Father  of  his 
Country.  He  did  bring  freedom  to 
this  land,  but  he  was  not  able  to 
complete  the  task,  for  the  liberty 
that  resulted  was  limited  to  the 
white  man.  While  the  Declaration 
of  Independence  stated  the  belief 
that  “all  men  are  created  equal,” 
the  equality  did  not  reach  or  apply 
to  the  black  man,  of  whom  there 
were  thousands  in  slavery  in 
America  at  the  time  of  the  Revo¬ 
lutionary  War. 

Lincoln  is  aptly  termed  the 
Great  Emancipator,  for  he  struck 
off  the  shackles  of  slavery  from 
the  black  man,  of  whom  there  were 
hundreds  of  thousands  in  slavery 
in  America  at  the  time  of  Civil 
War.  But  even  Lincoln  did  not 
succeed  in  bringing  about  “equal¬ 
ity”  of  which  the  Declaration  of 
Independence  speaks.  To  this  day, 
almost  a  century  after  the  Civil 
War,  there  still  is  no  real  equality 
for  the  colored  man. 

We  yet  speak  of  “colored  sec¬ 
tions”  of  our  cities  in  the  North. 
In  the  South,  even  greater  dis¬ 
tinctions  exist  under  the  so-called 
“Jim  Crow”  laws,  which  limit 
where  the  black  man  may  eat, 
ride,  or  sleep.  The  wonder  is  that 
there  has  not  been  more  resent¬ 
ment  on  part  of  the  black  popul¬ 
ation.  Indeed,  on  occasion,  they 
have  put  the  white  man  to  shame 
by  their  submission  to  their  lot 
and  by  their  lack  of  revenge. 

In  South  Jersey,  more  than  half 
a  century  ago,  a  young  Negro 
moved  into  a  village  and  opened 
a  small  store.  He  was  the  only 
colored  person  in  the  community. 
The  white  people  at  first  resented 
his  presence  as  an  intrusion  and 
talked  about  compelling  him  to 
move  on.  But  as  time  passed  and 
he  did  no  harm,  they  became  ac¬ 
customed  to  him.  Their  children 
bought  candy  in  his  shop.  The 
years  passed,  and  the  colored  man 


prospered.  From  his  earnings,  he 
bought  a  piece  of  property,  and 
then  more.  Some  forty  or  more 
years  passed,  and  he  was  now  an 
old  man.  Still  he  kept  his  shop,  and 
the  grandchildren  of  his  original 
customers  made  purchases  in  his 
store.  One  day  he  died.  There  was 
considerable  curiosity,  because  it 
was  known  that  he  had  become 
fairly  well  to  do  and,  so  far  as 
was  known,  he  had  no  family  or 
relatives.  A  white  lawyer  admin¬ 
istered  his  estate,  and  it  was  found 
that  his  properties,  over  the  years, 
had  increased  to  more  than  fifty 
thousand  dollars  in  value.  To 
whom  had  he  left  it?  When  the  will 
was  read,  it  was  found  that  he  had 
left  the  entire  estate  to  the  village 
for  the  purpose  of  establishing  a 
playgi'ound  for  the  village  child¬ 
ren.  It  still  is  there  today. 

The  problem  of  the  place  and 
position  of  the  colored  man  in 
this  country  will  never  be  solved, 
except  by  application  of  the 
Christian  principles  of  love  and 
tolerance. 

“In  Christ,  there  is  no  East  or  West, 

In  him  no  South  or  North. 

But  one  great  fellowship  of  love, 

Throughout  the  whole  wide  earth.” 

- o - 

SOMETHING  TO  THINK  ABOUT 

“LJAVE  I  been  talking  too 

X  1  much?”  This  is  a  good 
question  to  ask  ourselves, 
because  we  often  do  talk  too  much. 
We  say  things  we  do  not  intend 
to  say.  We  tell  tales  that  should 
never  be  told.  The  tongue  just 
rolls  along  and  when  we  are  alone 
the  thought  comes  to  us  “Why  did 
I  say  that?”  “I  never  intended  to 
say  that.”  “I  wonder  if  I  should 
have  said  so  much  about  that.” 
We  feel  a  little  ashamed  of  what 
we  have  said. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  repeat 
everything  we  hear.  We  hear  it 
said,  that  with  some  persons,  con¬ 
versation  goes  in  both  ears  and 
out  the  mouth.  That  can  mean 
only  one  thing.  There  is  nothing 
in  the  head  to  stop  it.  Such  persons 
do  not  think.  If  they  did  they 
would  not  repeat  everything  they 
hear. 

We  have  minds.  We  can  think. 
We  can  decide  between  good  and 


bad  and  between  right  and  wrong. 
The  cream  separator  is  a  wonder¬ 
ful  invention.  We  can  pour  the- 
milk  in  a  bowl  at  the  top  of  the 
machine.  We  then  turn  a  handle 
for  a  while.  Soon  the  cream  comes 
out  one  spout  and  the  milk  corner 
from  another  spout.  The  machine 
separates  the  cream  from  the  milk. 
I  like  to  think  that  the  brain  is  a 
separator,  too.  When  we  hear 
things,  we  should  turn  what  we 
hear  over  in  our  thoughts  real 
often  before  we  open  our  mouths 
and  repeat  what  we  have  heard. 
Then  sometimes  we  hear  things 
we  know  are  not  good.  These 
should  be  removed  from  our 
thoughts  immediately.  They  are 
not  worth  keeping  and  certainly 
not  worth  repeating.  Yes,  the  mind 
is  a  separator.  It  can  separate 
the  cream  of  what  we  say  and  hear 
from  the  milk — the  finest  from  the 
poorest.  We  can  learn  to  do  this. 
We  certainly  should  learn  to  do 
this  with  all  our  conversation. 
Then  we  will  never  have  to  be 
ashamed  of  what  we  have  said. 
A  Chinese  proverb  reads:  “Mis¬ 
chief  all  comes  of  much  opening 
of  the  mouth.”  These  words  from 
Wesley  carry  the  same  thought: 

“If  you  want  an  honest  name, 

If  you  want  a  spotless  fame, 

Let  your  words  be  kind  and  pure, 
And  your  tower  shall  endure.” 

— Minnesota  Companion. 
- o - 

VALUE  OF  A  SMILE 

A  newspaper  account  recently 
told  the  story  of  a  boy  who  had 
been  struck  by  the  broken  end  of 
a  live  wire,  which  touched  one 
side  of  his  face,  burning  and  para¬ 
lyzing  it.  In  the  court,  the  boy’s 
lawyer  asked  the  little  fellow  to 
turn  toward  the  jury  and  smile, 
lie  tried.  One  side  of  his  face 
smiled,  but  the  injured  side  just 
puckered  up  in  a  pitiful  condition. 
The  jury  took  twelve  minutes 
to  award  the  boy  $20,000.  The 
amount  was  thus  certified  as  the 
legal  value  of  a  smile. 

If  a  smile  is  worth  $20,000  after 
you  lose  it,  it  must  be  worth  that 
much  while  you  still  have  it.  A 
friendly  smile  and  a  genuine  in¬ 
terest  in  our  fellow  men  are  es¬ 
sentials  for  success  in  life. — Equi¬ 
table  Notes. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Snow  in  Florida  was  the  main 
topic  of  conversation  last  Saturday. 
It  filled  the  newspapers,  radio  broad¬ 
casts  and  was  on  every  street  corner 
in  town.  The  snow  started  falling 
Friday  night  while  we  were  in  bed 
and  when  we  got  up  Saturday  morn¬ 
ing  there  it  was.  It  was  beautiful. 
Most  of  us  had  never  seen  snow  and 
we  were  fascinated  with  it.  Albert 
Aluisi  and  Joseph  Griffin  told  us 
this  morning  they  had  a  snow  battle. 
I  guess  we  would  call  it  throwing 
snow  balls.  The  rest  of  us  rolled  and 
tumbled  and  wrestled  and  had  such 
a  good  time.  We  wish  it  would  snow 
every  week-end. 

Since  it  is  February  we  are  plan¬ 
ning  lots  of  nice  things  for  this  month. 
Right  now  we  are  making  red  and 
white  and  blue  chains  for  our  room. 
There  will  be  other  similar  decora¬ 
tions  to  commemorate  George  Wash¬ 
ington’s  birthday.  For  Lincoln’s  anni¬ 
versary  we  are  building  a  log  cabin 
in  the  snow  and  for  Valentine  Day 
there  will  be  the  large  Valentine 
box  and  many  decorations  up  in  the 
room.  We  appreciate  the  help  of 
Isabelle  Smith,  Judy  DeArk  and  Ray¬ 
mond  Grooms  in  making  the  chains. 
We  find  that  we  can  have  almost  as 
good  a  time  with  all  of  our  February 
celebrations  as  we  do  at  Christmas. 

We  had  a  nice  little  party  January 
27.  We  had  our  room  decorated  with 
balloons  which  we  took  with  us  at  the 
end  of  the  party.  For  something  dif¬ 
ferent  to  do  we  had  a  paper-tearing 
contest.  Most  of  us  managed  to  come 
out  with  something  interesting.  Ed¬ 
ward  Hamer  called  his  a  cat  but  all 
we  could  find  was  the  ears.  Anyway 
that  was  funny.  Jackie  Vidou  made 
a  dog  or  at  least  that  is  what  he  called 
it.  Anyway  we  did  not  have  to  worry 
about  Edawrd’s  cat  and  Jackie’s  dog 
getting  into  much  of  a  fight. 

Mary  Eubanks  wants  us  to  men¬ 
tion  the  science  we  have  been  read¬ 
ing.  We  have  been  studying  about 
weather,  air  and  now  we  are  study¬ 
ing  about  animals.  We  are  very  inter¬ 
ested  in  all  things  of  nature.  Yester¬ 
day  Dennis  Pittman  was  trying  to 
find  us  a  Robin  but  we  do  not  think 
he  succeeded.  He  is  learning  along 
with  the  rest  of  us  the  kinds  of  birds 
we  have  in  Florida. 

THIRD  GRADE 

I  was  going  fast  on  my  bike  and 
broke  the  chain.  I  had  to  get  a  new 
chain  for  it. — Charles  Carter. 


We  saw  a  bird  outside  our  window. 
He  was  washing  himself.  It  was  a 
robin.  It  looked  very  cold  sitting  on 
the  limb  covered  with  ice. — Glynn 
Bratcher. 

Our  class  is  making  a  weather 
chart.  We  will  keep  a  record  of  the 
weather  each  day  for  two  weeks.- — 
Winnie  Musselwhite. 

We  have  a  table  in  our  room  that 
we  call  our  science  table.  At  the  pre¬ 
sent  time  we  have  some  shells  on  it. 
We  found  some  of  the  names  of  the 
shells. — Oscar  Colvin. 

It  is  cold  today.  Ice  is  hanging  from 
the  trees.  It  is  sleeting  a  little. — 
Charles  McFarland. 

I  am  trying  to  make  a  weaving 
mat  from  green  and  gray  paper. — 
Wayne  Lanier. 

I  went  home  last  week-end.  We 
had  a  big  dinner  Sunday.  All  of  my 
brothers  and  my  grandmother  were 
there.  We  had  a  cake  and  some  pies. 
They  were  really  good.  I  had  such 
a  good  time  with  everyone  home. — 
Tommy  Fillyaw. 

I  have  almost  finished  my  chair 
frame  in  shop.  This  is  the  fourth 
chair  frame  that  I  have  done. — Dick 
Snyder. 

We  have  some  new  pictures  on  our 
wall.  They  are  pictures  about  good 
health  habits.  Each  picture  has  a 
little  girl  and  boy  doing  the  things 
that  we  should  do  in  order  to  be 
healthy. — Bobby  Andrew. 

I  played  in  the  snow  today.  It  was 
my  first  time  to  see  snow.  I  thought 
it  was  beautiful.  I  ate  a  little  of  it. — 
Bette  Doss. 

We  had  a  party  about  a  week  ago. 
We  played  games  with  peanuts.  We 
had  punch  and  cookies.  We  had 
fun. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

I  will  be  glad  when  school  is  out. 
My  daddy  is  sick,  so  I  expect  to  work 
on  the  farm  and  help  out  all  I  can. — 
Buford  Brown. 

Mr.  Mayhue  did  some  recording  in 
the  Blind  Department  and  let  us  hear 
it.  We  enjoyed  it. — Martin  Faglie. 

I  have  been  very  sad  this  week.  I 
received  news  that  my  puppy  had 
died  January  12.  Now  there  are  no 
dogs  in  the  family,  but  I  imagine  it 
will  be  just  a  short  time  without 
one. — Elizabeth  Bishop. 


I  am  improving  in  spelling.  I  have 
made  100  on  my  written  spelling 
twice. — Bobby  Keene. 

I  read  “Bar  20  Rides  Again”  on  the 
talking  book.  It  was  very  good. — 
Wiley  Stringham. 

The  school  bought  for  our  Blind 
Department  an  excellent  recording 
machine.  Mr.  Mayhue  recorded  our 
chapel  services  and  played  them  back 
to  us.  He  is  going  to  record  our  voices 
some  day. — Janet  McNair. 

We  have  a  dog  now  in  our  family. 
His  name  is  Jip.  We  named  him  from 
a  dog  story  my  brother  is  reading, 
from  one  of  his  First  Grade  reading 
books. — Ronnie  Nausley. 

I  am  reading  a  good  library  book. 
It  is  about  the  best  one  I  have  read. 
The  name  of  it  is  The  Wizard  of  Oz. — 
Clifford  Adams. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  revival  at 
my  home  church  starting  March  25. 
I  am  hoping  my  mother  will  let  me 
go  home  at  that  time.  —  Barbara 
Smith. 

We  had  two  parties  Saturday.  Polly 
Meadows  had  a  birthday  party  to 
which  all  the  dormitory  was  invited. 
Saturday  evening  we  had  our  regular 
school  room  party.  We  had  a  good 
time  at  both. — Pearl  Smith. 

We  had  a  very  nice  time  at  our 
party  Saturday  evening.  We  played 
many  games  and  won  some  prizes. — 
Esty  Lee  Moon. 

I  made  all  B’s  in  my  six  weeks 
report,  except  one  C  in  spelling.  I 
will  try  to  make  that  a  B  next  time 
and  try  to  make  the  honor  roll. — 
Jimmy  Bowen. 

All  our  language  classes  listened 
to  Stevenson’s  Treasure  Island  over 
the  Lux  radio  program  January  29. 
We  enjoyed  it  very  much.  We  had 
already  heard  many  of  his  poems  for 
children. — Edward  Crider. 

We  hear  that  the  weather  man  has 
ordered  cold  weather  for  this  week 
end.  We  hear  there  was  ice  on  the 
bridge  in  Jacksonville  this  morning, 
February  2. 

Today  is  officially  “ground  hog 
day.”  We  hope  it  continues  raining 
so  that  he  cannot  see  his  shadow. 

We  are  very  sorry  that  Mrs.  Daven¬ 
port’s  little  boy  is  sick.  She  is  going 
home  for  the  day.— Edward  Crider, 
Clifford  Adams,  and  Jimmy  Bowen, 
Reporters. 
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SIXTH  GRADE 

Last  Tuesday  we  went  for  a  walk 
during  our  gym  class.  We  had  a 
very  good  time.  We  went  down  Mill 
Creek  Road.  We  ran  part  of  the 
way. — Lawton  Williams. 

We  had  a  party  last  week.  I  en¬ 
joyed  the  party  very  much.  We  had 
orange  juice  and  cookies  for  refresh¬ 
ments. — Norma  Jean  Kjellesvik. 

Over  in  Korea  the  snow  is  begin¬ 
ning  to  melt.  It  is  very  muddy.  When 
the  troops  begin  to  evacuate  a  vil¬ 
lage,  the  big  guns  bog  down,  making 
it  very  hard  to  evacuate.  My  brother 
is  in  the  tenth  corps.  —  Chandler 
Glisson. 

Saturday,  some  of  the  girls  had 
two  parties.  We  had  a  birthday  party 
and  monthly  party.  I  won  a  piece  of 
bubble  gum. — Shirley  Underwood. 

The  last  time  I  went  home  I  had  a 
good  time  with  my  friend,  David.  We 
rode  on  our  bicycles  out  about  five 
miles,  and  stopped  at  the  artesian 
wells  to  get  a  drink.  It  was  very  good 
after  we  had  been  riding  so  long. — 
John  Statham. 

Mr.  Mayhue  has  a  tape  recorder. 
He  recorded  our  arithmetic  class  yes¬ 
terday.  We  heard  our  own  voices 
played  right  back  to  us.  I  think  it  is 
nice  to  hear  your  voice  on  a  record. — 
Shirley  Tyner. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

If  the  sun  did  not  give  heat  and 
light,  we  could  not  live.  No  animals 
or  plants  could  live  on  earth  either. 
The  sun  has  been  giving  us  heat  for 
millions  of  years.  The  sun  is  ninety- 
three  million  miles  away.  But  we 
could  not  live  without  it. — Bertha 
Napier. 

Earthworms  help  the  farmer  a 
great  deal.  In  burrowing  under  the 
earth,  they  leave  lace-like  holes. 
These  holes  let  air  into  the  dirt.  They 
also  chew  up  the  dirt.  They  digest 
the  food  and  help  fertilize  the  soil. — 
Joda  Stanley. 

We  have  a  very  good  basketball 
team  this  year.  So  far  we  have  won 
nine  games,  and  lost  only  four.  Our 
coach,  Mr.  Carney,  really  knows  how 
a  team  should  be  drilled.  —  Joe 
Adams. 

Ear-wigs  have  a  hard  shiny  shell. 
Their  upper  wings  are  tough  and 
leathery.  Their  lower  wings  are  soft 
as  gauze.  They  have  delicate  feelers 
in  front,  and  pinchers  behind.  They 
are  found  under  rocks,  in  decayed 
bark,  and  in  moist  places.  They  are 
found  principally  in  European  coun¬ 
tries. — Louis  Corbin. 


The  D.  &  B.  basketball  team  is 
doing  very  well  this  year.  I  think 
we  have  a  chance  at  getting  the 
championship. — Bob  Weigel. 

Women  are  wonderful  things — 
when  they  see  things  your  way.  If 
they  do  not,  they  can  be  “wildcats”. 
The  reason  I  know,  is  because  I  have 
had  experience  with  them.  Nearly 
every  time  I  go  to  my  girl  friend’s 
house,  and  she  does  not  see  something 
my  way,  she  chases  me  away  with  a 
broom. — Earl  McClellan. 

Marine  Studios  is  a  very  inter¬ 
esting  place  to  see.  It  has  many  kinds 
of  fish  and  sea  animals,  such  as, 
sharks,  tarpon,  octopus,  and  many 
others.  It  is  also  interesting  to  feed 
the  porpoises. — Myra  Lanier. 

If  everyone  gives  to  the  March  of 
Dimes,  as  freely  as  they  can,  it  will 
help  a  great  deal  in  fighting  the  dis¬ 
ease.  We  are  fighting  a  war  abroad, 
but  we  need  all  the  money  we  can 
get  for  fighting  a  war  at  home  with 
a  March  of  Dimes.  —  Betty  Sue 
Smith. 

In  California  grows  a  tree  called 
the  Sequoia.  They  are  located  in 
great  forests.  The  trunk  of  this  tree 
may  be  as  large  as  thirty-six  feet 
around. — Lalla  Smith. 

I  like  to  collect  little  figures  of  dogs 
cats,  boats,  and  airplanes.  I  put  them 
on  the  door  ledge  over  the  door.  I 
have  lots  of  little  trinkets,  and  am 
still  collecting  them  for  my  knick- 
knack  shelves. — Polly  Meadows. 

We  had  some  visitors  in  Christian 
Endeavor  one  Sunday.  Reverend  Nel¬ 
son  brought  some  of  the  members  of 
his  Young  People’s  group.  They  en¬ 
joyed  the  service.  We  enjoyed  having 
them. — Gene  Hirschman. 

In  the  near  future  I  hope  to  learn 
to  make  mattresses.  I  enjoy  industrial 
work  very  much.  Right  now  I  am 
making  brooms. — Douglas  Maxwell. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

St.  Augustine  has  a  new  minister. 
He  is  the  Reverend  Weirs,  pastor  at 
the  McDowell  Church.  We  heard 
him  last  Sunday  and  liked  him  very 
much.  We  invited  him  out  this  Sun¬ 
day  to  speak  to  us  at  C.  E.  I  am  sure 
we  will  enjoy  hearing  him. — Evelyn 
McCormick. 

Do  you  know  that  sound  is  a  slow¬ 
poke?  It  travels  faster  than  you  can 
run.  However,  it  travels  much  slower 
than  light. 

Have  you  noticed  that  the  thunder 
from  lightning  always  comes  after 
the  flash?  The  light  from  the  flash  of 


lightning  travels  much  faster  than 
the  sound  of  the  thunder. 

Light  travels  with  such  speed  that 
it  is  difficult  to  imagine  how  fast  it 
goes.  It  travels  186,000  miles  a  se¬ 
cond.  While  you  count  one-two,  light 
travels  seven  one-half  times  around 
the  world.  Hard  to  believe,  is  it  not? 

In  air,  sound  travels  only  about 
one-fifth  of  a  mile  in  a  second. 

If  you  are  not  too  close  to  a  big 
steam  engine  when  its  whistle  blows, 
you  see  the  cloud  made  by  the  escap¬ 
ing  steam  before  you  hear  the  whistle. 

Some  people  think  that  it  is  sound 
that  travels  over  telephone  wires.  It 
is  really  a  current  of  electricity. 

If  it  were  really  sound  that  traveled 
through  telephone  wires,  calling  over 
long  distance  would  take  a  great  deal 
of  time.  If  you  were  in  New  York 
and  called  San  Francisco,  it  would  be 
fifteen  minutes  before  you  were 
heard. — Henrietta  Mullis. 

NINTH  GRADE 

When  Leonardo  DaVinci  was  a 
little  boy,  his  teacher  once  told  him 
about  the  wings  of  Daedalus.  He 
never  forgot  this  story.  As  he  grew 
older,  he  became  interested  in  mak¬ 
ing  machines  that  would  work  for 
men.  Flying  was  his  dream.  He  often 
watched  the  *  fight  of  birds.  He 
thought,  by  fastening  wings  to  men, 
they  too,  might  be  able  to  fly. 

Years  after  men  tried  to  fly  by 
copying  the  fight  of  birds.  Some 
lost  their  lives  by  doing  so. 

In  France  there  lived  two  brothers 
named  Montgolfier.  For  many  years 
they  had  been  interested  in  the  way 
smoke  rises.  They  noticed  that  it 
took  bits  of  trash  with  it.  Why  then 
could  not  hot  smoke  be  made  to  lift 
heavier  things,  they  mused?  So  they 
filled  paper  bags  with  smoke.  The 
bags  rose  and  floated  up  to  the  ceil¬ 
ing.  In  1783  they  made  a  huge  balloon 
from  linen  and  filled  it  with  smoke 
from  a  bonfire.  The  balloon  rose 
6,000  feet  into  the  air  and  then  fell. 
Later  they  built  another  one  to  which 
they  appended  a  basket. 

After  this,  men  discovered  many 
more  different  things  about  flying. 
Some  were  laughed  at;  others  were 
applauded. 

Years  after,  the  Wright  brothers 
invented  the  glider.  Then  came  the 
airplane. 

When  peace  returns  and  when  men 
no  longer  seek  to  destrqy  each  other, 
airplanes  will  continue  to  race 
through  the  skies,  but  they  will  be 
messengers  of  good  will.  —  Willie 
Lee  Napier. 

I  am  reading  a  book  on  mythol¬ 
ogy  which  I  find  very  interesting. 
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Many  expressions  which  we  use  in 
our  everyday  speech  and  writing 
come  from  this  source.  For  instance, 
we  often  hear  the  expression,  “to 
clean  out  the  Augean  stables”.  It  is 
often  applied  to  politics  and  stems 
from  the  mythological  story  of  Hercu¬ 
les  and  his  famous  “Twelve  Tasks”. 
Hercules  had  to  run  two  rivers 
through  these  stables  which  con¬ 
tained  3,000  cattle  and  which  had  not 
been  cleaned  for  three  years. 

We  hear  the  expression,  “as  big  as 
an  Amazon”.  The  Amazons  were  a 
mythological  nation  of  women,  re¬ 
puted  for  their  great  size  and 
strength. 

Again,  people  often  refer  to  their 
“Achilles  heel  of  a  problem”.  This  is 
a  reference  to  the  great  Greek  fight¬ 
er  of  the  Trojan  War  who  was  kill¬ 
ed  by  a  arrow-wound  in  the  heel.  It 
seems  that  when  Achilles  was  a  child 
his  mother  dipped  him  in  the  river 
Styx.  This  immersion  was  supposed 
to  render  him  invulnerable.  How¬ 
ever,  in  the  process  his  mother  held 
him  by  the  heel  and  failed  to  sub¬ 
merge  this  part.  Hence  the  Achilles 
heel  of  anything  is  the  vulnerable  or 
weak  spot. — Ewell  Mauldin. 

This  time  I  should  like  to  write  on 
matches.  To  me  this  is  a  very  inter¬ 
esting  subject. 

The  first  matches  that  could  be  set 
on  fire  by  friction  were  made  in  1827 
by  John  Walker,  an  English  druggist. 
They  were  not  phosphorus  matches 
as  ours  are  today.  The  first  phos¬ 
phorus  match  in  the  United  States 
was  issued  in  1836.  They  were  not 
safe. 

The  railroads  in  the  United  States 
would  not  accept  them  for  shipment 
until  1860.  The  fumes  from  the 
match-head  were  poisonous.  Many 
men  died  in  the  factories  from  the 
fumes.  The  matches  were  not  made 
safe  for  those  who  made  them  or  for 
those  who  used  them  until  1911.  The 
match  then,  as  we  know  it  today,  is 
really  a  very  modern  invention. — 
Betty  Hess. 

Some  people  have  hobbies  which 
they  enjoy  very  much.  I  get  quite  a 
kick  from  my  hobby  which  is  collect¬ 
ing  foreign  postage  stamps. 

I  have  a  stamp  book  which  con¬ 
tains  approximately  300  stamps  from 
nearly  every  country  in  Europe. 

I  do  not  have  any  stamps  from 
Korea.  However,  my  brother  is  in  the 
army  that  is  fighting  in  Korea.  I 
guess  I  should  be  getting  mail  from 
him  soon. 

I  think  stamp-collecting  is  a  very 
interesting  pastime.  I  am  going  to 
try  to  fill  every  page  in  my  stamp 
book. — Clyde  Guthrie. 


HIGH  SCHOOL 

Now  that  the  second  semester  is 
under  way  it  is  high  time  that  we 
were  realizing  our  weaknesses  and 
beginning  to  do  something  about 
rectifiying  these  weaknesses. 

I  think  that  I  am  getting  more 
help  from  our  public  speaking  class 
than  any  other.  In  this  class  we  take 
down  word  stems  along  with  their 
Latin  background.  We  have  also  made 
outstanding  progress  in  speech  and 
in  improving  our  word  enunciation. 
Each  member  of  the  class  has  made 
several  speeches  and  we  improve 
with  each  speech.  We  are  beginning 
to  get  over  our  stage  fright  and  get 
better  as  we  become  more  exper¬ 
ienced.  We  expect  to  see  a  still 
greater  improvement  through  the  use 
of  a  tape  recorder  which  the  school 
has  bought.  By  recording  our  speak¬ 
ing  voice  and  then  playing  it  back 
before  the  class  it  will  enable  us  to 
become  more  conscious  of  our  speak¬ 
ing  impediments  and  our  various 
speaking  faults. 

Also,  these  speeches  allow  us  an 
opportunity  to  give  our  own  opinions 
and  “let  off  steam”  on  the  present 
day  situation  as  well  as  on  other 
matters. — Bobby  Martin. 

In  our  sociology  we  have  been 
studying  about  marriage  and  edu¬ 
cation  and  now  we  are  studying 
about  religion.  I  like  the  chapter  on 
marriage  the  best  as  it  told  us  all 
about  how  to  go  about  getting  mar¬ 
ried.  If  all  girls  would  ask  them¬ 
selves  the  questions  enumerated  in 
our  book  before  they  get  married, 
then  there  would  not  be  so  many 
divorces.  We  learned  that  there  are 
seven  very  important  questions  that 
any  person  comtemplating  marriage 
should  ask  himself.  Some  of  these 
questions  are  as  follows:  Do  we  have 
the  emotional  stability  of  character 
that  is  necessary  to  an  intimate  life¬ 
long  partnership?  Do  we  have  one 
ability  and  the  training  necessary  to 
keep  the  wolf  from  the  door?  Are 
we  satisfied  with  each  other’s  family 
relationships  that  we  are  likely  to 
have  to  maintain  after  marriage? 
Do  we  have  similar  ideas  regarding 
the  place  of  woman  in  the  family 
and  the  desirability  of  children?  Do 
we  have  a  sufficient  number  of 
similar  vocational  and  recreational 
interests  so  that  we  are  likely  to 
maintain  permanent  bonds  of  com¬ 
panionship? 

We  have  also  been  studying  the 
difference  between  polygamy  and 
monogamy  and  I  much  prefer  our 
choosing  a  wife  to  that  of  some  an¬ 
cient  tribes  whose  men  would  sneak 
into  a  camp  at  night  and  pick  a 
wife. — Ruthlyn  Kemp. 


The  second  semester  has  begun 
and  Time  is  flying.  The  grades  for 
the  first  semester  could  have  been 
better  and  could  have  been  worse. 
Most  of  us  have  resolved  to  make 
better  grades  during  the  second 
semester  but  it  is  much  easier  to 
make  a  resoultion  than  to  keep  it. 
The  Seniors  are  anxiously  awaiting 
the  arrival  of  their  rings  and  wonder¬ 
ing  if  they  will  be  able  to  scrape  up 
the  exorbitant  price  of  the  rings. 

The  girls  are  certainly  enjoying 
the  luxury  of  good  sleeping  the  last 
few  weeks.  For  a  long  time  we  have 
had  the  hardest  and  saggiest  mat¬ 
tresses  while  the  boys  enjoyed  sleep¬ 
ing  on  soft  innerspring  mattresses. 
Now,  thanks  to  Mr.  Gibbs  and  his 
department  there  are  no  better  beds 
anywhere  than  our  new  mattresses 
and  we  want  to  congratulate  him 
and  the  boys  on  the  good  work  they 
are  doing  in  the  industrial  depart¬ 
ment. 

All  of  the  girls  certainly  hated  to 
see  Mrs.  Evans,  our  dining-room 
supervisor  and  our  cooking  teacher, 
leave  us.  She  has  been  here  for  two 
years  and  had  done  so  well  in  ad¬ 
justing  herself  to  campus  life.  I  do 
not  think  that  I  am  wrong  when  I 
say  that  she  was  loved  by  the  little 
boys  more  than  any  other  dining¬ 
room  supervisor  that  we  have  ever 
had.  Mrs.  Evans  is  now  living  with 
her  son  and  his  family  in  Avon  Park. 
Mrs.  Myers  is  now  the  dining-room 
supervisor  and  we  will  have  a  new 
cooking  teacher  starting  this  week. 
Mrs.  Myers  has  been  with  us  before 
and  we  welcome  her  back  to  the 
campus. 

It  was  unfortunate  that  the  night 
for  our  regular  January  party  was 
the  same  night  that  the  Boston  Uni¬ 
versity  Seminary  Choral  Club  was 
to  present  its  program  at  the  Metho¬ 
dist  Church  in  St.  Augustine.  We 
decided  to  attend  the  concert  and 
those  of  us  who  went  thoroughly 
enjoyed  the  performance.  Most  of 
the  boys  decided  to  go  home  for  the 
week-end  and  only  four  boys  went 
with  the  girls  to  hear  the  concert. 
Recently  a  group  of  us  had  the  pri¬ 
vilege  of  attending  the  concert  given 
by  the  Robert  Shaw  Chorale  group 
and  it  was  one  of  the  outstanding 
performances  of  this  season  or  any 
other  season.  Mr.  Shaw  is  a  former 
director  of  the  Fred  Waring  Group. 

The  Alabama  School  basketball 
team  came  down  to  play  our  team 
last  week.  I  will  not  mention  the  final 
score  but  our  team  lost  even  if  they 
did  play  a  good  game.  The  girls' 
basketball  team  also  lost  to  Ketter- 
linus  High  but  the  score  was  not  so 
overwhelmingly  in  their  favor. 

Turn  to  Page  Eleven,  Please 
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MISS  J.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

Our  Avocado  Plant 

Miss  Olson  put  an  avocado  seed  in 
a  glass  of  water  in  October.  A  small 
root  began  to  grow  after  about  two 
months.  In  a  few  days  more  roots 
came  out.  The  seed  cracked  and  a 
sprout  started  growing  through  the 
top  of  it.  Miss  Olson  brought  the 
plant  to  school  on  January  8.  It  was 
two  and  seven-eighths  inches  high. 

The  avocado  plant  is  growing  very 
fast.  Earl  Langley  measures  it  every 
morning.  It  is  fourteen  and  one-half 
inches  tall  now.  It  has  grown  eleven 
and  five-eighths  inches  in  three 
weeks. — Velma  Neely. 

Sunday  With  My  Family 

Mother  and  Father  came  to  see 
Arthur  and  me  one  Sunday.  They 
took  us  to  Daytona  Beach.  We  drove 
around  and  found  a  restaurant  where 
we  had  dinner.  It  was  a  very  good 
dinner. 

After  dinner  we  walked  and  looked 
at  the  pretty  water  and  the  bridges. 
Then  we  went  back  to  St.  Augustine. 
Father,  Arthur,  and  I  went  to  the 
Mystery  House.  I  wanted  Mother  to 
go,  too,  but  she  was  afraid.  I  know 
that  women  are  easily  frightened. 
We  had  a  good  time. — Philip  Dignan. 

My  View  Master  Projector 

My  father  gave  me  a  View-Master 
Projector  for  Christmas  on  December 
25.  I  brought  it  to  school.  I  showed 
some  of  the  pictures  to  my  class  and 
to  Miss  E.  Olson’s  class  in  the  visual- 
aids  room.  They  enjoyed  looking  at 
them.  The  pictures  are  interesting 
and  beautiful. 

I  bought  three  sets  of  slides  for  my 
projector.  I  have  pictures  of  Silver 
Springs,  Miami,  Miami  Beach,  St. 
Augustine,  and  many  other  places. 
I  will  buy  some  more. — Earl  Lang¬ 
ley. 

My  Pet  Dog 

I  was  surprised  to  find  a  little  dog 
at  my  house  when  I  went  home  on 
December  16.  It  was  brown  and 
white.  It  was  fat  and  cute.  Its  name 
is  Trixie.  My  sisters  and  I  played 
with  the  dog.  I  was  sorry  to  leave 
Trixie  when  I  went  back  to  school  on 
January  2.  I  miss  my  dog. 

Now  we  have  another  dog  at  home. 
Its  name  is  Pokey.  I  have  not  seen 
Pokey.  My  sister  wrote  and  told  me 
that  she  likes  to  play  with  Trixie  and 
Pokey.  Trixie  bites  when  she  plays. 
I  am  glad  that  we  have  two  pet  dogs 
at  home. — Eloise  Parnell. 


Buying  A  Christmas  Present 

Uncle  Frank  and  I  went  to  town 
last  December.  I  was  going  to  buy 
something  for  Mother.  I  looked  in 
many  stores.  I  bought  some  material 
for  a  dress.  It  was  a  black  and  white 
print.  I  gave  it  to  Mother  for  Christ¬ 
mas.  She  liked  it  very  much.  I  think 
she  will  make  a  pretty  dress  with  the 
material. — Robert  Henry  Hall. 

The  Gator  Bowl  Game 

I  went  to  see  the  Gator  Bowl  game 
in  Jacksonville  on  New  Year’s  Day. 
Washington  and  Lee  and  Wyoming 
University  played.  Wyoming  won. 
I  wanted  them  to  win.  The  Wyoming 
team  was  called  “Cowboys”.  It  was 
an  exciting  game.  There  were  many 
people  at  the  game.  Mtother,  Daddy, 
Charles,  Martha,  Jack  McMaher,  and 
I  were  there  from  our  family. 

After  the  game  my  family  went  to 
Aunt  Marion’s  house,  but  I  did  not 
go.  My  friends,  Betty  and  Ruth,  want¬ 
ed  me  to  go  with  them  to  the  park. 
We  had  a  lot  of  fun  at  the  park.  — 
Gail  Martin. 

A  Trip  To  the  Farm 

Our  class  went  to  the  school  farm 
one  morning.  We  rode  in  the  bus.  We 
saw  many  cows  and  some  bulls. 

Baby  Hilda  is  the  prize  cow  at  the 
farm.  She  was  not  in  the  barn  with 
the  other  cows.  She  was  in  the  pas¬ 
ture.  We  watched  her  chew  her  cud. 
She  chewed  and  chewed  a  long  time. 

We  saw  some  beautiful  twin  calves. 
We  saw  a  calf  that  was  only  one  day 
old. — James  Rutledge. 

Sewing  Class 

I  go  to  sewing  class  every  Tuesday, 
Wednesday,  and  Thursday  afternoon. 
Mrs.  Jung  is  my  teacher.  I  have  made 
a  toy  dog  and  three  small  tablecloths 
since  September.  I  made  a  tablecloth 
to  give  my  mother  for  Christmas. 

I  am  working  on  an  apron  now. 
It  is  blue,  red,  green,  and  white.  — 
Frances  Bailey. 

My  Cooking  Class 

Mrs.  Evans  is  my  teacher  in  cooking 
class.  I  have  cooking  every  Friday. 
I  have  learned  to  make  many  things 
since  school  started.  One  week  I  made 
some  soup  and  some  cookies.  I  like 
to  cook. 

When  I  am  at  home  I  help  Mother 
with  the  cooking.  I  like  best  to  bake 
cakes. — Lilly  Cassida. 

The  Shoe  Shop 

I  go  to  the  shoe  shop  every  after¬ 
noon.  I  am  learning  to  repair  shoes. 


I  have  also  made  some  pocketbooks 
and  billfolds. 

My  teacher  is  Mr.  Caruso.  I  like  to- 
work  in  the  shoe  shop.  Maybe  I  will 
work  in  a  shoe  shop  after  I  leave 
school. — Arnold  Holliman. 

MRS.  KRESS'  CLASS 

The  Desert  Indians 

Mr.  Carney’s  and  my  class  saw 
three  interesting  films  last  Tuesday 
about  the  Navajo  Indians  of  southern 
Arizona. 

White  men  brought  Christianity, 
cattle,  and  horses  to  these  desert  In¬ 
dians. 

These  Indians  raise  squash,  melons, 
corn,  and  sheep. — Sue  Fair. 

Fielping  Our  School 

Last  week  Bobby  McNab,  James 
Hood,  Jim  Hogg,  and  I  helped  clean 
our  dining  room.  We  washed  the  Ve¬ 
netian  shades  and  the  windows.  We 
like  to  see  our  school  clean.  It  is  also 
nice  working  for  Miss  Clay. — Alton 
Carter. 

Boy  Scouts  of  America 

I  am  an  Explorer  and  a  member 
of  Troop  91  Boy  Scouts.  Next  sum¬ 
mer  when  I  go  home,  I  will  be  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  Troop  100  and  be  an  Air  Scout. 

On  February  8  many  Boy  Scouts 
will  march  in  parades.  Many  other 
boys  will  join  the  Boy  Scouts  of 
America  on  that  day. 

There  is  no  Boy  Scout  group  in  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf. — Billie 
Joe  Skipper. 

Mid-Year  Is  Past 

We  had  our  mid-year  examinations 
in  January.  I  was  glad  to  rank  first  in 
my  class  for  the  first  semester.  Being 
the  youngest  in  my  class,  I  am  happy 
to  get  better  grades  than  my  class- 
mates.- — Roy  Wilcox. 

Suwanee  River 

The  boys  and  girls  in  our  school 
are  learning  “Suwanee  River”.  This 
is  the  song  for  our  state. 

Do  you  know  your  state  song? — 
Kirby  Bradley. 

Next  Summer 

Fort  Pierce  is  on  the  eastern  coast 
of  Florida.  I  would  like  to  work 
there  next  summer  with  a  friend  of 
mine.  I  will  ask  my  mother  and 
daddy  to  let  me  work.  Maybe  Mother 
will  not  like  for  me  to  be  so  far 
away  from  home.  My  home  is  in 
Perry,  which  is  about  two  hundred 
and  fifty  miles  from  Fort  Pierce.  — 
Earl  Padgett. 
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Happy  In  Florida 

Last  year  my  family  moved  to  San¬ 
ford,  Florida.  We  are  lucky  not  to  be 
living  back  in  Ohio  this  winter. 

There  has  been  much  snow  and  ice 
up  North.  Schools  have  been  closed 
at  times  this  winter  because  of  the 
bad  weather.  I  have  been  in  school 
every  day  this  winter  in  Florida. — 
Harold  Genton. 

School  Visitors 

We  are  always  glad  to  have  our 
friends  from  other  schools  visit  us. 

Last  week  we  had  fun  with  the  Ala¬ 
bama  basketball  boys.  We  are  looking 
forward  to  having  a  good  time  with 
the  boys  and  girls  from  South  Caro¬ 
lina  who  will  visit  our  school  on  Feb¬ 
ruary  twenty-third  and  twenty-four¬ 
th. — Herbert  Alford. 

Ground  Hog  Day 

Today  is  February  second,  or 
ground  hog  day.  The  ground  hog 
will  not  see  its  shadow  today  (we 
hope) . 

This  winter  we  have  had  unusual¬ 
ly  cool  weather  for  Florida. 

Today  is  unusual,  too.  It  is  cold 
and  rainy.  Mrs.  Kress  saw  ice  on  her 
steps  when  coming  to  school  this 
morning. 

We  should  have  warmer  weather 
after  today  since  the  ground  hog  is 
not  seeing  its  shadow. — Marvin 
Martin. 

A  Navajo  Wedding 

The  Navajo  Indians  get  married 
when  they  are  young. 

Many  Indian  friends  come  to  the 
wedding.  They  bring  food  and  gifts. 

The  girls’  father  marries  the  cou¬ 
ple.  Water  is  poured  over  their 
hands.  A  bowl  of  pollen  meal  is  set 
before  them.  First  the  boy  and  then 
the  girl  eats  some  of  the  pollen  meal. 
They  take  bites  from  the  north,  the 
east,  the  south,  and  the  west.  Then 
they  are  married. 

The  wedding  feast  lasts  all  night. — 
Jimmie  Vickers. 

MRS.  HUDSON'S  CLASS 

The  Science  Circus 

On  January  30  Mr.  Brown  came 
to  our  school  and  showed  us  many 
very  interesting  things  about  elec¬ 
tricity.  He  also  showed  us  some 
funny  tricks. 

Some  of  the  pupils  helped  Mr. 
Brown  with  his  experiments.  Clara 
Belle  Hudson  let  sparks  from  her 
toes,  tongue,  and  hands,  light  fires. 

Mr.  Brown  let  the  current  sting 
one  of  the  large  boys.  He  jumped 
and  yelled.  He  said  it  felt  like  a 
wasp  sting. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown  will  visit 
other  Florida  schools. — Betty  At¬ 
well. 


My  Box 

A  short  time  ago  I  got  a  lovely 
surprise  from  my  mother.  She  sent 
me  a  large  box.  I  was  very  eager  to 
see  what  was  in  it. 

When  I  opened  the  box,  I  found 
some  things  to  eat  and  some  things 
to  wear.  In  the  box  were  cookies 
and  candy,  which  I  shared  with  my 
girl  friends.  Mother  sent  two  coats, 
several  dresses,  and  underclothes.  She 
also  sent  some  skates,  and  a  pretty 
handkerchief  for  my  teacher.  My 
teacher  was  very  much  pleased. — 
Josephine  La  Monica. 

Ground  Hog  Day 

A  ground  hog  is  a  woodchuck.  It 
is  a  bushy-tailed,  thick-set  animal. 
It  looks  a  little  like  a  rat  or  a  rabbit. 
It  grows  fat  in  summer  and  sleeps  in 
its  hole  all  winter. 

February  second  is  called,  “Ground 
Hog  Day.”  Some  people  say  if  the 
ground  hog  sees  his  shadow  on  that 
day,  we  will  have  six  more  weeks  of 
winter  weather.  I  do  not  believe  that 
is  true. — Helen  Williams. 

My  Box 

My  mother  wrote  me  she  would 
send  me  a  box  soon.  In  a  few  days 
the  housemother  told  me  that  there 
was  a  box  for  me.  I  opened  it  quickly 
because  I  wanted  to  know  what  was 
in  it. 

Mother  sent  many  funny  books, 
some  candy,  cookies,  bubble  gum,  and 
some  pencils  and  paper.  I  was 
pleased. 

I  traded  some  things  with  Gerald 
Parker.  I  gave  him  some  cookies  for 
some  funny  books.  He  liked  the 
cookies. — Jack  Carbonell. 

The  Alabama  Boys  Visit  Us 

Ten  boys  and  three  teachers  came 
in  a  bus  from  the  Alabama  School 
for  the  Deaf  at  Talledega,  Alabama. 
The  older  pupils  gave  a  party  in  the 
library  for  them.  Card  games  were 
played.  Two  contests,  which  every¬ 
one  enjoyed,  were  given  by  Mr.  Car¬ 
ney.  Refreshments  were  served  by 
Mrs.  Clay  and  the  boys. 

We  lost  both  ball  games.  The  Ala¬ 
bama  boys  beat  us  by  a  score  of  49 
to  40.  The  girls  lost  to  Ketterlinus  by 
a  score  of  36  to  30. — Sally  Gay  Win- 
gard. 

Our  January  Party 

In  Jaunary  we  had  a  very  good 
party  in  the  study  hall.  There  were 
many  more  girls  than  boys,  so  each 
boy  chose  two  girls  for  partners. 

We  sat  around  the  tables,  and  each 
table  selected  a  captain.  The  captains 
selected  their  games  and  passed  the 
games  around  as  they  were  com¬ 
pleted.  We  had  a  lot  of  fun. — Louette 
Bass. 


Valentine's  Day 

The  good  Saint  Valentine  was  a 
priest  at  Rome.  Because  he  helped 
the  Christians,  he  was  killed  on  Feb¬ 
ruary  14,  about  270. 

Charles,  Duke  of  Orleans,  wrote 
our  first  valentines.  He  left  about 
sixty  of  them. 

A  valentine  is  a  greeting  card  or 
a  small  gift,  sent  on  Saint  Valentine’s 
Day,  February  14.  We  send  valen¬ 
tines  to  our  friends.  Some  people 
send  comic  valentines. — Eddie  Brook- 
er. 

My  Hunting  Trip 

For  a  long  time  I  wanted  a  large 
gun,  so  that  I  could  go  hunting  with 
my  father.  Last  December  Father 
bought  the  gun  for  me.  I  felt  very 
happy  about  that. 

The  last  part  of  December  we 
hunted  for  several  days.  I  killed  five 
birds.  I  also  wanted  to  shoot  a 
squirrel,  but  I  did  not  see  any. 

Next  year  we  hope  that  we  can  go 
to  the  lakes  and  shoot  some  ducks. 
Hunting  is  my  favorite  sport. — Jerry 
Peeples. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

Florida's  Biggest  Chestnut  Tree 

There  is  a  big  and  very  old  chest¬ 
nut  tree  growing  near  Monticello, 
Florida.  It  was  brought  from  China 
in  1902.  It  is  more  than  fifty  feet  tall. 
Its  spread  is  about  sixty-five  feet. 
They  are  going  to  get  some  seedlings 
from  it  to  be  planted  in  the  different 
parts  of  the  country.  It  is  hardy,  and 
cannot  be  killed  by  blight. — James 
Hood. 

A  Busy  Morning 

One  Saturday  morning  Mr.  Hogle 
took  some  of  us  boys  to  the  school 
farm.  Paul,  Glenn,  and  I  painted  the 
kitchen  in  the  old  farm  house.  Larry, 
Bill,  and  Bobby  cut  the  grass  in  the 
yard.  Mr.  Hogle  burned  the  weeds 
in  the  grazing  field.  Everything  look¬ 
ed  very  nice  when  we  finished. — 
Howard  Holmes. 

Spring  in  Florida 

Many  people  came  to  Florida  to 
see  our  famous  flower  gardens  in 
February  and  March.  We  have  some 
beautiful  camellia  in  bloom  near  the 
school  gate.  They  are  red,  white,  and 
pink.  The  bushes  are  about  four  feet 
tall.  The  azaleas  near  them  will  bloom 
very  soon,  too. — Raymond  Appin. 

Mr.  Caruso 

Mr.  Caruso  is  our  new  shoe  repair¬ 
ing  instructor.  He  comes  to  the  shop 
every  Tuesday  and  Thursday  after¬ 
noons.  Mr.  Hidle  moved  to  Tennessee 
last  month. — Paul  Williams. 

Turn  to  Page  Ten,  Please 
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Donald  John  Smith  of  Lake¬ 
land  entered  our  Department  for 
the  Deaf  February  8  for  the  second 
semester.  Total  registration  for  the 
present  school  year  is  473. 


Our  health  program  since  the 
holidays  has  been  quite  satisfacto¬ 
ry.  We  have  had  a  few  cases  of  the 
measles  in  the  Department  for  the 
Colored,  but  on  the  whole,  we  have 
had  very  little  illness. 


Mr.  Warren  S.  Parsons  began 
his  duties  as  Director  of  Music, 
Monday,  February  12.  Mr.  Parsons 
is  a  graduate  of  the  Jacksonville 
College  of  Music  and  has  had  a 
wide  experience  in  teaching  many 
different  phases  of  music.  Mr 
Parsons  succeeds  Miss  Daisy  Bell 
Wilson  who  retired  February  1, 
because  of  illness  and  having  at¬ 
tained  the  retirement  age. 


The  following  staff  members  of 
the  North  Carolina  School  for  the 
Blind  located  at  Raleigh,  North 
Carolina,  spent  three  days  at 
the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind  visiting  the  differ¬ 
ent  departments  of  the  school:  Mr. 
T.  E.  Stough,  Principal;  Mrs.  Mary 
Allred,  Head  Housemother;  Mrs. 
Ada  Lee  Yelverton,  Librarian; 
Mrs.  Mildred  Jordan,  Seventh 
Grade  Teacher,  and  Mr.  Wallace 
Grieves,  Teacher  of  Violin  and 
Dirertor  of  the  Orhestraa.  —  The 
St.  Augustine  Record,  February 
12,  1951. 


MISS  DAISY  BELL  WILSON 
CONCLUDES  46  YEARS  OF 
SERVICE  AS  TEACHER 

40  Years  Have  Been  Spent  in 
Florida  State  School  For  Deaf 
And  Blind  Where  She  Has 
Resigned  As  Director  Of  Music; 
Warren  S.  Parsons  Is  Named  As 
Successor 

Miss  Daisy  Bell  Wilson,  who  has 
just  retired  as  director  of  music 
at  the  State  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind,  has  spent  40  years 
in  the  service  of  blind  children  in 
this  state.  Previously  she  taught 
five  years  in  South  Carolina.  One 
year  was  spent  in  Virginia.  Hun- 


Miss  Daisy  Bell  Wilson  passed 
away  in  the  Flagler  Hospital 
at  3:55  o’clock  Sunday  morn¬ 
ing,  February  25,  1951. 


dreds  of  young  people  of  Florida 
have  come  under  her  influence  and 
been  inspired  by  her  teaching  and 
also  her  courageous  example.  For 
Miss  Wilson  has  been  handicapped, 
even  as  so  many  of  her  young 
blind  or  partially  blinded  pupils. 


Miss  Wilson  was  born  in  Abbe¬ 
ville,  S.  C.,  Nov.  29,  1880.  Her 
mother  did  not  know  of  any 
schools  for  the  blind  where  her 
handicapped  daughter  might  be 
sent,  but  the  child  had  sufficient 
sight  to  learn  to  read,  and  at  the 
age  of  eight  entered  a  little  private 
school.  When  she  was  ten  she  be¬ 


gan  the  study  of  music,  and  at  the 
age  of  12  was  admitted  to  the 
South  Carolina  School  for  the 
Blind,  where  she  spent  seven 
years.  She  then  went  to  Brenau 
College  in  Gainesville,  Ga.  Its  mu¬ 
sic  conservatory  was  then  con¬ 
sidered  the  best  in  the  South.  Af¬ 
ter  graduation  from  Brenau,  she 
taught  in  South  Carolina  for  five 
years,  and  then,  when  Dr.  A.  H. 
Walker  was  president  of  the 
Florida  school,  she  came  to  St.  Au¬ 
gustine.  Her  teaching  record  here 
was  unbroken  except  for  a  one- 
year  interlude,  when  she  went  to 
Staunton,  Virginia. 

During  her  years  of  teaching, 
Miss  Wilson  found  time  for  study, 
and  advancement  in  her  profes¬ 
sion.  She  did  summer  school  work 
at  Brenau,  and  took  private  voice 
lessons  under  a  number  of  fine 
teachers. 

Miss  Wilson  has  been  active  in 
church  work,  singing  for  some 
years  in  Memorial  Presbyterian 
Church,  and  has  cooperated  splen¬ 
didly  with  various  organizations, 
including  the  St.  Cecilia  Club,  of 
which  she  has  been  a  member  for 
many  years. 

Miss  Wilson  says  one  cannot 
spend  46  years  in  teaching,  40  of 
them  in  the  Florida  State  School, 
without  having  grown  deeply  into 
the  work.  When  she  realized  that 
her  teaching  time  was  almost  over. 
Miss  Wilson  asked  and  received 
permission  to  teach  another  year. 
This  was  to  have  been  her  last, 
but  a  recent  serious  illness  made 
it  necessary  for  her  to  leave  her 
post  at  mid-year.  The  devoted 
teacher  says  that  she  turns  re¬ 
gretfully  from  the  work  in  the 
school  she  loves  so  well.  She  has 
taught  under  six  superintendents, 
and  retires  under  Dr.  C.  J.  Settles, 
to  whom  she  pays  tribute  for 
kindness,  friendliness  and  consid¬ 
eration. 

Successor  Named 

Warren  S.  Parsons  succeeds 
Miss  Wilson  at  the  State  School  as 
director  of  music,  and  has  as¬ 
sumed  his  duties.  Mr.  Parsons  is  a 
graduate  of  the  Jacksonville  Col¬ 
lege  of  Music,  and  has  had  a  wide 
experience  in  teaching  many  dif¬ 
ferent  phases  of  music. — The  St. 
Augustine  Record,  February  13, 
1951. 
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BOYS  AND  GIRLS 
BECOME  SCIENTISTS 
IN  SCIENCE  CIRCUS 

Students  at  the  Florida  State 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 
became  scientists  for  an  hour,  as 
they  presented  the  Bob  Brown  Sci¬ 
ence  Circus  Tuesday.  The  show  in¬ 
volved  the  spectacular  and  the  ex¬ 
citing  experiments  in  physics,  and 
most  experiments  were  performed 
by  boys  and  girls  under  Mr. 
Brown’s  guidance. 

Clara  Belle  Hudson  became  the 
electric  girl,  allowing  herself  to  be 
charged  with  some  500,000  volts  of 
electricity.  Sparks  from  her  toes, 
tongue,  and  hands  were  used  to 
light  fires.  A  cigarette  was  lighted 
with  sparks  out  of  her  mouth.  A 
neon  sign  would  light  when  held 
more  than  three  feet  away  from 
her. 

Electricity  used,  according  to 
Mr.  Brown,  was  of  the  “high  fre¬ 
quency”  type,  which  can  sting  or 
burn,  but  which  has  no  shock  and 
no  danger.  The  theory  as  to  why 
it  is  harmless  is  that  it  stays  on 
the  surface  of  the  skin,  and  never 
goes  inside  the  body,  he  explained. 
It  was  produced  by  a  transformer 
arrangement  which  in  turn  got  its 
power  from  the  110-volt  house 
current  on  the  stage. 

Robert  McNab  and  Joe  Adams 
volunteered  to  come  to  the  stage 
and  feel  the  sting  from  the  cur¬ 
rent.  They  declared  it  felt  like 
wasp  stings. 

Funniest  of  the  stunts  was  the 
breathing  of  helium  by  Glenn 
Musselwhite.  Because  it  is  lighter 
than  air,  the  harmless  helium  gas 
changes  the  resonance  of  the  lungs, 
and  affects  tne  rate  tendency  of 
vibration  of  the  vocal  cords,  so 
that  the  person  speaking  with 
helium  instead  of  air  sounds  some¬ 
thing  like  Donald  Duck  of  the 
motion  pictures. 

A  “hot  seat”  stunt  was  used  as 
a  surprise.  Two  pupils  held  the 
wires  from  an  electric  incandes¬ 
cent  bulb,  and  as  they  sat  down 
slowly  on  some  rubber  pads,  the 
bulb  lighted  brilliantly.  Radio 
energy  coming  up  into  their  bodies 
did  the  trick,  Mr.  Brown  explained, 
and  the  surprise  came  when  no 
one  felt  anything. 

Others  assisting  in  the  show  in¬ 
cluded  Vera  Kight  and  Judy  Mae 


Woolery.  Vera  Kight  helped  with 
the  high  voltage  stunts  and  Judy 
Mae  demonstrated  the  Geiger 
counter  and  radioactive  materials. 

Other  experiments  involved 
light,  ultra-violet,  the  atom,  gam¬ 
ma  rays,  and  cosmic  rays.  Magic 
tricks  were  used  for  comedy  ef¬ 
fects  to  keep  the  audience  laugh¬ 
ing. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown  were  on  a 
tour  of  other  Florida  schools  when 
they  stopped  in  St.  Augustine.  Two 
other  performances  were  presented 
in  Orange  Street  School  the  same 
day.  Science  Circus  has  been 
shown  in  42  states,  the  District  of 
Columbia,  and  parts  of  Canada. — 
The  St.  Augustine  Record. 


HONOR  ROLL 

The  following  students  have  used 
only  spoken  or  written  English  for 
all  recitation  and  communication 
within  the  classroom  during  the 
months  of  December  and  January. 
Those  whose  names  have  one  star 
were  on  the  Honor  Roll  once  be¬ 
fore  and  those  whose  names  have 
two  stars  have  been  on  the  Honor 
Roll  twice  before: 

Ray  Harris  * 

Freddie  Zenz  ** 

Eddie  Brooker 
Jerry  Peeples 
Helen  Williams  ** 

Rose  Hinson  ** 

Faye  Johnson 
Jenett  Carroll  * 

Charles  Forcke 
Jessie  Cass 
James  Hood  ** 

Artha  Rae  Roberts  * 
Virginia  Holland  ** 

Libby  Dale  ** 

Sina  Napier  ** 

Judy  Mae  Woolery 

Eight  students  in  the  intermedi¬ 
ate  and  advanced  department  have 
done  outstanding  work  during  the 
first  semester,  which  ended  Jan¬ 
uary  19.  Tommy  Elliott  had  an  “A” 
average  for  all  subjects,  and  the 
following  pupils  made  a  “B”  aver¬ 
age: 

Ann  Clemons 
Pat  Corbett 
Ray  Harris 
James  Hood 
Jackie  Hutchinson 
Louise  Wingard 
Lois  Wise 


GALLAUDET  CLUB  HAS 
FIRST  BANQUET  AT 
STATE  SCHOOL  HERE 

The  members  of  the  Gallaudet 
Club  of  St.  Augustine  had  their 
first  annual  banquet  at  the  Flor¬ 
ida  State  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind  Monday  evening,  at  8 
o’clock.  Membership  in  this  organi¬ 
zation  is  composed  of  graduates  of 
Gallaudet  College,  the  only  college 
for  the  deaf  in  the  world  located 
at  Washington,  D.  C.  and  also 
graduates  of  the  Normal  Training 
Department. 

Present  at  the  banquet  were: 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  C.  J.  Settles;  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Edward  Clemons;  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Eugene  Hogle;  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Byron  Hunziker;  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  W.  C.  Fugate;  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
William  Grow;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ed¬ 
mund  Bumann;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H. 
J.  Reidelberger;  Miss  Lalla  Wil¬ 
son;  Miss  Pinckney  Hill;  Mrs. 
Sarah  Temple,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Glenn  Stephens. 

Officers  of  the  club  are:  presi¬ 
dent,  W.  C.  Fugate;  secretary, 
Byron  Hunziker;  treasurer,  Ed¬ 
mund  Bumann. 

Honor  guests  at  the  banquet 
were  Dr.  and  Mrs.  O.  C.  Nelson. 
There  was  no  formal  program  ar¬ 
ranged  for  the  banquet,  but  the 
members  of  the  organization  had 
some  worthwhile  ideas  regarding 
different  problems  confronting  the 
deaf.  Mr.  Fugate  made  a  splen¬ 
did  tribute  to  Dr.  Edward  Miner 
Gallaudet,  who  established  Gallau¬ 
det  College  in  Washington,  D.  C. — 
The  St.  Augustine  Record,  Feb¬ 
ruary  7,  1951. 

- o - 

Faculty  and  students  alike 
were  stunned  when  a  message 
came  from  the  parents  of  Don 
Schmidt  in  Miami,  Florida,  late 
Monday  afternoon,  February  5 
saying  that  Don  had  passed  away. 

Don  was  late  in  returning  to 
school  after  the  Christmas  vaca¬ 
tion.  Careful  tests  and  examina¬ 
tions  indicated  that  he  was  a  very 
sick  boy  suffering  from  anemia. 
His  parents  came  and  got  him 
January  23  and  took  him  home. 
Don  was  born  in  St.  Louis.  Missou¬ 
ri  March  22.  1935,  and  entered  the 
Gallaudet  Day  School  on  Grand 
Avenue,  St.  Louis.  His  parents 
moved  to  Florida  in  January,  1949, 
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and  he  entered  our  school  January 
28,  1949.  He  was  a  splendid  boy  in 
every  way,  always  carrying  a  smile 
on  his  face.  The  entire  school  ex¬ 
tends  sympathy  to  the  bereaved 
family. 

- o - 

Mr.  W.  S.  Park  of  44  Fuller- 
wood  Drive,  passed  away  Febru¬ 
ary  1  after  a  long  illness.  Mr. 
Park  was  the  husband  of  Mrs. 
Dorothy  Park,  a  long  time  faithful 
member  of  our  teaching  staff.  The 
sympathy  of  faculty  and  students 
goes  to  Mrs.  Park  in  her  bereave¬ 
ment. 


(pupriLiu  SJjunA,  —  (bsunQ. 
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MR.  CARNEY'S  CLASS 

Varsity  Basketball 

Last  fall,  I  tried  out  for  the  varsity 
basketball  team.  Fourteen  boys  were 
on  the  squad.  We  all  tried  very  hard 
to  make  the  team.  Later,  three  boys 
were  “cut”  from  the  squad  and  I  was 
one  of  them.  I  am  playing  on  one  of 
the  “B”  teams,  now;  but  I  hope  to 
improve  my  playing  so  that  I  will 
have  enough  experience  to  get  back 
on  the  varsity  next  year. — David  Vin¬ 
son. 

Skating  Is  Fun 

Seven  of  us  girls  have  skates.  We 
skated  on  the  sidewalk  Saturday 
afternoon.  Sometimes  we  skated 
alone,  and  sometimes  we  skated  to¬ 
gether  in  a  long  line.  We  fell  down 
on  the  sidewalk,  but  we  had  fun. — 
Janell  Sellers. 

A  New  Pupil 

My  family  moved  from  Georgia 
to  Florida  a  short  time  ago.  My  father 
and  mother  now  live  in  Zephyrhills, 
Florida.  I  used  to  go  to  school  in 
Cave  Spring,  Georgia.  I  played  foot¬ 
ball  there.  Now,  I  go  to  school  in 
St.  Augustine,  Florida.  I  was  sorry 
to  leave  my  friends  in  Georgia,  but 
I  have  made  many  new  friends 
here. — Bobby  Davis. 

My  Team 

I  am  captain  of  the  basketball 
team  named  the  Black  Bears.  Our 
team  plays  basketball  in  the  City 
Recreation  Department  league.  We 
play  games  downtown  once  or  twice 
a  week.  We  have  won  one  game  and 
lost  two.  I  like  to  play  basketball. — 
Harold  C.  Pope. 

Visitors  From  Alabama 

Some  boys  from  the  Alabama 
School  for  the  Deaf  came  to  St. 


Augustine  January  twenty-sixth.  We 
went  to  a  party  in  study  hall  that 
night.  Our  school  basketball  team 
played  basketball  with  the  Alabama 
boys  the  next  night.  We  lost  40  to  49. 
The  game  was  a  very  close  one  and 
the  scoring  lead  changed  hands  sev¬ 
eral  times.  We  were  sorry  that  our 
team  lost. — Paul  Sistrunk. 

Washington's  Birthday 

February  twenty-second  will  be 
Washington’s  birthday.  The  children 
of  our  school  will  have  a  party  on 
February  twenty-second.  Some  of 
the  boys  will  dance  with  the  girls. 
We  will  have  refreshments  in  the 
dining  room.  We  have  a  party  every 
year  on  this  day. — Carolyn  S.  Gay. 

Learning  to  Crochet 

I  go  to  sewing  class  every  Tues¬ 
day.  I  am  learning  how  to  crochet. 
It  is  very  hard  to  learn  and  I  am 
trying  hard  to  understand  what  Mrs. 
Jung  teaches  me.  I  am  going  to  make 
a  lunch  set.  It  will  take  me  a  long 
time  to  make  it. — Marilyn  Harris. 

Another  Basketball  Game 

The  basketball  teams  from  the 
South  Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf 
will  come  here  February  twenty- 
fourth.  They  will  come  from  Spar¬ 
tanburg,  South  Carolina.  They  will 
play  baskteball  with  our  boys’  and 
girls’  teams.  South  Carolina  won 
last  year,  but  I  hope  our  teams  will 
win  this  year. — Wilburn  Green. 

MISS  E.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

Margaret  Elaine  Elliott 

Tommy  Elliott  has  a  baby  sister. 
Her  name  is  Margaret  Elaine.  She 
is  more  than  five  months  old.  Her 
eyes  are  blue.  Her  hair  is  brown.  She 
is  a  very  sweet  little  baby. 

Tommy’s  parents  came  to  see  him 
last  Friday,  and  they  came  to  Sunday 
School  with  us.  Margaret  Elaine  sat 
on  a  table  and  smiled  sweetly.  — 
Elizabeth  Ann  Clemons. 

Family  Pictures 

Mother  sent  me  some  pictures,  a 
letter,  and  a  dollar  one  Friday.  I 
liked  everything,  and  I  enjoyed  look¬ 
ing  at  the  pictures.  One  picture  was 
of  my  grandfather,  and  the  others 
were  of  my  family  and  me  by  our 
new  television  set. — Frederick  J.  O. 
Zenz. 

Kenneth  Paul 

I  have  a  small  baby  brother.  His 
name  is  Kenneth  Paul.  He  is  about 
three  months  old.  I  saw  him  for  the 
first  time  at  Christmas.  I  loved  him 
so  much,  and  I  held  him  many  times. 
My  mother  said  I  looked  like  Kenneth 
when  I  was  a  little  baby  girl.  Kenneth 
weighs  fourteen  pounds  now.  I  have 


not  seen  him  for  one  month.  I  will 
go  home  in  February,  but  I  can  hard¬ 
ly  wait  to  see  Kenneth.  —  Jackie 
Hutchinson. 

A  Good  Cook 

I  think  my  mother  is  a  good  cook. 
When  Joyce  and  I  spent  a  week-end 
at  home  in  January,  Mother  made 
many  good  things  to  eat.  I  think  I 
liked  the  oysters  best  of  all.  They 
were  delicious,  and  I  ate  and  ate  all 
I  wanted. — Penny  Gray. 

Our  Trip  to  the  School  Farm 

We  went  on  the  bus  to  the  farm 
one  day  in  January.  Our  school  farm 
is  a  dairy  farm.  We  get  our  milk  from 
there. 

We  saw  many  cows  in  the  pasture. 
We  saw  the  men  milking  the  cows 
in  the  barn.  They  used  milking  ma¬ 
chines. 

We  saw  Baby  Hilda.  Baby  Hilda 
is  a  prize  cow,  and  we  are  proud  of 
her.  She  is  a  good  milker.  She  was 
in  a  small  pasture  all  by  herself.  We 
looked  and  looked  at  her  for  a  long 
time.  She  was  chewing  her  cud. — 
Rozelle  McGee. 

My  Hobby 

I  have  more  than  eight  hundred 
stamps  now.  I  will  soon  put  them  in 
a  big  stamp  album.  I  like  to  collect 
stamps.  It  is  my  best  and  most  inter¬ 
esting  hobby.  I  hope  I  will  have  more 
than  one  thousand  stamps  by  next 
May.  I  have  more  than  one  hundred 
Japanese  stamps. — Tommy  Elliott. 

Fun  On  a  Saturday 

Ann  Clemons  came  to  the  dormi¬ 
tory  with  her  father  one  Saturday 
morning.  Her  father  asked  Mrs. 
Pearce  if  I  might  go  to  play  with 
Ann  at  her  home.  Mrs.  Pearce  let  me 
go.  How  happy  I  was! 

We  went  to  Lovett’s  Store  first  of 
all.  We  met  Miss  Emelie,  Miss  Jose¬ 
phine,  and  their  father  there.  We 
talked  with  them  for  a  little  while. 

Ann  and  I  went  to  the  movies  that 
afternoon.  On  the  way,  we  met  Miss 
Bruce.  We  saw  “For  Heaven’s  Sake”. 
It  was  interesting. 

We  went  to  the  basketball  game 
in  the  evening.  We  had  such  a  good 
time  all  day. — Lois  Wise. 

Reading 

We  all  like  reading.  We  finished 
“Through  the  Green  Gate”  before 
Christmas.  Then  we  got  another  book 
called  “If  I  Were  Going”.  The  new 
book  is  a  little  harder  than  the  first 
one,  but  we  like  it.  We  have  started 
on  the  second  part  of  it  already. — 
Ray  Harris. 

News  From  Home 

Mother  told  me  that  she  would 
send  me  some  pictures  soon.  She  is 
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going  to  take  a  picture  of  Tommie, 
my  cat,  and  send  me  that,  too. 

I  always  like  to  get  news  about 
Tommie.  Mother  gave  him  a  bath 
in  the  bath  tub  one  day.  He  did  not 
like  it  because  he  cried  and  jumped 
and  slid  around.  He  got  very  clean 
and  pretty. — Gary  Clark. 

MISS  LALLA  WILSON'S  CLASS 

In  the  Navy 

My  only  brother,  Ellis,  has  enlisted 
in  the  navy.  He  will  be  away  for 
four  years.  I  miss  him. — Jessie  Cass. 

The  Basketball  Game 

We  went  to  see  a  basketball  game 
one  Saturday  night.  Our  boys  played 
the  Alabama  School  for  the  Deaf. 
The  visitors  won.  I  enjoyed  the 
game. — Juanita  Commander. 

An  Unusual  Show 

On  Tuesday,  January  30,  we  all 
had  a  “Science  Circus”  in  the  chapel. 
Mr.  Brown  showed  us  many  things. 
We  enjoyed  the  show. — Mary  Metts. 

Charles  Forcke  and  Jimmy  Hogg 
are  improving  greatly  in  their  school 
work. 

At  the  Florida  School 

I  am  a  new  student  here.  My  family 
moved  to  Florida  from  Watertown, 
New  York  last  December.  I  like  it 
in  Florida  very  much.  I  also  like  this 
beautiful  school. 

I  do  not  know  how  long  my  family 
will  stay  in  the  South. — Mary  Dorr. 

February 

February  is  here.  It  is  a  short 
month.  There  are  several  holidays 
in  February.  George  Washington’s 
birthday  is  one,  and  Lincoln’s  birth¬ 
day  is  another. — Loretta  Shaw. 

Warm  Weather 

We  shall  be  happy  to  see  warm 
weather.  The  winter  has  been  very 
cold. — Mary  Moody. 

Susan  Walls  had  a  birthday  re¬ 
cently.  She  received  a  nice  package 
from  home. 

- u - 

FOR  THESE 

I  give  thee  thanks,  O  God, 

For  these  Thy  gifts  unbought  by 
coin: 

For  beauty  of  the  earth  and  sky, 
For  goodly  heritage, 

For  life  and  love  and  fellowship, 
For  that  great  Gift,  surpassing 
all— 

The  gift  of  Thine  own  Life  *o 
men — 

For  these,  O  God,  I  give  thanks, 
And  lift  my  hymn  of  praise  to 
Thee. — Georgia  Harkness. 
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Continued  from  Page  Five 

Leon  Adams  spent  last  week-end 
in  Jacksonville  and  did  not  return 
until  Monday  afternoon.  He  told  the 
entire  room  that  he  has  one  of  the 
best  week-ends  that  he  ever  had  in 
his  entire  life.  That  is  somewhat  of 
a  puzzle  to  us  because  he  also  said 
that  he  was  ill  and  stayed  in  bed 
from  Friday  night  until  Monday 
afternoon.  The  sixty-four  dollar 
question  is  “How  did  Leon  have  such 
a  good  time? 

We  were  sorry  to  hear  that  Joyce 
Connell’s  father  has  been  ill  and  she 
had  to  leave  school  for  a  time.  She 
has  been  out  for  more  than  a  week 
and  just  returned  to  school  today. 
We  all  miss  her  very  much  when  she 
is  away  and  we  sincerely  hope  that 
her  father  is  much  improved. 

If  some  enterprising  person  wanted 
to  make  a  little  easy  money  he  could 
make  sandwiches  and  appear  at  the 
schodl  about  recess  time  each  morn¬ 
ing.  By  that  time  we  are  all  starving 
and  would  really  welcome  a  good 
sandwich.  Some  of  the  boys  have 
tried  to  persuade  Mrs.  Tobin  to  start 
up  this  business  but  so  far  she  is  not 
interested.  She  says  she  would  buy 
one  each  day  but  not  make  them. 

Mr.  Mayhue  has  recently  received 
a  recording  machine  for  use  in  the 
Blind  Department.  Last  week  he 
made  two  recordings  of  our  chapel 
singing  and  we  were  able  to  hear 
how  we  would  sound  to  a  visitor. 
Also  we  heard  the  weak  spots  in  our 
singing  and  a  few  mispronounced 
words. 

Jeannette  Duncan  and  Bobby  Mar¬ 
tin  have  been  a  “twosome”  for  such 
a  long  time  that  we  had  begun  to 
consider  them  as  a  permanent  couple 
around  the  campus.  But  no  such 
thing.  They  have  come  to  a  parting 
of  the  ways  and  right  now  each  of 
them  is  looking  the  field  over  for 
a  new  love  interest. 

I  have  one  item  that  should  be  of 
special  interest  to  the  girls.  There 
is  a  tribe  in  India  that  believes  that 
the  intelligence  of  women  is  far 
superior  to  that  of  men.  In  fact  they 
consider  the  man  so  much  lower 
than  the  woman  that  she  is  not 
allowed  to  marry. 

The  students  from  the  Blind  De¬ 
partment  recently  made  a  visit  to 
the  Ripley  Believe  It  or  Not  Muesum 
that  is  now  permanently  located  in 
what  was  the  old  Castle  Warden 
Hotel.  We  saw  a  collection  of  very 
interesting  things — especially  hun¬ 
dreds  of  letters  sent  to  Mr.  Ripley 
with  all  sorts  of  unusual  and  odd 
addresses  on  them.  It  is  amazing  that 


he  ever  recieved  some  of  them. 

The  month  of  March  should  be  a 
very  busy  month  for  the  music  de¬ 
partment.  We  already  have  five  out  of 
town  engagements.  I  sure  hope  that 
we  have  a  new  music  teacher  very 
soon  so  that  Mrs.  Koger  will  have 
some  help  in  preparing  for  these 
programs. 

Last  week  in  chapel  Mr.  Brown  put 
on  a  very  good  program  called  “The 
Science  Circus”.  He  had  all  of  us 
sitting  on  the  edge  of  our  chairs  and 
it  was  more  of  a  suspense  show  than 
a  circus.  Some  of  his  tricks  were 
lighting  a  torch  from  Clara  Belle 
Hudson’s  tongue.  Mr.  Brown  has  had 
this  program  televised  and  put  on  the 
air  by  the  ABC  network.  Most  of  his 
experiments  dealt  with  electricity. 

Next  week  is  St.  Valentine’s  Day 
and  Mrs.  Tobin  has  told  us  that  she 
will  shop  for  valentines  for  us  and  we 
can  see  her  privately  or  publicly  and 
tell  her  what  we  want.  That  should 
be  a  hint  to  all  of  you  who  have  a 
secret  yen  for  some  one  of  the  oppo¬ 
site  sex.  A  Valentine  is  a  great  help 
for  the  timid  souls.  —  Ernestdean 
Johnson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  thirty  students  who  attended 
the  Robert  Shaw  Chorale  enjoyed 
a  thrilling  experience.  The  beauty 
of  the  voices  and  of  the  instruments 
in  the  small  concert  orchestra  was 
brought  to  a  point  of  perfection  by 
the  superb  directing  of  Mr.  Shaw. 
Throughout  the  length  of  the  Mozart 
Requiem  Mass  the  girls  and  boys 
were  completely  attentive,  although 
many  of  them  had  never  heard  so 
heavy  a  program.  We  were  parti¬ 
cularly  interested  in  one  of  the  solo¬ 
ists,  Lucille  David,  of  Jacksonville. 
She  is  a  sister  of  Beatrice  David,  a 
former  well-loved  student  here. 
Beatrice,  herself  a  brilliant  girl,  is 
very  proud  of  her  sister’s  recognition 
as  a  singer. 

Recent  Sunday  evening  visitors  we 
enjoyed  seeing  were  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Raymond  McLean.  “Mac”  has  made 
a  successful  career  of  music  and  is 
a  source  of  pride  to  this  department. 
Incidentally,  we  hear  him  on  trans¬ 
cription  every  Saturday. 

Herbert  Sowell  writes  that  he  is 
very  happily  situated  in  the  South 
Carolina  School  and  enjoys  his  work 
immensely  but  misses  Florida  and 
our  school. 

There  are  several  important  pro¬ 
grams  coming  up  within  a  few  weeks 
that  will  require  a  lot  of  preparation. 
If  our  time  is  spent  wisely  and  instru¬ 
ments  and  dispositions  stay  on  an 
even  keel  we  should  be  able  to  take 
care  of  these  commitments. — Inez  W. 
Koger. 
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EDWARD  C.  CARNEY, 
Director 


^ hi  down  and  QoWd 


SIX  TEAMS  FROM  THE  SCHOOL 

IN  BASKETBALL  LEAGUE 

Again  this  year  “Red”  Cox. 
Director  of  the  City  Recreation 
Department,  invited  the  boys  from 
cur  school  to  play  in  the  basket¬ 
ball  league.  All  these  games  are 
played  on  the  San  Marco  courts 
under  regular  game  conditions. 

Almost  every  one  of  the  boys 
not  on  the  varsity  basketball  squad 
indicated  a  desire  to  play.  This 
presented  quite  a  problem  for 
Assistant  Athletic  Directors  Rei- 
delberger  and  Greenfield.  In 
order  to  give  every  boy  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  play,  the  group  was 
divided  up  into  six  teams.  Twc 
teams  were  entered  in  the  junior 
division  and  four  in  the  senior 
division.  After  the  squads  had 
been  made  up,  they  chose  their 
own  names. 

League  play  got  underway  the 
week  before  the  Christmas  holi¬ 
days.  As  a  result,  only  a  few  games 
have  been  played  so  far.  Ordi¬ 
narily  there  are  two  games  going 
on  at  the  same  time,  but  the  Octo¬ 
ber  18  hurrcane  put  the  second 
court  out  of  commission.  After  the 
holidays  it  is  hoped  to  have  them 
both  in  use. 

In  their  first  game  of  the  year, 
the  Black  Bears  had  an  easy  time 
overcoming  the  Panthers.  In  de¬ 
feating  the  Panthers  41-21,  Bobby 
Hall  poured  in  14  points  and 
Harold  Pope  and  Murray  Lang¬ 
ston  10  each. 

The  Blackhawks  smothered  the 
Lions,  43-15,  in  their  initial  game. 
Bouncing  Tommy  Arias  put  24 
points  through  the  hoop  and  Kirby 
Bradley  came  through  with  19. 
The  scoring  by  this  team  was  not 
the  whole  story.  The  Blackhawks 
put  up  an  almost  impenetrable 
defense,  allowing  the  Lions  to 
score  only  one  point  in  the  first 
half. 

In  the  only  other  league  game 
played  so  far,  the  Mules  defeated 
the  Monkeys,  20-6.  This  was  a 
junior  league  game  and  the  first 
real  game  the  majority  had  ever 
been  in.  Lonnie  Kirkland,  with  16 
points,  was  high  man  for  the  win¬ 
ners  and  Harold  Gcnton,  with 


three  points,  was  high  man  for  the 
losers.  Both  teams  committed  a 
number  of  fouls,  but  as  they  gain 
more  experience  they  will  play  a 
cleaner  game. 

The  following  teams  will  soon  be 
making  regular  trips  to  San  Marco 
courts: 

JUNIOR  LEAGUE 

“Monkeys”  “Mules” 

Jack  Carbonell  Huey  Bland 
Eddie  Brooker  Philip  Dignan 
Sam  Pert  Ray  Harris 

Harold  Genton  Autry  Shaffer 
Tommy  Elliott  Herbert  Donald 
Gary  Clark  Ray  Appin 

Bill  Smith  Clarence  Glover 

SENIOR  LEAGUE 

“ Gators ”  “Blackhawks” 

Jahnz  Ulmer  Kirby  Bradley 

Bobby  McNab  Alton  Carter 

Jimmy  Hogg  Tommy  Arias 

Charles  Forcke  Ronnie  St.  Amant 
Arnold  Holliman  Earl  Padgett 
Paul  Sistrunk  Joe  Koon 
James  Hood  Marvin  Wise 

j  jr  Larry  Wehking 
Keith  Sandager 

“Black  Bears”  “Thin  Guys” 
Wilburn  Green  David  Vinson 
Edward  Smith  George  Lee 
Bobby  Hall  Earl  Langley 

Harold  Pope  Talmadge  Hunter 
J.  E.  Clemmons  Jimmy  Vickers 
Howard  Holmes  Bobby  Davis 
Murray  Langston 
David  Guy 

— H.  J.  R. 

- o - 

A  five-year-old  boy  had  been 
having  trouble  at  the  hands  of  a 
small  school  fellow.  One  day,  on 
his  return  from  school,  he  re¬ 
marked  to  his  mother:  “Johnny 
is  not  nasty  to  me  any  more; 
every  time  I  see  him  I  hit  him  to 
keep  him  kind.” 


COOLIDGEISM 

President  Coolidge  was  espe¬ 
cially  noted  for  being  close¬ 
mouthed.  However,  when  he  had 
anything  to  say,  he  usually  said  it 
in  cogent  and  direct  terms,  as  will 
be  noted  by  the  following,  which 
cannot  be  too  much  impressed 
upon  our  minds: 

We  do  not  need  more  material 
development;  we  need  more  spirit¬ 
ual  development. 

We  do  not  need  more  intelletual 
power;  we  need  more  moral  power. 

We  do  not  need  more  knowledge; 
we  need  more  culture. 

We  do  not  need  more  law;  we 
need  more  religion. 

We  do  not  need  more  of  the 
things  that  are  seen;  we  need  more 
of  the  things  that  are  unseen. — 
Clipped. 

- o - 

The  traveler  was  relating  some 
of  his  adventures:  “On  one  occa¬ 
sion,  I  was  on  a  ranch  in  Argen¬ 
tina,  and  quite  unarmed,  when  to 
my  horror  a  wild  steer  charged 
me.  There  wras  a  tree  about  thirty 
yards  away;  I  dashed  toward  it 
and  jumped  for  its  lowest  branch, 
about  fifteen  feet  from  the 
ground.” 

Listener  (as  the  traveler  paused 
for  breath):  “Did  you  reach  it?” 

Traveler:  “I  missed  it  going  up, 
but  I  caught  it  coming  down. 
- o - 

“We  have  a  mummy  in  this  mu¬ 
seum,”  said  the  guide,  “that  has 
had  some  wheat  in  his  hand  since 
the  days  of  the  Pharaohs.” 

“Well,”  rejoined  Mr.  Dustin 
Stax,  “I’d  advise  him  not  to  hold 
on  any  longer.  Wheat’ll  never  be 
any  higher.” 


The  following  games  have  been  scheduled  for  the  1951  football  season: 


September  21 — St.  Joseph  Academy  . Here 

29 — Hastings  High  School  Here 

October  5 — Clay  County  High  School  Here 

12 — Bunnell  High  School  There 

19 — Lake  Butler  High  School  Here 

26 — Crescent  City  High  School  There 

November  3 — Alabama  School  for  the  Deaf  Here 

10 — Georgia  School  for  the  Deaf . There 

1? — South  Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf . Here 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 


GEORGE  WASHINGTON 

George  Washington  lived  a  long  time  ago. 
He  was  a  very  rich. 

When  he  was  a  boy,  he  liked  to  play  soldier. 
He  liked  to  ride  a  pony.  He  told  the  truth. 

He  was  a  good,  kind  man.  He  lived  at  Mount 
Vernon.  All  of  the  people  loved  him.  He  was 
the  first  President  of  the  United  States. 

- o - 


*  . 


VALENTINE’S  DAY 

The  boys  and  girls  in  the  Cottages  and  in 
the  New  Primary  Building  are  having  fun 
drawing  Valentines.  We  put  them  in  our  pretty 
red-and-white  Valentine  boxes.  On  Valentine’s 
Day  we  will  take  them  out  of  the  Valentine 
boxes  and  slip  them  under  the  classroom  doors. 
It  is  very  exciting.  Everybody  likes  to  get 
Valentines. — mrs.  kerr’s  class — -first-second 

GRADE  B. 


ABRAHAM  LINCOLN 

Abraham  Lincoln  lived  a  long  time  ago.  He 
was  very  poor. 

When  he  was  a  boy,  he  did  not  go  to  school 
very  much.  He  read  many  books  at  home.  He 
lived  in  a  log  cabin.  He  worked  very  hard.  He 
helped  his  mother  and  father.  He  was  honest. 

He  was  a  kind  man.  Many  people  loved  him. 
He  was  the  President  of  the  United  States. 

One  night  he  went  to  a  show.  A  bad  man 
shot  him.  He  died.  His  friends  were  very  sad. 

- o - 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  FEBRUARY 

Don  Fredrickson  February  4 

Doris  Ann  Genton  February  13 

Fay  Fowler  February  16 

Butch  Poole  February  18 

Barbara  Read  February  18 
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PETS 

Last  fall  we  wanted  to  learn  more  about  pets. 
So  we  read  and  read  about  them.  We  talked 
about  them,  and  we  made  posters  of  pets  for 
our  classroom. 

We  take  good  care  of  our  pets  at  home,  and 
we  love  them,  too.  We  all  have  pets,  but  Sue 
Slappey.  She  wants  a  puppy  very  much.  Per¬ 
haps  she  will  get  one  by  and  by. — miss 
wright’s  class — first  grade  a. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Earl  Richardson  has  a  big  drum  at  home. 

Doyle  Hitchcock  likes  to  skate  with  his 
sister. 

Gloria  Brooks  got  a  nice  letter  from  her 
mother. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  had  on  a  pretty  blue  and 
white  dress. 

Barbara  Cook  got  a  nice  box  from  her  mother. 
She  liked  her  toy  telephone. 

Patricia  Luke  got  two  dolls,  a  big  ball,  and 
some  panties  for  her  birthday. 

Sandra  Zeiglar  got  a  letter  from  her  sister, 
Joan.  She  got  some  money,  too. 

Jimmy  Mill’s  mother  bought  him  some  new 
brown  shoes  with  yellow  laces. 

Billy  Clement  got  a  big  box  from  home.  He 
got  some  cars,  some  balloons,  an  airplane,  and 
a  little  walking  dog. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Bill  Scott  has  a  new  gun. 

Mildred  Nelson  likes  to  write. 

Lois  Ann  Murphy  loves  her  doll. 

Joanne  Hansen  has  two  pretty  T-shirts. 

Sherrill  Jarvis  likes  to  clean  the  erasers. 

Bettye  Dawkins  likes  to  play  with  the  girls. 

Barbara  Read  got  five  little  books  from  her 
sister,  Nell. 


Carole  Holmes  likes  to  have  her  brothers 
come  to  see  her. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Jerry  Keller  has  pretty  new  brown  shoes. 

Darwin  Holloman  saw  a  jet  plane  and  a 
seaplane. 

Margaret  Finley  saw  a  black  bird  one 
morning. 

Sarah  Chaney  will  go  home  Friday  February 
sixteenth. 

Willie  Jane  Gore  likes  to  go  to  rhythm.  She 
runs,  skips,  and  walks. 

Levon  Matthews  went  to  walk  one  Sunday. 
He  saw  a  squirrel  and  two  birds. 

Ruby  Allen  is  happy  because  her  mother, 
daddy,  and  Linda  came  to  see  her  February 
fourth. 

Buddy  Richardson  got  a  box  one  day.  He  got 
pretty  new  socks,  a  big  balloon,  and  many 
funny  books. 

Jerry  Bonnit  got  a  box  one  Thursday.  He 
got  some  candy  and  gum.  He  got  a  big  ball  and 
a  little  toy  bus. 

- o - 

MRS.  TEMPLE'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-4 

Mike  Long  got  a  box  of  candy  and  gum. 

Betty  Register  likes  her  green  hair  clip. 

Linda  Bryant  got  a  pretty  doll  and  some 
dishes. 

Bobby  Singleton  has  a  pretty  brown,  green, 
and  white  sweater. 

Merle  Johns  got  a  pretty  card  from  her 
Grandpa  and  Grandma  Allen. 

Stacey  Beane  got  a  letter  and  three  pictures 
from  his  mother.  He  was  happy. 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  letter,  some  money,  a 
color  book,  and  some  candy  from  his  aunt. 

Dedra  Hodges’  mother  will  come  to  see  her 
this  week-end. 
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MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS— Preparatory  B-l 

I  have  a  pretty  new  dress. — sandra  thomas. 

We  went  to  the  movie  January  twenty- 
seventh. — NADINE  DALE. 

I  have  a  new  white  blouse,  a  pretty  apron, 
new  socks,  and  two  pretty  new  dresses. — fay 

HARPER. 

I  got  a  box  January  twenty-second.  I  got  a 
cap,  two  shirts,  an  apple,  two  oranges,  two  ban¬ 
anas,  and  three  books. — roy  demotte. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-3 

Joyce  Campbell  has  some  new  black  boots. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  got  a  letter  and  two 
dollars. 

Dottie  McDonald’s  daddy  came.  She  went 
far  away. 

Bobby  McElfresh  likes  to  play  cowboy.  He 
has  a  gun. 

Mike  Schockey  got  a  box  one  day.  He  has 
some  caps,  rope,  and  some  candy. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-4 

Eddie  Ives  received  a  big  box.  His  mother 
sent  him  cupcakes. 

Miss  Pohl  has  a  little  kitten.  She  brought  the 
kitty  to  school  one  day. 

Buddy  Parker’s  mother  and  daddy  came  to 
school  on  Sunday.  His  sister,  Judy,  came,  too. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

Gerald  received  a  letter  from  his  mother. — 

ROBERTA  THAGGARD. 

We  will  have  a  party  on  February  fourteenth. 
We  will  give  valentines. — jimmy  barrow. 

The  boys  rode  on  the  trailer  train  one  Sunday 
afternoon.  We  had  a  good  time.  We  saw  many 
things. — JACK  CALHOUN. 


We  cut  out  of  pictures  of  Abraham  Lincoln 
and  stars.  Miss  Vermillion  put  them  on  the 
wall.  Lincoln’s  birthday  is  February  twelfth. — 

GERALD  HARRELL. 

We  will  cut  out  cherries,  hatchets,  and  hats 
for  George  Washington’s  birthday.  His  birth¬ 
day  is  February  twenty-second.  —  jimmy 
FENDER. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS —Preparatory  A-l 

We  will  make  valentines  soon.  I  will  send 
one  to  Mother.  I  will  give  valentines  to  all  mv 
friends. — emory  o.  spann. 

Last  month  my  daddy  came  home  from  the 
army  to  see  all  of  us.  We  were  happy  to  see  him. 
He  is  in  the  army  now. — wayne  Christopher. 

One  day  Emory  Spann  and  I  were  in  the 
yard.  Miss  Wright  came  to  the  fence.  She  had 
some  candy.  She  gave  some  to  Emory  and  me.— 

DON  STOKLEY. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-3 

The  boys  went  for  a  ride  in  the  trailer  train 
one  Sunday  afternoon.  A  man  talked.  We  rode 
around  the  city. — butch  poole. 

Barbara  MacKendree’s  mother  sent  her 
a  box.  She  got  some  marbles.  We  counted  them 
She  has  fifty-six  marbles. — anne  murphy. 

Marion  Preacher  brought  a  ranch-set-up  to 
school.  She  has  many  horses,  cowboys,  a  cow¬ 
girl,  Indians,  and  a  long  fence. — delories 

CHANEY. 

We  went  to  the  industrial  building  one  day. 
We  saw  Mr.  Pope  in  the  printing  room.  He 
printed  DOG  on  some  paper  for  us.  We  stood 
on  a  bench  and  watched  him. — Helen  ducks- 
worth. 

We  walked  around  the  campus  one  day.  We 
saw  many  buildings.  We  saw  Miss  Olson’s 
sisters,  Merl  Pope’s  brother,  Dr.  Settles,  and 
Mrs.  Davis  in  Walker  Hall. — Barbara  ann 
fisher. 
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MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— First  Grade  A 

We  have  a  map  of  the  United  States  and  a 
map  of  the  world  in  our  classroom.  We  are 
very  proud  of  our  new  wall  maps. — elton 

CRUTCHFILED. 

Mrs.  Hollingsworth,  our  teacher’s  sister, 
left  Saint  Augustine  suddenly  the  night  of 
January  twenty-second,  because  her  husband 
was  ill.  We  miss  her  very  much. — bobby  crider. 

Miss  Burnet  gave  us  one  of  her  smaller  snake 
plants  the  last  day  of  January.  We  planted  it 
in  a  pretty  blue  pot  and  put  it  on  our  window¬ 
sill.  We  enjoy  watching  it  grow. — david  causey. 

Sue  Slappey  wants  to  grow  to  be  a  strong 
girl.  So  she  has  stopped  leaving  food  on  her 
plate  at  mealtime.  Mrs.  Bennett  is  very  proud 
of  her,  so  she  gave  her  a  lovely  gift  and  treated 
her  class  the  second  day  of  February. — fayle 
HOGG. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS— First  Grade  B 

I  got  a  watch  for  Christmas.  It  broke.  I  am 
sorry. — willie  metts. 

George  Allen  has  a  pretty  bird  calendar.  We 
like  it. — doris  ann  genton. 

My  mother  found  a  baby  cat.  It  is  a  yellow 
and  white.  I  like  it. — Dallas  mcmullen. 

My  daddy  bought  a  house  in  Jacksonville 
Beach.  It  has  eight  rooms. — beverly  rollins. 

I  have  a  book  of  photographs.  I  have  many 
pictures  of  my  family  and  friends. — Harold 

SCOTT. 

- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  A 

Arthur  Dignan  made  a  small  house  out  of  a 
cigar  box.  He  painted  it  white  with  a  green  roof. 
It  is  our  one-room  school  house. — helene 
bishop. 

We  wrote  a  letter  to  Fred  Greer.  I  copied  it. 
Arthur  Dignan  drew  a  picture  of  the  fort  for 
I  red.  Miss  Burnet  typed  the  address. — linda 

SHREVE. 


One  day  soon  Miss  Wright’s  class  will  come 
to  our  room  for  a  spelling  contest.  We  will 
think  hard  and  try  to  win.  We  will  practice 
first. — ROBIN  mcphail. 

I  looked  for  my  mother  on  January  twenty- 
sixth.  I  wanted  to  go  home  for  her  birthday.  She 
did  not  come.  I  sent  her  a  beautiful  birthday 
card. — phillis  peeples. 

We  went  to  the  movies  January  twenty- 
eighth.  We  saw  “The  Pagan  Love  Song”.  It  had 
beautiful  dancing  and  swimming.  Esther  Wil¬ 
liams  was  in  it.  She  dived  and  swam  under 
water. — judy  lingo. 

My  sister,  Lavinna,  hurt  her  head.  We  sent 
her  a  card  with  a  picture  of  a  cute  kitten.  She 
told  her  all  her  friends  about  the  card.  She 
is  only  two  years  old. — latrelle  mcfarland. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  B 

I  went  home  for  the  week-end.  A  friend  gave 
me  a  big  book.  It  is  a  world  atlas.  I  brought  it 
back  to  school.  We  like  to  look  at  it. — Herbert 
DONALD. 

We  went  to  the  movies  to  see  “Pagan  Love 
Song”.  It  was  in  technicolor.  A  man  threw 
some  money  into  the  water  and  beautiful  girls 
dived  in  and  got  it. — sam  pert. 

Some  of  the  boys  went  to  the  movies  to  see 
“For  Heaven’s  Sake”.  I  bought  a  package  of 
bubble  gum.  I  liked  the  movie.  It  was  about 
two  funny  men. — james  forrest. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother.  I  got  some  cookies, 
gum,  candy,  raisins,  a  puzzle,  socks,  bubble  joy, 
and  plastic  balloons.  I  gave  my  friends  some 
cookies. — edna  may  Mendenhall. 

We  counted  our  funny  books  again  one  morn¬ 
ing.  We  had  one  hundred  fifty-nine  before,  and 
now  we  have  one  hundred  eighty-seven.  When 
we  have  thirteen  more,  we  will  have  two  hun¬ 
dred. — ANNIE  smith. 

We  are  saving  funny  books.  Mrs.  Pedersen 
gave  us  a  big  stack  of  them.  When  we  have 
four  hundred,  we  will  sell  them.  A  woman  will 
pay  us  two  and  half  cents  for  each  of  them. 
Then  we  will  have  a  party  in  May. — billie 

ANDER  WHITEHURST. 
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Wljr  (truss 

By  S.  Morris  Eames 

CROSS  is  lifted  up  to  God 
Against  a  darkened  sky; 

Forgiving  words  of  love  are  heard 
Above  the  rabble’s  cry. 

And  women  watch  in  sorrow’s  tears 
Along  a  near-by  hill 

Their  hope  is  kindled  by  a  trust, 

A  faith  that’s  living  still. 

A  cross  is  lifted  up  to  God, 

And  words  of  hate  are  hurled 

Against  the  tenderness  of  love 
That  overcomes  the  world. 

The  star  of  hope  begins  to  shine 
To  bring  the  earth  its  light; 

The  way  of  gentleness  becomes 
Triumphant  over  might. 

A  cross  is  lifted  up  to  God, 

The  light  of  faith  still  glows 

In  kindled  hearts  afire  with  love 
From  whom  the  message  flows. 

Lift  high  the  cross  in  every  heart 
Till  all  the  earth  shall  see, 

The  greatest  love  in  all  the  world, 

The  cross  of  Calvary. 

— Christian  Evangelist. 
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Crammed  With  Heaven 

By  Major  Christine  E.  McMillan 

Pussycat,  pussycat,  where  have  you  been ? 

I’ve  been  to  London  to  see  the  queen. 

Pussycat,  pussycat,  what  saw  you  there? 

I  saw  a  little  mouse  under  the  chair. 


Sir  Thomas  was  a  country  cat 
and,  because  of  his  title  and  the 
fact  that  he  lived  in  an  ancestral 
castle,  he  cut  quite  a  dash  in  the 
county.  The  farm  cats,  the  barn 
cats,  and  the  village  cats  looked  up 
to  Sir  Thomas  rather  wistfully, 
for  they  felt  there  was  “news  of 
nations  in  his  talk  and  something 
royal  in  his  walk.”  They  never 
could  quite  imagine  him  crouching 
down  by  a  mouse  hole  nor,  with 
sad  loss  of  dignity,  skittering  along 
the  ancestral  halls  after  a  fright¬ 
ened  mouse! 

So  when  they  heard  that  Sir 
Thomas  was  to  go  up  to  London  to 
see  the  Queen,  they  felt  that  that 
was  no  more  than  Sir  Thomas’  due 
and  quite  as  it  should  be.  They 
looked  forward  eagerly  to  his  re¬ 
turn  for  news  of  the  great  city  of 
the  world  and  for  some  shimmer¬ 
ing  echoes  of  the  splendor  of  the 
court. 

Upon  Sir  Thomas’  return,  Mad¬ 
ame,  his  wife,  arranged  a  huge 
dinner  to  which  the  county  was 
invited.  The  dinner,  splendid  as  it 
was,  was  only  a  neccessary  pre¬ 
lude  to  the  event  of  the  evening — 
the  recounting  of  every  moment  of 
Sir  Thomas’  great  adventure.  But 
Sir  Thomas  did  not  speak. 

At  last  the  rector  cleared  his 
throat.  “Well,  Sir  Thomas,  so  you 
have  been  to  London.  You  must 
forgive  our  curiosity,  but  we  can 
wait  no  longer.  What,  I  pray,  saw 
you  there?” 

For  a  moment  Sir  Thomas  look¬ 
ed  blank,  then  he  smiled,  licked 


his  chops  with  a  reminiscent 
smack,  quivered  his  whiskers,  and 
said:  “What  saw  I  there?  Why,  I 
saw  a  little  mouse  under  a  chair.” 

What  a  let-down!  No  tales  of 
splendor  and  glory,  no  memories 
to  share  of  pageants  and  color  and 
marching  soldiers  and  gatherings 
of  the  great  and  the  noble  and  the 
good.  Sir  Thomas,  despite  his  castle 
and  his  title,  was  just  like  any 
other  county  cat — -a  watcher  by 
the  mousehole,  a  frightener  of 
little  mice! 

My  friend  went  once  to  an  early 
Easter  morning  communion  ser¬ 
vice  with  an  acquaintance.  The 
church  was  radiant  with  spring — 
daffodils  and  hyacinths  and  lilies 
and  great  boughs  ablow  with  pink 
and  white  blossoms.  The  choir  sang 
like  the  angelic  host,  and  the  in¬ 
comparable  words  of  the  service 
were  like  the  harmonies  of  some 
celestial  symphony.  My  friend 
came  out  full  of  wonder  and  de¬ 
light  and  humility  and  adoration. 
Her  acquaintance  spoke:  “Did  you 
notice  that  hat  on  the  woman  in 
front  of  us?  I  saw  one  exactly  like 
it  in  the  outlet  store  for  $1.98.” 

They  had  been  in  the  presence 
of  the  world’s  greatest  mysteries — 
springtime,  the  Atonement,  and  the 
Resurrection — and  what  saw  she 
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there?  A  little  mouse  under  a  chair. 

And  in  a  less  beautiful  place 
which  was  also  the  house  of  God, 
a  woman  knelt  at  the  altar  where 
she  had  knelt  often  before.  Every¬ 
thing  was  against  her — environ¬ 
ment,  heredity,  fate,  life  itself — yet 
in  her  almost  beaten  spirit  there 
rose  again  and  again  a  desperate 
hope  for  something  better.  So  she 
came  to  the  altar,  and  for  a  little 
while  her  dreary  way  became 
strewn  with  roses  and  lilies  and 
there  was  warmth  and  light  and 
love  in  her  heart. 

But  one  murmured  to  another: 
“Makes  me  tired,  she  does.  She 
only  comes  out  to  get  attention.” 

They  had  been  standing  at  the 
very  gate  of  heaven,  and  what  saw 
they  there?  A  little  mouse  under 
the  chair. 

The  minister  preached  that 
morning  as  few  had  ever  heard 
him.  It  was  strange,  because  his 
son,  his  only  son,  had  broken  his 
heart  the  day  before. 

But  that  night,  in  his  anguish, 
he  had  met  with  God  in  a  new 
way,  and  he  came  from  his  study 
and  his  all-night  vigil  with  his 
heart  aflame  with  love,  and  he 
spake  as  never  before. 

And  some  murmured  and  said: 
“How  dare  he  speak  to  us  like  that 
and  his  son  a  disgrace  to  the  par¬ 
ish!”  They  were  surrounded  by  the 
ineffable  wonder  of  the  comfort 
and  peace  of  God  and  the  redeem¬ 
ing  grace  of  a  father’s  forgiving 
love,  but  what  saw  they  there?  A 
little  mouse  under  a  chair. 

What  about  you  and  me?  We  are 
the  immortal  sons  of  God,  born  to 
inherit  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  but 
some  of  us  never  get  very  far  from 
the  mousehole. 


Earth’s  crammed  with  heaven, 

And  every  common  bush  afire  with  God; 

And  only  he  ivho  sees  takes  off  his  shoes — 

The  rest  sit  around  it  and  pluck  blackberries. 

— Elizabeth  Barrett  Browning — The  War  Cry. 


WHEN  EVENTIDE  FELL 

By  Mary  Moser 

TO  Dr.  Henry  Francis  Lyte, 
pastor  of  the  parish  of  Brix- 
ham,  England,  it  seemed 
that  the  end  of  everything  was 
at  hand  as  he  walked  along  the 
shores  of  the  bay. 

The  day  was  closing,  and  the 
sun  was  setting  in  a  mass  of  grey¬ 
ing  clouds.  It  was  late  in  Septem¬ 
ber,  and  across  the  hills  leaves 
were  withering  upon  the  trees. 
And  Dr.  Lyte  had  just  finished  his 
last  service  in  his  parish  church. 

Some  day  he  might  return  to 
this  village  and  its  people — but 
not  until  sunnier  lands  would 
bring  his  health  back  to  him.  His 
doctor  had  told  him  that. 

“I  will  return  some  day,”  the 
pastor  whispered,  trying  to  re¬ 
assure  himself.  Then  he  spoke 
aloud,  “I  will  return!  I’ll  come 
back  to  this  countryside,  to  these 
people  who  have  made  my  work 
here  a  joy!” 

But  somehow  there  was  just 
the  dying  day  about  him  and  the 
withering  leaves,  and  weariness 
and  desolation  within  his  heart. 
No,  his  help  would  not  come  from 
any  of  these  things.  There  was  but 
one  source  of  true  help,  he  was 
sure  of  that. 

And  as  he  walked  along  in  the 
gathering  dusk,  the  pastor  found 
words  forming  within  his  mind. 
He  stopped  and  listened  to  what 
they  had  to  say,  and  then  he  be¬ 
gan  speaking  aloud. 

“Abide  with  me”;  he  said,  “fast 
falls  the  eventide; 

The  darkness  deepens;  Lord,  with 
me  abide; 

When  other  helpers  fail,  and  com¬ 
forts  flee, 

Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with 
me! 

Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life’s 
little  day; 

Earth’s  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories 
pass  away; 

Change  and  decay  in  all  around 
I  see: 

O  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide 
with  me.” 

As  he  finished  the  words,  Dr. 
Lyte  felt  a  sense  of  protection 
envelop  him,  and  he  was  able  to 


finish  his  evening  walk  with  a 
feeling  of  peace. 

A  few  days  later  he  left  for 
warmer  lands,  but  he  never  re¬ 
turned  to  the  little  village,  for 
death  intervened.  But  the  words 
that  came  to  him  that  evening  did 
return — to  that  little  English  vil¬ 
lage  and  to  villages  and  towns  and 
cities  all  over  the  world.  For  the 
words  become  the  hymn  called 
“Abide  With  Me,”  which  the  peo¬ 
ple  of  many  nations  have  sung  over 
and  over  and  over  again. — Home 
Life. 

- o - 

BUILDING  RESERVES 

SUCCESSFUL  business  man 
advised  a  younger  man  to 
spend  less  than  he  earned  if 
he  would  build  a  savings  account. 
We  all  need  that  advice  in  pro¬ 
blems  that  concern  personal  char¬ 
acter  and  success,  as  much  as  we 
need  it  in  financial  matters. 

The  great  orator  impresses  us 
with  his  tremendous  reserve  power 
when  he  champions  a  great  cause 
with  severe  economy  in  the  use  of 
words.  A  well  or  reservoir  which 
supplies  a  community  with  water 
must  have  greater  intake  than  out¬ 
put  or  it  goes  dry. 

Effective  living  requires  that  we 
have  reserves  of  personal  power. 
Something  must  be  coming  in — as¬ 
similated,  stored  up,  put  to  use 
with  prudence  if  we  would  have 
else  than  a  shallow  personality. 
We  must  also  have  reserves  of 
moral  energy  —  hidden  powers, 
perhaps,  but  sources  of  character¬ 
building  that  are  like  springs  in 
the  desert,  ever  giving  newness  of 
life. 

We  can  give  to  the  world  only 
what  we  possess,  and  we  possess 
only  what  we  honestly  acquire  by 
effort.  Living  on  the  surface,  we 
use  and  utilize  only  what  is  at 
hand.  But  there  are  “deeps  of  feel¬ 
ing  and  heights  of  aspiration” 
upon  which  we  may  draw  for  suc¬ 
cessful  results  if  we  have  built  up 
those  reserves. 

We  must  live  for  tomorrow  by 
living  well  today.  One  has  said  that 
every  man  is  two  men — the  man  he 
is,  and  the  man  he  wants  to  be. 
There  surely  can  be  no  better  to¬ 
morrow  unless  we  plan  for  it  to¬ 
day. — By  Nathan  Howard  Gist. 


GETTING  ALONG 

By  Arlie  B.  Davidson 

Everyone  has  traits  of  person¬ 
ality  which  make  him  differ¬ 
ent  from  everyone  else.  Yet 
there  are  general  patterns  of  hu¬ 
man  relations  which  commonly 
succeed  with  all  kinds  of  individ¬ 
uals.  The  one  thing  that  must  not 
be  overlooked  is  the  fact  that 
every  person  wants  to  be  noticed, 
made  to  feel  important  and  liked 
by  others. 

1.  Be  sparing  with  your  criticism 
or  condemnation  of  others.  You 
might  want  to  say  many  things, 
but  you’ll  get  along  better  if  you 
keep  many  of  those  thoughts  to 
yourself.  It  is  easy  to  strain  human 
relations,  but  difficult  to  heal  them. 

2.  Be  complimentary  of  the 
good  qualities  and  the  helpful 
deeds  of  others.  This  form  of  ap¬ 
preciation  helps  to  elevate  the  per¬ 
son’s  worth  in  his  mind,  and 
satisfies  his  natural  desire  for 
recognition. 

3.  Show  that  you  are  interested 
in  them,  but  be  sincere  in  it.  People 
will  respond  favorably  to  you,  if 
you  give  them  your  attention,  if 
you  notice  their  successes  and  fail¬ 
ures,  their  joys,  sorrows,  and  their 
problems. 

4.  Do  not  try  to  make  them  over. 
They  may  need  a  reformation,  but 
they  will  not  welcome  your  doing 
it.  You  may  be  able  to  bring  about 
a  correction  in  mistakes,  but  even 
here  you  must  be  cautious. 

5.  Respect  the  interests,  desires, 
and  opinions  of  the  other  person. 
They  mean  as  much  to  him  as 
yours  do  to  you.  Be  tolerant  even  if 
you  can’t  agree  with  him. 

6.  Don’t  boast  about  your  own 
ability,  position,  or  works.  If  great 
praise  is  merited,  sooner  or  later 
man  will  discover  it. 

7.  Try  to  give  more  than  you 
get.  Unselfishness  always  pays. 

- o - 

“Are  you  an  actress,  Auntie?” 
“No,  darling,  why  do  you  ask?” 
“Because  Daddy  said  when  you 
came  we’d  have  a  scene.” 

- o - 

The  Husband:  “I  wish  you 
would’nt  talk  while  I’m  shaving. 
You’ve  made  me  cut  my  chin!” 

The  Wife:  “Never  mind,  dear  — 
you’ve  got  two  more.” 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  are  always  glad  for  an  occasion 
to  have  a  party  in  our  room  and  it 
seems  that  February  affords  several 
of  them.  Of  course,  Valentine  day  is 
full  of  fun  and  excitement  and  we 
had  a  good  time  with  our  Valentine 
box  and  our  little  party.  On  George 
Washington’s  birthday  we  had  a  big 
party  and  did  all  of  the  celebrating 
we  could  think  of.  We  had  our  room 
decorated  with  balloons  and  red, 
white,  and  blue  crepe  paper.  We 
played  our  favorite  games  and  then 
had  hatchet  cookies  and  punch  for 
refreshments.  We  really  enjoyed  the 
party. 

We  have  Albert  Butler  back  with 
us  this  year.  He  was  in  school  at 
Winter  Haven  but  has  returned  to  us 
to  complete  the  year.  He  is  in  the 
second  grade. 

We  are  enjoying  the  toys  the  dif¬ 
ferent  children  have  brought  to  the 
school  room.  Occasionally  we  have 
toy  day  and  every  child  brings  one 
of  his  favorite  toys.  We  learn  how  to 
share  and  how  to  care  for  each  others’ 
toys  as  well  as  our  own. 

We,  too,  want  to  express  our 
deepest  sorrow  for  the  passing  our 
music  teacher,  Miss  Wilson.  She  was 
always  an  inspiration  to  us  and  we 
were  looking  forward  to  the  day 
when  we  would  be  in  her  classes. 
We  appreciate  her  and  all  that  she 
did  for  us  here.  We  wish  to  extend 
our  sympathy  to  her  sister  and  family. 

THIRD  GRADE 

The  day  before  yesterday  we  went 
over  to  the  basketball  court  and 
played  basketball. — Oscar  Colvin. 

I  am  going  home  this  week-end. 
I  know  I  will  have  a  good  time.  My 
brother,  who  is  in  the  Navy,  is  coming 
home  for  a  visit.  He  has  a  new  Ford. 
He  said  he  would  take  me  riding  and 
buy  me  a  football. — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

I  will  be  glad  when  Easter  comes. 
I  am  going  to  have  a  new  pink  or¬ 
gandy  dress  and  new  shoes.  Mother 
may  come  for  me. — Bette  Doss. 

We  had  a  party  last  week.  It  was 
a  George  Washington  party.  We 
played  a  lot  of  games. — Winnie  Mus- 

SELWHITE. 

I  went  with  Daddy  to  see  a  trac¬ 
tor. — Roy  Usina. 

I  have  fun  watching  my  grand¬ 
mother’s  television. — Charles  Car¬ 
ter. 


The  trees  are  sprouting  new  leaves. 
The  flowers  are  beginning  to  bloom 
everywhere.  I  like  the  springtime. — 
Glynn  Bratcher. 

We  had  fun  at  our  party  last  Thurs¬ 
day  night.  We  had  punch  and  hatchet 
cookies  and  a  big  cake  decorated 
with  pink  and  white  frosting.  — 
Dickie  Snyder. 

Mamma  came  to  see  me  last  Sun¬ 
day.  She  brought  me  a  victrola  re¬ 
cord. — Wayne  Lanier. 

Today  our  teacher  gave  our  room 
some  candy.  It  was  good.  Mine  had 
an  orange  flavor. — Charles  MacFar- 
land. 

I  have  two  brothers.  Their  names 
are  George  and  Gene.  We  like  to 
play  together.- — Bobby  Andrews. 

One  Thursday  my  grandmother 
and  mother  came  to  see  me.  It  cer¬ 
tainly  was  a  surprise.  I  went  back 
home  with  them  and  spent  the  rest 
of  the  week-end. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

We  are  very  sad  over  the  news  of 
Miss  Wilson’s  death,  on  Sunday,  Feb¬ 
ruary  25.  Mrs.  Davenport  took  some 
of  her  class  to  the  funeral  at  the 
Presbyterian  Church  on  February 
27. — Jimmy  Bowen. 

In  our  reading  circle  we  have  read 
many  good  books  this  year.  I  like 
the  one  we  are  reading  now  better 
than  any.  It  is  Lassie  Comes  Home. — 
Ronnie  Nausley. 

We  had  a  party  on  Washington’s 
Birthday.  We  had  a  very  nice  time. 
The  refreshments  were  cute  little 
cookie  hatchets  and  punch. — Clifford 
Adams. 

Mrs.  Davenport  let  us  have  a  Val¬ 
entine  box  on  February  14.  She  gave 
us  a  candy  bar  and  some  little  red 
cinnamon  hearts.  I  received  ten  val¬ 
entines.- — Barbara  Smith. 

A  few  weeks  ago  my  brother  came 
to  see  me.  We  went  down  to  see  the 
fishing  boats.  We  had  a  very  nice 
time. — Wiley  Stringham. 

Of  all  the  books  I  have  ever  heard 
read  I  like  Lassie  Comes  Home. — 
Edward  Crider. 

My  sister,  her  husband,  and  baby, 
Rand,  came  by  to  see  me  February 
27.  I  was  glad  to  see  them.  I  went  out 
to  dinner  with  them. — Janet  McNair. 


I  attended  Miss  Wilson’s  funeral. 
I  thought  the  music  was  very  beauti¬ 
ful.  Our  choir  sang  It  Is  Well  With 
My  Soul. — Esty  Lee  Moon. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  has  our  sympathy 
over  the  loss  of  her  sister  on  Feb¬ 
ruary  14.  We  were  glad  to  welcome 
Mrs.  Driscoll  back  on  February  17. — 
Pearl  Smith. 

We  have  just  had  our  six  weeks’ 
test.  I  made  100  on  spelling.  This  is 
the  first  time  I  have  made  100. — Bu¬ 
ford  Brown. 

I  was  surprised  one  day  by  a  visit 
it  from  my  mother  and  brother.  They 
liked  our  school  very  much. — Mart¬ 
in  Faglie. 

My  birthday  was  February  24. 
We  had  a  nice  party.  I  received  some 
pretty  birthday  cards  and  several 
dollars. — Bobby  Keene. 

We  had  a  very  interesting  visitor 
recently.  Mrs.  Pizart,  who  teaches 
script  writing  to  the  blind,  explained 
to  us  some  of  her  methods. — Eliza¬ 
beth  Bishop. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

When  I  grow  up  I  want  to  be  a 
nurse.  They  see  all  kinds  of  people. 
Nurses  care  for  the  sick  and  try  to 
comfort  them.  Nurses  learn  many 
things  about  diseases.  I  think  it 
would  be  a  very  interesting  job. — 
Shirley  Tyner. 

When  I  get  out  of  school,  I  hope  to 
be  a  sports  writer.  I  like  to  write 
about  all  sports,  but  I  like  to  write 
about  football  best  of  all.  When  I  go 
to  the  library,  I  get  a  book  about 
sports.  I  go  to  all  the  gamess  I  can. 
Maybe  someday  I  can  be  a  sports 
writer. — Theo.  Love. 

I  would  like  to  become  a  teacher. 
You  have  to  work  very  hard  in 
school.  Then  you  have  to  go  to  col¬ 
lege,  and  your  conduct  has  to  be 
very  good.  You  have  to  become 
adjusted  to  the  pupils  You  have  to 
get  up  early  every  morning.  I  would 
like  that  job. — Lawton  Williams. 

I  would  like  to  become  a  cook  in 
a  big  kitchen.  I  am  going  to  take  up 
cooking  as  soon  as  I  can.  I  always 
have  wanted  to  become  a  cook,  so 
now  there  is  a  good  chance  for  me  to 
learn. — Norma  Jean  Kjellesvik. 

I  think  I  will  be  a  cowboy  when  I 
get  grown.  Their  lives  are  exciting. 
They  have  many  thrills  and  are 
happy.  They  can  fight  if  they  have 
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to.  They  know  how  to  do  a  lot  of 
different  things. — Candler  Glisson. 

When  I  finish  school  I  want  to  be 
a  typist.  I  like  typing  very  much,  but 
I  will  have  to  learn  my  English  and 
spelling  better  before  I  can  be  a  typ¬ 
ist. — Shirley  Underwood. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

When  I  grow  up,  I  want  to  live  on 
a  farm  and  raise  cattle.  I  will  need 
good  pasture  and  running  water.  I 
will  have  to  keep  them  out  of  rough 
weather,  and  see  that  they  are  well. 
One  little  disease  germ  can  make 
you  lose  your  entire  herd. — Douglas 
Maxwell. 

To  be  a  good  nurse  you  must  have 
a  good  education,  a  good  personality, 
and  know  how  to  dress  as  quickly 
as  possible  in  case  of  an  emergency, 
and  do  it  neatly.  You  must  be  calm, 
and  show  no  emotion.  You  must  be 
cheerful,  and  never  let  the  patients 
see  you  when  you  are  emotionally 
upset. — Polly  Meadows. 

A  steeple  jack  has  a  very  interest¬ 
ing  life.  He  is  the  man  that  climbs 
buildings  and  washes  windows  and 
walls.  He  has  to  have  a  platform, 
good  strong  ropes,  and  pulleys. 
He  needs  a  lot  of  nerve  and  skill.  He 
can  not  afford  to  get  nervous  and 
shaky. — Joda  Stanley. 

To  be  a  housewife  you  have  to 
know  how  to  cook  so  you  can  fix 
your  husband’s  food,  be  a  good  com¬ 
panion  to  him,  and  care  for  children 
if  you  ever  have  any. — Lalla  Smith. 

When  I  grow  up  I  think  I  would 
like  to  be  a  sports  writer.  When  I 
finish  school,  I  would  like  to  go  to 
Florida  University  and  study  jour¬ 
nalism.  I  would  write  for  the  little 
papers  first  and  later  the  bigger  ones 
where  I  will  follow  the  sports. — Joe 
Adams. 

It  takes  many  years  of  college 
training  to  become  a  lawyer.  He  has 
to  have  a  witty  brain  for  tricking 
witnesses,  and  for  research.  He  must 
also  have  a  good  memory. — Louis 
Corbin. 

To  be  a  secretary  you  must  have 
good  spelling,  English,  and  typing. 
You  must  be  courteous  to  your  boss, 
and  try  not  to  argue  with  him.  Learn 
to  remember  things  so  that,  if  the 
boss  asks  you  to  remember  some¬ 
thing,  you  will  be  able  to  do  it. — 
Betty  Smith. 

When  I  grow  up  I  would  like  to  be 
a  scnool  teacher.  I  would  not  only 
help  children  through  school,  but 
also  teach  them  to  be  friends.  I 
would  like  to  see  them  grow  up  to  be 


friendly  to  every  one  they  meet. — 
Berth  Napier. 

I  would  like  very  much  to  become 
a  sewing  teacher.  There  are  many 
kinds  of  handwork  to  do  in  this 
world.  You  can  knit,  weave,  sew  on 
the  machine,  crochet,  and  make 
many  things  that  are  useful  around 
the  house. — Myra  Lanier. 

When  I  grow  up,  I  want  to  be  a 
broom-maker.  It  is  a  very  easy  job 
if  you  know  how  to  do  it.  In  order  to 
get  started  you  would  have  to  buy  a 
seeder,  a  stitcher,  a  winder,  a  clip¬ 
per,  wire,  handles,  and  broom  corn. 

I  think  I  could  work  hard  enough  at 
it  to  be  a  success. — Robert  Weigel. 

You  must  study  very  hard  to  be  a 
musician.  If  you  do,  you  will  be  able 
to  play  very  well.  You  can  earn  your 
living  by  playing  in  concerts  or  at 
church. — Gene  Hirschman. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

I  have  always  been  interested  in 
Niagara  Falls  ever  since  I  learned 
that  newly  weds  spend  their  honey¬ 
moons  there.  But  do  not  get  me 
wrong;  I  am  interested  in  the  Falls, 
too. 

Niagara  Falls  are  thousands  of 
years  old,  but  they  have  not  always 
looked  as  they  do  now.  Neither  have 
they  always  been  where  they  are 
now.  They  have  moved  eight  miles 
from  they  first  were. 

During  the  Great  Ice  Age  much  of 
North  America  was  covered  with  a 
vast  sheet  of  ice.  The  southern  edge 
of  ice  sheet  was  pushed  forward.  For 
many  thousands  of  years  much  of 
the  water  from  the  melting  ice 
flowed  southward  down  what  is  now 
the  Mississippi  Valley.  Then  the  ice 
melted  back  so  that  the  southern 
edge  was  north  of  the  present  Great 
Lakes.  The  ice  had  gouged  the  ba¬ 
sins  of  the  Great  Lakes  as  it  moved 
forward.  As  the  glacier  receded,  the 
water  from  the  melted  ice  filled 
these  basins.  In  time  the  lakes  over¬ 
flowed  but  the  water,  instead  of 
following  the  old  pathway,  pushed 
eastward  to  the  Atlantic  Ocean. 

The  water  from  Lake  Erie  formed 
the  Niagara  River  which  poured 
over  a  steep  cliff  in  its  pathway  to 
form  a  water  fall. 

The  top  of  the  steep  cliff  was 
made  of  hard  limestone.  As  the 
river  poured  over  the  edge,  it  wore 
this  hard  rock  away.  The  falls  grad- 
ualy  were  moved  back  a  little  way. 

When  the  Falls  wore  their  way 
back  to  Goat  Island,  they  divided. 
Some  day  the  Falls  will  move  past 
Goat  Island,  and  then  there  will  be 
only  one  wide  fall.  Scientist  believe 


that  some  day  the  Falls  will  disap¬ 
pear. — Henrietta  Mullis. 

Do  you  know  that  your  Adam’s 
apple  is  really  your  voice  box? 

When  you  talk,  your  vocal  cords, 
which  are  two  bands  of  white 
“skin”  stretching  across  your  voice 
box,  vibrate.  As  you  breathe  in  and 
out,  the  air  goes  between  your  vocal 
cords.  When  you  start  to  talk,  you 
stretch  these  cords  across  your  voice 
box.  Then  you  drive  air  from  your 
lungs  out  between  the  cords.  This 
causes  the  cords  to  vibrate  and 
send  out  waves  of  sound. — Vera 
Right. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Of  course  as  you  all  know,  we  hear 
with  our  ears.  But  do  you  know 
that  the  more  important  part  of  our 
hearing  apparatus  is  inside  the 
head — the  inner  ear? 

A  tube  leads  in  from  the  outer 
ear,  the  end  of  which  is  covered 
with  a  thin  sheet  of  “skin”.  This 
sheet  of  skin,  which  is  like  the  head 
of  a  drum,  is  called  the  eardrum. 

Inside  the  eardrum  there  are  three 
little  bones:  the  hammer,  the  anvil, 
and  the  stirrup.  The  hammer  is  at¬ 
tached  to  the  eardrum. 

From  this  section  of  the  ear  a  tube 
called  the  eustachian  tube  leads 
down  to  the  throat. 

The  nerve  ends  that  carry  sound 
messages  to  the  brain  are  located  in 
a  part  of  the  ear  that  is  shaped  like 
a  snail  shell.  This  part  of  the  ear  is 
filled  with  liquid. 

The  outer  ear  receives  sound 
waves  and  sends  them  to  the  inner 
ear.  The  sound  waves  travel  to  the 
eardrum  and  cause  it  to  vibrate.  The 
three  little  bones  are  in  turn  set  to 
vibrating.  The  vibrations  are  carried 
to  the  nerves  deep  inside  the  ear. 
The  nerves  carry  the  message  to  the 
brain. 

Our  eustachian  tubes  help  pro¬ 
tect  our  eardrums  by  letting  air 
come  in  from  the  throat  to  the  inner 
side  of  each  eardrum;  this  air  helps 
keep  loud  sounds  from  breaking  the 
drums. 

This  is  the  reason  that  the  stew¬ 
ardess  on  an  airplane  passes  around 
chewing  gum  before  the  plane  starts 
up  and  before  the  plane  comes  down. 
When  you  chew  gum,  you  keep 
swallowing.  This  helps  you  get  the 
right  amount  of  air  in  your  eusta¬ 
chian  tubes. — Willie  Lee  Napier. 

The  jet  plane,  which  is  now  playing 
an  important  part  in  Korea,  was 
barely  more  than  an  engineer’s  dream 
when  World  War  II  ended.  It  has 
won  a  high  priority  in  our  defense 
program. 
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It  was  thought  that  these  fast 
planes  would  not  register  on  station¬ 
ary  targets  and  that  they  would, 
consequently,  prove  poor  ground-sup¬ 
port  weapons.  But  they  have  proved 
more  rugged  and  even  harder-hitting 
than  the  piston-engine  fighters  of 
World  War  II. 

All  the  jets  pack  a  terrific  punch. 
In  addition  to  the  six  heavy  50-cali¬ 
ber  machine  guns  most  of  them  carry, 
they  attack  with  artillery-size  shells, 
rockets,  bombs,  flaming  jellied  gas¬ 
oline,  and  depth  charges.  Additional 
fuel  tanks  have  helped  to  overcome 
the  problem  of  limited  range. — Ewell 
Mauldin. 

I  have  often  heard  the  term  “pas¬ 
teurized”  milk,  but  only  lately  did 
I  discover  its  meaning. 

Pasteurized  milk  is  milk  in  which 
the  germs  have  been  killed.  Louis 
Pasteur  discovered  how  to  kill  the 
germs  in  milk.  And  it  is  from  his 
name  that  the  word  “pasteurized” 
came. 

If  milk  is  heated  to  145  degrees  F. 
and  kept  at  that  temperature  for  half 
an  hour,  it  is  cleansed  of  germs. 

Men  go  from  all  over  the  world  to 
study  germs  at  Pasteur  Institute,  in 
Paris,  France.  It  gets  its  name  from 
the  great  germ  hunter,  Louis  Pasteur. 

Louis  Pasteur  was  born  in  the  year 
1820.  He  studied  in  Paris  where  he 
became  a  chemist.  At  thirty-two  he 
was  made  professor  of  chemistry  at 
the  University  of  Lille. 

For  many  years  scientists  were 
puzzled  about  where  microbes  come 
from.  It  was  Pasteur  who  made  the 
great  discovery — that  germs  cause 
decay  and  that  germs  are  found  in 
ordinary  air. — Ronnie  Renfroe. 

Two  new  members  have  been 
added  to  the  faculty  during  this 
month.  Mr.  Parsons  is  the  new  head 
of  the  music  department  and  Mrs. 
Patterson  is  the  girls’  cooking  teacher. 
Mr.  Parsons  seems  to  have  some  very 
modern  ideas  about  music  and  can 
appreciate  popular  music  as  well  as 
the  classical.  We  are  hoping  to  learn 
some  popular  songs  in  the  choral  culb. 

It  is  always  a  pleasure  to  welcome 
visiting  teachers  and  students  on  our 
campus  and  during  this  last  month 
we  have  had  quite  a  few  visitors. 
During  the  tourist  season  we  always 
have  a  number  of  people  who  visit 
us  who  are  not  connected  with 
schools  for  the  Blind  but  are  inter¬ 
ested  in  seeing  the  work  that  we  do 
here.  Not  many  days  pass  that  we  do 
not  have  a  few  visitors  from  this 
category. 

We  were  delighted  to  have  the 
basketball  teams  from  the  South 
Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind  visit  us  last  week.  They  did 


beat  our  teams  in  the  games  but  both 
were  good  and  it  was  fun  to  have 
them  here  with  us  for  a  few  days. 
Herbert  Sowell,  a  last  year's  grad¬ 
uate  from  our  school  came  down  for 
the  week-end  with  them.  We  were  so 
glad  to  see  Herbert  and  still  we  were 
all  a  little  surprised  to  see  how  he 
has  changed.  Herbert  is  now  em¬ 
ployed  as  a  teacher  in  the  industrial 
department  at  the  South  Carolina 
School  and  he  seems  more  mature, 
more  settled  and  not  so  much  like 
the  happy  go  lucky  school  boy  that 
he  was  last  year. 

Last  Thursday,  March  1,  was  a  big 
day  l’or  the  1951  graduates.  The  class 
rings  arrived  and  were  distributed 
to  all  the  graduates.  I  think  the  rings 
are  the  prettiest  that  any  class  has 
had  since  I  have  been  in  school  here. 
I  hope  that  next  year  we  can  order 
the  rings  early  so  we  can  be  wearing 
them  during  the  year. 

Recently  we  have  had  visits  from 
two  former  students  of  our  school. 
Minnie  Jean  Owens  has  been  spend¬ 
ing  a  few  days  on  the  campus.  Minnie 
is  living  in  Jacksonville  and  we  are 
always  glad  to  have  her  come  back  io 
see  us.  Ava  Lee  Duncan  was  here 
for  a  short  visit  and  told  us  that  she 
has  a  newsstand  in  Ocala  now.  She 
does  not  especially  like  the  location 
of  the  stand  but  says  she  likes  Ocala 
very  much. — Ernestdean  Johnson. 

I  have  been  thinking  about  some 
of  the  things  that  Miss  Wilson  did 
for  me  during  the  years  that  I  have 
been  in  this  school.  When  I  f'rst 
came  here  Miss  Wilson  was  the  first 
teacher  that  I  saw.  Then  I  can  re¬ 
member  when  we  had  our  first  fire 
drill  and  I  was  scared.  As  we  went 
out  of  the  building  she  kept  giving 
us  words  of  encouragement.  Then  I 
became  a  piano  student  and  I  can 
remember  the  times  she  would  shake 
me  to  make  me  understand  that  I 
had  to  practice.  Then  I  become  a 
choral  student.  Miss  Wilson  just 
never  would  give  up.  She  would 
start  the  class  by  giving  out  the 
parts.  Then,  if  all  went  well  she 
would  have  us  sing  in  unison.  It 
was  here  that  she  would  sometimes 
give  a  yell  and  strike  the  piano  with 
such  force  that  we  knew  something 
very  bad  was  wrong  with  our  singing. 
Miss  Wilson  was  always  glad  to  talk 
over  any  sort  of  personal  problem 
with  her  students.  A  lot  of  times  I 
have  gone  to  her  with  some  very 
confidential  personal  problem  and  we 
would  thrash  it  out  together.  She  was 
a  religious  person  and  very  sincere. 
She  believed  in  doing  things  the  right 
way.  We  would  work  for  days  on  a 
song  just  to  present  it  one  time  at 
Sunday  School.  Sometimes  she  would 


kid  us  along  and  say  “If  you  are 
going  to  do  anything  worth  while, 
do  it  right  or  not  at  all.”  This  com¬ 
bined  with  the  real  human  affection 
she  had  for  her  students  is  why  I 
think  she  will  live  on  just  as  long  as 
this  place  stands. — Eugene  Richards. 

When  school  opened  last  September 
little  did  we  realize  that  before  the 
end  of  the  year  one  of  our  teachers 
would  be  dead.  But  the  great  record 
that  Miss  Wilson  made  will  live  on 
and  on.  She  was  a  very  busy  person 
but  she  always  found  time  to  talk  to 
us  and  help  us  with  our  troubles  and 
problems.  If  she  thought  a  student 
needed  some  extra  help  with  his 
music  she  always  found  the  time  to 
give  it  to  him.  Perhaps  we  did  not 
always  tell  Miss  Wilson  that  we 
appreciated  what  she  was  doing  for 
us.  But  I  believe  that  every  single 
student  could  truthfully  say  that  Miss 
Wilson  was  a  good  friend  and  a  good 
teacher. — Leon  Adams. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

It  is  hard  to  put  into  words  our 
sense  of  loss  in  the  passing  of  Miss 
Daisy  Belle  Wilson,  who  was  not  only 
a  colleague  but  a  friend.  Many  glow¬ 
ing  tributes  could  be  paid  her  for  the 
wonderful  example  she  made  of  her 
life — in  courage,  unswervingly  high 
standards  and  devotion  to  duty.  Our 
greatest  tribute  to  her  memory  will 
be  in  remembering  the  things  for 
which  she  stood.  Her  life  was  an  in¬ 
spiration  to  those  around  her,  and  our 
lives  were  enriched  by  having  known 
her. 

Thirty  students  attended  the  duo- 
piano  recital  of  Murray  and  Loretta 
Dranoff  on  February  19.  They  played 
a  well  balanced  program  with  great 
facility  and  artistry. 

The  Rhythmic  Four  are  kept  busy 
filling  engagements.  Recently  they 
gave  a  program  for  the  Rotary  Club 
at  the  Ponce  de  Leon;  on  March 
eighth  they  played  on  a  talent  show  at 
Green  Cove  Springs,  and  on  a  similar 
one  at  Jacksonville  Beach  on  the 
fourteenth. 

Members  of  the  orchestra  were 
delighted  with  the  finished  playing 
of  Mr.  Wallace  Grieves,  violinist- 
director  of  the  orchestra  in  the  North 
Carolina  School.  On  a  recent  visit 
he  honored  the  boys  by  playing  with 
them  at  rehearsal.  Another  welcome 
visitor  of  recent  date  was  Herbert 
Sowell  from  the  staff  of  the  South 
Carolina  School. 

The  department  feels  most  for¬ 
tunate  in  having  Mr.  Warren  Parsons 
as  new  director.  We  welcome  him 
cordially  and  look  forward  to  smooth 
sailing  in  the  months  to  come. — Inez 
W.  Roger. 
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MRS.  MAY'S  CLASS 

Joe  Fazio,  Larry  Wehking,  and  I 
went  to  a  basketball  game  Saturday 
night.  Our  girls’  team  played  with 
the  Ketterlinus  High  School  girls' 
team.  Our  girls  lost  the  game.  Then 
our  boys’  team  played  with  the  team 
from  the  Alabama  School  for  the 
Deaf.  Our  boys  lost  with  a  score  of 
forty  to  forty-nine.  We  were  sorry 
that  both  of  our  teams  lost. — Gerald 
Parker. 

I  will  go  home  on  March  the  first. 
I  will  visit  my  family.  Then  Father 
will  drive  us  to  Jacksonvile  to  visit 
my  grandmother.  I  like  to  visit 
Grandmother,  because  she  always 
has  many  good  things  to  eat. — -Bar¬ 
bara  Belcher. 

I  went  to  visit  my  family  at  my 
home  in  Tavares,  Florida  last  Friday. 
I  was  so  happy  to  see  my  Aunt  Mar¬ 
cia  and  Uncle  Elmer  who  came  from 
Detroit,  Michigan  to  visit  my  family. 
I  had  a  wonderful  time  while  I  was 
at  home.  I  came  back  to  school  Mon¬ 
day  morning.  I  hope  I  will  be  able  to 
go  home  again  before  my  aunt  and 
uncle  leave  to  go  back  to  Michigan. — 
Sandra  Nutt. 

My  father  is  building  a  large 
shrimp  boat.  When  it  is  finished,  he 
will  take  me  out  on  it  to  help  him 
catch  shrimp.  After  school  closes  in 
June,  Father  and  I  will  take  a  long 
trip  on  the  boat.  We  will  go  out  into 
the  ocean  and  sail  around  the  Florida 
Keys  into  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  We 
will  follow  along  the  west  coast  of 
Florida  until  we  get  to  Tampa  Bay, 
and  we  will  dock  the  boat  at  Tampa 
where  we  will  live  while  Father 
carries  on  his  shrimp  business  from 
there.  I  think  it  will  be  a  wonderful 
trip. — Clarence  Glover. 

I  like  to  collect  stamps.  I  have 
many  different  kinds  of  stamps  from 
many  countries.  I  have  a  stamp  book 
in  which  I  paste  the  stamps.  I  like 
to  find  the  countries,  which  the 
stamps  come  from,  on  a  map  of  the 
world.  Gerald  Parker  likes  to  help 
me  find  them,  too.  It  is  an  interest¬ 
ing  hobby. — Larry  Wehking. 

We  were  sorry  to  hear  that  Glenn 
Musselwhite  had  an  accident  while 
he  was  playing  basketball  one  day 
this  week.  He  bit  his  tongue  badly. 
He  has  gone  home  to  stay  until  his 
tongue  heals.  We  hope  he  will  be 
able  to  come  back  to  school  soon.— 
Virginia  Holland. 


My  home  is  on  Williams  Street  in 
St.  Augustine.  I  live  near  the  Foun¬ 
tain  of  Youth.  When  I  am  at  home,  I 
like  to  watch  the  cars  from  many 
different  states  drive  past  our  home. 
I  have  seen  a  number  of  cars  from 
Canada,  too. — Libby  Dale. 

We  have  had  a  lot  of  cold  weather 
here  this  year.  Our  winter  began 
earlier  than  usual.  We  had  our  first 
cold  weather  about  Thanksgiving 
time,  and  it  has  been  rather  cold 
since  then.  We  had  a  few  mild  days, 
but  not  as  many  as  we  did  last  year. 
We  have  had  a  number  of  heavy 
frosts,  and  there  has  been  ice  several 
mornings.  I  will  be  glad  when  warm 
weather  comes  again.  —  Carolyn 
Spivey. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

Guess  Who 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  about  some¬ 
one.  After  you  read  it,  guess  whom 
I  am  writing  about. 

Never  in  my  life  have  I  ever  seen 
anyone  who  dresses  so  neatly.  This 
person  does  not  like  to  see  the  girls 
and  boys  sign.  This  person  wants  the 
girls  and  boys  to  talk  and  improve 
their  speech.  I  will  bet  this  person 
is  a  good  teacher.  This  person  is  of 
medium  height,  wears  glasses,  and 
is  attractive.  This  person  is  glad  when 
the  girls  and  boys  improve. — Rose 
Mary  McDowall. 

A  Lost  Week-End 

Friday  afternoon,  February  2,  I 
went  home  for  the  week-end.  I  knew 
it  was  going  to  be  very  cold  here  that 
night,  but  I  did  not  know  that  St. 
Augustine  would  have  snow.  Nobody 
else  did  either. 

When  I  got  back  to  school  Sunday 
night  and  learned  of  all  the  fun  the 
boys  and  girls  had,  I  was  the  maddest 
boy  in  the  whole  world  because  I 
did  not  get  to  see  the  snow.  I  have 
never  seen  snow  in  my  life.  Right 
then  and  there  I  decided  not  to  go 
home  any  more  until  May:  it  might 
snow  again. — Bobby  McNab. 

A  Surprise 

On  February  2  at  two  o’clock  I 
went  to  sewing  class.  At  three  o’clock 
Mrs.  Jung  told  me  I  would  go  home 
on  the  bus  at  four  o’clock.  I  was 
frightened.  I  went  to  the  dormitory 
to  pack  my  clothes.  Then  I  went  to 
Mrs.  Davis’  office  for  my  ticket  home. 
I  rode  in  a  taxi  to  the  bus  station. 

The  bus  arrived  in  Winter  Haven 
at  eleven  o’clock,  but  it  ought  to 


have  arrived  at  nine  forty-eight.  My 
mother  did  not  meet  me  because  she 
was  sick  and  the  baby  was,  too.  I 
stayed  at  home  until  Wednesday. 
Mother  and  the  baby  were  well  then. 
I  was  glad  to  go  home  for  a  few  days 
for  the  first  time  in  my  life. — Jenette. 
Carroll. 

Ground-Hog  Day 

February  2  was  Ground-hog  Day. 
The  ground-hog  saw  his  shadow  be¬ 
cause  the  sun  was  shining.  When  the 
ground-hog  saw  his  shadow,  he  be¬ 
came  frightened  and  ran  back  into 
his  hole  to  stay  there  for  six  more 
weeks. 

This  meant  that  we  would  have 
six  more  weeks  of  winter.  This  is  a 
superstition,  but  many  people  believe 
it. — Jo  Ann  Burdgess. 

Our  Sewing  Instructor 

We  have  a  new  sewing  instructor 
this  year.  Her  name  is  Mrs.  Hines. 
She  has  brown  hair  and  brown  eyes. 
She  is  tall.  She  has  a  small,  plump, 
rosy  nose  and  her  lips  look  like  Val¬ 
entines.  She  wears  glasses.  She  is  an 
attractive  woman.  She  can  crochet 
purses  and  hats.  Almost  every  day 
she  wears  high-heeled  shoes.  She 
has  a  black  car. — Faye  Johnson. 

An  Exciting  Basketball  Trip 

Friday,  February  2,  our  boys’  and 
girls’  teams  went  to  Seville  to  play 
against  their  teams.  Our  girls  lost, 
but  our  boys’  team  won. 

On  our  way  to  the  bus  after  the 
game,  we  felt  hail  on  our  heads.  Mr. 
Carney  gave  us  our  lunch  and  we  ate 
it  in  the  bus.  Then  we  started  for 
home.  Mr.  Carney  meant  to  go  back 
to  St.  Augustine;  but  when  he  saw  it 
start  to  snow,  he  drove  back  to  a 
cafe  in  Crescent  City. 

We  were  so  excited  we  could  hard¬ 
ly  wait  to  get  outside.  We  crowded 
and  pushed  out  of  the  bus.  We  threw 
snowballs  and  played  in  the  snow 
for  a  while.  We  wanted  to  stay  longer 
but  Mr.  Carney  told  us  that  we  had  to 
get  home. 

When  we  got  back  to  St.  Augustine, 
we  meant  to  play  in  the  snow  some 
more,  but  our  coach  said  we  had  had 
enough  for  the  evening. — Rose  Hin¬ 
son. 

MISS  A.  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Snow  in  St.  Augustine 

We  had  a  snow  storm  in  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  on  Friday  night,  February  2. 
The  wet  snow  began  at  ten  o’clock 
in  the  evening.  Everybody  was  ex¬ 
cited.  People  ran  out  on  the  streets. 
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and  many  children  were  waked  up 
and  taken  out  of  bed  to  see  the  snow. 
Some  people  stayed  up  all  night 
having  fun  in  the  snow.  Many  boys 
and  girls  threw  snow  balls  and 
some  made  snow  men. 

There  were  two  inches  of  snow 
here.  There  was  no  snow  in  Jackson¬ 
ville.  It  was  the  first  snow  here  in 
thirty-four  years.  Many  people  here 
had  never  seen  snow  before.  Some 
people  in  cars  came  from  Jacksonville 
and  other  places  came  to  see  the  snow. 

On  Saturday  morning  the  snow 
melted  very  quickly  in  the  sunshine, 
but  there  was  enough  snow  for  the 
children  to  have  a  good  time  again. 
Here  at  school  the  boys  and  girls 
played  in  the  snow  Saturday  morn¬ 
ing.  The  boys  made  a  snow  man. — 
Thomas  Albert  Arias. 

The  Basketball  Game  with  South 
Carolina 

The  boys  and  girls  went  to  the 
new  K.H.S.  gym  on  February  24. 
They  rode  on  the  bus.  First  the  girls’ 
team  played  against  the  South  Caro¬ 
lina  team.  Our  girls  lost.  The  score 
was  35  to  40.  After  a  while  our  boys 
played.  The  South  Carolina  boys  won 
the  game.  The  score  was  32  to  38. 
Last  year  the  South  Carolina  team 
beat  us,  too.  The  score  was  31  to  37. 
I  was  glad  to  hear  them  say  that  our 
boys  were  good  players. — Edward 
Smith. 

The  Washington's  Birthday  Party 

We  had  our  Washington’s  Birth¬ 
day  dance  on  February  22.  The  South 
Carolina  boys  and  girls  came  to  the 
dining  room.  We  went  there,  too.  We 
shook  hands  with  Earl,  Louise,  Dr. 
Settles  and  Miss  Pugh  and  said  “Good 
Evening.” 

The  blind  boys’  orchestra  played 
and  we  danced.  Miss  Ada  Pagenkopf 
played  the  piano,  while  Clara,  Mar¬ 
tha  Deal,  Joanna,  Martha  Wingard, 
Rose,  Judy,  Artha,  and  Rosemary 
danced  the  minuet.  They  danced  a 
long  time.  It  was  a  pretty  dance. 

For  refreshments,  we  had  cake  and 
orange  juice.  The  cake  was  delicious. 
We  enjoyed  the  party  very  much. — 
Marvin  Wise. 

The  Basketball  Games  with  South 
Carolina 

On  Saturday  night,  February  24,  at 
seven  o’clock,  all  of  the  boys  and 
girls  went  to  Ketterlinus  High  School 
to  watch  our  teams  play  basketball 
with  the  teams  from  South  Carolina. 
Our  boys’  and  girls’  teams  arrived 
there  at  seven-twenty.  We  practiced 
guarding  and  shooting  baskets.  Then 
we  started  to  play  against  the  South 
Carolina  girls  at  seven-thirty.  We 
would  have  beaten  them,  but  we 
were  too  excited.  So  they  beat  us  by 
the  score  of  thirty-five  to  forty.  After 


that  our  boys  played  against  the 
South  Carolina  boys.  Our  boys  would 
have  beaten  them,  but  all  of  our 
boys  were  excited,  too.  So  the  same 
thing  happened  to  the  boys.  The 
South  Carolina  boys  beat  them  and 
the  score  was  thirty-two  to  thirty- 
eight.  We  praised  them  for  winning. 
They  had  very  good  luck. — Yvonne 
Mariyln  Crews. 

A  Visit  to  the  Alligator  Farm 

Miss  Wilson,  J.  E.,  and  I  went  to 
the  Alligator  Farm  on  Anastasia  Is¬ 
land  one  afternoon  in  February  at 
two  o’clock.  We  rode  on  the  city  bus. 
We  saw  a  great  many  baby  alligators 
there  and  many  large  turtles  and 
large  alligators.  We  saw  some  mon¬ 
keys  in  a  cage.  We  tried  to  get  a  good 
look  at  a  wild  cat,  too,  but  it  was 
sleeping.  We  saw  some  beautiful 
birds.  They  were  wood  ducks,  pea¬ 
cocks,  a  white  cockatoo  and  ring¬ 
necked  pheasants. 

One  large  alligator  is  nine  hundred 
years  old  and  weighs  twelve  hundred 
pounds.  It  can  eat  seventy-five 
pounds  of  meat.  Some  turtles  are 
five  hundred  years  old.  Alligators 
and  turtles  live  longer  than  any  other 
animals. — Joe  Koon. 

MISS  DZIUBA'S  CLASS 

Meeting  a  South  Carolina  Girl 

The  boys  and  girls  from  South 
Carolina  came  last  Thursday  even¬ 
ing,  just  in  time  for  our  George 
Washington’s  birthday  party,  so  we 
invited  them  to  it. 

Our  party  started  at  7:00  o’clock 
and  ended  at  9:30.  At  the  entrance 
to  the  ballroom,  everyone  was  greeted 
by  a  host  and  hostess. 

Boy,  what  a  big  party!  Louise  in¬ 
troduced  me  to  a  girl  name  Dorothy 
Sue  Smith  who  was  from  South  Caro¬ 
lina.  Then  we  danced  and  she  danced 
excellently,  but  there  was  something 
unusal  about  her  because  every  time 
we  danced,  her  hands  shook.  She 
acted  as  if  she  was  not  accustomed 
to  such  a  big  party  as  we  had.  Then 
I  asked  her  why  she  was  shaking. 
She  said  that  she  thought  everyone 
at  the  party  was  staring  at  her.  This 
meant  that  she  was  self-conscious. 

During  intermission,  we  had  some 
cake  and  punch  which  we  enjoyed. 
At  this  time  Dorothy  and  I  talked 
about  ourselves.  She  has  a  very  big 
family  and  I  enjoyed  listening  to  her 
story.  Before  the  party  ended,  we 
promised  to  write  to  each  other. — 
Wayne  Land. 

An  Enjoyable  Week-End 

On  February  22,  at  4:00  o’clock, 
the  basketball  teams  from  the  South 
Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf  arrived 
here  to  spend  the  week-end  in  St. 
Augustine.  Joanna  Williams  went  out 


to  meet  them  and  showed  them  to 
their  rooms.  Because  they  were 
friendly,  we  made  friends  with  them 
very  fast. 

That  night,  we  had  a  big  dance 
in  honor  of  George  Washington’s 
birthday.  A  four-piece  orchestra, 
made  up  of  blind  boys,  played.  On 
the  program  at  the  beginning  of  the 
party  was  a  dance,  the  “minuet”, 
done  by  eight  girls  from  Miss  Pagen¬ 
kopf ’s  gym  class.  Following  that,  they 
joined  with  the  rest  of  the  crowd  in 
dancing.  During  intermission,  refresh¬ 
ments  were  served.  Soon  after¬ 
wards,  all  the  deaf  boys  and  girls 
took  part  in  a  “mixer”  in  which  all 
the  girls  each  took  one  slipper  off 
her  foot  and  put  it  on  a  pile  in  the 
middle  of  the  floor  while  all  the  boys 
looked  away  to  one  side  of  the  room. 
As  soon  as  the  girls  were  seated,  a 
signal  was  given  to  the  boys  and  they 
all  rushed  to  grab  a  slipper.  Then 
each  boy  had  to  find  the  girl  who 
wore  the  matching  shoe  he  held  in 
his  hand  and  he  danced  with  her. 
This  was  great  fun. 

On  Friday  night,  there  were  two 
movies  shown  in  our  auditorium.  One 
was  “The  House  of  the  Seven  Gables” 
and  the  other  was  “Jacare”.  The  first 
movie  was  made  from  a  classical 
novel.  The  movie,  “Jacare”,  was 
about  Frank  Buck  who  went  hunt¬ 
ing  animals  in  the  jungles  of  Brazil. 

On  Saturday  night,  we  had  basket¬ 
ball  games  against  the  teams  from 
the  South  Carolina  School  for  the 
Deaf.  Both  our  girls  and  boys  lost. 
The  girls’  score  was  35-40  whereas 
the  boys’  score  was  32-38. 

We  were  all  disappointed  when 
they  left  on  Sunday  morning.  We  had 
such  a  good  time  being  with  them. 
We  hope  they  will  come  back  again 
next  year. — Martha  Wingard. 

Visiting  Our  Relatives 

One  December  day,  my  parents, 
Aunt  Dell,  and  I  went  to  visit  my  re¬ 
latives  in  Winter  Haven.  They  took 
us  to  Lake  Wales  where  there  is  a 
very  beautiful  tower.  We  saw  many 
pretty  flowers.  Most  of  them  were 
camellias.  We  took  some  pictures. 
Then  we  left  for  Lakeland. 

At  Lakeland,  we  could  not  tire  of 
seeing  the  many  citrus  trees.  How¬ 
ever,  most  important  of  all,  we  visited 
my  cousin,  Mickey,  who  works  there. 
She  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  girls 
I  have  ever  seen.  She  showed  me  the 
pretty  vase  that  she  got  when  she 
won  the  beauty  contest  in  Lakeland. 
I  could  hardly  believe  this.  She  is  a 
little  like  the  movie  star,  June  Ally- 
son.  Her  boy  friend  owns  two  air¬ 
planes.  She  wanted  me  to  ride  with 
her  in  the  plane,  but  my  parents 
wanted  to  go  home  just  then.  I  was 
Turn  to  Page  Nine,  please 
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Registration  at  the  present 
time  is  475,  the  largest  in  the 
history  of  the  school. 


May  24  has  been  set  aside  as  the 
date  for  the  annual  commence¬ 
ment  exercises.  The  exercises  will 
be  held  in  the  school  auditorium 
at  8  P.M. 


Recently  we  have  had  a  large 
number  of  cases  of  influenza 
among  the  pupils  and  faculty.  We 
are  thankful  to  say  that  thus  far, 
we  have  not  had  much  contagious 
disease. 


Miss  Livingston  Patton,  super¬ 
vising  teacher  in  the  American 
School  for  the  Deaf,  West  Hart¬ 
ford,  Connecticut,  visited  the 
school  the  latter  part  of  February. 

Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  supervising 
i:  acher,  Advanced  Department  for 
the  Deaf,  attended  the  Conference 
of  School  Principals  in  Gaines¬ 
ville  March  9.  The  subject  of 
reading  was  given  a  very  impor¬ 
tant  place  at  the  Conference. 


Rev.  John  L.  Salvner,  a  mis¬ 
sionary  to  the  deaf  of  the  Lutheran 
Church,  visited  the  school  the 
week-end  of  March  4.  Rev.  Salv¬ 
ner  took  charge  of  our  Sunday 
chapel  services  and  also  talked  to 
the  adult  Bible  Class  for  the  Deaf 


at  the  Methodist  Church.  On  Mon¬ 
day,  he  visited  in  Jacksonville.  It 
was  a  real  pleasure  to  have  Rev. 
Salvner  with  us. 


Several  of  the  members  of  our 
faculty  are  planning  to  attend  the 
Florida  Education  Association 
meeting  which  will  be  held  in 
Tampa  March  29,  30,  and  31. 


James  Stasch,  who  graduated 
from  our  Department  for  the 
Blind  in  May,  1946,  gave  a  piano 
recital  in  the  First  Congregational 
Church  of  St.  Petersburg  March 
9.  We  expect  Mr.  Stasch  to  put  on 
the  same  recital  in  our  school 
auditorium  early  in  April. 


The  Rhythmic  Four,  all  blind 
orchestra,  took  part  in  the  Lions 
Club  All-Star  Talent  Show  held  in 
Green  Cove  Springs  March  6.  The 
same  group  appeared  on  the  Tom¬ 
my  Tucker  Talent  Show  over 
Station  WPDQ  in  Jacksonville 
March  12. 


Mr.  Cedric  Head,  of  the  Kings- 
land  Mai'ionettes  of  New  York 
City,  put  on  a  program  in  the 
school  auditorium  March  9  which 
was  enjoyed  by  the  entire  student 
body.  Mr.  Head  is  outstanding  in 
his  work  and  always  puts  on  a 
show  which  is  entertaining  and  of 
great  educational  value  to  our 
student  body. 


Two  graduates  of  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf,  Miss  Carolyn 
Marie  Hamilton  and  Harry  G. 
Phelps,  were  married  February 
25  at  the  University  Baptist 
Church  in  Coral  Gables,  Florida 
in  a  double  ring  ceremony.  The 
bride  and  the  groom  are  graduates 
of  our  Department  for  the  Deaf  of 
whom  we  are  very  groud..  Con¬ 
gratulations  go  to  the  happy  couple 
from  the  entire  school. 


FUNERAL  SERVICES  HELD 
YESTERDAY  FDR  MISS  WILSON 

Many  attended  funeral  services 
held  yesterday  afternoon  for  Miss 
Daisy  Belle  Wilson  in  Memorial 
Presbyterian  Church,  and  the 
north  wing  was  filled  with  young 
people  from  the  Florida  State 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 
where  Miss  Wilson  had  been  direc¬ 
tor  of  music  for  40  years. 

The  Rev.  W.  Howard  Lee,  minis¬ 
ter  of  the  church,  conducted  the 
service.  In  addition  to  the  usual 
scripture  and  prayers,  he  quoted 


from  Bryant’s  “Thanatopsis”,  and 
paid  a  brief,  eloquent  tribute  to 
Miss  Wilson,  her  life  and  work. 

Lorenzo  Pratt  Oviatt  was  at  the 
organ,  and  a  particularly  touching 
part  of  the  service  was  the  singing, 
by  blind  boys  and  girls  from  the 
State  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind,  of  “It  Is  Well  With  My 
Soul.”  The  young  folks  used  their 
braille  song  books.  They  had  been 
pupils  of  Miss  Wilson. 

Floral  tributes  were  numerous 
and  very  beautiful,  speaking  of  the 
love  that  many  had  for  Miss  Wil¬ 
son,  and  the  sympathy  felt  for  the 
family. 

Craig  Funeral  Home  was  in 
charge.  Active  pallbearers  were 
C.  J.  Kennedy,  Raymond  Hill, 
George  C.  Hopkins,  Eugene  Hogle, 
J.  W.  Richbourg,  Jean  St.  Croix. 

Honorary  palbearers  were  J.  G. 
Killam,  Dr.  C.  J.  Settles,  Dr.  James 
De  Vito,  Dr.  Reddin  Britt,  H.  M. 
Williams,  T.  M.  Gibbs,  Alfred 
Treadwell,  Fred  Clark,  Judge  Ray¬ 
mond  Carroll. 

Burial  will  be  in  Westview 
Cemetery,  Atlanta,  Ga.,  on  Thurs¬ 
day,  with  committal  services  there. 

Miss  Wilson  had  devoted  46 
years  of  her  life  to  teaching.  She 
was  partially  blinded,  and  received 
her  early  education  at  South  Car¬ 
olina  School  for  the  Blind,  then  at¬ 
tending  Brenau  College  at  Gaines¬ 
ville,  Ga.,  from  which  she  was 
graduated.  Love  of  music  was  a 
great  motivating  force  in  her  life, 
and  she  continued  her  studies 
throughout  the  years.  She  made  a 
notable  contribution  to  the  musical 
life  of  St.  Augustine  and  the  State 
of  Florida,  through  her  work  •  at 
the  Florida  State  School;  also 
through  her  activities  with  musical 
organizations  in  this  city,  and 
through  the  churches.  She  had 
sung  in  Memorial  Church  choir  for 
years  and  had  done  much  solo 
work. 

Miss  Wilson  is  survived  by:  one 
sister,  Mrs.  Frances  Chamberlin  of 
No.  6  Milton  Street,  St.  Augustine; 
one  brother,  William  Wilson  of 
Washington,  D.  C.;  one  nephew, 
H.  L.  Montgomery,  who  is  in  Ko¬ 
rea,  and  three  nieces,  Mrs.  W.  T. 
Martin  of  Jacksonville;  Miss  Mary¬ 
land  Wilson  of  Greenville;  S.  C., 
and  Mrs.  Frances  Gunther-Mohr  of 
Cedar  Grove,  N.  J. — The  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  Record,  February  28,  1951. 
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County  Exhibit  in  State  Fair  Wins  Much  Praise; 
D  and  B  Jersey  Herd  Win  Ribbons 
in  State  Competition 


The  St.  Johns  County  Exhibit 
in  the  Florida  State  Fair  held  at 
Tampa  gained  much  favorable 
comment  from  the  thousands  of 
persons  viewing  it,  along  with 
praise  and  publicity  in  the  press, 
County  Agent  Phil  McMullen 
stated  upon  his  return  from 
Tampa. 

The  Tampa  Daily  Times  carried 
an  editorial  in  connection  with  the 
county  exhibit,  outlining  the  his¬ 
torical  background  of  the  city  and 


county  and  of  the  agricultural 
background  and  advantages  of  the 
county.  Both  the  Tampa  Daily 
Tunes  and  Tribune  carried  pic¬ 
tures  and  feature  stories  on  the 
county  exhibit  at  the  fair. 

A  Jersey  herd  owned  by  the 
Florida  State  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  Blind  and  shown  by  J.  J. 
Smith,  dairy  manager  for  the 
school,  won  honors  in  the  Jersey 
competition  at  the  state  fair. 

First  place  for  the  junior  year¬ 
ling  bull  was  won  by  Sparkling 
Victor  of  the  State  School  dairy 
farm.  Other  prizes  won  by  the 
State  School  herd  in  the  state¬ 
wide  competition  follow: 

Second  place  for  junior  two- 
year-old  heifer  won  by  Royal 
Hilda. 


Second  place  for  junior  yearling 
heifer  won  by  Sir  Sparkling  Angle 
Design. 

Fourth  and  sixth  places  in  com¬ 
petition  for  calves  over  four 
months  old  won  by  twin  heifer 
calves  from  the  State  School  farm. 

Fifth  place  for  senior  yearling 
heifer  won  by  State  School’s 
Sparkling  Vision. 

The  farm  also  won  second  place 
for  produce  of  dam  and  fourth 
place  for  get  of  sire  from  Observor 


Baby  Hilda,  holder  of  the  state 
production  record. 

Mr.  Smith  has  been  manager 
at  the  farm  for  the  past  three  years 
and  has  made  an  outstanding  re¬ 
cord  with  the  school’s  Jersey  herd. 

Phillip  Armstrong  of  the  Mill 
Creek  4-H  Club  took  honors  for 
his  entries  on  the  utility  class  of 
the  poultry  competition.  His  New 
Hampshire  pullet  entries  won  fix'st 
and  fourth  places  and  his  New 
Hampshii’e  cockrels  won  thii'd  and 
foui’th  places  in  the  state  compe¬ 
tition. — The  St.  Augustine  Record. 
- o - 

“You  know,  politicans  don’t 
have  it  so  easy.” 

“Why  not?” 

“You  ti’y  straddling  a  fence  and 
keeping  both  eai's  to  the  gi'ound.” 
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very  much  disappointed  because  a 
plane  l'ide  would  have  been  very 
exciting,  and  I  love  excitement. 

I  will  write  a  letter  to  Mickey 
asking  her  if  she  would  mind  send¬ 
ing  me  some  of  her  newspaper  clip¬ 
pings  about  Miss  Lakeland.  I  am 
so  proud  of  my  cousin  that  I  want 
to  show  her  picture  to  my  friends 
at  school. — Paul  E.  Enfinger. 

Avoiding  an  Experience 

One  Saturday  night  during  the 
Christmas  holidays,  I  went  to  a  big 
party  at  the  Deaf  Club.  Some  people 
danced.  Others  played  at  billiards. 

For  refreshments,  we  had  potato 
salad,  bread,  raisin  pie,  cake,  and 
coffee. 

I  had  a  lot  of  fun  talking  with 
the  alumni  about  sports  and  school. 

I  stood  beneath  some  mistletoe 
while  I  was  talking  to  an  almnus 
At  first  I  did  not  know  that  it  was 
above  my  head.  When  some  of  the 
girls  started  running  toward  me,  in¬ 
tending  to  kiss  me,  all  at  once  I 
noticed  the  mistletoe  above  me  and 
dashed  to  avoid  them.  When  the  girls 
asked  me  why  I  ran  away,  I  replied 
that  I  was  shy. 

After  I  came  home,  I  told  my  father 
what  I  had  done  at  the  club.  He 
laughed  at  me.  Though  I  was  not 
kissed  like  some  other  boys,  I  surely 
had  a  good  time  at  the  club. — Jack 
Lesch. 

MR.  HUNZIKER'S  CLASS 

Man-Made  Lumber 

It  is  surprising  how  many  new 
ideas  are  being  tried  evex-y  day.  An 
example  of  one  of  these  new  ideas 
is  man-made  lumber  which  is  being 
manufactured  in  New  Hampshire. 

It  is  a  form  of  synthetic  lumber, 
and  is  made  from  logs  chopped  up 
into  small  chips.  It  is  put  back  to¬ 
gether  by  heating  the  chips  for  a 
few  minutes  and  then  pressing  them 
together  under  heavy  pressure. 

It  is  much  better  than  ordinary 
wood  because  it  is  harder,  fireproof, 
is  all  of  the  same  quality,  is  much 
cheaper,  and  there  is  less  waste.  This 
new  lumber  should  be  very  valuable 
in  conserving  our  forests. — Glenn 
Mussel  white. 

Tbs  Fair 

On  February  17,  we  went  to  the 
fair  in  Winter  Haven.  My  father 
drove  us  there.  Father  and  Mother 
did  not  stay  with  us.  They  had  to 
go  to  work  in  Eloise,  which  is  four 
miles  from  Winter  Haven.  We  rode 
the  roller  coaster,  took  an  airplane 
ride,  rode  the  ferris  wheel,  and  went 
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into  several  sideshows.  We  saw  a 
woman  sawed  in  half,  a  man  licking 
a  piece  of  red-hot  metal,  a  lady 
sword-swallower,  a  man  with  a  very 
strong  tongue,  a  fire-eater,  and  many 
other  interesting  things. 

We  had  a  great  time  at  the  fair 
and  did  not  get  home  until  mid¬ 
night. — Clara  Belle  Hudson. 


One  Saturday  morning  recently  I 
woke  up  and  thought  that  I  saw 
snow.  I  did  not  pay  attention  to  it 
because  once  before  I  had  thought 
there  was  snow  on  the  ground,  but 
found  it  was  only  soap  suds  form 
some  wash  water  that  had  been 
thrown  out.  However,  this  time  it 
really  was  snow,  two  inches  of  it! 
It  was  the  first  snow  in  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  in  thirty-four  years.  Everyone 
was  excited.  I  had  a  lot  of  fun  throw¬ 
ing  snowballs  and  making  a  snow¬ 
man.  Most  of  the  people  here  had 
never  seen  snow  before  and  they 
came  here  from  miles  away  to  see 
it.  Some  of  them  even  took  some 
snow  home  with  them. 

I  hope  we  shall  have  some  more 
snow  soon. — Keith  Sandager. 

An  Experiment 

One  morning  when  we  came  to 
school,  we  found  Mr.  Hunziker  in  the 
laboratory  boiling  some  eggs.  After 
he  had  boiled  the  eggs,  he  asked  us 
to  peel  one  of  them  and  put  it  into 
a  milk  bottle.  I  peeled  it,  and  after 
some  careful  pushing  and  squeezing, 
Glenn  got  it  into  the  milk  bottle.  We 
almost  upset  Mr.  Hunziker’s  demon¬ 
stration,  because  the  egg  was  sup¬ 
posed  to  break.  Maybe  it  was 
unusually  tough. 

Then  Mr.  Hunziker  said  he  would 
put  an  egg  in  a  bottle  without  push¬ 
ing  on  it  at  all.  He  put  a  piece  of 
burning  paper  in  the  bottle,  then 
droped  an  egg  over  the  mouth  of  the 
bottle.  In  a  few  seconds  the  egg 
popped  into  the  bottle.  When  the 
bottle  was  heated,  the  egg  popped 
back  out. 

This  was  possible  because  the 
paper  burning  in  the  bottle  lowered 
the  air  pressure  inside  and  let  the 
outside  pressure  push  the  egg  into 
the  bottle. — Virginia  Slappey. 

MRS.  POWELL'S  CLASS 

The  George  Washington  Party 

On  Thursday  night,  February 
twenty-second,  we  had  our  George 
Washington’s  birthday  party.  Earl 
Wise,  Louise  Wingard,  Dr.  Settles, 
and  Mrs.  Settles  greeted  us  at  the 
door.  The  South  Carolina  boys  and 
girls  came  to  our  party,  too.  All  of 
the  boys  and  girls  looked  nice  in  their 
party  clothes.  An  orchestra  from  the 


department  for  the  blind  played  and 
we  danced.  During  the  evening  four 
girls  and  four  boys  danced  the 
minuet.  They  did  it  very  well  and  we 
enjoyed  it. — Eugene  Kurtz. 

My  First  Prize 

On  Valentine’s  Day  we  went  to  the 
boys’  new  study  hall  for  our  party. 
Four  boys  gave  out  the  valentines. 
I  received  twenty  valentine  cards. 
After  getting  our  valentines,  we  had 
a  contest.  Mrs.  Kress  gave  us  paper 
and  pencils  and  asked  us  to  write 
as  many  words  as  possible  out  of  the 
word  “Saint  Valentine.”  At  first  I 
could  not  think  of  many  words,  but 
after  awhile  I  began  writing  words 
and  soon  I  had  thirty-one. 

The  next  day  we  went  to  the  chapel 
to  practice  our  songs.  We  sang 
“America”  and  “Way  Down  Upon 
the  Suwanee  River.”  Then  I  got  a  big 
surprise.  Mrs.  Kress  called  me  to 
come  up  to  the  front  of  the  chapel. 
I  did  not  know  why.  Imagine  my 
surprise  when  she  told  me  I  had  won 
first  prize,  a  box  of  candy,  in  the 
Valentine  Contest!  It  was  the  first 
prize  that  I  ever  won.  I  was  as 
proud  as  I  could  be. — Martha  Deal. 

The  Valentine  Party 

Wednesday  morning,  February 
fourteenth,  was  Saint  Valentine’s  Day. 
We  had  a  Valentine  party  in  the  boys’ 
study  hall.  All  of  the  valentines  were 
in  a  large  box.  Paul  Sistrunk,  Arnold 
Holliman,  and  Herbert  Alford  were 
postmen  and  passed  out  the  valen¬ 
tines.  I  got  four  valentines.  Mrs. 
Kress  asked  us  to  write  as  many 
words  as  we  could  from  “Saint  Valen¬ 
tine.”  I  wrote  forty  words,  but  some 
of  them  were  not  correct.  It  was 
lots  of  fun. 

Two  of  my  classmates  won  prizes. 
Martha  Deal  won  first  prize  and  Pat 
Corbett  won  second  prize. 

After  the  party  upstairs,  we  came 
back  to  our  classroom  and  Mrs. 
Powell  gave  us  a  valentine  box  of 
candy. — Murray  Langston. 

What  I  Thought  of  the  Snow 

About  ten-thirty  on  the  night  of 
February  second,  Mrs.  Jung,  my 
supervisor,  woke  up  all  the  girls  in 
McLane  Hall.  When  she  woke  me  up, 
I  thought  it  was  morning  and  I  asked 
her  if  it  was  time  to  get  up.  Then  I 
saw  that  the  basketball  girls  had  not 
come  back  yet,  and  I  knew  that  it 
was  not  morning.  I  asked  Mrs.  Jung 
what  had  happened.  She  said  it  was 
snowing.  I  jumped  up  and  put  on  my 
shoes  and  coat.  When  we  ran  outside 
and  saw  the  snow,  I  could  hardly 
believe  my  eyes.  We  went  behind 
McLane  Hall  and  played  in  the  snow 
until  eleven-twenty  o’clock.  Then  I 
got  sleepy  and  went  to  bed.  I  dreamed 


that  I  was  walking  on  top  of  a  deep 
snowdrift.  The  snowflakes  were  fall¬ 
ing  all  over  me,  and  the  girls  were 
watching  me  through  the  windows. 
In  the  morning  when  I  awoke,  I 
thought  my  dream  was  true.  The 
snow  looked  like  sugar  on  the  ground. 

After  the  girls  went  outdoors  and 
played  in  the  snow.  When  I  came 
in,  my  feet  felt  like  ice.  I  took  off 
my  shoes  and  socks  and  dived  into 
a  warm  blanket. — Patsy  Ann  Cor¬ 
bett. 

Florida's  Snow 

Snow  began  falling  on  Friday  night, 
February  second,  around  nine-thirty 
o’clock. 

Mr.  Holland  flashed  the  lights  to 
wake  up  the  boys,  and  show  them 
what  was  happening.  I  thought  it 
was  morning  and  time  to  get  up. 

The  snowflakes  were  coming  down 
softly  and  were  beautiful. 

We  went  outside  and  played  in  the 
snow  for  awhile.  I  stayed  up  until 
about  midnight  and  then  went  to 
bed. 

On  Saturday  morning  the  snow 
had  stopped.  It  was  two  inches  deep. 
The  boys  went  outdoors  and  threw 
snowballs  at  one  another. 

At  eight  o’clock  I  went  to  the 
woodworking  shop.  It  was  warm  in¬ 
side,  and  I  worked  hard.  When  I 
finished  my  work  and  started  back 
to  the  dormitory,  the  snow  had 
melted,  and  the  sun  was  shining.  I 
was  disappointed. 

I  like  the  snow.  I  wish  we  could 
have  a  snow  to  play  in  every  day. — 
David  Guy. 

Ali  Baba  And  The  Forty  Thieves 

Our  class  went  to  the  library  one 
Friday  morning.  Mrs.  Nash,  our  lib¬ 
rarian,  gave  Martha  Deal  and  me  a 
new  library  book  called  “Famous 
Stories”.  We  sat  down  and  read  a 
story  about  “Ali  Baba  and  the  Forty 
Thieves.”  It  was  an  exciting  story. 

About  one  week  later  we  went 
back  to  the  library.  Miss  Pugh  came 
in  and  gave  Martha  and  me  a  book 
written  in  Chinese.  We  were  sur¬ 
prised  to  see  from  the  pictures  that 
it  was  about  “Ali  Baba  and  the  Forty 
Thieves.”  We  began  looking  at  the 
pictures  in  the  front  of  the  Chinese 
book  and  reading  the  same  story  in 
our  book.  The  pictures  seemed  to  be 
mixed  up.  So  we  looked  at  the  back 
of  the  Chinese  book.  To  our  surprise 
we  found  out  that  the  Chinese  write 
from  the  back  of  the  book  to  the 
front  of  the  book.  By  going  “back¬ 
wards”  in  the  Chinese  book  we  could 
match  the  pictures  with  the  story  in 
our  own  book.  Doesn’t  that  seem 
funny?  It  was  lots  of  fun. 

Have  you  ever  looked  at  a  Chinese 
book? — Glenn  Proffitt. 
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MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

Service  Men  in  Korea 

Many  service  men  are  heading  for 
Korea  now,  and  my  brother,  Charles, 
who  is  a  marine,  is  one  of  them. 

By  the  post  marks  on  his  letters, 
after  he  left  the  United  States  he 
went  to  Japan;  then  to  Masan,  Korea. 
His  last  letter,  which  I  got  a  few  days 
ago,  was  from  Chungju. 

I  would  like  to  tell  you  some  things 
he  said  in  his  letters.  He  wrote  that 
one  day  some  soldiers  threw  some  old 
cheese,  hard  steak,  old  bread,  and 
other  things  into  a  garbage  can.  The 
Korean  people  grabbed  them  and 
kissed  them  and  ate  them.  Some  of 
them  eat  cats  and  dogs. 

Charles  does  not  like  the  kind  of 
weather  they  have  in  Korea.  When 
winter  comes,  it  is  very  cold.  He  said 
that  during  the  summer,  it  is  very 
hot  and  dusty,  and  it  is  hard  to 
breathe.  He  said  that  he  likes  Florida 
better. 

His  job  is  scouting  for  the  enemy 
in  a  jeep,  with  a  few  other  soldiers. 
It  is  a  dangerous  job.  In  the  past 
month,  two  soldiers  have  been  shot. 
He  said  that  he  would  be  very  glad 
when  he  left  that  land.  I  hope  that 
he  will  leave  sometime  soon. — -Earl 
Wise. 

My  Trip  to  Massachusetts 

When  Uncle  Charlie  and  Aunt 
Jewel  came  to  my  home  for  a  week’s 
visit  early  in  July,  they  asked  my 
parents  if  Janet,  my  sister,  and  I 
could  go  up  to  Massachusetts  for 
the  summer  vacation.  My  parents 
told  them  to  wait  a  while,  and  then 
in  a  few  days  they  let  us  go.  A  few 
days  after  that,  we  packed  our 
suitcases  and  left  for  Massachusetts. 

We  traveled  up  to  the  Florida- 
Georgia  state  line  and  stopped  at 
a  park  on  the  Florida  side  to  eat 
lunch.  After  lunch,  we  went  through 
Georgia  and  into  South  Carolina, 
where  we  ate  supper,  and  found  a 
tourist  court  for  the  night.  I  think 
we  slept  in  Charleston,  but  I  am  not 
sure.  The  next  morning  we  ate  break¬ 
fast  and  then  went  on  to  North  Caro¬ 
lina. 

We  stopped  in  North  Carolina  to 
visit  some  friends,  Lee  and  Ted.  After 
we  arrived  there,  we  went  swimming. 
Some  teenagers  were  at  the  pool, 
and  we  had  lots  of  fun.  It  was  pretty 
dark  when  we  came  back  to  Lee’s 
house.  We  had  supper,  and  after 
supper  Ted  took  each  of  us  for  a  ride 
on  his  motorcycle.  Then  Janet  and  I 
went  to  the  show,  but  I  can  not 
remember  what  the  show  was  about. 
After  the  show  we  walked  back  to 
Lee’s  and  went  to  bed. 

The  next  morning  we  left  their 
home  and  went  on  and  on  until  dark, 


when  we  arrived  in  New  Jersey  and 
found  a  tourist  court.  We  ate  supper 
there. 

The  next  morning  we  left  New 
Jersey  and  traveled  to  Massachu¬ 
setts.  We  certainly  were  awfully 
tired  when  we  got  to  Uncle 
Charlie’s. — George  Lee. 

The  Skunk  and  The  Eggs 

Recently  I  read  a  story  in  a  maga¬ 
zine  which  interested  me  very  much. 

A  mother  skunk  had  been  killed 
and  had  left  four  small  youngsters. 
They  were  wandering  unhappily  a- 
round  on  a  woman’s  lawn  in  the 
moonlight.  They  were  so  lovable  that 
she  decided  to  risk  bringing  them 
inside.  Quite  a  risk!  But  they  were 
very  well  mannered,  very  friendly, 
and  no  trouble  at  all. 

This  woman  had  heard  that  skunks 
like  to  eat  eggs,  so  she  gave  one  of 
them  an  egg. 

He  looked  at  it  for  awhile  and  then 
he  grasped  it  in  his  front  paws, 
spread  his  little  hind  legs  apart,  and — 
just  like  a  football  center — sent  the 
egg  whizzing  between  his  legs  and 
against  the  wall.  The  egg  broke — of 
course — and  the  hungry  little  skunk 
enjoyed  it  with  relish. 

And  what  do  you  think!  Every  one 
of  the  four  little  skunks  ate  his  egg 
in  exactly  the  same  way. — Joyce  E. 
Read. 

Thomas  Edison 

Thomas  Edison  was  born  at  Milan, 
Ohio  in  1847.  As  a  boy  he  was  always 
trying  out  things  he  had  read,  or 
thought  about.  He  loved  books  and 
rarely  forgot  any  useful  bits  of  in¬ 
formation  he  had  read.  One  day  he 
sat  on  a  number  of  eggs  to  hatch 
them  because  he  had  seen  a  goose 
do  it.  Another  time  he  learned  from 
a  book  that  balloons  fly  because  they 
are  filled  with  gas,  so  he  persuaded 
a  friend  to  take  a  triple  dose  of 
Sedlitz  powders.  He  was  sure  the 
boy  would  fly,  but  the  boy  was  sick, 
instead. 

At  the  age  of  twelve,  Edison  began 
to  make  his  own  way  in  the  world. 
He  became  a  newsbutcher  on  a  train 
where  he  sold  newspaper,  candies, 
peanuts,  and  sandwiches.  On  his  first 
trip  to  Detroit,  he  visited  the  public 
library  and  was  deeply  impressed  by 
the  rows  and  rows  of  books.  He 
thought  if  he  read  all  the  books 
there,  he  would  know  almost  every¬ 
thing  in  the  world,  so  he  decided  to 
read  a  foot  of  books  every  week. 

At  fifteen,  he  became  a  publisher. 
He  sold  a  newspaper  which  he 
published  himself.  With  the  money 
he  made  on  the  train,  he  brought 
equipment  for  scientific  experiments. 
One  day  a  bottle  of  phosphorus  over¬ 
turned  and  set  the  car  on  fire.  The 


angry  conductor  threw  Edison,  his 
printing  press,  and  his  laboratory  off 
the  train. 

Edison  saved  the  life  of  a  little 
boy  who  was  playing  on  the  rail¬ 
road  track.  The  boy’s  father  was 
pleased  and  rewarded  him  by  giving 
him  lessons  in  telegraphy. 

Thomas  did  so  many  experiments 
and  studied  so  much  that  he  became 
one  of  the  greatest  of  all  inventors. 
He  invented  electric  lights,  a  better 
phonograph,  movies,  a  storage  bat¬ 
tery,  a  ticker-tape  machine  and  other 
things  we  use  every  day.  He  died  in 
1931. — Claudia  Barber. 

Old  Ironsides 

Old  Ironsides  was  one  of  the  most 
famous  vessels  in  the  United  States 
Navy.  It  was  formerly  called  “The 
Constitution.”  It  was  launched  in 
Boston,  in  1797  where  it  is  now 
berthed.  It  has  about  three  hundred 
visitors  every  hour  during  the  sum¬ 
mer  time. 

Old  Ironsides  has  sailed  for  almost 
twenty-two  thousand  miles.  At  one 
time  it  was  almost  destroyed  for  it 
seemed  worthless;  but  it  was  rebuilt 
in  1877.  The  Poem,  “Old  Ironsides,” 
was  written  in  an  attempt  to  get  the 
people  of  the  United  States  to  pre¬ 
serve  the  ship.  Oliver  Wendell  Hol¬ 
mes  thought  it  should  be  done,  and  so 
did  other  people,  eventually. 

As  recently  as  the  1920’s,  money 
was  raised  among  the  public-school 
children  to  repaint  and  repair  the 
ship. 

Because  of  old  Ironsides  and  simi¬ 
lar  relics,  which  have  been  preserved 
by  various  historical  societies,  the 
early  history  of  our  nation  will  never 
die. — Darwin  Holmes. 

A  Good  Start 

Mr.  Bumann  gave  a  talk  in  chapel 
the  other  morning.  His  title  was,  “A 
Good  Start.”  I  was  attentive  but  the 
title  caused  my  mind  to  drift  to  other 
things  and,  then,  to  one  particular 
thought — about  people.  I  suddenly 
realized  how  important  a  good  start 
was  for  all  of  us. 

A  good  start  should  be  given  to 
everyone  early  in  life.  It  would  mean 
learning  right  from  wrong,  and  good 
from  bad.  Many  children  reared  by 
ignorant  or  indifferent  parents,  never 
learn  these  things  until  they  go  to 
school.  By  then,  perhaps,  they  do 
not  care,  and  never  learn  to  care. 

A  bad  citizen  comes  from  a  bad 
start  in  life;  from  children’s  being 
treated  harshly  or  unfairly,  from 
their  being  unloved  or  uncared  for; 
from  their  being  spoiled  and  being 
allowed  to  have  their  own  way.  Many 
bad  habits  which  we  may  think  are 
minor,  may  affect  their  futures.  May- 
Turn  to  Page  Twelve,  please 
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ENFINGER  AND  WYNN  LAND 
ALL-CONFERENCE  BERTHS 

In  the  annual  voting  by  the 
coaches  and  game  officials,  the 
Scarleteers’  Captain  Paul  Enfin- 
ger,  and  freshman  forward,  John 
Wynn,  were  selected  for  highly 
coveted  places  on  the  St.  Johns 
Conference  All-Conference  squad. 
With  fourteen  teams  composed  of 
over  160  players,  it  was  a  signal 
honor  for  our  team  to  place  two 
players  among  the  top  ten.  En- 
finger,  a  veteran  court  performer 
who  was  shifted  back  to  his  old 
position  at  center  this  past  season, 
was  a  valuable  floor  leader,  a  top- 
notch  rebound  worker  under  both 
baskets,  and  second  highest  scorer 
on  the  team  with  164  points  gar¬ 
nered  through  72  field  goals  and  20 
free  throws.  Wynn,  fast-stepping 
newcomer  to  the  varsity,  paced 
the  Conference  scorers  with  331 
points.  He  meshed  143  field  goals 
and  45  charity  tosses  in  19  games, 
for  an  average  of  17.4  per  contest. 
Both  of  these  fine  players,  as  well 
as  the  other  three  starters  and 
most  of  the  better  substitutes  will 
be  back  next  year,  and  we  look 
forward  to  an  even  better  season 
than  our  current  11-8  record. 

- o - 

BASKETBALL  SEASON  ENDS 

The  Scarleteers  of  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 
closed  out  their  1950-1951  season 
on  February  24  with  a  pair  of 
games  against  the  strong  teams 
from  the  South  Carolina  School  for 
the  Deaf  and  the  Blind.  These 
games,  which  were  played  in  the 
Ketterlinus  gym,  were  well- 
played,  and  although  the  host 
teams  suffered  twin  defeats  at  the 
hands  of  their  visitors,  the  contests 
proved  to  be  quite  thrilling  to  a 
large  and  appreciative  audience, 
many  of  whom  were  from  out  of 
town.  In  the  girls’  preliminary 
game,  the  South  Carolina  sextet, 
composed  of  taller  and  more  ex¬ 
perienced  players  than  the  Florida 
team,  staved  off  a  last  quarter 
rally  by  a  “never-say-die”  home 
team,  to  win  40-35.  In  the  night¬ 
cap.  a  nip  and  tuck  affair  until  the 


final  quarter,  a  nine  point  scoring 
spree  by  towering  Tupper  Ina- 
binett,  South  Carolina  center, 
proved  to  be  the  difference,  and 
the  Green  Hornets  came  out  on  top 
38  to  32.  Florida  led  at  the  end  of 
the  first  eight  minutes  9  to  6;  re¬ 
leased  the  lead  to  South  Carolina 
by  half-time,  19  to  16;  battled  to 
a  24-24  tie  at  the  end  of  the  third 
stanza;  and  ended  up  on  the  short 
end,  38  to  32. 

Inabinett  dropped  in  9  field 
goals  and  5  free  throws  to  pace 
both  teams  in  scoring  with  an 
evening  total  of  23  points.  He  was 
matched  very  closely  by  John 
Wynn,  Jr.,  Scarleteer  freshman 
scoring  ace,  who  also  flipped  in 
9  from  the  floor  but  who  could 
make  only  4  in  11  tries  from  the 
charity  lane,  for  a  total  of  22. 

The  defensive  work  of  Captain 
Paul  Enfinger  was  outstanding.  He 
consistently  out- jumped  the  taller 
Inabinett  under  the  baskets  and 
held  the  high-scoring  visitor  to 
single  field  goals  in  each  of  the 
first  and  third  quarters.  When  he 
left  the  fray  via  the  foul  route 
with  5  minutes  remaining  until  the 
final  whistle,  it  was  only  the  third 
time  in  three  years  that  he  had 
exceeded  the  foul  limit,  despite 
the  fact  that  he  usually  draws  the 
assignment  of  guarding  opponents’ 
best  shots.  With  Paul  out,  Ina¬ 
binett  sank  three  quick  goals,  and 
there  went  the  ball  game. 

In  a  January  game,  also  in  the 
Ketterlinus  High  School  gym,  the 
Warriors  of  the  Alabama  School 
combined  speed,  alertness,  and 
greater  experience  to  down  a  dog¬ 
gedly  determined  Scarleteer  quint 
49  to  40.  The  host  five  matched  the 
visitors  basket  for  basket  through¬ 
out  the  first  half  only  to  see  the 
Warriors  pull  away  in  the  third 
quarter  to  a  lead  they  maintained 
until  the  final  whistle.  The  fresh¬ 
men  Florida  team  was  unable  to 
cope  with  the  “savvy”  of  the  more 
experienced  visitors,  nor  were  they 
able  to  offset  the  “hot”  streak  hit 
by  guard  Bill  Scott  in  the  last  two 
frames.  Scott  used  a  one-handed 
push  shot  from  18  feet  out  with 
devastating  effect,  dropping  in  four 


of  them  in  the  third  period  and 
three  in  the  last  quarter,  which, 
added  to  his  one  field  goal  in  the 
second  canto  plus  a  brace  of 
charity  tosses,  gave  him  the 
night’s  scoring  honors  with  18 
points.  Enfinger  meshed  15  to  pace 
the  losers,  followed  by  Kurtz  with 
11  and  Wynn  with  10. 

In  the  St.  Johns  Conference 
Tournament,  our  perennial  jinx 
was  working  overtime,  and  despite 
being  top-seeded,  we  bowed  to  an 
under-dog  Yulee  High  School  team 
in  the  second  round.  The  joker  is 
that  we  soundly  trounced  this  same 
team  four  days  later  on  their  home 
floor.  Only  consolation  we  derived 
was  placing  two  men  on  the  All- 
Conference  team,  and  having  the 
Conference’  top  scorer  in  John 
Wynn.— E.C.C. 

- - — - — o - 
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Continued  from  Page  Eleven 

be  some  things,  like  bad  manners, 
will  be  dropped  as  they  grow  older; 
but  many  habits  will  cling  to  them 
all  their  lives. 

Many  people  are  bitter,  unstable, 
and  unhappy  because  they  do  not 
know  how  to  do  right,  or  they  do  not 
trust  themselves.  If  you  trace  back 
the  lives  of  such  people,  you  may 
find  that  much  of  this  has  been 
caused  from  a  bad  start. 

“Good  starts”  are  really  important, 
especially  for  growing  children. 
Supervision  is  needed  until  they  are 
sure  of  themselves.  One  learns  many 
things  when  one  is  young,  and  each 
thing  learned  should  have  been 
learned  right. 

Organizations  like  “Boy’s  Town” 
and  “The  George  Junior  Republic”; 
the  Juvenile  courts,  and  even  public 
schools,  have  come  to  realize  what 
a  “good  start”  can  mean.  Today, 
through  the  efforts  of  such  organized 
help,  many  boys  and  girls  are  having 
a  second  chance  to  form  good  life 
patterns. — Eula  Louise  Wingard. 
- - -o - 

Gratitude  to  God  should  be  as 
habitual  as  the  reception  of  mer¬ 
cies  is  constant,  as  ardent  as  the 
number  of  them  is  great,  as 
devout  as  the  riches  of  divine  grace 
and  goodness  is  incomprehen¬ 
sible. — C.  Simmons. 
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THE  BOY  AND  GIRL  HAVE  TWO  PET  RABBITS 
How  many  pet  rabbits  can  you  find  in  the  picture? 


This  is  our  Easter  song.  We  like  it.  Miss 
Wright  made  a  pretty  chart  for  it.  Miss  Olson 
printed  it. — miss  wright’s  class. 

EASTER  EGGS 

Easter  eggs!  Easter  eggs! 

What  a  pretty  sight; 

Blue  and  gold  and  silver, 

Lavender  and  white. 

Easter  eggs!  Easter  eggs! 

Tied  with  ribbons  gay; 

Brown  and  green  and  scarlet, 

Yellow,  mauve,  and  gray. 

Easter  eggs!  Easter  eggs! 

Dainty  gifts  I  think; 

Crimson,  lemon,  orange, 

Olive,  sepia,  pink. 


We  will  go  to  the  New  Building  next  year. 
We  want  to  be  big  boys  and  girls.  We  want  to 
be  strong. 

We  like  vegetables,  oranges,  and  milk. 

We  will  grow  tall  and  strong. — mrs.  park’s 
class. 

- o - 

WHAT  AM  I? 

I  am  a  big  animal. 

I  live  on  a  farm. 

I  give  milk. 

I  say  “Moo  -  moo”. 

What  am  I?  A 
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BIRTHDAYS  IN  MARCH 


Lloyd  Albritton 

March 

6 

Buddy  Strehle 

March 

10 

Joe  Cox 

March 

12 

Darwin  Holloman 

March 

25 

Russell  Bynum 

March 

28 

Donnie  Jenkins 

March 

29 

Frankie  Green 

March  29 

Elton  Crutchfield 

March 

31 

o 


SIGHT-SEEING 

On  February  twenty-first  Mrs.  Peters  took 
us  on  a  nice  trip  in  the  school  bus.  We  stopped 
at  Ripley’s  Believe  It  or  Not  Museum  first. 
Then  we  went  to  the  Oldest  Schoolhouse.  We 
saw  some  dolls  dressed  like  a  teacher  and  his 
class.  They  had  on  old-fashioned  clothes.  Next 
we  went  to  the  Fountain  of  Youth.  We  drank 
some  water  from  this  fountain.  We  saw  some 
Indians  skeletons.  Sight-seeing  is  a  lots  of  fun. — 
miss  burnet’s  class — first-second  grade  a. 
- o - 

THE  ABRAHAM  LINCOLN  PROGRAM 

Our  class  had  a  program  in  the  auditorium. 
It  was  about  Abraham  Lincoln.  Autry  was 
Lincoln.  Annie  was  Lincoln’s  mother,  Bill  was 
his  father,  and  Edna  May  was  his  sister.  Buddy 
was  Booth.  He  shot  Lincoln. 

All  of  the  boys  and  girls  clapped.  They  liked 
our  program  very  much.  We  had  fun,  too.— 
MRS.  KERR’S  CLASS. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Doyle  Hitchcock  likes  to  skate  with  his 
sister,  Doris. 

Sandra  Zeigler’s  mother  made  Sandra  some 
candy.  We  liked  it. 

Jimmy  Mills  got  two  nice  letters  and  some 
valentines  from  home. 


Gloria  Brooks  has  a  nice  big  doll.  She  has 
some  pretty  clothes  for  it. 

Barbara  Cook  got  some  pretty  valentines 
from  her  mother  and  sister,  Mary  Louise. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  got  candy,  gum,  and 
some  pretty  doll  clothes  from  her  mother. 

Pat  Luke  went  home  for  the  week-end. 
Mother  bought  her  some  pretty  new  play  shorts. 

Earl  Richardson’s  family  came  to  see  him. 
He  was  happy  to  see  his  daddy  who  has  been 
away. 

Billy  Clement’s  mother  and  daddy  came  to 
see  him.  They  brought  him  a  little  red  car,  a 
monkey  on  a  stick,  and  some  valentines. 
- o - 

MRS.  HI  BBS'  C  LASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Sherrill  Jarvis’  mother  sends  him  a  lot  of 
cards. 

Bettye  Dawkins  got  a  nice  box  for  Valen¬ 
tine’s  Day. 

Joanne  Hansen  likes  to  wear  pretty  bows 
on  her  hair. 

Barbara  Read  got  a  lot  of  nice  presents  for 
her  birthday. 

Lois  Ann  Murphy’s  mother  made  some 
clothes  for  her  doll. 

Carole  Holmes’  brother,  Howard,  comes  to 
the  cottage  to  see  her. 

Bill  Scott  has  a  bank.  His  mother  sends  him 
pennies  to  put  in  his  bank. 

We  have  two  little  plants  in  our  room.  Mil¬ 
dred  Nelson  likes  to  water  them. 

- - o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Willie  Jane  Gore  likes  to  wear  a  hearing  aid. 

Levon  Matthews  saw  a  big  boat  one  Sunday. 

Sarah  Chaney  had  on  a  pretty  blue  bow  one 
day. 

Ruby  Allen  got  a  big  box  of  candy.  She  gave 
the  boys  and  girls  some. 

Jerry  Keller  had  a  good  time  at  the  Wash¬ 
ington’s  Birthday  party. 

Darwin  Holloman  goes  to  St.  Agnes  School 
every  afternoon.  He  likes  this  school  very  much. 

Buddy  Richardson’s  mother  sent  Buddy 
many  valentines.  He  gave  them  to  the  boys  and 
girls. 

Jerry  Bonniot’s  mother  and  daddy  came  one 
Saturday.  Jerry  went  to  Jacksonville  with 
them. 

Margaret  Finley’s  mother  came  to  see  her 
one  Sunday.  She  gave  Margaret  a  pretty  new 
dress. 
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MRS.  TEMPLE'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-4 

Dedra  Hodges  has  a  pretty  pink  dress. 

Mike  Long  went  to  the  barber  shop.  He  got 
a  hair-cut. 

Merle  Johns  is  happy.  She  got  two  cards 
from  her  grandmother. 

Stacey  Beane  got  a  box  from  home.  He  got 
some  candy  and  some  valentines. 

Betty  Register  went  home  with  her  father 
last  week.  He  gave  her  some  money. 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  letter  from  his  aunt. 
There  was  some  money  in  it.  He  was  pleased. 

Bobby  Singleton  got  a  box  from  his  mother. 
He  got  two  horses,  two  cars,  three  color  books, 
and  a  box  of  crayons. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS— Preparatory  B-l 

It  snowed  one  night.  I  played  in  the  snow. — 
DON  JENKINS. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  February  11.  They 
gave  me  many  valentines. — doug  peral. 

We  went  to  the  movie  February  7.  We  saw 
a  cowboy  movie.  We  saw  many  planes. — henry 
reeves. 

I  got  a  big  box  February  15.  I  got  a  red 
pocketbook,  some  money,  funny  books,  candy, 
nuts,  gum,  cracker  jacks,  cookies,  and  potato 
chips. — ALVINA  BARBER. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

I  have  a  new  hearing  aid.  I  like  it. — darlene 
tepper. 

I  got  a  card  from  Mother  February  26. — 
JUDY  HORNE. 

Wynette  and  I  went  to  the  movies  Saturady 
night. — MARY  SPELL. 

I  went  home  Friday  afternoon.  Mother,  Toni, 
and  I  went  to  church  Saturday.  A1  and  Aunt 
Mitzi  came  home  Sunday  in  an  airplane. — 
SANDY  KRESS. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-3 

Joyce  Campbell  has  some  new  brown  shoes. 

Bettie  Harris  got  a  box  one  day.  She  gave  us 
some  candy. 

Lee  Fraser  saw  his  brother,  Gilbert,  one  day. 
He  said,  “Hello.” 


Wayne  Whitehurst  got  a  big  box  one  day. 
He  has  four  new  shirts. 

Mike  Shockey’s  mother  and  daddy  came  to 
see  him  one  Friday.  He  went  to  town  to  the 
movies. 

Dottie  McDonald  got  a  long  letter  from 
her  Grandmother  Brown.  She  has  one  kitten 
at  home. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-4 

Mrs.  Grady  is  sick.  She  did  not  come  to 
School. — JOYCE  GODWIN. 

We  went  to  the  movies  Saturday.  I  saw 
many  animals. — bobby  hornsby. 

Butch  got  a  box.  He  got  new  pajamas.  His 
daddy  painted  a  shirt  for  him. — eddie  ives. 

I  went  home  Friday.  I  saw  my  new  house. 
My  daddy  made  the  house. — tommy  mcelroy. 

I  went  to  Miss  Pohl’s  house.  I  saw  two 
puppies.  I  saw  a  little  monkey.  —  sharon 

STEPHENS. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

Terry  got  a  box  one  day.  He  gave  some  candy 
to  the  boys.  He  was  kind.  We  thanked  him. — 
ROBERT  GARRETT. 

Jimmy  Rogers  went  home  one  Sunday.  He 
did  not  come  back  to  school.  Perhaps  he  is 
sick.  We  are  sorry. — gilbert  fraser. 

Emory  Spann  is  a  big  boy  now.  Mrs.  Peters 
put  him  in  the  big  boy’s  bedroom.  He  was 
happy.  He  wanted  to  be  with  the  big  boys. — 

FREDDIE  CARTER. 

— - - O - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS —Preparatory  A-2 

We  made  red,  white,  and  blue  hats  for  the 
party. — roy  harper. 

We  saw  a  movie  in  the  auditoruim  last 
Saturday  night.  It  was  “Jacare”.  We  saw  many 
animals. — frankie  green. 

We  colored  an  Easter  rabbit,  Easter  eggs, 
grass,  and  clouds.  We  cut  them  out.  We  pasted 
them  on  lavender  paper.  Miss  Vermillion  put 
them  on  the  walls. — terry  mott. 

We  had  a  party  on  George  Washington's 
birthday.  We  had  cherry  ice  cream,  hatchet 
cookies,  and  punch.  We  played  outdoors.  Terry 
Mott  won  a  prize.  He  was  happy. — joe  david 
cox. 
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MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

I  am  making  a  yellow  pot  holder  in  sewing 
class.  I  like  to  sew.  Mrs.  Grady  is  our  sewing 
teacher. — merl  pope. 

We  have  an  avocado  plant  in  our  classroom. 
It  grows  fast.  We  like  to  measure  it  every 
day. — GLORIA  JEAN  SNOWDEN. 

Mother  sent  me  some  pretty  blue  pajamas, 
red  and  blue  socks,  and  a  blue  and  white 
sweater.  I  like  them. — Barbara  mackendree. 

Mother  and  I  went  to  the  fort  green  one 
Sunday  afternoon.  I  flew  a  big  blue  kite.  The 
wind  blew  it  way  up  in  the  sky.  —  marvin 
PREACHER. 

February  18  was  Butch  Poole’s  birthday. 
He  is  nine  years  old.  His  mother  sent  him  a 
blue  tie,  a  pretty  belt,  a  red  and  yellow  sweater, 
and  a  badge. — johnny  Oliver. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— First  Grade  A 

We  are  making  table  mats  in  our  sewing 
class.  We  enjoy  making  them  very  much. — 
SUE  SLAPPEY. 

Mother  sent  me  five  dollars  ($5.00)  in  Feb¬ 
ruary.  I  received  it  the  sixth.  Miss  Allen  will 
buy  new  batteries  for  my  hearing  aid. — peggy 
diggers. 

I  wrote  a  long,  newsy  letter  to  my  uncle, 
Jimmy  Kaleel,  February  15.  He  is  in  the  army, 
and  is  stationed  at  Fort  Jackson,  South  Caro¬ 
lina. — JOHNNIE  JOHNSTON. 

Arthur  Dignan  showed  us  a  clever  trick 
one  day.  He  rubbed  a  nickel  on  his  arm  and 
made  it  go  away. — lloyd  albritton. 

Mother  and  Grandmother  came  to  see  me 
the  week-end  of  February  9.  They  took  me  to 
see  ‘  Kim’  at  a  movie  in  town.  It  is  a  splendid 
picture,  and  we  had  such  a  good  time 
together. — Frances  captano. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First  Grade  A 

f’he  boys  and  girls  had  a  valentine  party 
upstairs. 

I  thought  fast.  I  wrote  carefully.  I  talked. 
Miss  Bruce  was  happy.  She  gave  me  three 
chocolate  cookies. — george  allen. 

I  got  a  box  from  home.  I  had  a  funny  toy, 
raisins,  some  Valentine  candy,  cookies,  and  a 
funny  pencil.  I  liked  them. — wayne  Kennedy. 

I  got  a  box  from  my  mother.  I  had  some 
pretty  socks,  two  funny  books,  a  puzzle,  and 


a  big  chocolate  bar.  I  broke  the  chocolate  bar. 
I  gave  some  to  my  friends. — jim  moore. 

We  danced  and  played.  We  had  fun.  Latrelle 
McFarland,  Arthur  Dignan,  and  Phyllis 
Peeples  gave  us  many  valentines.  We  had 
candy  and  animal  cookies. — Joyce  gray. 
- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS— First-Second  Grade  A 

One  day  we  had  a  race  in  addition.  I  wrote  a 
hundred  answers  in  a  minute  and  a  half.  I 
had  them  all  right.  I  had  to  write  very  fast. — 
JUDY  lingo. 

All  of  us  in  Mrs.  Pedersen’s  sewing  class 
are  making  dresser  scarfs.  Mine  has  daisies  on 
it.  I  have  one  flower  almost  finished.  I  love  to 
embroider. — Christine  yates. 

My  birthday  was  February  16.  We  had  a 
party  that  morning.  We  had  ice  cream  and 
drinks.  I  got  a  lovely  silver  bracelet  and  a 
photograph  book. — fay  fowler. 

I  helped  make  place  mats  for  our  party  on 
Washington’s  birthday.  I  cut  out  cherries, 
leaves,  and  stems  and  pasted  them  on  blue 
paper.  The  mats  looked  lovely  on  the  tables. — 

LATRELLE  MCFARLAND. 

On  February  25  Daddy  and  I  drove  by  Green 
Cove  Springs  on  our  way  to  St.  Augustine. 
Then  we  went  to  see  the  movie,  “  At  War  With 
the  Army”.  It  was  funny  from  beginning  to  end. 
We  could  not  stop  laughing. — Arthur  dignan. 
- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  B 

Bill  Smith  and  I  went  to  Mrs.  Kerr’s  house 
last  Saturday.  We  helped  Mr.  Kerr.  I  worked 
on  the  basketball  back-stop.  He  gave  each  of 
us  fifty  cents.  We  played  with  Mike. — homer 

BOYD  STREHLE. 

Our  class  had  a  program  about  Lincoln  in 
the  auditorium  February  12.  Autry  Shaffer 
was  Lincoln  and  I  was  his  father.  Buddy 
Strehle  was  Booth.  He  shot  Lincoln.  The  other 
boys  and  girls  liked  our  program.  They  clapped 
and  clapped. — bill  smith. 

I  received  a  box  from  Mother.  She  sent  me 
many  funny  books,  a  good  looking  pair  of 
pants,  and  a  shirt.  I  get  boxes  often.  I  like  my 
pants  and  shirts  very  much. — autry  shaffer. 

All  of  the  girls  and  boys  went  to  the  basket¬ 
ball  game  Saturday  night.  We  rode  in  the  bus. 
The  South  Carolina  boys  won  32-38  and  the 
South  Carloina  girls  won  35-40.  It  was  very, 
very  exciting. — Irene  smith. 
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Mrs.  Laura  Mays,  B.S. 

Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 


Miss  Emelie  Olson,  B.A. 
Miss  Josephine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Mae  P.  Powell 
Miss  Maggie  Neel  Proctor 
H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Miss  Anne  Wilson,  M.A. 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 


Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris,  Clerk 


Miss  Donice  L.  Clay,  M.S.  Matron-Dietitian 

Mrs.  Josephine  Reed  Assistant  Matron-Dietitian 

Dining  Room  Supervisor 
Mrs.  Cassie  Meyer  Pantry  Woman 

Eugene  Hogle,  B.A.  Superintendent  of  Maintenance 

Hadley  M.  Harris  Engineer 

Peter  Thomasen  Assistant  Engineer 

P.  B.  Davis  Night  Watchman 

Mrs.  Sarah  Lopez  Night  Watchwoman 

Mrs.  Annie  Lou  Mitchem  Laundry  Supervisor 

SUPERVISORS  -  MCLANE  HALL 

Mrs.  Florence  Jung  Senior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce  Junior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll  Blind  Girls 

SUPERVISORS  -  RHYNE  HALL 

Carl  J.  Holland  Senior  Deaf  Boys 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith  Junior  Deaf  Boys 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Senior  Blind  Boys 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney  Junior  Blind  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Carolyn  McMurray  (House¬ 
mother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  WARTMANN  COTTAGE 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 

Fred  V.  Mayhue,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 


Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  —  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 


Joe  Albrecht,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett 
Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport 


Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A, 
Miss  May  Stelle,  M  A. 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


Mrs.  Patsy  C.  Bennett, 

Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor,  Primary  Department 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Anna  Peters  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 


PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Warren  S.  Parsons,  B.M. 

DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 


INSTRUCTORS  -  DEAF  DEPARTMENT 


Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S.  Carpentry 

J.  V.  Caruso  Barbering 

Mrs.  Helen  N,  Patterson  Cooking 

William  H.  Grow,  B.A. . Art 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris . Typing 

Peter  Caruso . Shoe  Repairing 

Eugene  Hogle,  B.A .  General  Shop  Work 

Mrs.  Trudie  M.  Hines  (Assistant) .  Sewing 

Mrs.  Florence  Jung  Sewing 

A.  W.  Pope  Printing  and  Linotyping 

Mrs.  Agnes  Solano  Beauty  Culture 


INSTRUCTORS  -  BLIND  DEPARTMENT 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Boys’  Workshop 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A.  Handwork 

Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A.  Typing 


DIRECTORS  — -  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 


Edward  C.  Carney,  B.A.  Deaf  Boys 

Leonard  Greenfield,  B.Ed.  (Assistant)  Deaf  Boys 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistant)  Deaf  Boys 

Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant)  Deaf  Boys 

Carl  J.  Holland  (Military)  Deaf  Boys 

Miss  Ada  Pagenkopf,  B.S.  Deaf  Girls 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A.  Blind  Boys 

Miss  Claire  Becker  (Assistant)  Blind  Girls 


DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 

Altheria  P.  Wilson,  B.S 
Elizabeth  M. 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
John  A.  Latson,  B.S 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 
Latson,  Matron 


Rosa  White  Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 

Minnie  Paschal  Supervisor,  Blind  Girls 

Cary  White  Supervisor,  Boys 
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HE  man  who  wins  is  the  average  man, 

Not  built  on  any  particular  plan, 

Not  blessed  with  any  peculiar  luck, 

Just  steady  and  earnest  and  full  of  pluck. 

When  asked  a  question  he  does  not  guess, 

He  knows,  and  answers  “no”  or  “yes” 

When  set  to  a  task  that  the  rest  can’t  do, 

He  buckles  down  till  he's  put  it  through. 

Three  things  he  knows;  that  the  man  who  tries , 
Finds  favor  in  his  employer’s  eyes; 

That  it  pays  to  know  more  than  one  thing  well, 
And  it  doesn’t  pay  all  one  knows  to  tell. 

And  so  he  works  till  one  fine  day, 

There’s  a  better  job  with  higher  pay; 

And  the  men  who  shirked  whene’er  they  could, 
Are  led  by  the  man  whose  work  is  good. 

For  the  man  who  wins  is  the  man  who  tries, 

Who  uses  his  hands,  his  head  and  eyes; 

Who  neither  trouble  nor  labor  shirks, 

The  man  who  wins  is  the  man  who  works. 


Set  by  Marvin  Thompson. 
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The  Might  of  the  Small 


IN  the  gorge  beneath,  crumpled 
on  the  icy  mounds  of  the  river, 
lay  the  bridge — the  bridge  that 
had  been  the  pride  of  millions  for 
a  generation  and  more.  Little  drops 
of  water,  frozen  and  massed,  like 
huge  battering  rams,  had  torn  it 
from  its  base  and  left  it  sprawled 
below,  a  dead  and  useless  thing. 
Little  drops  of  water — that  was 
all — wrecked  the  mass  of  steel. 

The  ship  was  new  and  on  her 
maiden  voyage  with  the  elite  of 
two  continents  aboard.  Was  not 
the  vessel  the  last  word  in  naval 
architecture — the  unsinkable  ship 
of  dreams?  And  all  went  merry 
as  a  marriage  bell  aboard.  But 
that  night  an  icy  spear — water 
grown  cold  and  frozen— reached 
out  to  spear  to  death  the  pride 
of  the  oceans.  Just  water  hard¬ 
ened  by  low  temperatures. 

Tiny  grains  of  dry  sand — to  sift 
through  the  fingers  into  little  piles 
on  the  ground  beneath.  Danger¬ 
ous?  Of  course  not — just  sand. 
But  one  day  the  winds  roared,  and 
the  little  sand  flew  before  the  gale 
to  pile  high  on  fences  and  against 
trees  and  the  sides  of  houses  until 
they  were  half  buried  and  fated 
for  death  in  the  near  months. 
Little  grains  only — but  what  fatal 
powers  they  possessed. 

One  day  the  building  collapsed; 
no  one  had  ever  dreamed  of  its 
fall  nor  seen  any  signs  of  impend¬ 
ing  doom.  But  all  the  time,  in  the 
beams  and  timbers  which  formed 
it,  the  hidden  termites  were  bor¬ 
ing,  eating  out  the  hearts  of  sills 
and  crossbeams,  until  they  were 
mere  shells.  Their  strength  was 
gone;  the  first  gale  which  came 
brought  disaster.  A  creature 
slightly  larger  than  an  ant,  yet 
destroying  millions  of  dollars’ 
worth  of  property  each  year. 

The  proud  express  thundered 


its  mile-a-minute  pace  across  a 
continent.  What  a  triumph  for 
human  skill.  But  the  thing  that 
made  it  go  so  fast  was  a  little  fire 
and  a  little  water — the  same  sort 
of  fire  that  is  in  the  kitchen  stove, 
and  the  same  type  of  water  which 
one  pumps  from  the  well  at  the 
corner  of  the  house.  All  dependent 
upon  these  two  things,  fire  and 
water. 

A  rat  is  a  small  animal,  but 
every  year  the  rodents  of  the 
United  States  eat  or  destroy  foods 
to  the  value  of  over  two  hundred 
million  dollars.  That  would  build 
thirty  new  bridges  across  Niagara, 
or  pay  the  operating  costs  of  five 
cities  the  size  of  Toronto  annually. 
It  costs  much  to  keep  rats. 

Five  thousand  men  could  do 
nothing  to  solve  the  problem  of 
dinner  in  the  wilderness  where 
they  had  followed  Jesus  all  day. 
But  a  lad  willing  to  let  the  Master 
have  his  five  loaves  and  two  dried 
fish  was  the  unlikely  source  of 
supply.  Just  a  lad  with  a  lunch 
stuck  in  his  scanty  jacket — but  the 
“man  of  the  hour”  when  the 
emergency  arose. 

Dorcas,  with  her  needle  and 
thread,  sewed  herself  into  the 
ageless  history  of  the  world,  while 
many  a  man  of  means  and  woman 
of  highest  standing  in  that  far-off 
day  are  entirely  forgotten.  Just  a 
little  talent — you  could  hardly  call 
it  even  one — and  yet  it  proved  an 
eternal  halo. 

A  thrifty  squirrel  hid  an  acorn 
in  the  earth  at  the  foot  of  a  rock. 
He  forgot  where  he  buried  that 
seed,  for  he  had  tasty  nuts  hidden 
in  secret  spots  all  over  that  hill¬ 
side.  Now  a  huge  oak  tree  stands 
where  the  industrious  little  squir¬ 
rel  concealed  the  acorn.  Two  little 
things- — but  from  them  a  mighty 
oak. 


Big  things  can  come  from  little 
things — things  helpful  and  things 
destroying. 

The  little  foxes  destroyed  the 
grapes  of  the  vineyard.  Walls 
would  bar  the  entrance  of  the  full- 
grown  animals,  but  those  little 
fellows  would  creep  between  the 
stones  and  through  the  prickly 
hedges  and  spoil  the  grapes. 

He  might  have  been  a  great  man 
— instead  of  an  outcast — for  he 
had  amazing  abilities,  but  he  toyed 
with  the  glass  which  looked  so 
innocent  until  the  glass  controlled 
him,  his  possibilities  perished,  and 
he  was  a  wastrel  by  the  wayside. 

They  grew  to  avoid  him— the 
man  who  might  have  led  his  com¬ 
munity.  Why?  Just  for  a  collection 
of  little  habits  he  had;  like  these. 
He  was  always  hearing  something 
nasty  about  some  others;  he  was 
always  ending  his  praise  with  a 
“but”  or  an  “if.”  No  one  would 
trust  him  with  a  confidence  any 
more.  His  unkind  habits  had  ruined 
him. 

And  so  on.  Little  things  can 
make  a  man — or  send  him  to  utter 
ruin;  so  dangerous,  too,  because 
the  damage  done  is  seldom  noticed 
until  the  ruin  is  always  most  com¬ 
plete.  One  guards  well  against 
major  dangers,  but  the  little  lapses 
pass  unnoticed  until  the  crash  is 
imminent. 

Life  has  no  “little”  things  in  its 
platform  of  principles  and  policy. — 
The  Canadian  Baptist. 

- o - 

Young  Husband:  “This  pie  is 
burnt.  Send  it  back  to  the  store.” 

Young  Wife:  “I  did  not  buy  it. 
It  is  my  own  cremation.” 

- o - - 

The  Pressman  (interviewing  no¬ 
torious  personage  recently  re¬ 
leased  from  prison):  “And  then 
shall  I  say  that  you  walked  forth 
from  the  grim  gates  of  prison  a 
free  man?” 

The  Notoriety:  “No,  no,  you  can 
not  say  that.  I  had  the  wife  with 
me!” 


By  H.  Theodore  Sorg 


AT  the  recent  commencement 
exercises  for  some  sixty  stu¬ 
dents  of  high  school  age,  the 
principal  speaker  was  an  econo¬ 
mist,  a  professor  in  one  of  our  well- 
known  colleges.  He  spoke  on  the 
general  subject  of  what  should 
be  considered  as  the  essentials  of 
living  in  this  day  and  generation. 
He  finally  reduced,  or  summarized, 
his  formula  to  three  principles 
which,  he  stated,  might  well  be 
made  the  aim  of  the  graduating 
class.  He  expressed  them  in  six 
words,  as  follows:  “Work  hard; 
live  simply;  give  generously.” 

Now,  if  these  principles  be  con¬ 
sidered  simply  as  attributes  of  a 
well-rounded  life,  and  not  as  a 
complete  way  of  living,  one  might 
make  no  serious  objection.  After 
all,  hard  work  probably  is  good  for 
almost  everyone.  It  is  the  idle 
hands  that  are  said  to  be  parti¬ 
cularly  attractive  to  Satan.  Again, 
to  live  simply  is  to  be  commended 
in  these  days  of  high  cost  of  living. 
To  give  generously  is  always  to  be 
applauded,  especially  when  income 
taxes  are  high  and  donations  are 
eligible  as  deductions  on  the  in¬ 
come  tax  return. 

But  when  we  test  all  three  of 
these  principles,  either  separately 
or  together,  as  the  program  for  a 
complete  way  of  life,  they  do  not 
measure  up  as  a  satisfying  goal. 
For  example,  a  burglar  may  work 
very  hard,  live  simply,  and  give 
generously,  yet  scarely  would  one 
recommend  his  profession  to  a 
graduating  class  of  high  school 
students. 

The  answer,  of  course,  is  that 
all  three  principles  recommended 
by  the  economist  are  perfectly 
laudable,  provided  they  are  in¬ 
tegrated  in  a  life  devoted  to  a 
purpose  infinitely  higher  than 
hard  work,  simple  living,  and 
generous  giving.  The  commence¬ 
ment  speaker  unfortunately  mis¬ 
took  certain  attributes  of  a  con¬ 
secrated  life  for  the  goal  itself.  It 
is  the  natural  thinking  of  an  econ¬ 
omist,  who  deals  primarily  with 
the  material  instead  of  the  spirit¬ 
ual. 

Some  questions  which  the  grad¬ 


uating  students  well  might  have 
posed  for  the  economist,  and  which 
he,  of  course,  made  no  attempt  to 
discuss,  are  these:  Why  are  we 
here?  What  is  the  real  purpose  of 
living?  Is  life  simply  a  matter  of 
a  few  years  on  this  earth?  Is  there 
no  goal  beyond  the  grave?  Has 
man  a  spiritual  existence,  and,  if 
so,  will  hard  work,  simple  living, 
and  generous  giving  satisfy  the 
craving  of  the  soul? 

If  we  premise  our  thinking  on 
the  assumption  life  ends  with  the 
grave,  then  the  formula  recom¬ 
mended  by  the  economist  may  be 
good  enough.  It  would  be  equally 
good  for  the  moralist  and  for  the 
burglar.  But  if  we  base  our  think¬ 
ing  on  the  Scriptures,  and  really 
believe  that  God  created  man  in 
his  image,  for  eternal  living,  then 
we  must  conclude  that  far  more  is 
required  than  merely  hard  work, 
simple  living,  and  generous  giving. 
Indeed,  there  is  demanded  the 
complete  surrender  of  the  life  to 
the  will  of  the  Creator.  The  attri¬ 
butes  of  such  a  surrendered  life 
should  then  follow  as  a  matter  of 
course.  It  is  what  we  should  intend 
when  we  sing: 

“Have  thine  own  way,  Lord;  have 
thine  own  way! 

Thou  art  the  Potter;  I  am  the  clay. 
Mould  me  and  make  me  after  Thy 
will, 

While  I  am  waiting,  yielded  and 
still.” 

— W  atchman-Examiner , 
March  10,  1949. 
- o - 

HELLENIC  PRAYER 

Gilbert  Murray,  noted  British 
classical  scholar,  author  of  “Four 
Stages  of  Greek  Religion”  has 
translated  an  early  Greek  prayer 
which  is  as  applicable  today  as 
it  was  2000  years  ago. 

“May  I  be  no  man’s  enemy,  and 
may  I  be  the  friend  of  that  which 
is  eternal  and  abides.  May  I  never 
quarrel  with  those  nearest  me;  and 
if  I  do,  may  I  be  reconciled 
quickly.  May  I  never  devise  evil 
against  any  man;  if  any  devise 
evil  against  me,  may  I  escape 
uninjured  and  without  the  need 


of  hurting  him.  May  I  love,  seek 
and  attain  only  that  which  is  good. 
May  I  wish  for  all  men’s  happiness 
and  envy  none.  May  I  never  re¬ 
joice  in  the  ill  fortune  of  one  who 
has  wronged  me.  When  I  have 
done  or  said  what  is  wrong,  may  I 
never  wait  for  the  rebuke  my¬ 
self  until  I  make  amends.  May 
I  win  no  victory  that  harms  either 
me  or  my  opponent.  May  I  never 
fail  a  friend  in  danger.  May  I  re¬ 
spect  myself.  May  I  always  keep 
tame  that  which  rages  within  me. 
May  I  accustom  myself  to  be 
gentle  and  never  be  angry  because 
of  circumstances.” — Clipped. 

- o - 

REPUTATION  OR  CHARACTER 
William  Hersey  Davis 

The  circumstances  amid  which 
you  live  determine  your  reputa¬ 
tion;  what  you  believe  determines 
your  character. 

Reputation  is  what  you  are 
known  to  be;  character  is  what 
you  are. 

Reputation  is  a  manufactured 
thing,  rolled  and  plated  and  ham¬ 
mered  and  brazed  and  bolted; 
character  is  a  growth. 

Reputation  comes  over  one  from 
without;  character  grows  up  from 
within. 

Reputation  is  what  you  have 
when  you  come  to  a  new  commu¬ 
nity;  character  is  what  you  have 
when  you  go  away. 

Your  reputation  may  be  learned 
in  an  hour;  your  character  may 
not  come  to  light  for  a  year. 

If  you  want  to  get  a  position, 
you  need  a  reputation;  if  you 
want  to  keep  it,  you  need  charac¬ 
ter. 

Reputation  makes  you  rich  or 
makes  you  poor;  character  makes 
you  happy  or  makes  you  miser¬ 
able. — Courtesy  of  The  Triad. 

- o - 

The  news  reporter  covering  a 
special  trial  flight  was  enjoying 
the  panorama  spread  out  before 
him  when  a  flock  of  parachutists 
floated  by. 

“Going  to  join  us?”  asked  one. 

“Nothing  doing,”  snapped  back 
the  reporter.  “I’m  quite  happy 
right  here.” 

“Suit  yourself,”  came  the  now 
faint  reply.  “We’re  the  crew!” 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  have  had  a  lot  of  fun  this  East¬ 
er.  There  are  so  many  nice  things  to 
do  and  we  have  kept  very  busy. 
First  of  all  there  was  the  job  of  dec¬ 
orating  our  room.  We  made  a  lot  of 
cute  bunnies  of  all  kinds  and  colors. 
We  put  up  other  Easter  pictures  and 
our  room  is  very  pretty  we  think.  We 
made  our  own  Easter  baskets  and 
they  are  real  cute.  We  put  grass  in 
them  and  the  next  day  we  found 
candy  eggs  and  bunnies  in  them.  We 
had  a  nice  little  party  in  our  play¬ 
room.  We  also  have  a  new  Easter 
record,  “Here  Comes  Peter  Cotton¬ 
tail.”  We  like  everything  that  goes 
with  Easter  but  best  of  all  we  like 
the  Easter  story  in  the  Bible  because 
it  tells  us  the  real  meaning  of  this 
season. 

Edward  Hamer’s  mother  and  fa¬ 
ther  came  to  see  him  that  week-end 
and  he  spent  Easter  with  them.  Ray¬ 
mond  Grooms,  Albert  Alluisi  and 
Isabelle  Smith  went  home  for  the 
week-end  and  tell  us  they  had  a  nice 
time.  Jackie  Vidou,  Dennis  Pittman 
and  Joseph  Griffin  all  received 
packages  from  their  mothers  with 
Easter  surprises  in  them.  Mary  Eu¬ 
banks  went  with  the  rest  of  the  girls 
to  the  sunrise  service  Sunday  morn¬ 
ing. 

We  are  reading  a  good  story  on 
the  talking  book  machine  this  week. 
The  name  of  it  is  “Adventures  of  a 
Brownie.”  We  like  it  and  all  the 
other  stories  we  can  find  to  read. 

We  also  want  to  tell  how  much  we 
enjoyed  the  puppet  show  we  had  a 
few  weeks  ago.  The  story  that  ap¬ 
pealed  to  us  the  most  was  the  one 
about  the  three  billy  goats.  We  liked 
the  others,  too.  We  hope  we  can  have 
another  one  real  soon. 

THIRD  GRADE 

I  had  a  nice  Easter  at  home.  I 
found  the  prize  egg.  I  got  thirty  cents 
for  finding  it. — Glynn  Bratcher. 

I  got  a  new  dress  for  Easter.  It 
is  pink  with  flowers  on  it. — Winnie 
Musselwhite. 

My  daddy  is  a  good  fisherman.  My 
daddy  said  he  could  catch  more  fish 
than  there  are  in  the  river. — Bobby 
Andrews. 

We  are  making  a  village  for  our 
table.  I  colored  a  post  office  and  a 
fire  station.  I  like  to  color  very 
much. — Charles  MacFarland. 


Spring  is  here.  The  birds  are  sing¬ 
ing  and  the  grass  is  green.  Mother 
said  Sunday  that  it  felt  like  spring. 
I  like  the  spring  weather  better  than 
any  other  time  of  the  year. — Bette 
Doss. 

I  had  a  nice  Easter.  I  hope  every¬ 
one  did.  I  had  lots  of  candy.  We  got 
candy  at  the  table  Easter  morning.  A 
little  later  a  man  came  by  the  school 
and  gave  each  of  us  big  bag  of  can¬ 
dy. — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

I  have  a  big  Easter  bunny  pulling 
a  cart.  I  like  it. — Roy  Usina. 

I  have  a  puppy.  His  name  is  Fuffy. 
He  will  bark  and  run  after  us.  He 
barks  at  people  who  come  to  the 
house. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

I  went  to  my  aunt’s  home  for  East¬ 
er.  She  lives  on  Masters  Drive.  We 
had  an  Easter  egg  hunt  and  I  found 
a  lot  of  eggs.  Roy  and  I  found  the 
prize  egg. - Oscar  Colvin. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

Saturday  afternoon  Mrs.  Driscoll 
took  her  girls  for  a  trip  on  the 
“sight-seeing  boat”.  We  saw  many 
places  of  interest  and  had  fun  rid¬ 
ing. — Pearl  Smith. 

We  went  to  Walgreen’s  Drug  store 
after  the  boat  ride.  We  had  ham¬ 
burgers  and  a  coke  for  our  supper. 
We  took  our  ice  cream  and  ate  it 
in  the  park. — Barbara  Smith. 

Saturday  afternoon  we  also  went 
to  the  “World  In  Wax”  Museum  We 
saw  many  wax  figures  of  well 
known  people.  They  were  very  nat¬ 
ural  looking. 

Easter  I  received  a  beautiful  card 
and  some  money  from  my  mother 
and  dad. — Esty  Lee  Moon. 

I  went  home  for  Easter.  While 
there  we  went  fishing  and  my  mom 
caught  a  big  fish. — Ronnie  Nausley. 

I  went  home  for  Easter.  Another 
boy  and  I  built  a  small  house  out  of 
boards  and  tin.  We  may  use  it  for  a 
club  house  this  summer. — Edward 
Crider. 

My  sister,  Elizabeth,  her  husband, 
and  baby  came  to  see  me  recently. 
The  baby  is  growing  fast. — Clifford 
Adams. 

I  am  in  a  new  reading  book.  I  like 
Grade  II  Braille.  At  one  time  I 
thought  I  would  never  learn  to  read 
it. — Martin  Faglie. 


This  Easter,  while  at  home,  I  went 
to  two  Easter  egg  hunts.  I  found 
nine  eggs  at  one  hunt,  and  six  at 
another.  I  had  a  good  time. — Eliza¬ 
beth  Bishop. 

Douglas  Maxwell,  Bobby  Keane, 
and  I  made  a  100  on  our  six  weeks’ 
spelling  test.  We  had  a  pop-corn 
party  in  our  school  room.  We  had 
lots  of  fun. — Buford  Brown. 

I  went  home  Easter.  I  rode  on  the 
bus. 

My  cousin,  brother,  and  I  went  to 
a  show.  It  was  good. — Wiley  String- 
ham. 

My  mom  has  been  in  the  hospi¬ 
tal  in  New  York.  She  is  back  home 
now.  I  am  very  happy.  She  feels 
much  stronger. — Bobby  Kean. 

I  had  a  very  nice  time  Easter.  My 
little  nephew,  who  is  not  quite  one 
j'ear  old,  got  a  beautiful  Easter  bas¬ 
ket.  He  lost  no  time  tearing  off  the 
paper  to  get  to  the  candy  eggs. 

I  got  a  new  suit,  a  bow  tie,  and 
new  shoes.  I  liked  them  very  much. — 
Jimmy  Bowen. 

My  mother  came  to  see  me  Easter. 
She  took  me  out  in  town.  We  had 
rooms  at  a  tourist  court.  I  enjoyed 
her  visit. — Janet  McNair. 

Many  of  the  children  went  home 
for  Easter.  There  were  five  left  in 
our  room.  Thursday  and  Friday  Mrs. 
Davenport  took  us  home  with  her. 
We  had  cookies  and  cold  drinks. 
Some  of  us  had  ice  cream. 

Sunday  morning,  early,  a  number 
of  us  attended  the  Easter  sunrise 
service  held  on  top  of  Fort  Marion. 
The  service  was  very  impressive. — 
Barbara  Smith,  Clifford  Adams, 
Reporters. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

When  I  went  home  for  Easter,  I 
had  a  very  good  time.  The  only  thing 
I  did  not  like  was  that  I  did  not 
hear  from  my  brother  in  the  army. 
We  planned  to  go  to  church  on  Easter 
Sunday,  but  the  car  springs  broke. 
So  we  had  the  car  fixed  and  went  that 
night. — Lawton  Williams. 

When  I  went  home  this  last  week¬ 
end  for  Easter,  I  had  a  very  good 
time.  That  Saturday  I  was  climbing 
real  tall  trees  and  jumping  on  vines. 
Sunday  I  went  out  to  the  airport  and 
was  playing  in  an  old  plane  that  was 
torn  up. — John  Statham. 
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Sunday  morning  when  we  went  to 
breakfast,  there  was  Easter  candy  and 
an  Easter  egg  under  our  glass.  A  man 
came  and  gave  the  whole  school  some 
candy.  He  took  pictures  of  the 
pupils.— Shirley  Underwood. 

When  I  was  out  at  my  uncle’s 
house,  I  rode  my  friend’s  bicycle.  I 
surely  did  have  a  wonderful  Easter 
vacation. — Chandler  Glisson. 

I  went  out  with  some  friends  of 
mine  for  Easter.  We  had  a  very  good 
time.  I  had  an  Easter  basket  with 
loads  of  eggs.  I  returned  to  school 
Sunday  night  still  eating  Easter 
eggs. — Norma  Jean  Kjellesvik. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

My  mother  and  sister  came  to  see 
me.  We  had  a  very  nice  time.  We 
went  through  the  Lightner  Museum. 
There  are  many  interesting  things 
there.  There  are  maps  made  of  but¬ 
tons.  Florida  is  white. — Betty  Sue 
Smith. 

“The  World  in  Wax”  is  St.  Augus¬ 
tine’s  newest  museum.  There  they 
have  models  in  wax  of  many  famous 
people:  Henry  VIII  and  his  eight 
wives,  Sir  Francis  Drake,  Joan  of 
Arc,  Winston  Churchill,  and  Sir 
Walter  Raleigh.  They  are  beautifully 
made,  and  look  real. — Myra  Lanier. 

In  health  class,  we  are  studying 
about  the  skin.  It  is  made  up  of  two 
main  layers,  the  epidermis  and  the 
dermis.  In  the  skin  is  found  the  pig¬ 
ment,  or  coloring  gland.  There  are 
also  sweat  glands  and  oil  glands. — 
Bertha  Napier. 

Sunday  my  father  and  mother 
came  to  see  my  sister  and  me.  They 
took  us  to  the  beach.  We  saw  many 
jellyfish.  It  was  the  first  time  I  had 
ever  seen  any — and  I  mean  we  saw 
plenty  of  them.  We  saw  one  in  the 
water,  too.  I  do  not  think  I  want  to 
see  any  more  of  them.  —  Lalla 
Smith. 

Most  of  the  boys  and  girls  went 
home  for  Easter.  I  went  to  my  home 
in  Jacksonville.  I  had  a  wonderful 
surprise  waiting  for  me.  My  best 
friend  was  home  on  furlough.  He 
gave  me  a  lot  of  foreign  coins  and 
pictures. — Douclas  Maxwell. 

In  some  parts  of  Florida  there  are 
good  fishing  grounds.  One  of  the  best 
places  is  on  the  West  Coast  of  the 
state.  The  boats  go  out  for  about 
thirty  days,  and  then  come  in  full  of 
fish  to  sell.  It  really  pays  off  when 
you  know  how  to  fish.  On  the  party 
boats,  they  have  a  jack-pot.  The  one 
with  the  highest  weight  of  fish  gels 
it. — Joe  Adams. 


When  I  went  home  Easter,  I  had 
a  good  time.  I  got  candy  and  some 
rabbits  made  of  wax.  I  also  played 
my  records.— Gene  Hirschman. 

I  had  a  nice  time  Easter  when 
Mother  came  to  see  me.  She  brought 
me  an  Easter  basket  that  Mrs. 
McGregger  sent.  It  had  a  lot  of  candy 
and  some  gum.  She  also  sent  some 
ribbon.— Polly  Meadows. 

Many  of  the  boys  and  girls  went 
home  for  Easter,  but  I  did  not.  I  went 
down  town  Saturday  and  looked 
around.  I  bought  some  candy  Easter 
eggs,  and  had  a  fine  time.  —  Bob 
Weigel. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

One  day  about  twenty-five  cen¬ 
turies  ago,  Xenophanes,  a  Greek 
philosopher,  was  looking  at  a  sample 
of  rock  he  had  picked  up  on  the  top 
of  a  mountain.  He  could  see  that  the 
piece  of  rock  was  made  chiefly  of  sea 
shells.  How  could  sea  shells  have 
come  there? 

Upon  finding  that  much  of  the  rock 
at  the  top  of  the  mountain  was  made 
of  shells,  he  decided  that  there  was 
only  one  answer  to  the  question.  The 
top  of  the  mountain  must  have  been, 
many  thousands  of  years  before,  a 
part  of  the  floor  of  the  sea.  When  he 
made  known  his  theory,  people 
laughed  at  him. 

Hundreds  of  years  later  scientists 
discovered  that  Xenophanes  had  been 
right.  The  mountain  top  was  once 
part  of  the  floor  of  the  sea. 

By  studying  the  rocks  that  make  up 
the  mountains,  scientists  have  now 
found  out  that  none  of  the  mountains 
of  today  were  here  when  the  earth 
first  had  a  solid  crust. 

As  a  rule,  it  takes  many  thousands 
of  years  to  build  up  a  mountain 
range.  Only  volcanic  mountains  can 
be  built  up  quickly. — Evelyn  McCor¬ 
mick. 

Would  you  like  to  take  a  trip  to  the 
moon? 

Someday  we  will  go  to  the  moon  in 
a  rocket-ship. 

It  would  take  a  rocket-ship  about 
four  minutes  to  go  from  the  United 
States  to  Europe. 

In  the  last  war  the  V-II  rocket 
used  ten  tons  of  fuel  in  a  minute.  A 
rocket-ship  would  consume  about 
one  billion  gallons  of  fuel  on  a  trip 
to  the  north  star. — George  Starfas. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Every  women  is  interested  in  furs 
and  I  guess  I  am  no  exception. 

T  have  heard  of  furs  like  mink, 
silver  fox,  and  sable  and  know  that 


they  are  beautiful  and  expensive. 
Just  lately  I  read  about  a  beautiful 
animal,  the  ermine. 

Though  the  ermine  has  much  to 
fear  from  man  because  of  the  beauty 
and  value  of  its  fur,  it  is  a  bold  little 
animal.  When  it  is  hungry,  it  ventures 
boldly  out  of  its  hole  to  seek  food. 

The  ermine  is  a  dull  brown  in  sum¬ 
mer  and  blends  with  the  color  of  its 
surroundings.  In  the  winter  the 
ermine’s  coat  changes  to  snowy  white 
and  is  highly  prized  by  hunters  and 
trappers.  Kings  have  always  covered 
themselves  with  this  beautiful  fur. 
During  the  Middle  Ages  it  was  an 
offense  for  ordinary  people  to  wear  it. 

Each  year  many  thousands  of  these 
animals  are  shot  or  captured.  Their 
pelts  are  shipped  to  the  large  cities 
to  be  made  into  expensive  coats  for 
us  women.  It  is  said  that  some  trap¬ 
pers  build  a  small  moat  of  mud  and 
water  around  the  ermine’s  nest.  The 
ermine  is  so  dainty  that  it  fears  to 
soil  its  feet  and  pauses  near  the  nest 
long  enough  to  be  captured. — Willie 
Lee  Napier. 

In  my  last  news  note  I  wrote  about 
the  importance  of  knowing  some¬ 
thing  about  Greek  Mythology.  It  is 
difficult  to  understand  much  of  our 
best  poetry  without  this  knowledge. 
Again,  many  of  our  every-day  ex¬ 
pressions  contain  references  to  my¬ 
thology. 

For  instance,  you  have  probably 
heard  of  the  word  labyrinth.  The 
word  refers  to  a  maze  or  network  of 
passages.  The  labyrinth  was  an  edifice 
with  many  winding  passages  and 
turnings  opening  into  one  another 
and  seeming  to  have  neither  begin¬ 
ning  nor  end.  Daedalus,  a  skillful 
builder,  built  the  labyrinth  for  King 
Minos,  but,  upon  falling  out  with 
the  king,  was  shut  up  in  the  laby¬ 
rinth. — Ewell  Mauldin. 

You  all  know  what  a  derrick  and 
a  guillotine  are;  but  do  you  know 
how  these  two  words  originated? 

The  most  famous  hangman  in  Eng¬ 
land  in  the  seventeenth  century  was 
a  man  named  Derrick.  He  executed 
so  many  people  that  the  machine  he 
used  was  named  after  him. 

Another  machine  which  is  used  to 
destroy  people  is  the  guillotine.  This 
machine  takes  its  name  from  that  of 
its  inventor,  Dr.  Joseph  Guillotine. 
Dr.  Guillotine,  who  was  a  member 
of  the  French  Assembly  after  the  Re¬ 
volution,  proposed  that  capital  pun¬ 
ishment  by  decapitation  should  be 
put  into  use.  A  special  machine  built 
by  Dr.  Guillotine  did  the  beheading 
job. 

A  rather  gruesome  twosome — these 
two  words! — Clyde  Guthrie. 
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HIGH  SCHOOL 

On  December  1,  the  Senate  voted 
to  confirm  Secretary  of  Defense  Mar¬ 
shall’s  choice  of  Mrs.  Anna  Rosen¬ 
berg  as  Assistant  Secretary  of  Defense 
in  charge  of  manpower.  However, 
Mrs.  Rosenberg  had  several  strikes 
against  her  when  she  started  her 
new  job.  She  was  a  woman,  a  civil¬ 
ian,  and  of  foreign  extraction.  It  was 
no  secret  that  many,  if  not  all,  of  the 
Admirals  and  Generals  who  inhabit 
the  Pentagon  resented  civilians.  Mrs. 
Rosenberg,  who  has  a  pronounced 
Hungarian  accent,  was  also  a  New 
Dealer.  But  all  these  strikes  against 
her  had  made  no  difference  to  Sec¬ 
retary  Marshall  as  they  had  made  no 
difference  to  Mayor  LaGuardia  of 
New  York.  Mrs.  Rosenberg  began  her 
active  work  in  politics  in  1934  and 
she  had  a  phenomenal  record  for 
settling  disputes  and  bringing  agree¬ 
ments  among  conflicting  personalities. 
She  always  seems  to  know  how 
people  are  thinking  and  feeling  and 
her  personality  seems  to  react  to 
every  change  in  the  atmosphere  of  a 
conference.  Right  now  Mrs.  Rosen¬ 
berg’s  biggest  job  is  getting  the 
Universal  Military  Training  Bill 
passed  and  getting  the  Pentagon  to 
agree  on  a  reserve  program  that  Con¬ 
gress  will  approve. 

The  important  job  that  this  woman 
has  so  nobly  undertaken  is  just  one 
incident  pointing  out  the  fact  that 
woman’s  place  is  not  necessarily  in 
the  home.  And,  luckily,  we  in 
America  believe  that  if  a  person  has 
what  it  takes  to  do  the  job,  regard¬ 
less  of  what  his  race,  religion,  creed, 
or  sex  might  be,  he  is  given  a  chance 
to  prove  his  ability.  I  think  it  would 
be  a  very  interesting  thing  for  all  of 
us  to  follow  along  with  Mrs.  Rosen¬ 
berg  in  her  important  job  and  take 
careful  note  of  the  outcome. — Bobby 
Chism. 

We  were  all  very  sorry  when  our 
principal,  Mr.  Mayhue,  left  last  week 
for  active  duty  in  the  Air  Corps.  He 
served  in  this  branch  of  service  in 
the  last  war  and  since  then  has  been 
a  reserve  officer.  Now  that  he  is 
Captain  Mayhue  again,  we  wish  him 
success  in  his  new  assignment  and 
hope  that  he  will  be  back  to  see  us 
very  soon. 

Mr.  St.  Croix  is  our  new  principal 
and  it  is  with  pleasure  that  we  wel¬ 
come  him  in  his  new  position.  Before 
Mr.  Mayhue  left,  he  was  the  ninth- 
grade  teacher  and  Mrs.  Hilliard  will 
take  over  his  classes  and  he  will  take 
over  Mr.  Mayhue’s  classes.  Mrs. 
Hilliard  is  a  former  teacher  in  the 
school  and  we  are  very  glad  to  have 
her  back. 

Most  of  the  students  in  the  high 


school  room  went  home  for  the  East¬ 
er  holidays.  Mrs.  Driscoll  tried  very 
hard  to  see  that  the  few  of  us  that 
were  left  here  had  a  good  time.  Sat¬ 
urday  she  took  us  on  a  cruise  on  the 
sightseeing  boat.  Before  that  trip  I  did 
not  know  that  Matanzas  Bay  meant 
Bloody  Bay.  We  went  through  the 
Wax  Museum  and  saw  all  the  famous 
statues  there.  William  Shakespeare, 
Henry  the  Eighth,  Martin  Luther  and 
many  other  famous  people  are  in  the 
museum  in  almost  lifelike  form. 

I  think  that  the  old  fort  is  one  of 
the  most  beautiful  places  in  St.  Au¬ 
gustine.  Sunday  morning  we  attended 
the  Easter  Sunrise  Service  there.  If 
I  were  a  poet  I  would  write  a  poem 
about  the  beauty  and  grandeur  of  that 
scene.  Even  an  atheist  could  not  help 
but  see  the  beauty  of  God’s  work 
there. 

When  Bobby  Martin  was  home  for 
Easter,  he  acquired  a  very  pretty 
shirt.  It  is  a  bright  chartreuse  color 
and  really  sets  off  his  red  hair.  Mrs. 
Tobin  is  afraid  that  Bobby  is  going 
to  completely  outgrow  his  trousers 
before  school  is  out. 

We  are  all  proud  of  the  Rhythmic 
Four.  For  two  weeks  in  succession 
they  won  the  Tommy  Tucker  Ama¬ 
teur  contest  presented  at  the  Florida 
Theater  in  Jacksonville.  In  about  nine 
weeks  they  will  go  back  to  compete 
against  the  other  two-time  winners. 
If  they  win,  they  will  get  a  free  trip 
to  New  York  and  a  chance  to  compete 
on  the  Ted  Mack  Amateur  Hour 
show.  This  will  be  a  break  for  the 
boys  and  we  know  that  is  all  they 
need  in  order  for  them  to  become 
“big  time”  entertainment. 

This  month,  instead  of  having  our 
regular  dance,  we  are  going  to  the 
beach  for  a  picnic.  We  are  going  to 
Vilano  and  all  of  us  hope  that  it  will 
be  warm  enough  for  swimming.  Surf- 
side  is  a  good  place  to  dance  and  if 
the  weather  is  bad  we  can  always  go 
inside  over  there. 

Last  Sunday  night  the  older  girls 
lhat  were  here  for  the  holiday  went 
to  the  Ponce  de  Leon  Hotel  for  a 
concert.  We  enjoyed  looking  at  the 
hotel  and  the  grounds  as  much  as  we 
enjoyed  the  concert.  Then  on  Monday 
night  the  older  group  of  students 
attended  a  concert  at  Ketterlinus 
High  School  given  by  Tom  Pyle.  He 
is  a  baritone  singer  and  was  formerly 
with  the  Robert  Shaw  Singers.  It  was 
very  good  and  we  appreciate  the 
efforts  of  Mrs.  Koger  and  Mr.  Parson 
in  seeing  that  we  attended  the  con¬ 
cert. 

For  three  days  last  week  Mrs.  Tobin 
took  the  students  that  were  here  to 
her  house  to  watch  the  Senate  Crime 
Investigation  Hearings  on  television. 
We  were  very  impressed  with  the 


hearings  and  especially  enjoyed  Mr. 
Halley,  the  lawyer  for  the  Senate 
group  and  Senators  Tobey  and  Ke- 
fauver.  It  was  entertaining  and  cer¬ 
tainly  educational  and  the  people  of 
the  country  need  to  know  about 
things  like  that.  Our  country  should 
not  be  run  by  criminals  and  crooks. 

On  Easter  morning  Mr.  Bill  came 
to  the  school  and  gave  every  one  a 
bag  of  candy.  He  has  done  this  for 
several  years  and  we  all  certainly 
appreciate  it. — Ernestdean  Johnson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

Recent  weeks  have  brought  a 
heavy  schedule  for  the  Rhythmic 
Four.  They  appeared  on  the  “All  Star 
Talent  Show”  sponsored  by  the  Green 
Cove  Springs  Lions’  Club  early  in 
March,  and  on  a  similar  benefit  show 
at  the  Civic  Center  in  Jacksonville 
Beach  the  following  week.  Mean¬ 
while  they  were  given  a  spot  on 
Tommy  Tucker’s  Talent  Show  at  the 
Florida  Theater  and  won  over  all 
competition  on  March  12,  and  again 
on  March  19.  This  makes  them  eligi¬ 
ble  for  the  finals  nine  weeks  hence 
and  we  confidently  believe  they  will 
come  through  with  flying  colors. 
These  boys  have  brought  credit  to 
themselves  and  to  their  school  and 
have  merited  the  fine  co-operation  Dr. 
Settles  has  extended  in  making  the 
trips  possible.  Also  thanks  are  due 
Mr.  Parsons  for  going  along  on  all 
the  trips  and  taking  a  load  of  re¬ 
sponsibility. 

There  will  be  a  lot  of  activity 
during  April.  James  Stasch,  a  grad¬ 
uate  of  a  few  years  ago,  is  scheduled 
for  a  piano  recital — a  repeat  of  one 
he  is  giving  in  St.  Petersburg  this 
month.  Also  the  voice  and  piano 
pupils  of  Kathleen  Dyson  of  Green 
Cove  Springs  will  bring  a  program 
on  April  18.  On  April  27,  Chuck 
Cusic  will  be  presented  in  a  piano 
recital,  assisted  by  Eugene  Richards, 
’cellist. — Inez  W.  Koger. 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT  ECHOES 

My  first  five  weeks,  at  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind, 
have  been  most  interesting,  educa¬ 
tional,  and  beneficial.  The  buildings 
and  the  landscaping  have  been  well 
planned  to  fit  in  with  the  natural 
beauty  of  the  site. 

Up  to  the  present  time  I  have  had 
the  same  problem  each  new  instructor 
has — the  problem  of  learning  names 
and  faces.  This  is  gradually  becoming 
less  of  an  issue  as  Henrietta  Mullis 
and  Jeannette  Duncan  will  agree. 
For  five  minutes  in  chorus  the  other 
day  I  repeatedly  addressed  Henrietta 
as  Jeannette  until  someone  came  to 
my  rescue. 

Turn  to  Paje  Nine,  please 
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MISS  L.  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Susan  Wall’s  father  came  to  see 
her  one  Saturday  morning.  He  took 
her  out  for  the  afternoon. 

I  hear  from  Mother  often.  She  is 
in  Honduras.  I  wrote  to  her  one  day. 

My  father  and  step-mother  are  in 
Tampa.  My  father  is  away  on  a  boat 
now. — Charles  Forcke. 

We  are  playing  softball  now.  I 
like  this  game. 

I  take  care  of  the  flag  on  the  field 
every  day.  I  raise  it  every  morning, 
and  take  it  back  to  school  every 
afternoon. — Jimmie  Hogg. 

Out  Easter  Party 

On  Saturday  night,  March  24,  we 
had  a  party.  Mr.  Greenfield  was  with 
us.  We  played  some  games.  We  had 
a  good  time. — Mary  Moody. 

My  Easter  Package 

I  got  a  big  box  Friday,  March  23. 
I  got  some  pretty  dresses,  some  un¬ 
derwear,  and  some  shoes.  I  like  them 
very  much.  I  wore  my  new  Easter 
clothes. — Mary  Metts. 

Deaths  in  the  Family 

On  February  6,  Grandfather  died. 
My  sister,  Yvonne,  is  still  with 
Grandmother. 

On  March  15  my  new  cousin  was 
born.  He  lived  only  twelve  hours.  I 
was  sorry  to  hear  about  the  baby.- — 
Juanita  Commander. 

My  Birthday 

March  26  was  my  birthday.  I  was 
fifteen  years  old. 

On  Saturday,  March  24,  Mother 
and  Grandmother  came  to  see  me. 
They  took  me  out  for  a  week-end 
visit  with  them  in  town.  We  went  to 
Jacksonville  Sunday,  and  came  back 
Monday.  I  got  some  nice  birthday 
presents. — Loretta  Shaw. 

The  Outing 

We  went  to  Vilano  Beach  Saturday 
morning,  March  24.  We  rode  in  the 
bus  with  Mrs.  Pearce.  We  played  in 
the  sand.  We  played  for  a  while. 
Some  of  us  picked  up  some  pretty 
shells.  We  came  back  at  eleven  o’¬ 
clock.  We  enjoyed  the  outing. — 
Jessie  Cass. 

MRS.  MAYS'  CLASS 

Father,  Mother,  Aunt  Janice,  and 
I  went  to  Alabama  one  Thrusday.  We 
left  here  at  eight  o’clock  that  night. 
We  drove  all  night  and  arrived 
in  Talledaga  at  two-thirty  o’clock 


Friday  afternoon.  We  visited  my  aunt 
there  for  three  days.  Then  we  visited 
six  other  relatives  in  Alabama  before 
we  started  home.  I  came  back  to 
school  on  Wednesday.  —  Gerald 
Parker. 

Mother  and  Bess  came  to  school  at 
one  o’clock  on  Friday,  March  twenty- 
third.  They  drove  me  to  my  home  in 
Tavares,  Florida.  Saturday  Mother 
made  me  a  pretty  yellow  dress  for 
Easter.  She  gave  me  a  Toni  perma¬ 
nent  wave,  too. 

Sunday  morning  I  colored  Easter 
eggs.  Then  I  went  to  Sunday  School 
with  my  family.  I  came  back  to 
school  Sunday  night. — Sandra  Nutt. 

I  received  a  box  from  Mother  one 
Thursday.  She  sent  me  a  pretty  blue 
dress  for  Easter,  a  pair  of  black  shoes, 
a  white  belt,  a  slip,  a  pair  of  blue 
socks,  some  gum,  some  candy,  and 
some  Easter  eggs.  I  was  happy  to  re¬ 
ceive  all  of  these  things  from  my 
mother.  I  wrote  and  thanked  her 
for  sending  them  to  me. — Virginia 
Holland. 

The  Saturday  before  Easter,  I 
colored  many  hard-boiled  eggs  for 
Easter.  I  colored  some  blue,  some  red, 
some  yellow,  some  orange,  and  some 
purple.  When  they  were  dry,  I  put 
stencils  of  different  animals  on  them. 
I  took  some  of  them  to  school  and 
gave  one  to  each  of  the  boys  and  girls 
in  my  class.  I  gave  one  to  Mrs.  Mays 
and  one  to  Mr.  Greenfield,  too.  They 
told  me  that  my  Easter  eggs  were 
very  pretty.— Libby  Dale. 

I  had  a  funny  dream  about  Mrs. 
Mays  and  Mrs.  Harris  one  night  last 
week.  I  dreamed  that  some  of  the 
girls  and  I  went  to  St.  Augustine 
Beach  with  Mrs.  Mays  and  Mrs. 
Harris.  We  walked  out  to  the  end  of 
the  pier.  Mrs.  Harris  stood  very  close 
to  the  end  of  the  pier,  and  Mrs.  Mays 
stood  right  behind  her.  Suddenly  a 
black  cat  ran  up  and  scratched  Mrs. 
Mays.  She  jumped  and  pushed  Mrs. 
Harris  off  the  pier,  and  Mrs.  Harris 
went  splashing  into  the  ocean.  She 
cried,  “Help!  Help!”  Mrs.  Mays  be¬ 
came  very  excited.  She  got  a  large 
balloon  from  somewhere  and  threw  it 
to  poor  Mrs.  Harris  who  grabbed  it 
quickly.  The  balloon  began  to  rise 
toward  the  sky,  and  Mrs.  Harris  sailed 
through  the  air  with  it.  The  last  we 
saw  of  her  she  was  sailing  very  high, 
and  the  sea  gulls  were  flying  around 
and  pecking  at  her.  It  seemed  to  be 
very  funny.  When  I  awakened  I  was 
laughing. — Barbara  Belcher. 


MISS  PROCTOR'S  CLASS 

March  twenty-third  was  Good 
Friday.  Jesus  died  on  the  cross  on 
Friday.  He  rose  from  the  dead  on 
Sunday.  That  is  why  we  celebrate 
Easter.  People  like  to  go  to  church 
on  Good  Friday  and  on  Easter. — 
Wanda  Peters. 

My  Easter  Week  End 

I  went  home  to  see  my  Aunt 
Mildred  Arnold.  She  loves  me  very 
much.  I  helped  her  wash  and  curl 
her  hair. 

My  mother  bought  clothes  for  the 
children,  but  she  did  not  buy  any¬ 
thing  for  me,  because  she  did  not 
have  any  more  money. 

All  our  family  went  to  Vermount, 
Florida  last  Saturday.  Then  we  went 
to  Jacksonville  Beach  to  see  my 
friends.  We  had  a  good  time.  I  came 
back  to  school  Monday  night.  — 
Jenelle  Klipstine. 

What  I  Did  at  Home 

I  went  home  one  Wednesday  aftr- 
noon.  My  father  met  me  at  the  bus 
station. 

Four  deaf  people  came  to  see  us 
Wednesday  night.  We  went  down 
town. 

My  mother  and  I  went  to  town 
Friday  morning,  and  I  bought  a 
dress  and  some  shoes.  I  like  them 
very  much. 

We  went  to  the  store  and  bought 
some  shrimp.  We  had  fried  shrimp 
for  supper.  Then  we  went  to  the 
movies. 

I  had  a  good  time  at  home. — Fredia 
Bryan. 

A  Cute  Easter  Card 

Lila  got  a  cute  Easter  card  from 
a  friend.  It  is  a  little  bunny  with  a 
bonnet  on  and  some  tulips  in  its 
hand. — Winona  Butler. 

A  Good  Little  Bird 

One  mornning  recently,  a  very  nice 
little  bird  flew  in  and  left  an  orange 
on  Miss  Proctor’s  desk.  She  did  not 
see  him  and  she  did  not  hear  him. 
She  tried  to  find  out  who  did  it,  but 
nobody  would  tell  her  the  little  bird’s 
name. — Lila  LaCroix. 

An  Easter  Gift 

The  morning  after  Easter  Miss 
Proctor  brought  a  present  to  school, 
that  her  sister  had  sent  her  for 
Easter.  It  was  a  pretty  artificial 
corsage.  She  wore  a  real  corsage  of 
freesias  and  baby  breath.  It  was  tied 
with  lavender  ribbon. 

Miss  Proctor  gave  me  some  pretty 
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green  ribbon  that  came  on  an  Easter 
box  that  her  sister  in  South  Carolina 
sent  her.  She  showed  us  the  artificial 
corsage  that  came  in  the  box.  Her 
sister  sent  her  a  real  corsage,  too.— 
Mary  Lee  Burkhard. 

How  Sheep  Are  Sheared 

In  our  Weekly  Reader  we  read 
about  pigs,  baby  chickens,  and  lambs. 

Miss  Proctor  told  us  about  the  time 
when  she  went  to  a  big  house  where 
they  sheared  sheep,  tied  the  wool  in 
bundles,  and  put  the  bundles  in  a 
three-hundred-pound  sack  and  ship¬ 
ped  it  to  Chicago. 

We  had  never  heard  about  sheep¬ 
shearing  before. — Allen  Graves. 

MRS.  KRESS'  CLASS 

Mrs.  Kress'  Birthday 

Mrs.  Kress’  birthday  is  on  March 
eighth.  She  likes  to  give  her  class  a 
party  on  her  birthday. 

I  was  in  Mrs.  Kress’  class  last  year 
when  she  took  us  to  the  Marine 
Studio.  She  had  a  picnic  lunch  for 
us. 

This  year,  Mrs.  Kress  took  us  to 
the  beach  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
March  third.  We  had  a  wiener  roast. 

All  of  the  children  in  my  class 
remembered  Mrs.  Kress  with  a  birth¬ 
day  card. — Kirby  Bradley. 

My  Easter  Vacation 

On  Saturday,  March  seventeenth, 
my  family  drove  to  St.  Augustine.  Dr. 
Settles  let  me  go  home  with  them.  I 
stayed  home  for  a  week. 

I  went  to  see  my  niece  on  Sunday 
afternoon.  She  weighs  nine  pounds 
and  is  very  cute.  She  has  light  blue 
eyes  and  dark  brown  hair. 

I  helped  my  father  on  the  farm. 
We  picked  the  beans  and  took  the 
bags  of  beans  to  town  where  they 
were  sold. 

One  morning  two  boys  and  I  went 
fishing  in  the  ocean.  We  caught  some 
shrimps  which  we  took  home  and 
cooked.  They  were  good. 

I  came  back  to  school  on  the  bus 
Easter  Sunday.  I  am  glad  to  be 
back. — Jimmie  Vickers. 

My  Easter  At  School 

Saturday  afternoon  some  of  the 
boys  went  to  St.  A.ugustine  Beach 
with  Mrs.  Kress.  We  had  fun. 

We  had  a  party  on  Saturday  night. 

Mr.  Bill,  from  New  York,  gave 
Easter  candy  to  each  of  us  on  Easter 
morning.  We  had  our  picture  taken. 

After  Sunday  School  Mrs.  Kress 
gave  us  chocolate  Easter  eggs. 

Most  of  the  children  went  down¬ 
town  to  the  Matanzas  Theater  after 
dinner.  We  saw  Fred  Astaire  in 
“Royal  Wedding.”  We  enjoyed  the 
picture. — Roy  Wilcox. 


Our  Picture  Shows 

Our  school  has  many  good  pictures 
for  us  on  Saturday  night.  Mrs.  Harris 
is  in  charge  of  them. 

The  picture  which  I  liked  best  this 
year  was  “Jacare.”  We  have  also 
seen  such  pictures  as  “Arizona,” 
“Swiss  Family  Robinson”,  “The  Story 
of  Stanley  and  Livingstone”,  “Lss 
Miserables,”  “Little  Men,”  “Rebecca 
of  Sunnybrook  Farm,”  and  “The 
Story  of  Alexander  Graham  Bell.” — 
Marvin  Martin. 

A  Surprise 

I  was  surprised  when  Mrs.  Kress 
told  me  that  she  would  go  to  Mack¬ 
inac  Island,  Michigan  next  summer. 
She  thinks  that  she  will  not  come 
back  to  teach  next  year. 

Mrs.  Kress  has  been  my  teacher  for 
two  years.  We  like  to  tease  each 
other.  She  has  been  a  good  friend 
and  I  will  miss  her.  Maybe  she  will 
write  to  me  sometime.  Then  I  will 
write  to  her. — Alton  Carter. 

My  Pet  Dog 

My  dog  Brownie,  a  mongrel,  is  four 
years  old.  She  is  a  very  good  pet.  My 
brother  gave  her  to  me  when  she 
was  just  a  puppy. 

In  January  Brownie  had  her  first 
puppies.  There  were  seven  of  them. 
They  were  cute. 

Brownie  only  has  two  puppies  left 
now.  The  others  were  given  to 
friends. 

I  always  like  to  go  home  and  see 
Brownie,  my  dog. — Herbert  Alford. 

Our  Beach  Party 

Our  class  had  a  nice  time  on  Sat¬ 
urday,  March  third.  Mrs.  Kress  took 
us  to  the  beach  in  her  car.  It  was  a 
nice,  sunny  day  and  we  had  fun.  We 
went  swimming,  but  the  water  was 
too  cold  to  stay  in  very  long.  We 
played  ball  and  had  fun  digging  in  the 
sand. 

We  built  a  big  fire  with  logs  which 
we  had  taken  with  us.  It  was  fun  to 
roast  wieners  and  marshmallows  over 
this  fire. 

Mrs.  Kress  had  a  nice  picnic  supper 
for  us.  We  had  potato  chips,  cheese, 
hard-boiled  eggs,  hot  wiener  sand¬ 
wiches,  green  onions,  pickles,  and 
cokes.  For  dessert  we  had  a  big  choc¬ 
olate  birthday  cake  and  bananas. 

After  supper,  we  sat  around  the 
fire,  talked  and  played  a  game  called 
“My  Mo* her  Went  to  the  Grocery 
Store.” 

We  came  back  to  school  in  time 
to  see  the  picture  show. 

V/e  did  not  like  to  leave  the  beach, 
but  it  gets  windy  and  cool  after  the 
sun  goes  down.  We  covered  the  fire 
with  sand  before  leaving. 

We  thanked  Mrs.  Kress  for  such 
a  nice  beach  party.  —  Billie  Joe 
Skifper. 


MISS  J.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

Going  to  the  Library 

We  go  to  the  library  every  Wed¬ 
nesday.  We  pick  out  books  to  read. 
I  like  to  find  interesting  books.  It  is 
a  pretty  library.  There  are  many 
books,  magazines,  and  newspaper  for 
us  to  read. 

The  name  of  the  book  I  am  reading 
now  is  “China  A  to  Z”.  It  tells  what 
people  do  in  China. 

Mrs.  Nash,  our  libararian,  puts 
interesting  pictures  on  the  bulletin 
board  in  the  library.  She  puts  up 
maps  sometimes.  I  enjoy  looking  at 
the  bulletin  board. — Velma  Neely. 

Movies  in  Chapel 

We  go  to  the  movies  every  other 
Saturday.  We  have  seen  many  inter¬ 
esting  movies  this  year.  Some  of  the 
movies  we  have  seen  are  “Arizona”, 
“Rebecca  of  Sunnybrook  Farm,”  “Les 
Miserables,”  “Little  Men,”  “King  of 
Kings,”  “Jane  Eyre,”  “Keys  of  the 
Kingdom,”  “Sitting  Pretty,”  “Swiss 
Family  Robinson,”  and  “House  of 
Seven  Gables.”  I  liked  “Swiss  Family 
Robinson”  best. — Frances  Bailey. 

Franklin's  Kite 

We  saw  a  movie  about  Benjamin 
Franklin  one  day.  It  was  interesting. 

Franklin  had  many  ideas.  He 
thought  that  lightning  was  electricity. 
He  made  a  silk  kite.  He  flew  the  kite 
one  stormy  night.  There  was  a  key  on 
the  end  of  the  kite  string. 

Franklin  felt  an  electric  spark  on 
the  key.  He  proved  that  lightning  was 
electricity. — Arnold  Holliman. 

My  Father's  Work 

My  father  works  for  the  fire  de¬ 
partment  at  the  Florida  State  Hos¬ 
pital  in  Chattahoochee.  He  is  a  very 
busy  man. 

One  day  there  was  a  fire  in  the 
woods  near  Chattahoochee.  He  called 
the  men,  and  they  got  into  the  fire 
truck.  Father  drove  very  fast.  Then  it 
started  to  rain.  He  was  wishing  for  it 
to  rain  so  the  woods  would  not  burn. 
The  rain  helped  to  put  out  the  fire. — • 
Earl  Langley. 

Watching  the  Ants 

I  like  to  watch  the  ants.  They  are 
very  interesting  little  insects. 

One  Saturday  Harold  Pope,  Roy 
Wilcox,  and  I  were  playing  football. 
After  awhile  we  stopped  playing  and 
watched  some  ants.  One  ant  was 
working  very  hard.  It  carried  some 
food  to  its  home.  Many  other  ants 
were  very  busy,  too.  They  were  all 
carrying  food  to  their  home.  We 
watched  them  a  long  time.  Then  we 
played  some  more  football. — Robert 
Henry  Hall. 

Turn  to  Page  Ten,  please 
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We  must  make  our  election 
between  rigid  economy  and  lib¬ 
erty,  or  profusion  and  servitude. — 
Thomas  Jefferson. 


The  annual  commencement  ex¬ 
ercises  will  be  held  in  the  school 
auditorium  at  8  o’clock  Thursday 
evening,  May  24. 


DR.  MILLARD  J.  BERQUIST 


The  address  will  be  given  by  Dr. 
Millard  J.  Berquist,  Pastor  of  the 
First  Baptist  Church,  Tampa, 
Florida.  We  expect  many  of  the 
parents  and  friends  of  the  school 
to  be  present. 

Mr.  Fred  V.  Mayhue,  head 
teacher  in  our  Department  for  the 


EDWARD  LYMAN  BILL,  president  of  the  Bill  Brothers  Publishing  Cor¬ 
poration  of  New  York,  visited  the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 
during  the  Sunday  School  period  Easter  morning  and  prsented  each  child 
in  the  school  with  a  bag  of  candy,  and  as  he  made  the  presentation  ex- 


PHOTO  BY  P.  A.  WOLFE 

pressed  cordial  Easter  greetings  to  each  one.  It  is  an  annual  custom  for 
Mr.  Bill  to  come  to  St.  Augustine  and  visit  the  school  at  Easter  time. 

Mr.  Bill  is  shown  above  at  the  left  as  he  presents  a  gift  to  a  little  girl. 
At  the  right  are  a  few  of  the  children  who  were  excited  recipients  of  Mr. 
Bill’s  kindness. — The  St.  Augustine  Record,  March  25,  1951. 


Blind,  has  been  called  to  the 
service  of  the  Army  Air  Corps.  For 
the  present,  Mr.  Mayhue  will  be 
located  at  San  Antonio,  Texas. 


Edward  W.  Cusic,  who  will 
graduate  from  our  Department  for 
the  Blind  in  May,  will  give  his 
piano  recital  May  11.  He  will  be 
accompanied  by  Eugene  Richards, 
cellist,  also  a  member  of  the  grad¬ 
uating  class. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eric  A.  Olson  of 
Tampa,  Florida,  visited  the  school 
April  4.  They  expect  to  enter  their 
young  son  in  the  Department  for 
the  Blind  next  September. 


James  Stasch,  who  graduated 
from  our  Department  for  the  Blind, 
May,  1946,  will  give  a  recital  in 
the  school  auditorium  Tuesday 
evening,  April  10. 


SCHOOL  WELL  REPRESENTED 
AT  EDUCATIONAL  MEET 

The  following  from  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 
attended  the  Florida  Education 
Association  meeting  held  in  Tam¬ 
pa  March  28,  29,  30  and  31:  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  C.  J.  Settles;  Miss  Bessie 
Pugh;  Miss  Imogene  Allen;  Miss 
Eugenia  Burnet;  Mrs.  Vela  Evans; 
Miss  Josephine  Olson;  Miss  Joanne 
Dziuba;  Miss  Dorothy  Wright  and 
Miss  Ethel  Bruce. 

Approximately  six  thousand 
teachers  were  in  attendance  and 
serious  consideration  was  given 
to  the  many  difficult  problems 
confronting  the  educational  au¬ 
thorities  in  the  State  of  Florida. 

The  main  address  of  the  con¬ 
vention  was  given  by  Dr.  Daniel 
A.  Poling,  the  well  known  clergy¬ 
man,  columnist  and  war  corres¬ 
pondent.  The  main  speaker  for  the 
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group  on  the  division  for  excen- 
tional  children  and  youth  was 
given  by  Dr.  Arthur  S.  Hill,  United 
States  Office  of  Education,  who 
has  recently  been  appointed  to  the 
position  to  succeed  Miss  Elis 
Martens. — The  St.  Augustine  Re¬ 
cord,  April  2,  1951. 


April  3,  Miss  Irma  Stockwell, 
Director  of  the  Speech  Clinic, 
Northwestern  State  College,  Nat¬ 
chitoches,  Louisiana,  and  the  fol¬ 
lowing:  Miss  Julia  McBroom,  Miss 
Nell  Allen  and  Miss  Dorris  Jeanne 
Pine,  visited  the  different  depart¬ 
ments  of  the  Florida  School  for  the 
Deaf  and  the  Blind.  The  group  was 
particularly  interested  in  speech, 
the  speech  therapy  for  the  deaf 
and  hard  of  hearing.  They  were 
enroute  to  Gainesville  to  attend 
the  Southern  Speech  Convention, 
which  was  held  at  the  University 
of  Florida. 


LUTHERAN  MISSION  PASTOR 
TO  DEAF  HAS  SERVICES 
HERE  SUNDAY 

Vicar  Lee  W.  Lennon,  Jr., 
pastor,  Lutheran  Mission  to  the 
Deaf,  Gulf  Coast  States  Field, 
visited  St.  Augustine  over  the 
week-end.  On  Sunday  he  had 
charge  of  the  regular  Sunday 
chapel  service  at  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind 
and  also  preached  to  a  group  of 
adult  deaf  at  the  Grace  Method¬ 
ist  Church. — The  St.  Augustine 
Record,  April  2,  1951. 


OCTOBER  10,  1857 

It  is  a  gloomy  moment  in  his¬ 
tory.  Not  for  many  years — not 
for  a  lifetime  of  most  men  who 
read  this — has  there  been  so  much 
grave  and  deep  apprehension; 
never  has  the  future  seemed  so 
incalculable.  In  our  own  country 
there  is  apprehension  and  panic. 
In  France  the  political  cauldron 
boils  and  seethes  with  uncertainty; 
Russia  hangs  like  a  cloud,  dark 
and  silent,  upon  the  horizon  of 
Europe;  while  all  the  energies;  re¬ 
sources  and  influence  of  the  British 
Empire  are  sorely  tried,  and  are 
yet  to  be  tried  more  sorely  in 
coping  with  the  vast  and  deadly 
disturbed  relations  in  China.  Of 
our  own  troubles,  no  one  can  see 
the  end. — Harper’s  Weekly. 


(pupilA!  9i&mA.—(BllnjcL 

Continued  from  Page  Five 
The  department  is  very  well 
equipped  to  handle  anything  pertain¬ 
ing  to  music.  The  library  is  quite 
extensive  and  should  there  be  any¬ 
thing  new  needed,  Dr.  Settles  and  the 
front  office  have  been  most  kind  in 
cooperating  and  servicing  our  needs. 

The  senior  chorus  is  doing  a  fine 
job,  with  everybody  cooperating  in 
all  respects.  We  are  working  on 
“Sylvia”  and  re-working  “One 
World”  along  with  one  or  two  other 
selections. 


The  junior  chorus  is  working  on 
a  snappy  arrangement  of  “The  Wed¬ 
ding  of  Jack  and  Jill”.  Everyone  is 
enjoying  this  number.  We  also  enjoy 
a  short  portion  of  this  period  singing 
favorite  hymns. 

In  closing  I  wish  to  say  I  am  very 
happy  to  be  associated  with  the  school 
and  enjoy  the  spirit  of  friendliness 
extended  by  the  faculty.  The  assis¬ 
tance  and  aid  given  me  by  my  co¬ 
worker,  Mrs.  Inez  Roger,  is  most 
valuable  and  deeply  appreciated. 
My  best  wishes  now  and  I  hope 
everyone  enjoyed  a  happy  Easter. — 
W.  S.  Parsons. 


THE  “RHYTHMIC  FOUR”  a  group  of  musicians  at  the  Florida  School  for 
the  Deaf  and  the  Blind  recently  won,  for  the  second  consecutive  time,  a 
Jacksonville  sponsored  radio  contest,  which  is  presented  each  Monday 
from  the  stage  of  the  Florida  Theatre.  On  March  12,  the  local  group  won 
a  first  place  and  on  March  19,  made  another  win  which  makes  them 
eligible  for  the  finals.  If  they  win  the  finals,  nine  weeks  from  now,  they 


,  PHOTO  BY  P.  A.  WOLFE 

will  have  an  opportunity  to  go  via  plane  to  New  York  City  with  all  ex¬ 
penses  paid  to  audition  for  a  national  television  show.  The  young  men, 
who  have  been  heard  locally  on  many  occasions,  are  shown  above.  From 
left  to  right,  they  are:  Drums,  Leon  Adams;  bass,  Eugene  Richards,  saxo¬ 
phone,  Bobby  Chism;  piano,  Edward  Cusic. — The  St.  Augustine  Record, 
March  25,  1951. 
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Continued,  from  Page  Seven 

Shells 

I  enjoy  going  to  the  beach.  I  am 
fond  of  looking  for  shells.  My  teacher 
likes  to  go  to  the  beach,  too.  She  went 
to  Crescent  Beach  one  Saturday.  She 
brought  many  different  kinds  of  shells 
to  school  the  next  Monday  and 
showed  them  to  us.  There  were  olive 
shells,  coquina  shells,  cat’s  eyes, 
angel’s  wings,  screw  shells,  and  pec¬ 
tin  shells.  They  were  pretty.  I  am 
going  to  try  to  remember  the  names 
of  the  shells. — Eloise  Parnell. 

Songs  We  Learn 

We  go  to  the  chapel  every  Thurs¬ 
day  at  eleven  o’clock.  We  learn  to 
sing  hymns  and  other  songs.  One  of 
our  favorite  songs  is  “America.”  We 
also  like  to  sing  “Suwannee  River.” 

Last  fall  we  learned  a  Thanksgiving 
hymn,  and  at  Christmas  we  sang 
Christmas  carols.  Our  Easter  hymn 
was  “The  Day  of  Resurrection.”  I 
like  that  hymn  best  of  all. 

Now  we  are  going  to  learn  a  new 
song,  “The  Bells  of  St.  Mary’s”.  I  like 
to  learn  new  songs.  I  enjoy  singing 
almost  better  than  anything  else. — 
Gail  Martin. 

Catching  Lobsters 

I  have  enjoyed  reading  the  story 
of  Ann  and  Yvon  in  our  reader. 

Ann  and  Yvon  lived  in  Brittany. 
Yvon  made  a  lobster  pot.  He  was 
going  to  catch  lobsters  in  it.  Fisher¬ 
man  Jack  helped  him  put  the  nets  in 
the  lobster  pot.  Yvon  had  much 
trouble  with  his  lobster  pot  at  first. 
He  had  to  learn  many  things  about 
catching  lobsters. — Lilly  Cassida. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

A  Marionette  Show 

One  morning  in  March,  Mr.  Head 
came  to  our  school  and  gave  us  a 
wonderful  marionette  show  in  the 
chapel.  The  puppets  acted  and  looked 
like  real  people.  I  liked  the  pianist 
and  singer  best  of  all.  The  pianist 
plaved  the  piano  very  well,  and  the 
prettv  singer  could  open  and  close 
her  eyes  and  mouth  while  singing. 
We  were  glad  to  see  Mr.  Head  again, 
but  we  were  sorry  to  hear  that  his 
wfe  died  last  summer.  Mrs.  Head 
used  to  visit  our  school  every  year 
with  Mr.  Head. — James  Hood. 

Out-door  Fun 

One  week  I  did  not  work  in  the 
shoe  s^od.  I  helped  our  gardener 
wafer  the  flowers  and  shrubs  around 
the  buildings  every  afternoon  from 
two  to  four  o’clock.  It  was  fun  work¬ 
ing  outdoors,  and  I  enjoyed  watching 


the  buds  open  and  leaves  and  flowers 
come  out.  I  am  happy  that  spring  has 
come,  so  I  can  go  outdoors  more. — 
Howard  Holmes. 

Good  Brov'nies 

One  day  I  saw  a  very  good  show 
about  brownies.  They  were  very  old 
and  brown  all  over.  One  night  they 
helped  an  old  man  and  his  wife  make 
shoes  in  an  old  shop.  The  next  morn¬ 
ing,  the  old  people  were  surprised 
and  happy  to  find  their  work  done. — 
Raymond  Appin. 

Spring 

Spring  came  on  March  21.  It  was 
a  rainy  and  chilly  day.  Our  winter 
was  long  and  cold.  We  are  happy 
when  it  is  warm,  and  we  can  play 
softball  on  the  field  every  afternoon 
after  the  shop  hour.  It  is  nice  playing 
in  the  warm  sun,  and  it  helps  us  to 
be  strong  and  healthy. — Bobby  Davis. 

A  New  Truck 

My  father  wrote  that  we  had  a  new 
truck  at  home.  It  is  a  blue  Chevrolet. 
I  shall  have  a  good  time  helping  my 
father  on  the  farm  next  summer. — 
Paul  Williams. 

MISS  E.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

I  Remember  A  Picture 

I  remember  the  first  day  I  came  to 
school.  It  is  five  years  ago  now.  When 
I  saw  Mrs.  Vining,  I  got  behind 
Mother.  Mrs.  King  came  along,  and 
she  took  me  to  her  room.  She  showed 
me  a  book,  and  I  remember  that  I 
saw  a  picture  of  a  cow.  I  cried  when 
Grandmother,  Granddaddy,  Daddy, 
and  Mother  went  home,  but  I  do  not 
think  that  I  cried  a  long  time.  — 
Tommy  Elliott. 

My  First  Day  at  School 

One  day  when  I  was  a  little  boy, 
Mother  asked  me  if  I  wanted  to  see 
Grandma.  I  was  always  glad  to  see 
Grandma,  so  Father,  Mother,  and  I 
got  ready  and  went  on  the  bus.  We 
came  to  a  city.  I  saw  a  pretty  house. 
I  thought  it  belonged  to  my  grandma, 
but  it  did  not.  It  was  Bloxham  Cot¬ 
tage,  and  I  was  at  school.  I  cried  a 
little,  and  that  is  all  I  remember 
about  my  first  day  at  school. — Ray 
Harris. 

My  First  Day  at  School 

I  remember  the  first  time  I  came 
to  school.  I  did  not  understand  about 
school.  My  mother  talked  to  Dr. 
Settles  in  Walker  Hall,  and  I  looked 
around  at  some  of  the  rooms.  Then 
Mother  and  I  went  to  Bloxham  Cot¬ 
tage.  I  remember  that  Jerry  was  a 
little  boy.  He  hit  me  on  the  head  with 
a  little  toy  ship.  After  my  mother 
was  gone,  I  felt  so  sad,  but  I  did  not 
cry. — Gary  Clark. 


I  Lived  in  Hawaii 

I  remember  that  I  lived  in  Hawaii 
when  I  was  a  little  boy.  I  went  to 
school,  but  I  did  not  live  in  a  dormi¬ 
tory.  I  went  home  with  Mother  and 
Father  every  day. 

We  used  to  go  up  the  mountains, 
and  we  went  for  rides  in  the  car 
nearly  every  day.  We  had  picnics  in 
the  park.  I  often  went  to  the  movies 
with  Bob  and  my  mother.  Bob 
worked  at  the  theater.  We  had  very 
good  times,  and  we  enjoyed  every¬ 
thing. 

I  lived  in  Hawaii  three  years.  I 
liked  to  live  there. — Frederick  J.  O. 
Zenz. 

I  Remember 

I  was  always  happy  when  Earl  and 
Marvin  came  home  from  school,  but 
I  did  not  know  I  would  have  to  go 
with  them,  when  I  was  a  little  older. 

One  September,  Marvin  told  me 
that  we  would  go  to  see  Grandmother 
and  Granddaddy.  That  made  me  very 
happy.  We  started  off.  We  did  not 
visit  our  grandparents,  but  we  went 
to  school.  I  was  very  much  puzzled 
because  I  did  not  see  Grandmother 
and  Granddaddy. 

I  remember  that  I  had  a  bad  cold 
that  first  September.  I  had  to  go  to 
the  hospital.  I  did  not  cry  there,  but 
I  was  very  naughty.  I  pushed  hard 
on  the  screen  and  made  a  big  hole. 
I  crawled  through  the  hole  and  ran 
off  to  Walker  Hall  to  see  Earl  and 
Marvin.  I  could  not  find  them.  Later, 
the  nurse  found  me.  She  took  me  back 
to  the  hospital  and  spanked  me. — 
Lois  Gertha  Wise. 

My  Trip  With  Grandmother 

I  think  I  was  four  years  old  when 
Mother  went  to  visit  her  friend 
Evelyn  for  two  weeks.  Grandmother 
and  I  were  going  on  a  trip,  too,  but 
I  did  not  know  where  we  were  going, 
Mother  and  Evelyn  took  us  to  the 
bus  station,  and  we  got  on.  We  stayed 
in  a  hotel  in  a  big  city.  We  went  to 
see  Uncle  Groover  wno  was  in  the 
Army.  Grandmother  bought  me  a  red 
balloon,  and  we  walked  back  to  the 
hotel.  Granmother  put  her  coat  in 
the  closet.  While  she  was  doing  that, 
I  put  my  red  balloon  on  the  floor. 
Grandmother  stepped  on  it,  and  it 
burst.  I  started  to  cry.  Then  Grand¬ 
mother  bought  me  a  red  glass  boot, 
and  we  went  back  to  Tampa. — Mary 
Rozelle  McGee. 

My  First  Day  in  Bloxham 

I  was  about  five  years  old  when  I 
came  to  Bloxham  Cottage  the  first 
time.  My  sister,  Joyce,  was  a  baby. 
She  was  about  twelve  months  old. 
Mother,  Joyce,  and  I  went  upstairs 
to  the  dormitory.  I  looked  at  the 
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pretty  rooms,  and  I  looked  at  the 
children  playing  outdoors. 

After  Mother  and  Joyce  went  home, 
I  played  with  the  children.  I  remem¬ 
ber  the  dining  room  very  well.  I 
liked  the  walls.  They  were  pretty. 
Mrs.  Carson  curled  my  hair  that  night 
before  I  went  to  bed. 

The  next  morning,  I  went  to  school, 
and  my  teacher  was  Mrs.  King. — 
Penny  Gray. 

I  Remember 

I  remember  that  I  was  about  five 
and  a  half  years  old  when  Mother 
brought  me  to  school.  I  saw  some  of 
the  girls  wearing  white  dresses,  and 
they  all  stood  together  and  looked  at 
me.  I  remember  that  I  saw  Louette 
Bass  and  Betty  Atwell.  Betty  Atwell 
had  a  coloring  book,  and  she  asked 
me  to  color  with  her  on  a  chair.  I 
played  with  her.  Betty  Atwell  was 
my  first  pal  at  school. — Elizabeth 
Ann  Clemons. 

MR.  CARNEY'S  CLASS 
A  Painting  Job 

Earl  Wise,  Harold  Pope,  Jimmy 
Vickers,  and  I  went  to  the  farm  every 
day  lor  a  week  recently.  We  painted 
the  large  chicken  house.  We  scraped 
off  the  old  paint  and  put  on  a  new 
coat  of  shiny,  white  paint.  This  house 
will  not  be  used  for  chickens  any 
longer.  The  farmer  keeps  young 
calves.  They  are  very  pretty, — Paul 
SlSTRUNK. 

A  Summer  Visit 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother  last 
week.  My  mother  told  me  that  my 
family  will  go  to  see  my  uncle  in 
Brunswick,  Georgia  next  summer. 
We  shall  drive  there  in  our  car.  I 
want  to  see  my  uncle.  I  always  have 
a  good  time  when  we  visit  him.— 
Wilburn  Green. 

Silver  Springs 

My  class  and  Mrs.  Kress’  class  hope 
to  ride  to  Silver  Springs  in  our  school 
bus  one  Saturday  next  month.  If  we 
go,  Mr.  Carney  will  drive  the  bus.  We 
have  heard  much  about  beautiful 
Silver  Springs  but  we  have  never 
seen  it. 

We  shall  swim,  play  games,  and 
eat  a  picnic  lunch.  I  am  sure  we  shall 
have  lots  of  fun,  and  learn  many  new 
things  about  our  state. — David  Vin¬ 
son. 

Our  New  Car 

I  went  home  one  Friday  and  went 
riding  in  the  car  with  Daddy.  I  asked 
Daddy  where  we  were  going.  He  did 
not  tell  me,  and  I  was  surprised 
when  he  showed  me  a  new  car.  He 
traded  our  old  black  car  for  a  new, 
bright  yellow  and  blue  1951  Pontiac. 


We  drove  the  new  car  home.  My 
mother  was  surprised  and  pleased. 
I  rode  back  to  school  in  the  car  with 
Father  and  Miother.  I  shall  drive  the 
car  sometimes  when  I  am  at  home 
this  summer. — Marilyn  Harris. 

Our  Dogs 

My  father  had  a  racing  dog.  It  was 
a  Greyhound.  I  helped  to  take  care 
of  it  by  brushing  its  coat  and  keep¬ 
ing  its  hair  trimmed  neatly.  It  was  a 
beautiful  dog  and  it  won  one  race. 
It  became  sick  and  my  father  called 
a  veterinary.  He  took  the  dog  to  his 
hospital.  I  do  not  know  what  hap¬ 
pened  to  the  dog. 

Now,  we  have  another  dog.  It  is 
not  a  racing  dog,  but  a  hunting  dog. 
I  think  it  is  a  pointer. — Harold  Pope. 

Mary  Dorr  Leaves  School 

Mary  Dorr  came  to  our  school  in 
January.  She  is  a  friendly  girl  and 
all  of  us  like  her  very  much.  She 
went  back  to  New  York  for  Easter 
and  will  not  return  to  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind. 
We  are  sorry  she  left,  and  we  miss 
her. — Janell  Sellers. 

MRS.  HUDSON'S  CLASS 
Jack's  Birthday 

March  28  was  Jack’s  birthday.  He 
was  twelve  years  old.  On  Monday 
afternoon  Jack’s  family  came  to  see 
him.  They  also  brought  Jack’s  dog, 
Stubby,  with  them.  They  stayed 
several  days. 

On  Wednesday  afternoon  we  had 
a  party  for  Jack  in  our  school  room. 
Jack  had  a  beautiful  cake.  He  cut 
the  cake  and  passed  it  and  some  ice 
cream  to  us.  Then  he  opened  his 
presents  and  showed  them  to  us.  We 
enjoyed  the  party  very  much. — 
Betty  Atwell. 

A  Birthday  Party 

Jack’s  family  came  to  see  him  on 
Monday  afternoon  and  stayed  here 
until  Friday  night.  On  March  28  we 
had  a  party  for  Jack’s  twelfth  birth¬ 
day.  We  had  come  cake  and  three 
kinds  of  ice  cream.  They  were  va¬ 
nilla,  chocolate,  and  strawberry.  The 
ice  cream  I  ate  was  strawberry,  be¬ 
cause  strawberry  is  my  favorite  ice 
cream.  We  had  some  cake,  too.  The 
cake  was  yellow,  white,  green,  and 
pink.  The  cake  tasted  very  good.  We 
sang  “Happy  Birthday”  to  Jack. — 
Sally  Gay  Wingard. 

My  Parents  Visit  Me 

My  mother,  daddy,  papa,  and 
Stubby  came  to  see  me  last  Monday. 
I  was  glad  they  came.  Stubby  was 
very  glad  to  see  me.  I  played  with 
him  every  day.  Daddy  and  I  played 
baseball. 


My  family  went  to  Jacksonville  to 
see  the  movie  about  ‘The  Gambling 
House”.  I  bought  popcorn  and  candy. 
After  the  movies,  we  went  to  eat 
supper.  I  bought  some  funny  books. 
I  like  to  read  funny  books.  My  family 
went  home  Friday  night. — Jack  Car- 
bonell. 

The  Better  English  Honor  Roll 

We  get  a  gold  star  when  every 
member  of  the  class  uses  only  spoken 
or  written  English  in  the  class  for 
the  week. 

We  get  a  red  star  when  there  are 
not  more  than  four  failures  to  use 
only  spoken  or  written  English. 

During  the  fifth  period  we  got  six 
red  stars  and  three  gold  stars.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  next  period  we  are  going  to 
try  to  improve  our  record. 

We  would  like  to  have  a  perfect 
record. — Louette  Bass. 

My  Easter  Vacation 

Mother  wanted  me  to  come  home 
for  Easter,  so  last  Friday  afternoon 
I  went  home  on  the  bus.  I  thought 
my  mother  would  meet  me  at  the 
bus  station,  but  she  was  working,  so 
she  sent  a  friend  to  meet  me. 

On  Saturday  morning  I  went  down 
town  with  Daddy  and  Grandmother. 
I  bought  a  suitcase,  a  suit,  and  some 
shoes  for  Easter.  That  night  we  went 
to  the  movies.  On  Easter  morning 
Daddy  and  I  went  to  church.  I  had  a 
good  time  at  home. — -Jerry  Peoples. 

Mother's  Trip  to  New  York 

A  couple  of  weeks  ago  my  mother 
went  up  to  New  York  on  business. 
She  also  planned  to  visit  relatives  in 
Brooklyn  while  she  was  there.  Moth¬ 
er  wrote  me  that  she  went  to  see 
my  uncle  and  aunt  and  my  cousin 
in  Brooklyn.  I  am  sorry  I  could  not 
go  with  her.  Mother  wrote  me  that 
she  had  not  yet  finished  her  busi¬ 
ness  in  New  York,  so  she  would  be 
there  for  a  while  longer.  When  she 
comes  back  to  Florida  she  will  stop 
in  St.  Augustine  and  take  me  home 
for  my  birthday,  since  I  could  not  go 
home  for  Easter. — Josephine  La 
Monica. 

My  Visit  Home 

On  March  24  my  mother  asked  Dr. 
Settles  if  I  might  go  home  for  Easter, 
and  Dr.  Settles  let  me  go.  I  left  the 
school  about  2:00  o’clock  and  got 
home  about  10:20.  As  soon  as  I  got 
home,  my  brother  opened  my  suit¬ 
case  to  get  some  funny  books.  The 
next  morning  I  asked  my  mother  if 
I  might  skate  on  the  sidewalk,  and 
she  let  me.  Pretty  soon  she  called 
me  to  come  and  wash  the  dishes. 
Then  she  went  to  the  grocery  store. 
I  soon  finished  the  dishes. — Eddie 
Brooker. 


The  Florida  School  Herald — PAGE  ELEVEN — April,  1951 


'fyhidbwn  and  fou/d 


EDWARD  C.  CARNEY, 

Director 

out  their  scholastic  careers  this 
May.  At  this  writing,  Holmes’  team 
is  leading  the  pack  with  eight  wins 
and  two  losses,  but  the  other  teams 
are  close  behind  and  are  definitely 
still  in  the  running. 

Basketball  Scoring: 


BASKETBALL  CHAMPIONS 

In  a  ceremony  at  the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind  recently, 
individual  medals  were  presented  to  the  players  of  the  teams  “Monkeys” 
and  “Blackhawks”  as  champions  of  the  junior  and  intermediate  divisions, 
respectively,  of  the  City  Basketball  League,  sponsored  by  the  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  Recreation  Department. 

First  row,  left  to  right:  Ed  Carney,  Director  of  Athletics  for  the  school, 
Kirby  Bradley,  captain  of  the  “Blackhawks”;  Jack  Carbonell,  captain  of 
the  “Monkeys”;  Charles  Isaacs,  President  of  the  St.  Augustine  Rcreation 
Council;  Dr.  C.  J.  Settles,  President  of  the  school,  and  “Red”  Cox,  Director 
of  the  St.  Augustine  Recreation  Department. 

Second  Row:  Eddie  Brooker,  Sam  Pert,  Tommy  Arias,  Gary  Clark,  Bill 
Smith,  Harold  Genton,  Tommy  Elliott,  and  Coach  H.  J.  Reidelberger. 

Third  Row:  Alton  Carter,  Keith  Sandager,  Larry  Wehking,  Marvin 
Wise,  Earl  Padgett,  Ronnie  St.  Amant,  and  Joe  Koon. 


Following  the  close  of  the 
basketball  season,  interest  and 
activity  in  the  department  of 
Physical  Education  has  been  cen¬ 
tered  in  softball.  Owing  to  a  lack 
of  interest  on  the  part  of  the  older 
boys,  we  have  no  varsity  track 
team  this  year.  However,  quite  a 
number  of  the  younger  boys  were 
entered  in  the  Junior  Track  Meet 
sponsored  annually  by  the  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  Recreation  Department, 
and  returned  to  school  with  a 
goodly  number  of  medals.  Full 
details  of  this  meet  will  be  given 
in  the  May  issue  of  the  Herald. 

At  present,  there  are  six  softball 


teams  participating  in  daily  con¬ 
tests,  three  teams  being  in  the 
junior  division  under  the  guidance 
of  Mr.  Holland  and  Mr.  Greenfield, 
and  three  teams  of  senior  boys  in 
charge  of  Mr.  Carney  and  Mr. 
Reidelberger.  Games  are  played  on 
a  rotating  schedule  and  will  con¬ 
tinue  until  the  close  of  school. 
Appropriate  awards  will  be  made 
to  the  members  of  the  team  with 
the  most  wins  at  the  end  of  the 
season. 

The  older  boys  are  playing 
under  the  captaincies  of  Jack 
Lesch,  Darwin  Holmes,  and  Earl 
Wise,  all  three  of  whom  will  close 


FG 

FT 

TP 

John  Wynn,  Jr. 

143 

45 

331 

Paul  Enfinger 

72 

20 

164 

Gene  Kurtz 

47 

23 

117 

Herbert  Alford 

18 

12 

48 

Wesley  Little 

14 

8 

36 

Earl  Wise 

7 

5 

19 

Wayne  Land 

7 

3 

17 

Jack  Lesch 

2 

1 

5 

Darwin  Holmes 

1 

0 

2 

Totals 


311 


117 


73Q 


Won  11  Lost  8 
Total  Points  739  Opponents  704 
Average  38.9  Opponents  37 
- o - 

“What  is  the  difference  between 
a  statesman  and  a  politican,  dad?” 

“A  statesman,  Willie,  usually 
wants  to  do  something  for  his 
country,  and  a  politician  wants  to 
do  his  country  for  something.” 


Subscribe  to 

THE  SILENT  WORKER 

©  A  monthly  magazine  for,  by,  and 
about  the  deaf. 

©  Official  publication  of  the  National 
Association  of  the  Deaf. 

9  Of  interest  to  all  the  deaf,  to 
parents  of  deaf  children,  edu¬ 
cators  of  the  deaf,  and  all  others 
interested  in  the  deaf. 

®  Containing  news  and  useful  in¬ 
formation  about  all  the  deaf. 

Human  Interest  Articles 
Social  Activities 
Church  Work 
Education 
Sports  Events 

®  All  profusely  illustrated  with 
halftone  photographs. 

•  The  most  complete  and  compre¬ 
hensive  of  all  publications  per¬ 
taining  to  the  deaf. 

Subscription  price  -  $3.50  per  year. 

Send  your  order  to: 

THE  SILENT  WORKER 
98?  Cragmont  Avenue 
Berkeley  8,  California. 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 


THE  BOY  AND  GIRL  HAVE  A  PET  SQUIRREL 
How  many  pet  squirrels  can  you  find  in  the  picture? 


GUESS  WHAT  THIS  IS 

It  is  something  to  use. 

It  is  blue. 

It  is  big. 

Miss  Allen  drives  it  every  day. 

You  can  see  it  at  the  New  Primary  Building. 
It  is  a 

It  is  something  to  play  with. 

It  wears  pretty  clothes. 

It  has  hair,  eyes,  a  nose,  and  a  mouth. 

It  cannot  see. 

It  cannot  hear. 

Girls  like  it. 

Boys  do  not  like  it. 

It  is  a 

- o - 

OUR  EASTER  EGG  HUNT 

The  teachers  hid  Easter  eggs.  We  found 
them.  We  ate  them.  They  were  good.  Miss 
Bruce  did  not  eat  her  egg.  We  had  a  good 
time.— miss  bruce’s  class. 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  APRIL 


Fred  Greer  April  12 

Fay  Hogg  April  16 

Helene  Bishop  April  23 

Wayne  Whitehurst  April  27 

Earl  Richardson  April  28 

- o - 


A  TRIP  TO  THE  ZOO 

On  the  morning  of  March  24  Latrelle  Mc¬ 
Farland,  Helene  Bishop,  Fay  Fowler,  Fay  Hogg, 
Merl  Pope,  Roberta  Thaggard,  Phyllis  Peeples, 
Helen  Ducksworth,  and  I  went  to  Jacksonville 
with  Mrs.  Pedersen.  It  was  time  to  eat  when 
we  got  there.  We  spread  our  lunch  on  tables. 


Primary  Department — PAGE  ONE — Florida  School  Herald 


We  had  sandwiches,  potato  chips,  cokes,  and 
cookies.  Everything  tasted  delicious.  Then  we 
walked  around  and  looked  at  all  the  animals. 
We  fed  bread  to  the  elephant  and  peanuts  to 
the  monkeys.  One  monkey  was  very  smart. 
He  held  out  his  paw  for  the  food.  The  others 
grapped  and  lost  lots  of  the  peanuts.  We  will 
never  forget  this  day  at  the  zoo. — judy  lingo, 
MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS. 

- - 0 - 

A  TRIP  TO  THE  FARM 

We  went  to  the  farm  Wednesday  morning, 
March  7.  Tim  drove  the  bus.  We  rode  in  the 
country.  We  saw  a  long  train  and  a  large  air¬ 
plane  near  the  road.  We  met  many  cars. 

By  and  by  we  came  to  the  farm.  We  got  out 
of  the  bus.  We  walked  around  the  yard.  We 
saw  a  white  farmhouse,  a  big  white  barn,  a 
shed,  a  calf-barn,  and  a  red  silo.  A  big  red 
tractor  stood  in  the  shed. 

We  went  inside  the  barn.  We  watched  the 
milking  machine.  Two  men  poured  the  milk 
into  pails  and  milk  cans. 

We  went  upstairs  to  the  hayloft.  We  saw 
some  hay  there. 

Then  went  to  the  calf -barn.  We  saw  eight 
little  calves.  A  man  pushed  a  wheelbarrow. 
Some  of  the  boys  and  girls  petted  the  calves. 

Pretty  soon  Tim  came.  We  got  into  the  bus 
again.  We  came  back  to  school  at  halfpast  nine. 

We  enjoyed  our  trip  to  the  farm. — miss 
olson’s  class. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Jimmy  Mills  got  two  big  Easter  baskets. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  found  a  pretty  pink 
egg  outdoors. 

Pat  Luke  got  a  little  red  rabbit,  and  a  pretty 
Easter  basket. 

Doyle  Hitchcock  went  away  for  Easter.  He 
saw  Aunt  Ella  and  Uncle  Charlie. 

Gloria  Brooks  got  four  pretty  new  dresses 
for  Easter.  She  got  a  pretty  pink  slip,  too. 

Sandra  Zeigler  had  on  a  pretty  yellow  dress 
Easter.  Her  sister,  Joan,  sent  her  a  nice  Easter 
basket. 

Lari  Richardson’s  mother  and  sister,  April, 
came  to  see  him  Easter.  Earl  had  on  new  pants 
and  new  socks. 

Barbara’s  mother  and  sister,  Mary  Louise, 
came  to  see  Barbara  Easter.  Barbara  got  a 
pretty  blue  dress. 


Billy  Clement’s  mother,  grandmother,  his 
brother,  Phillip,  and  Aunt  Clara  came  Easter 
Sunday.  Billy  got  a  pretty  Easter  basket. 
- o - 

MRS.  TEMPLE'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-4 

Mikie  Long  got  a  box.  He  got  a  green,  white, 
and  red  T-shirt,  brown  pants,  and  socks. 

Merle  Johns  got  a  pretty  green,  yellow, 
purple,  and  pink  Easter  basket  from  her  grand¬ 
mother. 

Russell  Bynum’s  birthday  will  be  March 
28.  He  will  have  a  birthday  cake  with  eleven 
candles. 

Bobby  Singleton  got  a  rabbit  on  wheels, 
two  white  hens,  and  many  pink,  blue,  yellow, 
and  purple  Easter  eggs. 

Betty  Register  likes  to  read  her  new  books. 
She  likes  to  write  many  words.  She  went  home 
with  her  father  for  Easter. 

Dedra  Hodges  got  an  Easter  basket.  It  had 
two  yellow  hens,  two  brown  rabbits,  and  many 
pink,  green,  red,  and  brown  Easter  eggs  in  it. 

Stacey  Beane  got  two  boxes.  He  got  a  yel¬ 
low,  brown,  and  red  T-shirt,  and  brown  pants 
in  one  box.  He  got  some  candy  in  the  other 
box. 

• - o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS —Preparatory  C-3 

Willie  Gore  got  a  box.  She  has  two  pretty 
new  dresses. 

Jerry  Keller  got  two  Easter  cards  and  a  pretty 
Easter  basket. 

Ruby  Allen  has  a  pretty  new  pink  dress.  She 
wore  it  Easter. 

Margaret  Finley  has  a  pretty  red  and  white 
dress.  She  likes  it. 

Jerry  Bonniot  has  a  red-and- white  toy 
rooster.  He  put  it  on  his  bed. 

Levon  Matthews  likes  to  go  to  gym  on  Mon¬ 
day  and  Wednesday  afternoons.  • 

Sarah  Chaney  went  home  March  23.  She 
came  back  to  school  Monday  morning. 

Buddy  Richardson  has  some  new  blue  pants, 
and  some  new  brown  and  white  shoes. 

Darwin  Holloman  has  a  new  white  suit, 
some  new  white  and  brown  shoes,  new  brown 
pants,  and  a  red  shirt. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Sherrill  Jarvis  and  Carole  Holmes  went  home 
for  Easter. 
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Barbara  Reed  has  a  cute  little  rabbit  pin.  Kay 
sent  it  to  her. 

Lois  Ann  Murphy  made  a  pretty  orange 
Easter  basket. 

Bill  Scott’s  mother,  daddy,  and  sister  came 
to  see  him  Easter. 

Bettye  Dawkins’  mother  sent  her  a  pretty 
blue  dress  for  Easter. 

Joanne  Hansen’s  mother  made  her  a  pretty 
yellow  dress  for  Easter. 

Mildred  Nelson  got  white  shoes,  blue  socks, 
and  a  pretty  blue  dress  for  Easter. 

- - o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother. — nadine  dale. 

Sandra  Thomas  got  an  Easter  basket  from 
home. 

Sandy  Kress  and  her  mother  came  to  school 
March  27. — fay  harper. 

We  went  to  the  beach  March  24.  We  flew 
kites.  We  saw  boats.  We  saw  a  car  on  the 
beach. — roy  demotte. 

- o - - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

I  have  a  pretty  new  belt. — jack  gunter. 

I  have  a  new  brown  shirt  and  green  pants.- — 
J.  D.  ANDERSON. 

We  went  to  the  beach  one  day.  We  flew 
kites. — ROGER  HARRELL. 

Mother,  Daddy,  Lois,  Joseph,  and  Delories 
came  to  see  me  Easter.  I  have  ten  funny  books, 
a  colorbook,  and  crajmns.— jack  smith. 
- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-4 

We  saw  a  movie  Saturday  night. — eddie  ives. 

I  have  on  a  hearing  aid. — sharon  Stephens. 

Mother  went  to  her  school  Monday.  Miss 
Allen  went  to  Jacksonville. — tommy  mcelroy. 

Butch  got  a  box  yesterday.  He  got  lollipops 
and  candy.  Butch  got  five  books,  too. — Joyce 

GODWIN. 

Last  night  the  wind  blow.  It  rained.  The 
lights  went  off  last  night.  Miss  Pohl’s  father 
lit  a  candle.  The  radio  went  off,  too.  I  did 
not  hear  thunder. — bobby  hornsby. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Mike  Shockey  got  a  box.  He  had  a  big 
Easter  basket. 

Dottie  McDonald  got  a  box.  She  has  two 
new  dresses  and  a  slip. 


Bettie  Harris  had  a  pretty  yellow  dress 
for  Easter.  She  likes  it. 

Lee  Fraser  went  to  the  beach  one  Sunday. 
He  had  a  plane.  He  threw  it. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  has  a  yellow  kite.  He 
went  to  the  beach  one  Sunday.  He  flew  the  kite. 

- o - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

I  received  a  letter  from  my  mother  Saturday. 
She  sent  me  a  package. — jimmy  barrow. 

The  boys  went  to  the  beach  Sunday.  Wo 
flew  kites  and  airplanes. — jack  calhoun. 

1  have  an  Easter  basket.  It  has  candy  eggs 
and  toy  chickens  in  it. — Roberta  thaggard. 

I  have  a  half  dollar.  A  man  gave  it  to  me. 
I  have  a  Hopalong  knife,  too. — jimmie  fender. 

We  saw  a  movie  in  the  auditorium  Saturday 
night.  It  was  “The  Pied  Piper”. — gerald 

HARRELL. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

Mother,  Daddy,  Jimmie,  Mary,  Jane,  and 
Evelyn  came  to  see  me  one  Sunday.  Evelyn 
gave  me  some  candy. — Barbara  ann  fisher. 

We  went  to  the  beach  one  Saturady.  We 
played  in  the  sand.  Barbara  Ann  Fisher  and 
I  drew  pictures  in  the  sand. — anne  murphy. 

Miss  Olson  and  I  went  to  the  library.  I  got 
a  book.  The  title  of  it  was  “My  Little  Red  Story 
Book”.  I  read  it.  I  enjoyed  it. — delories  chaney. 

Mamma  and  Daddy  moved  into  a  new  house 
in  March.  I  saw  our  new  house  at  Easter.  It 
is  white.  I  like  it  very  much. — butch  poople. 

Mrs.  Bennet  gave  me  four  dresses  and  a  pair 
of  white  shoes.  One  dress  is  blue  and  gray. 
One  dress  is  brown  and  yellow.  One  dress  is 
brown,  black,  and  blue.  I  wore  the  brown  and 
yellow  dress  Easter  Sunday. — Helen  ducks- 
worth. 

- - o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

I  got  an  Easter  basket  from  my  mother. 
I  was  very  happy.  I  will  write  a  letter  to  her 
and  thank  her  for  it. — emory  o.  spann. 

One  night  it  rained.  The  lights  went  out.  The 
boys  could  not  see.  They  went  to  bed.  After- 
awhile  the  lights  came  on. — don  stokey. 

On  Easter  Monday  we  went  outdoors.  We 
looked  for  Easter  eggs.  Each  of  us  found  an 
egg  with  our  name  on  it.  My  egg  was  in  a  tree. 
I  did  not  find  it  for  a  long  time. — wayne 

CHRISTOPHER. 
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We  went  to  the  farm  one  day  in  the  school 
bus.  We  saw  many  cows.  We  saw  some  hay 
in  the  barn.  We  came  up  in  the  hay  loft.  We  saw 
a  cat,  four  dogs,  many  birds,  and  some  little 
calves.  The  girls  petted  the  cat.  It  did  not  like 
that.  It  was  afraid.  It  ran  away. — joy  oliveros. 
- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  A 

My  Aunt  Grace,  and  her  little  boy  came  for 
me  on  March  23.  I  played  with  Bobby,  Carol, 
and  Jimmy.  We  had  lots  of  fun. — linda  shreve. 

I  went  to  visit  Robin  McPhail  in  Winter 
Park  Easter.  We  had  fun  from  the  time  we 
left  until  we  got  back  Sunday. — Christine 

YATES. 

We  went  to  church  on  Easter  Sunday.  All 
my  friends  said  that  Christine  Yates  and  I 
looked  pretty  in  our  new  Easter  dress. — robin 

MCPHAIL. 

Mother  and  Daddy  came  to  see  me  on  March 
25.  We  went  to  the  Alligator  Farm,  Marineland, 
and  “Believe  It  or  Not”  museum.  I  enjoyed  the 
day  with  my  parents. — fay  fowler. 

We  went  to  Jacksonville  the  day  before 
Easter  with  Mrs.  Pedersen.  We  fed  peanuts 
to  the  monkeys.  We  saw  all  kinds  of  animals. 
A  day  in  a  zoo  is  load  of  fun. — phyllis  peeples. 

My  family  came  to  see  me  Easter  Sunday. 
We  went  to  the  beach  but  it  was  too  cold  there 
for  our  picnic.  We  had  our  lunch  under  some 
trees  near  the  alligator  farm.  Lavon  and  I  had 
an  Easter  egg  hunt.  This  is  one  Easter  that  I 
will  remember. — latrelle  mcfarland. 
- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— First  Grade  A 

Miss  Wright  went  to  Mass  Palm  Sunday. 
She  brought  us  some  palm  branches,  and  told 
us  a  story  about  Palm  Sunday. — elton  crutch- 
field. 

I  had  an  exciting  time  at  my  home  in  Haines 
City  Easter  week-end.  I  went  to  the  movies, 
hunted  Easter  eggs,  and  rode  about  in  Daddy’s 
new  car. — david  causey. 

Marion  Preacher  gave  me  a  beautiful  pink 
cotton  dress  for  Easter.  Then  she  invited  me 
to  her  home  Easter  Sunday.  We  hunted  eggs. 
Marion  and  her  mother  were  very  kind  to 
me. — fay  hogg. 

We  had  some  interesting  visitors  March  21 
and  22.  Miss  Sophia  Alcorn,  Supervising  Prin¬ 
cipal  of  the  Detroit  Day  School,  and  Miss  Kate 
Alcorn  of  Stanford,  Kentucky  came  March  21. 


On  March  22,  Miss  Howell  of  New  Jersey 
and  Mrs.  Craigen  of  New  York  visited  us. 
They  told  us  something  about  their  states. — 

BOBBY  CRIDER. 

• - o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  B 

Mrs.  Kerr  brought  Mike’s  View  Master  to 
school  and  we  looked  at  the  Easter  pictures. 
They  looked  very  real. — james  forrest. 

Mrs.  Kerr  gave  us  some  colored  candy  eggs 
and  a  big  chocolate  egg  for  Easter.  I  wore  my 
new  dress  to  Sunday  school. — edna  may  Men¬ 
denhall. 

Annie  Smith  spent  Easter  with  me  at  my 
home  in  Jacksonville.  Daddy  came  and  got  us 
Friday.  We  enjoyed  the  week-end  very  much. — 

LAURA  KING. 

Mr.  Bill  came  to  Walker  Hall  Easter  Sunday 
morning.  He  gave  all  the  girls  and  boys  some 
candy.  We  thanked  him  and  shook  hands  with 
him. — SAM  PERT. 

I  spent  Easter  at  home  and  had  a  grand  time. 
Mother  bought  me  an  Easter  basket.  Then 
Louise  surprised  me  and  bought  me  another. — 

HERBERT  DONALD. 

My  class  went  to  a  grocery  store.  Buddy 
Strehle  bought  some  things  to  eat.  He  bought 
hot  cross  buns  because  it  was  Good  Friday. 
We  enjoyed  them  a  lot. — billy  whitehurst. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First  Grade  B 

My  mother  made  pretty  new  green  pants 
and  a  pretty  shirt  for  me.  She  bought  me  socks, 
a  funny  little  toy  rabbit,  a  belt,  and  a  book. — 
HAROLD  SCOTT. 

I  got  a  big  box  from  Mother  and  Daddy  for 
Easter.  I  have  a  pretty  shirt,  pants,  new  brown 
shoes,  underwear,  and  a  strap  for  my  watch. — 
WILLIE  METTS. 

I  had  a  pretty  new  dress  for  Easter.  It  is 
red  and  white.  My  mother  bought  it  for  me. 
She  bought  me  pretty  socks  and  white  shoes. 
I  like  them. — doris  ann  genton. 

My  mother  and  I  went  to  town  the  Saturday 
before  Easter.  We  saw  many  flowers.  We  liked 
them.  Mother  bought  me  new  pants  and  pretty 
brown  shoes.  We  had  a  good  time  in  town.' — 
DALLAS  MCMULLEN. 

My  mother  made  me  a  pretty  blue-and-white 
dress  for  Easter.  She  bought  me  new  white 
shoes,  new  socks,  a  pretty  hat  with  flowers, 
pretty  pink  panties,  a  pretty  purse,  and  a 
necklace.  I  like  them. — beverly  ann  rollins. 
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TODAY 


EARN  to  make  the  most  of  life,  lose  no  happy  day, 

,  ]  Time  will  never  give  thee  hack  chances  swept  away! 

Work  while  yet  the  daylight  shines,  man  of  strength  and  will; 
Never  does  the  streamlet  glide  useless  by  the  mill; 

Wait  not  till  tomorrow’s  sun  beams  upon  thy  way, 

All  that  thou  canst  call  thine  own  lies  in  thy  “today”; 

Power  and  intellect  and  health  may  not  always  last;. 

The  mill  cannot  grind  with  the  water  that  is  past. 


— Sarah  Doudney. 
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I  HAVE  just  read  the  Lord’s 
instruction  to  Joshua  at  the 
time  he  was  appointed  the  new 
leader  of  the  Israelites.  The  day  he 
took  command,  more  than  four 
thousand  years  ago,  was  very 
much  like  today.  It  was  an  impor¬ 
tant  day,  for  a  new  leader  was 
assuming  command,  and  new  tasks 
were  to  be  undertaken.  Moses  had 
fulfilled  his  leadership  by  bringing 
the  Children  of  Israel  to  the  day  of 
new  and  enlarged  responsibilities. 
The  years  of  wandering  in  the 
wilderness  were  over.  The  people 
had  come  to  the  end  of  the  period 
of  paternal  guidance.  They  stood 
at  the  edge  of  the  Jordan  River; 
one  bank  marked  the  end  of  an 
old  life;  the  other,  the  beginning  of 
a  new  set  of  experiences  and 
achievements. 

Today  resembles  that  of  four 
thousand  years  ago.  The  same  sun 
gives  us  the  light  of  day;  the  same 
moon  and  stars  soften  the  dark¬ 
ness  of  night;  you  students,  like 
the  Israelites  of  old,  are  exchang¬ 
ing  a  paternal  atmosphere  and 
parental  supervision  for  a  com¬ 
munity-college-life,  and  for  new 
leaders  who  are  to  become  your 
teachers  instructing  you  in  your 
new  tasks.  Your  parents  have  done 
their  best  for  you.  They  have  sent 
you  to  school  and  to  church  and 
have  helped  you  to  form  helpful 
childhood  habits.  They  can  do 
little  more  for  you  since  you  have 
reached  that  age  and  stage  of 
development  where  you  need  new 
leaders  who  will  teach  you  how  to 
learn  and  to  do  things  alone.  They 
will  teach  you  how  to  use  your 
time  profitably  and  how  to  assume 
and  to  carry  responsibilities.  They 
will  teach  you  to  be  brave,  so  that 
you  will  not  easily  become  dis¬ 
couraged. 

I  want  to  suggest  that  you  study 
the  first  ten  verses  of  the  first 
chapter  of  Joshua  to  find  the  life- 
rules  that  will  help  you  in  your 
new  adventure  into  college-edu¬ 
cation. 


Set  Yourself 
A  Goal 

“Now  after  the  death  of  Moses 
the  servant  of  the  Lord  it  came 
to  pass  that  the  Lord  spake  unto 
Joshua  the  son  of  Nun,  Moses’ 
minister  saying, 

Moses  my  servant  is  dead;  now 
therefore  arise,  go  over  this  Jordan, 
thou,  and  all  this  people,  unto  the 
land  which  I  do  give  to  them,  even 
to  the  children  of  Israel. 

Every  place  that  the  sole  of  your 
foot  shall  tread  upon,  that  have  I 
given  unto  you,  as  I  said  unto 
Moses. 

From  the  wilderness  and  this 
Lebanon  even  unto  the  great  river, 
the  River  Euphrates,  all  the  land 
of  the  Hittites,  and  unto  the  great 
sea  toward  the  going  down  of  the 
sun,  shall  be  your  coast. 

There  shall  not  any  man  be  able 
to  stand  before  thee  all  the  days  of 
thy  life;  as  I  was  with  Moses,  so 
I  will  be  with  thee:  I  will  not  fail 
thee,  nor  forsake  thee. 

Be  strong  and  of  good  courage: 
for  unto  this  people  shalt  thou 
divide  for  an  inheritance  the  land, 
which  I  sware  unto  their  fathers 
to  give  them. 

Only  be  thou  strong  and  very 
courageous,  that  thou  mayest 
observe  according  to  all  the  law, 
which  Moses  my  servant  com¬ 
manded  thee:  turn  not  from  it  to 
the  right  hand  or  to  the  left,  that 
thou  mayest  prosper  withersoever 
thou  goest. 

This  book  of  the  law  shall  not 
depart  out  of  thy  mouth;  but  thou 
shalt  meditate  therein  day  and 
night,  that  thou  mayest  observe 
to  do  all  that  is  written  therein: 
for  then  thou  shalt  make  thy 
way  prosperous,  and  then  thou 
shalt  have  good  success. 


Have  not  I  commanded  thee?  Be 
strong  and  of  a  good  courage;  be 
not  afraid,  neither  be  thou  dis¬ 
mayed:  for  the  Lord  thy  God 
is  with  thee  withersoever  thou 
goest.” 

From  the  above  you  will  learn 
how  to  make  your  days  in  college 
a  continual  source  of  joy  and  of 
lifelong  satisfaction. 

The  Children  of  Israel  first  be¬ 
lieved  in  their  mission.  They  felt 
that  God  had  called  them  to  a 
specific  task.  Belief  in  your  work 
is  the  first  basic  principle  of  any 
successful  enterprise.  It  is  believing 
in  the  value  of  what  is  to  be  done 
that  makes  effort  strong.  You  are 
here  from  Christian  homes;  you 
are  here  because  your  parents  and 
friends  are  Christians;  you  are 
here  because  someone  has  worked 
to  give  you  your  chance.  You  know 
that  you  are  entering  upon  the 
most  important  period  of  life.  This 
should  make  you  eager  to  do  your 
very  best. 

After  you  have  made  up  your 
mind  to  do  your  level  best,  you 
must  learn  some  valuable  rules 
about  how  this  is  done.  Next  in 
importance  to  having  a  belief  in 
your  mission,  comes  the  establish¬ 
ment  of  an  objective.  With  Joshua 
and  his  people  the  objective  was 
to  conquer  a  strange  land  and  to 
establish  homes  for  the  Hebrew 
tribes  and  families.  This  was  to  be 
done  by  courage,  both  physical  and 
moral.  The  land  was  theirs  if  they 
would  work  hard  enough  and  long 
enough  to  possess  it  completely. 
They  were  to  do  more  than  wish 
for  it,  for  they  had  to  put  the  soles 
of  their  feet  upon  it  before  they 
could  claim  title  to  it;  and  then 
they  had  to  defend  it  faithfully 
before  they  could  acquire  a  per¬ 
fected  title.  They  had  a  well  esta¬ 
blished  goal  toward  which  to 
work. 

Their  next  qualification  was  to 
have  the  proper  spirit  in  which  to 
do  their  work.  They  were  to  work 


with  enthusiasm,  energy  and  sys¬ 
tem.  Spasmodic  effort  never  a- 
mounts  to  much.  Dawdling  habits 
destroy  force  of  energy  and 
strength  of  character. 

I  want  to  urge  that  you  believe 
yourselves  fortunate  in  having  the 
opportunities  to  be  found  here.  I 
also  want  to  urge,  as  one  who  has 
traveled  the  road  ahead  of  you, 
that  each  of  you  set  yourself  a 
goal  for  the  year.  I  want  to  urge 
that  you  press  forward  to  this  goal 
with  all  of  your  energy.  Let  the 
goal  include  making  a  good  record 
as  a  student  in  the  classroom,  as 
an  active  member  in  the  literary 
society,  the  Y.W.C.A.,  the  debate, 
the  newspaper,  and  the  essay  con¬ 
test,  and  as  an  all-round  com¬ 
mendable  citizen. 

Your  success  at  the  end  of  the 
year  will  be  measured  by  your 
effort  and  sacrifice  to  reach  the 
goal  you  have  set  for  yourself  at 
the  beginning  of  the  year. 

You  have  the  choice  of  two 
goals.  One  leads  to  success;  the 
other  to  failure.  It  matters  not 
which  goal  you  set  as  yours,  you 
will  attain  it  by  degress.  It  is  the 
day  after  day,  regular,  unfailing 
effort  that  counts.  The  way  down 
is  reached  by  forming  habits  of 
dawdling.  The  way  to  the  goal  that 
towers  above  you  may  be  reached 
by  remembering  and  practicing  the 
words  spoken  to  Joshua:  “Be 
strong  and  of  good  courage;  be  not 
afraid,  neither  be  thou  dismayed; 
for  the  Lord  thy  God  is  with  thee 
whithersoever  thou  goest.” 

WHAT  NEXT? 

By  John  E.  Calfee. 
- - o - 

CHARACTER 

“The  first  thing  a  young  man 
needs  to  learn  is  that  his  greatest 
asset  in  life  is  character.  Money, 
position,  or  intellectual  power  is 
of  little  value  in  comparison.  As 
Horace  Mann  said,  ‘Fame  is  vapor; 
popularity  an  accident;  riches  take 
wings;  those  who  cheer  today  will 
curse  tomorrow;  only  one  thing 
endures— CHARACTER.’  Charac¬ 
ter  is  the  distinguishing  feature  of 
and  ideals.  Character  decides  the 
a  human  being.  In  God’s  sight  men 
are  what  they  are  in  their  thoughts 
question  of  one’s  usefulness  and 
happiness  in  this  life,  and  deter¬ 
mines  his  eternal  destiny.” 


MAKE  HASTE  WITH 
MODERATION 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

THE  age  demands  many  things 
of  us.  Most  demands  are  rea¬ 
sonable.  Whether  we  like  our 
environment  or  not  makes  little 
difference.  We  have  it,  and  we 
cannot  always  improve  it  or 
change  it.  In  the  natural  course  of 
events,  we  are  required  to  meet 
certain  obligations  and  live  our 
lives  according  to  certain  routine. 

Even  then,  however,  we  have 
considerable  freedom,  and  success 
is  dependent  in  very  large  part 
upon  the  way  in  which  we  live 
according  to  the  rules  of  life.  The 
rest  is  wholly  on  our  own  doorstep. 

We  think  that  the  age  demands 
speed.  We  are  living  in  a  fast  age, 
where  competition  is  keen  and 
where  the  victory  is  the  result  of 
a  battle  of  wits.  But  this  demand 
for  speed  also  demands  efficiency. 
We  should  go  only  as  fast  as  events 
justify,  but  no  faster.  The  fact  that 
a  good  many  people  are  traveling 
at  high  speed  does  not  necessarily 
mean  that  they  are  doing  the  best 
work  possible. 

It  is  a  fact  that  people  travel 
too  fast,  work  too  fast,  and  there¬ 
fore  work  too  superficially.  The 
craze  for  speed  is  seen  in  every 
avenue  of  life.  People  act  and  think 
afterward.  Impulsiveness  drives 
them  on  to  many  a  course  that  has 
to  be  corrected  later  when  the  folly 
thereof  is  perceived.  Perhaps  we 
have  made  progress  in  this  ma¬ 
chine  age,  but  certainly  much  that 
goes  under  the  name  of  progress 
has  made  machines  out  of  human 
beings.  The  result  could  not  be 
otherwise,  and  our  civilization  has 
become  so  complex  that  conven¬ 
tionalities  are  set  up,  unsound 
standards  are  adopted,  and  we  are 
inclined  to  lose  the  right  and  duty 
that  are  ours  to  be  decisive,  to  have 
initative,  to  do  our  own  thinking 
and  be  free  individuals  in  the  best 
sense. 

It  is  very  unfortunate  that  some 
people  cannot  be  decisive,  that 
they  cannot  adopt  a  pace  that  is 
sensible  and  practical  and  allows 
calm  deliberation,  with  poise  and 
peace  of  mind  that  are  not  to  be 
disturbed  by  high  pressure  meth¬ 
ods. 

To  say  nothing  of  damage  done 


to  human  nerves  and  the  sapping 
of  energy,  which  invite  premature 
senility,  common  sense  dictates  a 
moderate  rate  of  speed  in  all 
things,  There  is  a  plain  obligation 
that  we  owe  to  ourselves  as  much 
as  we  owe  to  others.  Unless  an 
individual  keeps  himself  physically 
fit  and  follows  the  even  tenor  of 
his  ways  in  matters  mental  and 
spiritual,  he  cannot  be  of  service. 

In  the  mad  scramble  to  do  some¬ 
thing,  they  know  not  what;  to  be 
somewhere,  they  know  not  where, 
just  so  long  as  it  is  some  place  else 
than  where  they  are;  to  go  faster 
than  others,  far  too  many  persons 
are  running  past  the  red  signal  of 
“stop”  or  the  yellow  light  of 
“caution.” 

There  are  few  virtues  mightier 
and  more  pleasing  than  of  self¬ 
speedometer,  and  doing  our  daily 
tasks  with  a  noble  objective  in 
view.  Efficiency  should  not  be 
sacrificed  for  speed. 

- o - 

BEATITUDES  FOR  CHILDREN 

Blessed  is  the  child  who  has 
someone  who  believes  in  him,  to 
whom  he  can  carry  his  problems 
unafraid. 

Blessed  is  the  child  who  is  al¬ 
lowed  to  pursue  his  curiosity  into 
every  worth-while  field  of  infor¬ 
mation. 

Blessed  is  the  child  who  has 
someone  who  understands  that 
childhood’s  griefs  are  real  and  call 
for  understanding  and  sympathy. 

Blessed  is  the  child  who  has 
about  him  those  who  believe  in 
his  divinity  and  not  his  depravity. 

Blessed  is  the  child  whose  love 
of  the  true,  the  beautiful,  and  the 
good  has  been  nourished  through 
the  years. 

Blessed  is  that  child  whose  in¬ 
nate  imagination  has  been  turned 
into  channels  of  creative  effort. 

Blessed  is  the  child  whose 
efforts  to  achieve  have  found  en¬ 
couragement  and  kindly  commen¬ 
dation. 

Blessed  is  the  child  who  has 
learned  freedom  from  selfishness 
through  responsibility  and  cooper¬ 
ation  with  others. — Parent’s  Mag¬ 
azine. 

— — - — — o - 

Neighbor:  “When  is  your  sister 
thinking  of  getting  married?” 

Little  Brother:  “Constantly.” 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

On  Tuesday  of  this  week  we  took 
a  little  science  trip.  First  we  walked 
around  the  block  to  see  how  many 
different  birds  we  could  hear  singing. 
There  were  plenty  of  them  all  right 
but  most  of  them  were  mocking  birds. 
We  could  not  decide  if  there  were 
any  others  or  not.  Really  though,  we 
like  the  mocking  birds  and  are  glad 
to  have  them  around.  We  picked  the 
wild  phlox  that  are  growing  on  the 
railroad  track.  We  brought  them  back 
to  our  room  and  fixed  them  into 
bouquets  for  each  table.  They  are 
very  pretty.  While  we  were  there,  we 
watched  a  freight  train  pass  and 
talked  about  all  of  the  cargo  that 
might  be  in  those  long  cars.  A  man 
on  the  little  red  caboose  waved  at 
us  when  he  went  by. 

We  are  reading  a  very  interesting 
book  on  our  talking  book  machine. 
It  is  “To  the  Land  of  Make  Believe.” 
The  stories  are  dramatized  and  we 
like  them. 

Today  we  listened  to  General 
McArthur’s  speech  on  the  radio.  We 
were  too  small  to  know  just  what  he 
said  but  at  least  we  felt  patriotic  and 
when  we  grow  up  and  study  history 
we  will  remember  that  we  heard  him 
talk  and  clapped  for  him  with  the 
rest  of  the  citizens  of  the  United 
States. 

FIFTH  GRADE 

We  have  had  a  very  good  year.  We 
think  that  our  class  will  pass  on  to 
the  sixth  grade. 

We  are  sorry  that  Mrs.  Myers’ 
mother  passed  away.  Mrs.  Myers  left 
us  for  awhile.  We  are  glad  that  she 
is  back. 

Our  class  went  on  a  spring  excur¬ 
sion  to  the  woods  recently.  We  found 
some  pretty  wild  phlox  growing  by 
the  railroad  tracks. 

A  part  of  our  class  hope  to  go  with 
the  seventh  grade  civil  government 
class  to  hear  a  court  trial  soon. 

Mrs.  Davenport  is  reading  “Daniel 
Boone”  to  us.  It  goes  right  with  our 
social  studies  lessons  just  at  this 
time.  We  all  enjoy  the  book. 

This  school  year  has  really  passed 
fast.  —  Pearl  Smith  and  Jimmy 
Bowen,  Reporters. 

Mr.  St.  Croix  is  principal  of  the 
Blind  Department  now.  We  like  him 
very  much. — Wiley  Stringham. 

I  have  learned  the  United  States 
map  real  well.  I  can  find  all  of  the 
states. — Bobby  Keene. 


The  Roger  Brothers’  Circus  came 
to  St.  Augustine.  The  Lions  Club  gave 
us  tickets  to  see  it.  We  enjoyed  it 
very  much. — Buford  Brown. 

I  made  a  100  again  on  my  spelling 
test. — Martin  Faglie. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

This  summer  I  am  going  to  take 
guitar  lessons  so  that  I  will  someday 
be  able  to  play  as  well  as  some  of  my 
favorites  on  the  radio.  I  already  have 
a  guitar  of  my  own. — John  Statum. 

I  am  in  a  special  class  in  arithmetic 
because  I  could  not  keep  up  with  the 
others.  I  am  learning  a  lot  about 
fractions  and  other  types  of  pro¬ 
blems. — Lawton  Williams. 

I  have  learned  to  read  print  music. 
I  have  just  learned  to  play  “Traffic 
Cop.”  When  I  finally  caught  on  how 
to  read  music,  it  became  easy  for 
me. — Shirley  Underwood. 

When  I  go  home  for  summer, 
I  will  help  my  brother  saw  and  split 
wood.  We  cut  it  both  for  sale  and  for 
my  mother  to  cook  with.  We  will  use 
a  big  cross-cut  saw.  As  we  have  to 
cut  enough  to  last  all  winter,  we  will 
be  busy  most  of  the  summer.  — 
Chandler  Glisson. 

This  summer  I  am  looking  forward 
to  going  to  see  “The  Grand  Old 
Opera”  in  Tennessee.  I  am  going 
there  with  my  aunt  and  uncle. — 
Shirley  Tyner. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

As  I  am  planning  to  be  a  lawyer, 
the  trip  that  our  history  class  is  plan¬ 
ning  to  make  to  court,  will  be  of 
special  interest  to  me.  It  will  in¬ 
troduce  me  to  legal  terms  and  help 
me  to  understand  my  history  book 
better.- — Louis  Corbin. 

I  am  going  to  try  to  get  myself  a 
lunch  stand  this  summer,  if  I  can. 
I  like  to  cook  very  much.  My  cooking 
class  here  helped  to  prepare  me  for 
that  type  of  work. — Pauline  Mea¬ 
dows. 

I  have  found  special  interest  in 
learning  to  use  the  sewing  machine. 
I  have  not  yet  learned  anything,  but 
I  hope  soon  to  accomplish  something 
for  the  exhibit  at  the  end  of  the 
year. — Bertha  Napier. 

Working  in  tobacco  will  probably 
take  up  most  of  my  time  this  summer. 
During  the  first  month  we  will  gather 


it.  Then  we  will  be  grading  it  for 
about  a  month.  Finally  it  must  be 
packed  in  sheets  and  stored  in  the 
warehouse. — Lalla  Smith. 

I  think  I  have  accomplished  some¬ 
thing  this  year.  Some  of  my  new 
subjects  were  very  interesting.  My 
worst  one  was  arithmetic.  My  favorite 
subjects  are  spelling  and  typing. — 
Gene  Hirschman. 

This  summer  I  am  going  to  get  a 
talking  book.  Reading  will  be  help¬ 
ful  to  me  from  an  educational  point 
of  view.  Also  it  will  help  me  pass 
away  the  time. — Joe  Adams. 

I  have  been  in  this  school  five  years 
now,  and  think  that  I  have  accom¬ 
plished  many  things.  As  this  will 
probably  be  my  last  year,  I  am  hop¬ 
ing  to  get  a  job  in  a  broom  factory. — 
Douglas  Maxwell. 

My  greatest  accomplishment  this 
year  has  been  in  arithmetic.  I  thought 
I  could  never  learn  to  do  decimals 
and  percents,  but  I  have.  My  teacher 
never  got  impatient  with  me  and  kept 
telling  me  to  try  again.  —  Robert 
Weigel. 

I  am  planning  on  doing  a  lot  of 
swimming  this  summer  because 
swimming  develops  good  muscles. 
Also  a  sun  tan  is  very  healthful.  The 
more  pratice  I  get,  the  better  swim¬ 
mer  I  will  be. — Myra  Lanier. 

This  summer  I  am  planning  to 
work  in  a  workshop  in  West  Palm 
Beach.  I  will  make  such  things  as 
brooms,  mats,  and  pocketbooks.  I 
think  I  will  enjoy  it  very  much  and 
make  some  money  at  the  same 
time. — Betty  Sue  Smith. 

This  summer  I  want  to  learn  how 
to  swim,  so  that  someday  I  may  help 
someone  who  is  in  trouble  in  the 
water.  I  want  to  learn  to  dive  and 
float  and  all  the  other  interesting 
things  you  can  do  in  the  water. — 
Joda  Stanley. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

Now  is  the  time  of  year  that  we 
begin  to  take  notice  of  the  birds. 

It  is  not  strange  that  many  types 
of  birds  are  unknown  to  us,  for  there 
are  over  10,000  species  of  birds  in¬ 
habiting  the  earth  today. 

Birds  differ  very  much.  For  in¬ 
stance,  the  difference  between  a 
woodpecker  and  an  ostrich  is  just  as 
great  as  the  difference  between  a 
monkey  and  a  mouse,  both  members 
of  the  mammal  family.  The  only 
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great  characteristic  which  all  birds 
have  in  common  is  their  feathers. 

Birds  are  really  “glorified  reptiles,” 
and  still  have  many  of  the  character¬ 
istics  of  their  ancestors.  They  lay 
eggs,  like  their  forefathers,  and  have 
scale-like  skin  on  their  feet  and  legs, 
a  feature  they  share  with  many  of 
their  reptile  cousins.  In  fact,  feathers 
are  really  scales. 

The  bones  of  flying  birds  are  light 
and  hollow.  Also  their  body  cavities 
are  equipped  with  air  sacs  which 
make  them  light. 

There  are  many  little-known  facts 
about  bird  personalities.  For  example, 
ostriches  have,  at  times,  strange 
appetites  for  food.  Inside  one  ostrich 
were  found  seven  pop  bottle  caps, 
a  silver  thimble,  a  hose  coupling,  a 
golf  ball,  a  teething  ring  and,  believe 
it  or  not,  three  pennies. 

It  is  not  true,  either,  that  cuckoos 
are  silly  birds.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
they  are  quite  shrewd. 

Seagulls  often  pick  up  clams  and 
try  to  drop  them  on  innocent  auto¬ 
mobiles.  The  real  purpose  of  this 
behavior,  however,  is  not  meanness. 
The  gulls  have  been  dropping  clams 
on  rocks  to  open  them  for  dinner. 
They  have  discovered  that  a  clam 
dropped  on  a  concrete  highway 
breaks  more  easily  than  one  aimed 
at  a  small  seaside  rock. 

The  condors,  which  still  live  in 
American  mountains,  are  not  the 
mean  creatures  they  have  been  ac¬ 
cused  of  being.  It  is  not  true  that  they 
fly  away  with  sheep  or  people.  Even 
if  the  condor  wished  to  carry  off  such 
a  load  his  talons  would  not  be  strong 
enough  to  hold  it. 

Flightless  land  birds  make  an  in¬ 
teresting  study.  It  is  believed  that 
they  are  descended  from  primitive 
birds  that  once  could  fly.  Many  are 
becoming  extinct. 

Except  for  the  kiwi,  the  flightless 
birds  are  large  and  heavy,  with 
powerful  legs  and  small  heads.  Their 
wings  are  almost  gone. 

Their  plumage  differs  from  that  of 
other  birds.  Flying  birds  have  firm 
feathers  arranged  in  certain  parts  of 
the  body.  Flightless  birds  have  a 
soft  and  fluffy  coat  that  covers  the 
body. 

The  ostrich,  a  flightless  land  bird, 
in  addition  to  being  the  largest  and 
most  powerful  of  present-day  birds, 
is  one  of  the  swiftest  of  all  land 
animals.  Its  short  wings,  though  of 
no  value  in  flight,  help  lift  its  three 
hundred  pounds.  The  ostrich  speeds 
over  the  desert  at  the  amazing  rate 
of  sixty  miles  an  hour.  Although  the 
ostrich  is  a  pretty  stupid  fellow,  it 
does  not,  as  generally  supposed,  bury 
its  head  in  the  sand  as  a  means  of 
hiding. 


Penguins,  although  graceful  in 
water,  are  very  awkward  on  land. 
The  wings  of  these  birds  form  per¬ 
fect  swimming  paddles. 

With  a  single  leap,  the  penguin  can 
leave  the  water,  landing  with  both 
feet  on  passing  ice  floes. 

When  standing  erect,  the  penguin 
looks  like  a  flatfooted  little  man. 

Penguins  in  captivity  show  many 
human  qualities.  One  pair  grew  so 
fond  of  one  another  that  when  one 
died,  the  other  pined  away  and  re¬ 
fused  to  eat.  To  console  the  remaining 
bird,  a  mirror  was  set  up  in  its  lodg¬ 
ing.  Looking  into  the  mirror,  the 
penguin  thought  its  mate  was  alive, 
but  could  not  understand  the  “other 
bird’s”  imitative  habits.  —  Evelyn 
McCormick,  Vera  Kight,  and  Hen¬ 
rietta  Mullis. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  Jerboa? 
The  Jerboa  is  a  small  mouse-like 
animal  that  spends  most  of  its  active 
hours  hopping  about  the  sandy  wastes 
of  Arabia  and  North  Africa. 

With  its  tiny  forelegs  clasped  to  its 
breast,  the  Jerboa  resembles  a  tiny 
kangaroo.  Poised  thus,  with  weight 
resting  on  its  long  powerful  hind 
legs  and  even  longer  tail,  it  can  leap 
as  far  as  twenty-five  feet.  Landing 
on  all  fours  like  a  cat,  the  Jerboa  can 
easily  recover  itself  for  another  great 
jump. 

The  Jerboa  is  one  of  the  greatest 
jumpers  among  the  mammals  of  the 
world.  This  ability  is  all  that  saves 
it  from  being  exterminated  by  the 
many  jackals  and  snakes  that  inhabit 
its  homeland. — Willie  Lee  Napier. 

I  should  like  to  continue  my  writ¬ 
ing  about  mythology.  As  I  empha¬ 
sized  in  my  last  news  note,  a  knowl¬ 
edge  of  mythology  is  most  essential 
for  a  proper  understanding  of  great 
literature. 

It  is  most  difficult  to  enjoy  good 
poetry  without  this  background.  For 
instance,  Shakespeare  and  Milton  are 
just  filled  with  mythological  expres¬ 
sions. 

And,  apart  from  this,  there  is  much 
enjoyment  to  be  derived  from  this 
study.  To  me,  the  exploits  of  the 
Greek  Gods  and  Goddesses  is  really 
fascinating. 

I  have  not  had  the  chance  to  read 
any  Teutonic  Mythology  yet;  but  Mr. 
St.  Croix  tells  me  it  is  equally  inter¬ 
esting.  Just  recently  we  met  up  with 
this  mythology  in  studying  about  the 
early  German  tribes.  It  is  interesting 
to  find  out  that  many  of  the  days  of 
the  week  get  their  names  from  this 
source,  such  as  Tiu,  Woden,  Thor, 
and  Frigg, — Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  and  Friday. 


Mr.  St.  Croix  tells  me  that  many 
of  the  great  works  of  Wagner  are 
found  on  Teutonic  folk  lore. 

In  our  English  class  we  have  been 
doing  some  reading  about  King 
Arthur  and  his  Knights.  Here  again 
is  a  rich  source  of  material. 

Someone  once  said  that  mythology 
is  the  handmaid  of  literature — I 
guess  that  just  about  sums  up  what 
I  have  been  trying  to  tell  you. — 
Ewell  Mauldin. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

In  September  of  1938  I  came  to 
school  here  for  the  first  time.  It  does 
not  seem  possible  that  thirteen  years 
have  passed  since  then.  It  seemed  a 
little  lonely  for  the  first  few  days, 
but  after  that  I  got  to  know  the 
teachers  and  the  other  children  and 
began  to  feel  more  at  home. 

From  talking  to  my  friends  at  home 
I  learn  that  this  school  is  very  much 
like  the  public  schools  and  we  have 
about  the  same  subjects  in  our  curri¬ 
culum.  Besides  our  academic  subjects 
we  all  have  music,  cooking,  hand 
work  and  physical  education. 

I  have  had  the  privilege  of  going 
to  concerts,  plays  and  other  fine  pro¬ 
grams  here  in  the  town  of  St.  Au¬ 
gustine.  In  our  school  we  have 
monthly  parties,  dances,  literary 
societies  and  religious  programs.  I 
have  enjoyed  taking  part  in  each 
of  these  activities. 

When  I  think  of  graduating  and 
leaving  this  school,  it  seems  like  a 
dream  and  I  knew  how  much  I  am 
going  to  miss  the  school  and  every 
one  here.  I  have  been  proud  to  be 
a  student  here  and  shall  carry  many 
happy  memories  of  my  life  here.  I 
hope  to  come  back  to  visit. — June 
Kinard. 

When  I  first  came  to  school  here 
in  September  of  1939  I  was  seven 
years  old  and  one  of  the  smallest 
human  beings  for  my  age  imaginable. 
I  will  never  forget  my  first  day  at 
school.  My  teacher  was  Miss  Fifield 
and  she  must  have  weighed  250 
pounds.  She  was  my  teacher  for  two 
years  and  I  remember  her  for  her 
size  and  for  her  telling  us  over  and 
over  to  keep  our  hands  to  ourselves. 

Then  I  moved  to  the  third  grade 
and  Mrs.  Davenport  was  my  teacher. 
She  was  not  quite  so  large  as  Miss 
Fifield  but  she  had  a  very  loud 
voice.  She  was  a  very  good  teacher 
and  still  is.  During  the  third  and 
fourth  grade  she  did  her  best  to 
teach  me  and  she  is  the  person  re¬ 
sponsible  for  the  memory  that  I  have 
today.  She  taught  me  how  to  keep 
arithmetic  numbers  in  my  head.  It 
is  very  difficult  to  write  arithmetic 
problems  in  braille  and  it  was  a 
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great  help  to  me  to  be  able  to  re¬ 
member  the  numbers  as  I  can  now. 

In  the  fifth  grade  I  was  on  the 
honor  roll  for  the  first  time.  My 
teacher  was  Mr.  Bratt  and  he  was 
partially  blind  and  was  very  good  at 
reading  braille  books.  Whenever  I 
checked  out  a  book  from  the  library, 
he  usually  ended  up  by  reading  it  to 
the  entire  class. 

During  the  first  years  I  was  living 
upstairs  in  the  dormitory  and  my 
supervisor  was  Miss  Maude  Green. 
I  shall  never  forget  her.  She  was  the 
one  person  who  seemed  to  be  able 
to  read  our  minds.  If  something  went 
wrong  in  the  dormitory,  she  would 
go  straight  to  the  person  that  she 
thought  did  it  and  most  of  the  time 
she  was  right.  When  Miss  Maude  died 
from  pneumonia  it  was  a  sad  day 
for  the  entire  school. 

For  three  years  beginning  with  the 
sixth  grade  Mr.  St.  Croix  was  my 
teacher  and  those  were  my  best  years 
as  far  as  my  grades  were  concerned. 
I  was  on  the  honor  roll  every  time 
for  which  I  give  Mr.  St.  Croix  a  great 
deal  of  credit. 

Up  to  this  time  all  of  my  school 
years  had  been  very  happy.  We  had 
a  large  class  up  to  the  eighth  grade. 
For  various  reasons  several  dropped 
out.  There  was  one  boy  that  I  shall 
never  forget.  He  was  the  smartest 
kid  in  the  class  and  he  was  with  me 
through  the  seventh  grade.  Then  he 
was  taken  ill  and  had  a  brain  tumor. 
He  died  during  the  next  year.  If 
Charles  Hess  had  lived,  he  would  be 
graduating  with  me  this  year  and 
I  think  he  would  be  one  of  the  best 
piano  players  the  school  has  ever 
had. 

The  eleventh  grade  was  the  best 
one  for  me  since  the  eighth.  It  was 
the  nearest  I  came  to  making  the 
honor  roll  after  the  eighth.  I  never 
quite  made  it — it  was  Spanish  one 
time  and  something  else  the  next. 
But  I  learned  how  to  study  again 
and  I  stayed  out  of  trouble  in  the 
dormitory.  That  was  because  of  Mr. 
Gibbs.  I  have  always  gotten  along 
with  Mr.  Gibbs.  That  year  I  had  a 
senior  for  a  room  mate  and  Mr. 
Gibbs  allowed  me  to  have  more 
privileges  than  I  deserved.  I  will 
never  be  able  to  thank  him  enough 
for  helping  me  get  through  my 
twelve  years  of  school. 

Another  reason  for  my  getting 
along  so  well  in  the  eleventh  was  that 
I  had  a  fine  teacher  named  Mrs. 
Tobin.  She  was  very  understanding 
and  helped  me  get  through  the  two 
years  of  Spanish  I  had  to  take.  Any 
time  you  had  bad  grades  you  could 
go  to  her  and  she  was  always  will¬ 
ing  to  help  you  pull  them  up.  She 
was  very  good  at  undertanding  your 


personal  problems  as  well  as  school 
problems  and  there  was  just  some¬ 
thing  about  her  that  pulled  you  out 
of  the  dumps  when  you  got  very  low. 
Some  of  the  tales  she  told  about  her 
experiences  in  the  WAC  were  very 
interesting.  She  was  interested  in 
sports  and  read  the  sporting  news  to 
us.  One  thing  I  give  her  credit  for 
was  that  she  never  read  what  you 
asked  her  not  to  read  in  your  person¬ 
al  letters  and  things. 

Now  I  am  in  the  twelfth  grade  and 
very  excited  about  graduating.  I  have 
waited  for  this  time  and  now  that  it 
is  hei'e  I  have  a  funny  feeling  in  my 
stomach.  I  will  soon  be  on  the  out¬ 
side  on  my  own.  This  year  has  not 
been  easy  but  I  have  gotten  along 
wonderfully  well  so  far.  I  have 
stayed  out  of  trouble  and  made  fair 
grades.  The  best  thrill  I  had  was 
when  I  received  my  class  ring.  That 
was  worth  waiting  for. 

Now,  last  but  not  least,  I  want  to 
say  something  about  my  music  teach¬ 
er,  Mrs.  Koger.  Whenever  I  needed 
a  friend,  I  could  always  go  to  her. 
I  have  never  been  good  in  music  but 
she  kept  on  trying  with  me.  She  has 
more  patience  than  any  person  I  ever 
have  known.  And  she  had  to  have 
patience  with  a  guy  like  me.  I  shall 
never  forget  her.  I  shall  never  forget 
my  other  teachers  and  the  years  I 
spent  here — all  of  them  very  happy 
years. — Robert  Booth. 

Something  great  is  about  to  hap¬ 
pen  to  my  life — something  that  will 
change  everything  for  me.  Gradu¬ 
ation  will  soon  be  here.  I  look  for¬ 
ward  to  this  great  event  with  min¬ 
gled  feelings  of  joy  and  anticipation, 
a  certain  amount  of  insecurity  and, 
of  course,  a  small  amount  of  regret. 
I  can  not  help  but  feel  that  little  nip 
of  excitement,  that  thrill  of  new  and 
adventurous  happenings  that  will 
play  a  greater  part  in  the  success  or 
failure  of  my  life  in  the  future.  Be¬ 
cause,  it  has  been  proven  to  me  that, 
beyond  the  shadow  of  a  doubt,  life 
is  what  you  make  of  it. 

A  feeling  of  gladness  naturally 
creeps  over  me  when  I  realize  that 
the  first  twelve  years  of  this  process 
that  is  labeled,  “Formal  Education” 
have  been  completed. 

A  feeling  of  insecurity  comes  over 
me  when  I  think  of  the  uncertainties 
of  my  life  ahead.  Life  is  a  very  big 
gamble  but  still  all  of  us  have  to 
travel  the  uncertain  road. 

Of  course,  I  regret  leaving  this 
school — I  have  spent  a  good  part  of 
the  last  twelve  years  here.  A  great 
many  of  my  patterns  of  living  will 
be  completely  uprooted.  The  inti¬ 
macy  of  friendships  which  only 
comes  through  every  day  contact 


must  be,  in  many  cases,  completely 
broken  off.  In  a  way  that  seems 
almost  cruel  but  it  is  still  something 
that  each  of  us  graduating  has  to 
face. 

At  this  point,  I  should  like  to  say 
a  Word  of  thanks  to  my  instructors, 
those  in  the  past  and  those  of  the 
present.  I  can  sincerely  say  that  all 
of  the  teachers  I  have  had  through 
the  years  have  been  top  notch  and  I 
feel  that  I  have  gained  a  great  deal 
from  them.  I  have  learned  lessons 
that  I  shall  always  remember  as  well 
as  try  to  practice.  There  have  been 
many  golden  opportunities  here. 
Some  I  took  advantage  of  and  some 
I  did  not.  The  greatest  opportunity 
for  me  has  been  in  music  which  I 
intend  to  make  my  life’s  work. 

On  graduation  night  the  feelings 
of  joy  and  anticipation  will  be  there 
but  as  I  march  down  the  aisle  there 
will  be  a  certain  amount  of  reluc¬ 
tance  in  each  step  I  take.  Because 
D.&B.  will  always  remain  in  a  large 
corner  of  my  heart. — Edward  Cusic. 

In  the  years  that  I  have  spent  at 
this  school  there  have  been  many 
persons  that  have  helped  me.  I  re¬ 
member  what  a  fine  person  Miss 
Maude  Green  was  and  she  gave  me 
the  first  training  that  I  had.  Then 
Mr.  Gibbs  had  a  great  influence  on 
my  life.  The  day  I  arrived  he  took 
me  on  his  lap  and  asked  me  what  I 
was  doing.  My  grandmother  and  my 
mother  said  they  did  not  mind  leav¬ 
ing  me  with  him. 

Miss  Daisy  Wilson  was  my  music 
teacher  and  always  had  patience 
with  me.  Miss  Wilson  and  Mrs.  Koger 
spent  many  hours  with  me  trying  to 
teach  me  something  about  music  and 
as  a  result  I  will  always  be  able  to 
occupy  myself  and  even  lose  myself 
in  music.  It  is  the  love  of  my  life. 

There  are  many  others  who  have 
helped  me.  All  of  my  teachers,  the 
supervisors  and  Dr.  Settles  have  all 
had  their  part  in  making  something 
out  of  me.  I  have  appreciated  the 
opportunity  that  was  given  to  me  to 
spend  all  these  years  here.  I  have 
appreciated  the  beauty  of  the  cam¬ 
pus,  the  good  food  we  have  had,  the 
clean  and  comfortable  dormitories, 
the  entertainment  we  have  had  and 
the  friends  I  have  made  here.  For 
all  of  these  things  I  want  to  say 
“Thanks  so  very  much.” — Eugene 
Richards. 

A  man  to  make  progress  must  have 
first  set  his  mark, 

Then  work  in  the  sunshine  and  not 
in  the  dark. 

The  rungs  of  the  ladder  up  which 
he  must  climb, 

Turn  to  Page  Ten,  please 
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MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

An  Unusual  Experience 

Tuesday  afternoon  April  2,  Mr. 
Reidelberger  took  our  class  to  the 
fort  to  see  the  movie  being  made 
there. 

There  was  a  war  in  Florida  a  long 
time  ago,  so  the  people  from  Holly¬ 
wood,  California,  came  to  make  some 
pictures  of  part  of  it  at  the  old  fort. 

Gary  Cooper  was  one  of  the  movie 
stars  who  took  part.  The  boys  and 
girls  of  the  school  had  never  seen 
Gary  Cooper. 

Most  of  the  girls  were  glad  that 
they  went  down  there.  I  think  that 
some  of  them  got  to  see  Gary  Cooper, 
but  they  did  not  get  his  autograph. 

I  think  that  I  was  the  only  deaf 
student  who  got  Gary  Cooper’s  auto¬ 
graph.  I  took  five  or  six  pictures  of 
him.  I  got  his  name  three  times. 

I  took  a  picture  of  Adeline  Hiatt 
and  Rosemary  McDowall  together.  I 
was  glad  that  I  got  to  go  to  the  foit 
again.  I  enjoyed  it  very  much. 

I  hope  the  movie  will  be  shown 
here  soon. — Bobby  McNab. 

Herald  News 

Oh  boy!  It  would  not  be  long  until 
school  will  be  out.  School  closes  IVIay 
26  this  year. 

I  hope  my  mother,  daddy,  and 
sister,  Carol,  will  come  to  see  me 
dance  on  the  stage  on  May  24.  I  do 
not  want  to  dance  because  my  face 
always  gets  red,  but  I  will  any  way. 

I  am  practicing  twice  a  week  for 
my  dance  number.  Five  other  girls, 
Wanda  Peters,  Patsy  Corbett,  Winona 
Butler,  Faye  Johnson,  and  Martha 
Deal,  will  dance,  too. 

I  hope  you  will  have  a  wonderful 
time  during  the  summer  vacation. — 
Rosemary  McDowall. 

A  Bad  Accident 

I  saw  an  accident,  or  wreck,  in 
Jacksonville  some  time  ago.  It  was 
awful. 

A  train  was  coming  and  blowing 
its  horn  and  ringing  its  bell.  A  car 
stopped  at  the  crossing.  Another  car 
hit  it  and  pushed  it  onto  the  tracks. 
The  train  was  coming  so  fast  it  could 
not  stop.  It  hit  the  car  and  it  rolled 
over  three  times.  My  cousin,  Leola, 
and  I  saw  it  all. 

A  policeman  arrested  the  negro 
man  whose  car  had  pushed  the  other 
car  onto  the  tracks  and  put  him  in 
jail.  Many  policemen  kept  the  people 
away  from  the  wreck.  A  woman,  her 
baby,  and  a  sailor  were  killed.  I 
felt  very  sorry. — Jo  Ann  Burdgess. 


A  Tragedy 

We  live  in  Sulphur  Springs  now. 

Recently  I  got  a  letter  from  my 
mother.  She  sent  me  some  newspaper 
clippings  about  a  little  two-year-old 
boy  who  disappeared. 

The  police  and  firemen  searched 
for  him  a  long  time.  A  few  days 
later  they  found  the  body  floating  in 
the  Hillsborough  River. 

We  know  that  the  little  boy  has 
gone  to  heaven.  Mother  and  I  were 
very  sorry.— Faye  Johnson. 

Easter  at  Home 

I  left  on  the  bus  at  eight  o’clock 
Thursday  morning,  March  22  for  a 
short  vacation  at  home.  It  was  the 
first  time  in  all  my  life  that  I  went 
home  for  Easter.  I  arrived  in  Winter 
Haven  at  one  thirty-eight  that  after¬ 
noon.  My  mother  did  not  meet  me 
there,  so  I  rode  on  the  city  bus  to 
Eloise.  When  I  got  off,  I  walked  a 
short  way;  but  my  mother  was  out¬ 
doors  and  saw  me  and  ran  to  me  and 
hugged  me.  She  was  glad  to  see  me 
again. 

That  night  she  gave  me  a  surprise. 
It  was  a  new  green  dress  that  she  had 
made  for  Easter.  I  felt  happy  when 
I  wore  the  new  dress.  My  brother 
Larry,  two  years  old,  ran  after  me, 
too,  and  tried  to  hug  me  but  I  told 
him  not  to  hug  me  because  his  hands 
were  dirty.  He  was  stubborn  and 
hugged  me  anyway.  His  dirty  hands 
got  my  dress  dirty.  He  was  very 
much  excited  about  seeing  me.  He 
calls  me  Polly  all  the  time.  Polly  is 
my  nickname. — Jenette  Carrol. 

The  Ice  Show 

I  went  home  several  weeks  ago. 
On  Friday  night  I  went  to  see  an  ice 
show.  I  expected  it  to  be  a  good  show. 
The  skaters  were  so  clever.  I  watched 
them  very  carefully.  Their  costumes 
were  colorful  and  beautiful.  The  ice 
show  was  the  most  beautiful  I  ever 
saw.  I  wish  I  could  skate  in  an  ice 
show  when  I  grow  up  someday,  so 
that  I  can  travel.  I  hope  that  the  ice 
show  will  be  given  in  Jacksonville 
again  next  year. — Jahnz  Ulmer. 

MISS  L.  WILSON'S  CLASS 

The  Lightner  Museum 

On  March  22,  Mrs.  Powell’s  class 
and  our  class  went  together  to  the 
Lightner  Museum  of  Hobbies.  We 
rode  in  the  school  bus.  I  read  about 
the  man  who  gave  the  museum  and 
its  exhibits  to  the  city  of  St.  Augus¬ 
tine.  He  made  this  museum  the  best 


of  its  kind.  I  read  that  more  than 
22,000  square  feet  of  floor  space  is 
now  occupied  by  exhibits  and  the 
collections  continue  to  grow.  There 
is  a  variety  for  every  interest. 

We  looked  at  the  carved  wood 
room,  precious  jewels  and  jewelry, 
children’s  scrapbooks,  statuettes,  col¬ 
lections  of  badges,  and  ribbons,  the 
blue  and  gold  rooms,  the  Washington 
and  Lincoln  rooms,  stamps,  coins, 
mustache  cups,  machines,  dolls,  quilts, 
parasols,  buttons,  the  Philippine  room, 
old  costumes,  hats,  beautiful  fans, 
kings’  crowns,  and  a  hundred  other 
things. 

We  saw  the  crowns  worn  by  rulers 
of  Russia,  England,  China,  Spain, 
Germany,  and  Portugal  and  the 
crown  of  the  Roman  Emperor,  Nero. 

The  butterflies  and  moths  were 
beautiful.  I  was  very  much  amazed 
at  some  of  the  wonderful  objects.  I 
enjoyed  it  immensely. — J.  E.  Clem¬ 
mons. 

Douglas  MacArthur 

Some  people  in  the  United  States 
like  MacArthur  better  than  Mr. 
Truman.  They  think  he  is  wonderful. 
He  has  never  been  afraid  of  war  with 
other  nations  and  is  a  brave  man. 

When  MacArthur  was  at  West 
Point  Military  Academy,  he  received 
the  highest  marks  ever  given  there. 
He  had  an  average  above  ninety- 
eight  in  all  his  subjects.  He  also 
played  baseball  and  was  good  in 
sports.  Since  then  he  has  become  one 
of  our  greatest  generals  and  helped  to 
win  World  War  II. 

We  are  sorry  Mr.  Truman  fired 
MacArthur. — John  Wynn. 

A  Nature  Walk 

One  day  in  March,  just  before 
Easter,  we  took  a  walk  and  looked 
around  for  trees  and  wild  flowers.  We 
found  cabbage  palms,  palmettos,  live 
oaks,  cedars,  pines,  magnolia  trees, 
and  grapefruit  trees.  We  did  not  find 
many  wild  flowers;  but  there  were 
some  beautiful  flowers  in  the  gardens. 
We  saw  some  lovely  pink  azaleas, 
red  amaryllis,  roses,  petunias,  nastur¬ 
tiums,  and  sweet  peas.  We  enjoyed 
the  walk. — Marvin  C.  Wise. 

The  Movies  at  Fort  Marion 

On  Tuesday,  April  3,  we  went 
down  to  Fort  Marion  to  see  Gary 
Cooper  and  the  Seminole  Indians. 
They  were  playing  some  scenes  for 
a  new  picture,  which  will  be  called 
“Distant  Drums.”  We  waited  for  a 
while  to  see  Gary  Cooper  and  the 
other  movie  actors.  We  saw  Gary 
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Cooper,  for  a  few  minutes,  standing 
under  a  palm  tree.  Then  the  Indians 
and  American  soldiers  played  some 
scenes  for  the  movie.  The  soldiers 
charged  down  the  hill.  After  a  while 
there  was  a  big  explosion.  We  were 
excited. — Thomas  Albert  Arias. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

Prepare  for  Your  Future  Now 

Only  a  few  weeks  still  remain  be¬ 
fore  I  graduate  and  leave  this  school 
forever.  The  time  has  gone  so  fast — 
the  years  I  have  spent  here  seem  to 
have  been  so  short. 

In  leaving  I  would  say  to  all  my 
schoolmates,  both  boys  and  girls, 
“Study  hard!  Do  not  put  it  off  to 
be  done  at  some  other  time.  Do  it 
now!” 

Also,  be  thinking  about  what  work 
you  want  to  do;  what  trade  you  wish 
to  follow  after  you  leave  school. 

If  you  make  up  your  mind  about 
this  work  early  enough  in  your  school 
life,  you  can  bend  all  your  energies 
toward  your  goal.  You  will  have  more 
years  to  practice  your  trade;  to  train 
your  hands  in  the  work  you  have 
chosen. 

Remember,  do  not  put  your  class¬ 
room  work  second  to  your  trade. 
Work  on  both,  with  equal  energy, 
for  only  in  that  way  can  you  become 
a  well-educated,  well-rounded  per¬ 
son.— Darwin  Holmes. 

Football 

I  like  football  best  of  all  sports, 
because  I  like  the  type  of  play  I  find 
in  football. 

I  like  to  play  games  in  which  there 
is  an  element  of  roughness;  games 
in  which  one  uses  energy  and  muscles, 
as  well  as  brain  work. 

When  I  was  thirteen  years  old,  I 
started  to  learn  how  to  play  football. 
Then  we  did  not  block  or  tackle,  but 
just  ran  around  the  field,  did  exer¬ 
cises,  and  learned  the  basic  rules  of 
the  game. 

As  the  years  went  by,  we  learned 
more  and  more  of  the  game.  We 
learned  how  to  block,  how  to  tackle, 
and  how  to  punt.  We  learned  to  put 
all  these  skills  together  to  have  team¬ 
work. 

Last  year  I  was  the  heaviest  of  all 
the  players  on  the  team.  However, 
I  was  a  slow  runner  and  tired  easily, 
so  I  was  not  good  enough  to  play  on 
the  first  team  in  all  the  games.  Per¬ 
haps  I  would  have  been  a  better 
player  if  I  had  not  been  so  heavy. 

I  shall  miss  football  very  much, 
but  as  I  grow  older  I  expect  I  shall 
be  glad  I  am  not  playing.  Young 
players  make  the  best  players. 

I  shall  never,  however,  forget  the 
fun  I  had  while  playing  football  on 


the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind  team. — Earl  Wise. 

The  Priest  and  the  Peasant 

Not  long  ago,  in  a  magazine  whose 
name  I  have  forgotten,  I  found  a 
good  story.  This  story  has  a  lesson  in 
it  for  all  of  us.  I  wish  to  tell  you 
about  it. 

Once  upon  a  time,  a  peasant  went 
to  a  priest  and  told  him  that  he  did 
not  believe  in  the  soul.  The  priest 
who  was  very  much  surprised,  asked 
him  why  he  did  not  believe  in  it.  The 
peasant  replied  that  it  was  because 
he  could  not  see  it. 

The  priest  tried  his  best  to  think 
of  something;  to  show  the  peasant 
that  he  was  very  foolish  not  to  believe 
in  the  soul  for  such  a  reason.  So,  at 
last,  he  told  the  peasant  to  think  of 
something.  In  a  few  minutes  the 
priest  said,  “Are  you  thinking”? 

“Yes”,  said  the  peasant;  but  the 
priest,  to  his  surprise,  told  him  he 
did  not  believe  that  he  was  thinking 
at  all. 

When  the  peasant  asked  why  the 
priest  did  not  believe  him,  he  re¬ 
plied,  “Because  I  cannot  see  your 
thought.” 

Of  course  it  is  unreasonable  not  to 
believe  people  are  thinking,  just  be¬ 
cause  we  cannot  see  their  thoughts; 
so,  do  you  not  think  that  it  was  just 
as  unreasonable  for  the  peasant  not 
to  believe  in  the  soul,  because  it 
cannot  be  seen? — Claudia  Barber. 

The  Time  Grows  Short 

Time  has  gone  very  fast  this  year. 
The  days  seem  shorter  and  shorter 
as  graduation  day  approaches. 

In  this  good  old  school  I  have 
learned  many  things  which  I  can 
never  forget.  I  cannot  forget  the 
lessons  I  have  learned  here.  I  am 
happy  to  feel  that  here  I  have  re- 
cieved  a  good  education  and  a  good 
foundation  for  the  trade  which  I  hope 
to  follow  after  I  finish  school. 

I  plan  to  go  to  take  additional 
training  this  summer,  in  order  to 
make  sewing  my  career.  After  this 
training  period,  I  hope  to  get  a  job 
where  I  can  use  this  skill  to  make 
a  living. 

However  successful  I  may  become, 
I  can  never  forget  that  I  received  the 
beginnings  of  that  success  at  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf. — Wendy 
Spell. 

Be  Sure  to  Finish  School! 

To  all  of  you  I  say,  “Be  sure  to 
finish  school!” 

Whatever  work  you  hope  to  do, 
whatever  trade  you  hope  to  follow, 
you  can  do  your  best  only  if  you  lay 
a  good  foundation  during  your  school 
days. 

Many  people  wish  to  skim  over 


their  class  work,  and  put  all  their 
energies  and  work  into  their  voca¬ 
tional  studies.  This  is  wrong.  Lan¬ 
guage  and  mathmatics;  speech  and 
speech  reading — all  of  these  are 
important  to  your  future. 

To  be  able  to  understand  your 
future  employer,  and  to  have  him 
able  to  understand  you,  are  of  utmost 
importance.  Only  by  attention  to 
your  classwork  can  this  be  accom¬ 
plished. 

Any  employer  will  be  more  willing 
to  hire  a  person  with  a  good  founda¬ 
tion  gained  in  the  classroom  than 
one  who  has  only  a  poor  class  record. 
So  remember  this,  as  you  pass  on 
through  your  school  years. 

Obey  the  rules,  follow  the  advice 
of  your  teachers,  work  hard,  and 
success  will  surely  follow. — Joyce 
Read. 

At  Graduation 

My  graduation,  this  May,  will  bring 
to  a  close  my  many  years  of  study 
in  this  school. 

I  came  here  first  in  1939.  The  years 
since  then  have  sped  by  very 
rapidly.  They  hold  many  memories 
of  my  life.  It  is  as  if  I  were  leaving 
my  childhood  home,  for  so  much  of 
my  life  has  been  spent  here. 

Because  my  mother  went  to  school 
here,  as  well  as  I,  this  school  has 
been  a  part  of  my  past. 

Because  I  have  two  sisters  who 
will  still  remain  here  after  I  leave, 
this  school  will  be  a  part  of  my 
future.  I  shall  be  here  in  spirit  if 
not  in  fact. 

No  matter  where  I  go  or  what  I 
do  in  future  years,  I  shall  think 
lovingly  of  the  old  school.  It  has 
become  a  vital  part  of  my  life. — 
Louise  Wingard. 

Out  Trip  To  The  Beach 

Sunday,  April  15,  was  a  beautiful 
day.  Wayne,  Glenn,  Wesley,  and  I, 
accompanied  by  a  few  other  boys, 
decided  to  go  to  Vilano  Beach  for  a 
hike.  Everyone  was  barefooted  except 
me.  I  wore  shoes. 

We  hiked  for  a  while,  then  we 
rested  on  the  beach.  After  awhile 
we  started  to  play  ball.  We  played 
as  we  hiked. 

When  it  was  time  for  us  to  go 
back  to  school,  most  of  the  boys  had 
sore  feet  because  of  walking  on  the 
paved  roads  and  sidewalks.  Wesley 
Little  had  three  bad  blisters  on  his 
feet,  and  he  walked  very  slowly 
on  his  way  back  to  the  dormitory. 

When  we  arrived  home,  we  took 
our  baths  and  dressed  up  for  the 
evening.  The  other  boys  told  me  that 
they  hal  learned  a  lesson — never  go 
for  a  hike  in  your  bare  feet. — George 
Lee. 

Turn  to  Page  Ten,  please 
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GRADUATION 

Although  there’s  much  we’ve  yet 
■  to  learn, 

Each  now  must  face  the  task 
Of  finding  his  own  answers  to 
The  questions  Life  may  ask. 

With  friendly  hearts  and  open 
minds 

We  need  not  fear  Life’s  test 
While  we  can  say  at  each  day’s 
close, 

“Dear  Lord,  I’ve  done  my  best.” 

— Grace  W.  Covey. 


Our  present  school  year  has 
been  a  very  good  one  in  most 
every  way.  We  have  had  a  good 
health  program  and  the  class 
accomplishment  has  been  quite 
satisfactory.  The  school  had  the 
largest  attendance  in  its  history. 
The  next  term  of  school  will 
begin  September  4,  the  day  after 
Labor  Day. 


A  group  of  students  from 
Florida  State  University,  accom¬ 
panied  by  Mrs.  Margaret  Bristol, 
instructor,  visited  the  different 
departments  of  the  school  Mon¬ 
day,  April  23. 


Dr.  and  Mrs.  Roland  A.  Novak 
of  West  Palm  Beach  visited  the 
school  Thursday,  April  26.  They 
have  a  young  daughter  they 
expect  to  enter  in  school. 

President  C.  J.  Settles  trans¬ 
acted  school  business  in  Tallahas¬ 
see  April  26  and  27. 


The  annual  commencement  ex¬ 
ercises  will  be  held  Thursday 
evening  May  24  at  8:00  o’clock 
in  the  auditorium.  Parents  who 
attend  the  exercises  may  take 
their  children  home  with  them 
after  the  program  if  they  so  wish. 
Children  who  live  in  Jacksonville 
will  go  home  Friday  afternoon 
by  bus.  Children  who  live  in 
Miami,  Pensacola,  Tampa,  and 
points  between  will  leave  by 
train  early  Saturday  morning, 
May  26.  We  hope  a  large  number 
of  the  parents  of  children  and 
friends  of  the  school  will  be  pre¬ 
sent  for  the  commencement  exer¬ 
cises. 


DR.  MILLLARD  J.  BERQUIST 


The  commencement  address  will 
be  given  by  Dr.  Millard  J.  Ber- 
quist,  pastor,  First  Baptist  Church, 
Tampa,  Florida. 


A  GREAT  MAN  AND  HIS 
MOTHER 

I  have  come  upon  some  things 
in  human  life  as  beautiful  as  the 
stars  and  as  fragrant  as  the 
flowers.  And  when  I  come  upon 
such  things,  they  seem  to  cling  to 
my  memory.  One  of  these  beautiful 
and  fragrant  things  that  takes  hold 
of  my  memory,  is  a  story  of  Henry 
W.  Grady,  the  great  orator  and 
statesman,  who  perhaps  did  more 
than  any  other  one  man  to  reunite 
our  country  following  the  Civil 
War. 

The  story  is  that  when  at  the 


height  of  his  great  career,  Grady 
realized  that  something  had  gone 
out  of  his  life — something  that  left 
a  feeling  of  emptiness,  something 
which  he  felt  that  he  must  some¬ 
how  get  back.  One  morning  he 
informed  his  associates  that  he 
would  be  away  for  a  few  days; 
and  closing  his  office  he  went  back 
to  his  old  country  home  for  a  little 
visit  with  his  old  mother.  At  the 
close  of  the  first  day  of  his  visit, 
as  the  evening  shadows  gathered 
and  deepened,  he  said  to  his  moth¬ 
er:  “I  have  lost  something  out  of 
my  life,  mother,  and  I  have  come 
to  you  to  find  it.  I  want  you  to 
let  me  be  a  boy  again.  I  want  to 
say  my  prayers  at  your  knee.  I 
want  you  to  tuck  me  in  bed,  and 
kiss  me  good-night  just  as  you  did 
when  I  was  a  child.”  And  at  his 
mother’s  knee  he  knelt  and  said 
the  little  prayer  she  had  taught 
him  in  childhood — 

“Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep, 

I  pray  Thee,  Lord,  my  soul  to 
keep. 

If  I  should  die  before  I  wake, 

I  pray  Thee,  Lord,  my  soul  to 
take. 

What  a  picture!  A  great  states¬ 
man  bowing  his  head  in  his  moth¬ 
er’s  lap  and  repeating  that  sweet 
little  prayer  of  childhood’s  days. 
Grady  was  a  great  orator.  But 
never  was  he  so  eloquent  as  when 
in  manhood’s  prime  he  knelt  there 
at  that  holy  shrine  of  his  mother’s 
knee  and  repeated  that  prayer. 
And  there  at  that  holy  of  holies  he 
found  again  that  something  that 
had  gone  out  of  his  life  amidst  the 
pressure  of  his  busy  career. 

How  many  men  there  are  to¬ 
day  —  big  men  and  small  men  — 
who  need  to  go  back  again  to 
childhood’s  altar  and  rediscover 
the  simple  faith  and  ideals  that 
were  taught  them  in  earlier  years 
but  which  they  have  long  since 
lost  from  their  lives. — One  Hun¬ 
dred  Three-Minute  Sermons. 


The  sketch  for  the  cut  used  on 
the  front  of  this  issue  of  The 
Florida  School  Herald  was 
drawn  by  Wayne  Land,  a  student 
of  our  Art  Department. 

- o - 

He  enjoys  much  who  is  thankful 
for  little;  a  grateful  mind  is  both 
a  great  and  a  happy  mind. — 
Seeker. 
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IT  IS  FOR  US,  THE  LIVING. 

TO  BE  REDEDICATED 

“It  is  for  us,  the  living,  to  be  de¬ 
dicated  to  the  unfinished  work  which 
they  who  fought  have  so  nobly  ad¬ 
vanced.  It  is  for  us  to  be  dedicated  to 
the  great  task  remaining  before  us — 
that  from  these  honored  dead  we  take 
increased  devotion  to  the  cause  for 
which  they  gave  the  last  full  measure 
of  devotion — that  we  shall  highly  re¬ 
solve  that  these  dead  shall  not  have 
died  in  vain.” — Abraham  Lincoln. 

Memorial  Day  is  a  time  for  re¬ 
dedication.  Prayer  and  ceremonial 
and  oration  speak  the  heart  of  a 
nation  made  free  and  kept  free  by 
men  who  held  liberty  dearer  than 
life.  But  as  we  honor  those  brave 
souls  there  must  come  realization 
that  we,  the  living  are  now  charged 
by  those  dead  to  carry  on  the 
battle  for  freedom,  peace,  pros¬ 
perity. 

This  year  as  we  recall  those 


blood-stained  footprints  at  Valley 
Forge,  the  heroic  courage  of  Get¬ 
tysburg,  the  ideals  for  which 
American  boys  fell  in  the  Argonne, 
the  lads  who  died  on  Iwo  Jima  and 
the  beaches  of  Normandy  that 
civilization  might  be  preserved,  let 
us  listen  to  the  whispered  voices 
that  come  to  us  from  American 
cemeteries  all  over  the  globe.  Let 
us  resolve  that  they  who  speak  to 
us  have  not  died  in  vain. 

Our  tears  and  prayers  are  the 
outward  expressions  of  the  tributes 
we  pay  those  young  heroes.  But 
with  those  tears  and  prayers  must 
be  born  anew  a  resolve  to  be 
worthy  of  the  noble  example  of 
those  who  sleep  beneath  little 
white  crosses.  They  have  left  to 
us  the  decsion  whether  this  nation 
must  again  pay  the  price  that  they 
paid  that  democracy  might  endure. 

In  fairness  to  these  heroes  we 
must  root  out  forgetfulness,  in¬ 


difference,  intolerance,  and  disun¬ 
ity.  Ours  has  become  the  task  of 
world  leadership.  Ours  is  the  priv¬ 
ilege  of  accepting  this  challenge. 
To  do  otherwise  is  to  fail  the  noble 
dead  whom  we  reverently  salute 
this  Memorial  Day. — Grit. 

- o - 

HARD  TO  PLEASE 

The  homeseeker  had  searched 
throughout  the  California  country¬ 
side  for  a  place  to  call  his  own. 
Driving  into  a  small  town,  he 
tracked  down  the  local  realtor. 
This  transplanted  Iowan  said  he 
had  nothing  available  and  then 
consolingly  added:  “You  know, 
friend,  there’s  nothing  like  the 
green  fields  for  your  carpet,  and 
then  at  night  Mother  Nature  covers 
you  with  a  blanket  of  stars  and  the 
blue  sky  is  your  roof.” 

“I  agree  with  you,”  replied  the 
homeseeker,  “but  I  need  some¬ 
thing  smaller.”— Christ'cin  Herald. 


Wylodean  Spell  Darwin  John  Holmes  Earl  Lee  Wise  Eula  Louise  Wingard 

Eugene  Richards  June  Kinard  Robert  M.  Booth  Edward  W.  Cusic 
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ENGLISH  HONOR  ROLL 

The  following  children  have  re¬ 
lied  wholly  upon  the  use  of  English 
for  all  classroom  recitations  and 
communication  in  the  schoolroom 
for  the  months  of  February  and 
March. 

Those  whose  names  have  one 
star  after  them  have  been  on  the 
Honor  Roll  once  before  this  year; 
those  whose  names  have  two  stars 
have  been  on  twice  before;  and 
those  whose  names  have  three 
stars  have  been  on  the  three  times 
before. 

Gary  Clark 
Tommy  Elliott  * 

Ray  Harris  *  * 

Eddie  Brooker  * 

Sally  Wingard  * 

Helen  Williams  *  *  * 

Louette  Bass 

Artha  Rae  Roberts  *  * 

Sina  Napier  *  *  * 

James  Hood  *  *  * 

Frances  Bailey 
Jimmy  Rutledge 
Libby  Dale  *  *  * 

Virginia  Holland  *  *  * 
Martha  Deal 
Bogia  Colley 
Murray  Langston 

B.  Pugh. 

- o - 
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Continued  from  Page  Five 

Are  the  errors  of  the  others  one  sees 
all  the  time. 

Improve  each  hour,  yes,  every  second, 
At  end  of  year  you’ll  find  all  reck¬ 
oned, 

And  thus  you’ll  see  whate’er  your 
aim, 

That  is  the  way  to  win  the  game. 

— Charles  m.  Anderson. 

To  our  graduates  in  all  depart¬ 
ments,  may  they  achieve  success 
along  their  chosen  paths  of  life,  prof¬ 
iting  from  past  experiences  and 
teachings.  I  salute  June  Kinard, 
Robert  Booth,  Edward  Cusic,  and 
Eugene  Richards,  the  four  graduates 
I  have  been  associated  with  since  my 
arrival  in  the  music  department  two 
months  ago. 

Our  humble  thanks  for  the  splen¬ 
did  cooperation  extended  the  depart¬ 
ment  by  Miss  Pugh,  Miss  Clay,  Mr. 
Bumann,  and  Mr.  Hogle  and  their 
departments  in  preparing  for  the  con¬ 
cert  given  by  the  musical  aggregation 


from  Green  Cove  Springs  Naval  Sta¬ 
tion  and  presented  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Literary  Society.  The  Naval 
Station  Group  was  under  the  very 
able  direction  of  Chief  LeCrenier, 
bandmaster,  and  was  well  received  by 
the  student  body  and  local  towns — 
people  as  well.  Mrs.  Charles  Bayer, 
with  her  protege,  Walter  Grimsley, 
age  11,  presented  a  very  nice  selection 
of  songs.  Walter  sang  the  songs  very 
well  and  both  were  enjoyed  by  all. 

My  best  wishes  for  a  happy  and 
profitable  summer  to  all. — W.  S. 
Parsons. 

In  order  to  cooperate  with  the  St. 
Cecilia  Club  in  observing  National 
Music  Week  the  senior  recital  of 
Chuck  Cusic,  assisted  by  Eugene 
Richards,  will  be  held  on  Friday 
evening,  May  eleventh.  Their  gradu¬ 
ation  will  bring  to  a  close  two  out¬ 
standing  careers  in  this  department. 
They  have  been  a  real  asset  through 
the  years,  from  childhood  to  the  lau¬ 
rels  they  have  won  individually  and 
with  the  “Rhythmic  Four”.  They 
have  taken  responsible  roles  in  pro¬ 
grams  throughout  their  careers  and 
have  the  rare  gift  of  interpreting  the 
classics  with  the  same  ease  they  show 
in  the  “eight  to  the  bar”  rhythms. 
The  department  suffers  a  real  blow 
in  their  leaving. 

An  outstanding  event  was  the  ap¬ 
pearance  of  the  Green  Cove  Springs 
Naval  Station  Band.  They  played  on 
a  talent  show  with  our  boys  a  few 
weeks  ago  and  we  were  so  impres¬ 
sed  by  their  ability  we  were  more 
than  delighted  when  Chief  Le  Crenier 
volunteered  to  come  over  with 
the  band  and  four  soloists.  In  addition 
Walter  Grimsley,  pupil  of  our  friend, 
Mrs.  Bayer,  won  the  audience  com¬ 
pletely.  Chief  Le  Crienier  invited 
the  “Four”  to  play  and  we  were 
proud  of  their  stage  presence. 

Saying  goodbye  is  not  easy.  Robert 
Booth  will  be  missed  in  the  orchestra 
and  the  studio;  and  we  shall  miss 
June  Kinard.  Our  best  wishes  follow 
each  of  the  seniors. — Inez  W.  Roger. 

- o - 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

MISS  DZIUBA'S  CLASS 

Our  Softball  Teams 

Every  afternoon  after  work  except 
on  Saturdays  and  Sundays,  our  boys 
go  to  the  athletic  field  to  play  ball. 
We  have  two  divisions  which  are 
the  senior  boys  and  the  junior  boys. 
The  senior  boys  have  three  teams. 


The  captains  of  these  teams  are 
Darwin  Holmes,  Jack  Lesch,  and 
Earl  Wise.  Darwin  called  his  team 
“Saints.”  Earl  called  his  team  “Hard 
Lucks.”  The  Bombers  have  ten  win¬ 
nings  and  two  losses.  The  Saints  have 
six  winnings  and  six  losses,  while 
the  Hard  Lucks  have  two  winnings 
and  ten  losses. 

I  am  a  Bomber.  The  Bombers  have 
three  good  pitchers.  They  are  John 
Wynn,  Allen  Graves,  and  I.  John’s 
pitching  record  is  four  victories  and 
one  defeat;  Allen’s  record  is  three 
victories  and  one  loss;  while  my 
record  is  three  winnings  and  no 
defeats. — Donald  Eugene  Crownover. 

"Horse  Sense "  Tests 

About  four  weeks  ago,  Miss 
Dziuba,  our  teacher,  cut  out  clippings 
of  “Test  our  Horse  Sense”  from  the 
newspapers.  Then  she  pasted  each 
of  the  clippings  on  separate  cards 
with  the  quiz  on  one  side  and  the 
answers  on  the  backs  of  the  cards. 
Every  once  in  a  while,  we  take  a 
few  tests.  They  stimulate  our  learn¬ 
ing.  Each  student  keeps  his  own 
scores  on  a  horizontal  line  graph. 
These  graphs  are  interesting,  also. 
It  is  great  fun  to  work  on  those 
tests. — Wesley  Little. 

Our  Trip  to  See  Gary  Cooper 

One  day,  our  class  went  to  Castillo 
de  San  Marcos,  hoping  to  get  a 
glimpse  of  Gary  Cooper,  the  movie 
star  from  Hollywood,  who  was  mak¬ 
ing  a  picture  there. 

When  we  arrived  there,  we  viewed 
the  Seminole  Indians  and  the  Spanish 
soldiers.  They  had  their  faces  painted 
a  dark  tan.  We  longed  to  have  a 
glimpse  of  Gary  Cooper.  At  last  we 
saw  him  walk  out  of  the  fort  and  sit 
down  on  a  wall-fence  of  the  fort. 
I  peered  at  him  for  a  long  time.  I 
could  hardly  believe  that  I  was  seeing 
him  in  person.  I  thought  that  seeing 
him  was  the  most  wonderful  thing 
that  could  happen  to  me.  He  is  tall 
with  broad  shoulders  and  is  quite 
a  handsome  man.  After  a  few 
moments  he  went  to  rest. 

I  stood  with  the  crowd  of  people 
and  viewed  the  Spanish  soldiers 
acting  on  the  fort’s  green.  Then  I 
saw  a  man  take  a  few  film  shots  of 
the  soldiers  and  the  Indians.  Their 
acting  was  terrific.  Gary  Cooper’s 
double  acted  in  place  of  Gary  Cooper 
when  the  long  shots  were  made.  Then 
there  were  about  three  explosions 
and  the  fort  blew  up.  I  could  hear 
the  loud  booms  that  the  explosions 
made.  The  pieces  that  came  down 
in  the  explosion  were  made  of  cork 
so  no  one  got  hurt. 

After  that  we  walked  back  to 
school  in  haste.  We  arrived  at  school 


The  Florida  School  Herald — PAGE  TEN — May,  1951 


in  time  for  supper.  I  will  never  for¬ 
get  our  trip  to  see  Gary  Cooper. 

I  am  grateful  to  Dr.  Settles,  Miss 
Pugh,  and  Miss  Dzuiba  for  letting 
us  go  to  see  him. — Jack  Lesch. 

A  Whelk 

One  day  our  teacher,  Miss  Dziuba, 
and  Miss  Pugh  went  to  Tampa  to  a 
teachers’  convention.  They  spent  a 
few  days  there.  They  had  some  time 
left,  so  they  went  to  a  beach  near 
St.  Petersburg  to  look  for  shells.  They 
brought  back  some  interesting  shells 
and  rings  of  conch  eggs. 

In  one  of  the  shells  found  by  our 
teacher,  there  was  a  live  animal.  It 
was  a  left-handed  whelk,  grayish  in 
color  with  black  stripes.  We  studied 
it  and  learned  how  it  had  begun.  It 
is  a  snail  that  lives  in  the  ocean  along 
the  North  Atlantic  coasts  of  Europe 
and  North  America.  It  has  a  spiral 
shell  and  grows  to  be  about  three  to 
five  inches  long.  It  breathes  by  means 
of  gills.  Its  covering  is  a  hard  coat¬ 
ing  of  chitin,  like  a  suit  of  armor  to 
protect  the  animal. 

In  science  class,  we  went  to  the 
laboratory  and  boiled  it  until  the 
whelk  began  to  relax  its  muscles. 
Then  we  pulled  it  out  of  its  shell. 
Miss  Dziuba  preserved  it  in  a  solution 
of  formaldehyde.  This  whelk  will 
make  a  fine  addition  to  our  science 
laboratory. 

We  learned  that  in  Europe,  people 
eat  whelk.  I  have  no  idea  how  it 
tastes  but  I  would  like  to  try  it 
some  time. — Wayne  Land. 

"  What  A  Life " 

Miss  Dziuba,  my  teacher,  invited 
some  of  us  girls  and  boys  who  are 
in  her  Sunday  School  class  to  see  a 
play,  “What  A  Life”  at  the  Little 
Theatre  last  Sunday,  April  15. 

Miss  Dziuba  was  in  the  play,  too. 
She  acted  as  if  she  were  always  cold. 
Her  name  in  the  play  was  Miss  Pike. 
The  play  was  about  a  high-school 
boy,  Henry  Aldrich,  who  was  always 
bad  and  one  day  was  expelled  from 
school  for  stealing  some  band  in¬ 
struments.  Later  on  they  found  out 
that  it  was  not  he  who  stole  them 
but  his  classmate.  Mr.  Greenfield  and 
Miss  Becker,  our  boys’  and  girls’ 
assistant  coaches,  were  in  the  play, 
also.  I  enjoyed  every  minute  of  it 
during  the  two  hours  that  it  lasted. — 
Martha  Wingard. 

A  Bird  We  Sow 

One  day  a  strange  bird  in  a  shoe 
box  covered  with  cellophane  paper, 
was  shown  to  every  class  in  school. 
It  was  found  by  a  colored  maid  who 
works  in  Walker  Hall.  The  feathers 
on  its  back  were  grayish,  black,  and 
yellowish.  Its  throat  was  a  bright 


yellow  color  with  some  black  rings. 
It  was  only  about  five  inches  in 
length.  We  believe  it  to  have  been 
a  Maryland  yellow  throat. 

We  enjoyed  watching  it  while  it 
pecked  at  the  cellophane  in  trying 
to  get  out. 

After  that  we  returned  it  to  the 
colored  maid.  A  few  days  later,  it 
died.  We  wondered  why.  It  is  prob¬ 
able  that  birds  in  captivity  die  of 
lonesomeness. — Beatrice  Feinberg. 

MRS.  POWELL'S  CLASS 

What  I  Plan  to  Do  This  Summer 

I  am  planning  to  work  in  the  flower 
gardens  of  some  neighbors  this  sum¬ 
mer.  There  are  many  pretty  gardens 
in  Palatka.  I  like  to  work  in  flower 
gardens  better  than  in  vegetable 
gardens.  If  I  do  not  find  enough 
flower  or  vegetable  gardens,  I  will 
look  for  another  job. — Bogia  Colley. 

Walker  Literary  Society 

Saturday  night  some  of  the  older 
boys  and  girls  went  to  the  meeting 
of  the  Walker  Literary  Society.  We 
had  an  interesting  program.  There 
were  three  guessing  contests — The 
Parade  of  the  States,  Rate  Your 
Schoolmates,  and  Guess  What  Story 
Book  Character  I  Am. 

In  the  Parade  of  the  States  five 
boys  and  five  girls  had  a  contest  to 
see  who  knew  the  most  states  by 
their  nicknames.  The  boys  won.  It 
was  lots  of  fun.  I  was  one  of  the 
contestants.  I  knew  all  of  the  nick¬ 
names. — Murray  Langston. 

The  Smashed  Cake 

Once  upon  a  time  Mrs.  Jones  baked 
a  cake  to  take  to  the  Ladies’  Aid 
Sale.  She  put  it  in  a  hat  box  and  set 
it  on  the  table.  Then  she  went  to  get 
dressed  Mrs.  Jones’  husband  came 
in.  He  thought  that  his  wife  had 
bought  a  new  hat.  He  was  so  angry 
that  he  slammed  the  hat  box  on  the 
floor.  Then  he  sat  down  and  drank 
his  coffee. 

Pretty  soon  Mrs.  Jones  came  to  get 
the  hat  box  to  take  to  the  sale.  She 
was  surprised  to  see  it  on  the  floor. 
She  said  to  her  husband,  “The  new 
hat  you  slammed  on  the  flor  in  such 
a  temper  happens  to  be  a  cream 
cake  I  made  for  the  Ladies’  Aid.”  Mrs. 
Jones  was  angry  with  her  husband. 
She  went  to  the  bakery  and  bought 
an  expensive  cake  and  charged  it 
to  her  husband.  Then  she  took  the 
cake  to  the  Ladies’  Aid  Sale.  — 
Martha  Deal. 

What  I  Plan  to  Do  This  Summer 

I  will  go  home  by  train  on  May 
twenty-sixth.  Two  days  later  I  will 
start  selling  newspapers. 

Last  year  I  got  twenty-five  news¬ 


papers  at  one  o’clock  each  day.  At 
four  o’clock  I  got  fifteen  newspapers, 
and  at  six  o’clock  I  would  get  fifteen 
more  papers.  This  summer  I  will  get 
thirty  newspapers  at  one  o’clock  each 
day.  At  four  o’clock  I  will  get  twenty 
more  and  at  six  o’clock  I  will  get 
twenty  more.  I  hope  I  will  earn  lots 
of  money. — Glenn  Proffit. 

What  I  Plan  to  Do  This  Summer 

Perhaps  Mother  and  Father  will 
move  to  Fernandina  this  summer. 
I  hope  we  can  find  a  house  near  the 
ocean,  but  I  am  afraid  that  Mother 
will  not  like  to  live  near  the  water. 
She  will  be  afraid  that  some  of  us 
will  go  swimming  in  the  water  and 
drown. 

This  summer  I  will  not  look  for 
a  job.  I  think  it  is  better  to  play  base¬ 
ball  than  to  work.  Do  you  think  I 
am  lazy?  I  think  I  need  a  vacation 
after  working  hard  in  school  all 
year. — Eugene  Kurtz,  Jr. 

My  New  Pen-Pal 

I  have  a  new  pen-pal,  who  lives 
in  South  Carolina.  Her  name  is  Pat¬ 
ricia  Ann  Hutchinson.  Her  name  is 
the  same  as  mine.  She  wrote  Mrs. 
Powell  and  told  her  that  she  might 
come  to  this  school  next  year.  I  will 
be  glad  to  see  her.  I  hope  she  will 
be  in  my  class.  Then  we  will  have 
three  girls  in  my  room  instead  of 
two. — Patricia  Ann  Corbett. 

What  I  Plan  to  Do  This  Summer 

When  school  is  out,  I  will  go  home 
for  my  summer  vacation. 

I  will  go  fishing.  I  shall  practice 
football  part  of  the  time.  Perhaps  I 
will  go  fishing  some,  too. 

After  awhile  I  will  get  tired  of 
playing,  and  then  I  will  look  for  a 
job.  Last  year  I  mowed  lawns.  Per¬ 
haps  I  will  mow  lawns  again  this 
year. — David  Ray  Guy. 

MR.  HUNZIKER'S  CLASS 
Running  Away 

I  never  told  my  family  about  the 
time  I  ran  away  from  home  when 
we  lived  in  St.  Augustine.  When  I 
was  ten  years  old,  I  got  ready  to  go 
to  the  drug  store  without  asking 
Mama  because  I  wanted  to  buy  an 
ice  cream  cone.  I  did  not  think  about 
the  night  lock  on  the  door  before  I 
left.  It  was  locked,  and  I  did  not 
have  any  key.  I  ran  to  the  drug 
store  and  bought  an  ice  cream  cone. 
When  I  got  back  home,  I  wondered 
how  I  could  get  into  the  house.  At 
last  I  remembered  that  the  back 
window  of  my  parents’  bedroom  was 
open,  but  it  was  too  high.  I  saw  a 
pail  on  the  back  porch,  so  I  put  it 
on  the  steps  near  the  window  and 
stood  on  it  to  climb  in  the  window. 

I  changed  my  dress  and  ran  to  unlock 
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BABY  SCARLETEERS  ROMP  IN 
CITY  TRACK  MEET 

In  the  recent  Junior  Track  Meet, 
an  annual  city-wide  event  spon¬ 
sored  by  the  City  Recreation  De¬ 
partment,  the  entrants  from  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind  spreadeagled  the  field, 
and  very  nearly  made  a  clean 
sweep  of  events  in  two  of  the 
three  classifications.  In  the  group 
for  boys  under  60  inches  tall,  Tom¬ 
my  Arias  was  high  point  individ¬ 
ual  with  first  place  wins  in  the  75 
yard  dash  and  the  football  throw. 
For  boys  over  64  inches  tall,  Allen 
Graves  snared  individual  high 
point  honors  with  twin  victories 
in  the  broad  jump  and  the  foot¬ 
ball  throw,  and  a  third  place  in 
the  75  yard  dash. 

All  of  us  were  greatly  disap¬ 
pointed  when,  for  lack  of  suitable 
competition,  all  of  the  relay  events 
were  cancelled.  We  make  bold  to 
opine  that  our  boys  would  un¬ 
doubtedly  have  swept  all  the 
relays.  This  opinion  is  borne  out 
by  the  fact  that  our  boys  copped 
7  out  of  9  places  in  the  dash  events, 
and  might  possibly  have  swept  all 
three  had  there  not  been  so  many 
entrants  that  the  dashes  were  run 
against  time  instead  of  elimination 
heats. 


Both  Arias  and  Graves  were 
the  recipients  of  handsome  tro¬ 
phies  emblematic  of  their  champ¬ 
ionships.  These  trophies  will  be 
suitably  engraved  and  formally 
presented  to  the  young  men  during 
an  athletic  award  ceremony  in 
May,  at  which  time  presentation 
will  also  be  made  of  varsity  mono¬ 
gram  awards  for  boys  and  girls,  a^ 
well  as  various  other  trophies 
and  medals  for  team  and  individ¬ 
ual  athletic  contests  held  during 
the  year. 

Track  Meet  Summaries 

Boys  under  60  inches  —  75-yard 
dash:  Tommy  Arias,  first;  Sam 
Pert,  second;  Harold  Genton, 
third;  7.0  seconds.  Football  throw: 
Tommy  Arias,  first;  Harold  Gen¬ 
ton,  second;  33  yards.  Shot  Put: 
Event  cancelled.  Broad  jump:  All 
places  won  by  Orange  Street 
School  team.  Relays:  All  cancel¬ 
led. 

Boys  60  -  64  inches  —  75-yard 
dash:  Ray  Appin,  third.  Football 
throw:  None  placed.  Shot  Put: 
Event  cancelled.  Broad  jump:  Ray 
Appin,  second;  Bill  Smith,  third; 
15  feet  4  inches.  Relays:  Cancel¬ 
led. 

Bays  over  64  inches  —  75-yard 
dash:  Harold  Pope,  first;  Howard 


Holmes,  second;  Allen  Graves, 
third;  6.4  seconds.  Football  throw: 
Allen  Graves,  first;  48  yards.  Shot 
Put:  Eugene  Kurtz,  first;  30  feet 
7  inches.  Broad  jump:  Allen 
Graves,  first;  Harold  Pope,  second; 
Eugene  Kurtz,  third  18  feet  3 
inches.  Relays:  Cancelled. 

- o - 

SOFTBALL  CHAMPS 

In  the  softball  competition  re¬ 
cently  completed,  the  “Bombers” 
under  the  leadership  of  Captain 
Darwin  Holmes  emerged  as  vic¬ 
tors  with  a  record  of  10  wins  and 
two  losses.  The  pitching  abilities 
of  Graves,  Wynn,  and  Crownover 
proved  too  much  for  the  “Saints” 
and  “Hard  Lucks”  to  cope  with. 
Most  of  the  games  were  close, 
and  four  games  v/ere  decided  by 
a  single  run.  Highest  score  of  the 
season  was  run  up  by  the  Bombers 
when  they  pasted  a  21-3  loss  on 
the  Hard  Lucks. 

Team  roster  for  the  Bombers 
was:  Holmes,  Crownover,  Wynn, 
Graves,  Alford,  M.  Wise,  Langston, 
Holliman,  Lee,  Forcke,  and  Guy. 

- o - 

He  that  urges  gratitude  pleads 
the  cause  both  of  God  and  men,  for 
without  it  we  can  neither  be  soci¬ 
able  nor  religious. — Seneca. 


the  door.  I  put  the  things  back  in 
the  same  place  and  then  rested  until 
my  mother  and  brother  came  home 
after  work.  I  tried  to  act  like  an 
angel. — Sina  L.  Napier. 

Floating  Airfields 

A  few  days  ago  I  read  an  article 
about  airplane  carriers.  It  said  that 
airplane  carriers  are  growing  up. 
The  first  carrier  was  made  from  an 
old  coal  barge.  Its  deck  was  about 
as  long  as  two  football  fields.  Air¬ 
plane  carriers  have  grown  very  much 
since  that  time.  The  Midway,  one  of 
our  newest  carriers,  has  a  deck  that 
is  five  city  blocks  long.  The  deck 
is  wide  enough  for  two  planes  to 
land  on  side  by  side.  There  is  an 
elevator  that  carries  planes  from  the 
flight  deck  to  the  hanger  deck.  The 
wings  of  the  planes  are  folded  up, 
while  on  the  ship,  to  make  more 
room.  The  Midway  is  almost  like  a 
large  city.  It  carries  3,500  men,  has 


a  soda  fountain,  a  movie  theater,  a 
library,  a  gym,  a  hospital,  a  church 
and  many  other  things. — Judy  Mae 
WOOLERY. 

A  Whelk 

One  day  Miss  Dziuba  showed  us 
a  whelk  that  she  had  found  at  the 
beach.  She  asked  Mr.  Hunziker  if  he 
could  get  the  whelk  out  of  the  shell. 
Miss  Dziuba’s  class  and  my  class  went 
to  the  laboratory  to  watch  Mr.  Hun¬ 
ziker.  He  put  the  whelk  in  some  hot 
water.  This  made  the  muscles  relax 
and  he  pulled  the  whelk  out  of  its 
shell  with  a  pair  of  forceps.  It  smelled 
horrible.  People  in  Europe  like  to  eat 
whelks.  They  have  a  spiral  shell  and 
grow  to  be  about  three  inches  long. 
They  are  large  snails  that  live  in  the 
ocean  along  the  North  Atlantic  coasts 
of  Europe  and  North  America.  I  have 
never  eaten  one  of  then.  They  may 
be  good,  but  I  never  want  to  taste 
them.  Do  you? — Virginia  Slappey. 


Key  West 

One  day  my  brother  Sam  went  to 
Key  West  in  his  Oldsmobile.  He  made 
the  trip  in  about  ten  hours.  He 
worked  on  the  equipment  in  our 
boats  and  attended  to  some  business. 
My  older  brother,  Tommy,  has  been 
in  Key  West  about  three  months. 
Sam  found  him  busy  weighing  and 
icing  the  shrimp  off  the  boats.  Of 
our  four  boats,  the  best  is  the 
“Jubilee”.  At  that  time  the  “Jubilee” 
had  caught  twenty-six  boxes  of 
shrimp,  and  was  the  high  boat.  Each 
box  holds  one  hundred  pounds.  Sam 
had  to  come  home  the  next  day  be¬ 
cause  he  had  work  to  do  in  St. 
Augustine.  I  asked  him  if  he  had 
seen  President  Truman  anywhere 
in  Key  West.  He  told  me  that  he  had 
not,  but  he  had  seen  a  submarine  on 
a  dry  dock. 

I  hope  our  family  will  go  to  Key 
West  after  school  closes.  —  Joseph 
Fazio. 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 


THE  BOYS  ARE  FISHING. 

How  many  fish  can  you  find  in  the  picture? 


WHAT  ANIMALS  SAY 

Draw  a  line  to  the  word  that  tells  what  these 
animals  say. 


Rooster 

bark 

Ducks 

cluck 

Pig 

hoots 

Cows 

baa-baa 

Horses 

mee-ow 

Dogs 

quack 

Sheep 

neigh 

Owl 

squeals 

Hens 

crows 

Cats 

moo 

■ - o - 

A  TRIP  TO  THE  BEACH 


Mrs.  Peters  and  Mrs.  Grimes  took  the  boys 
in  their  dormitories  to  the  beach  one  Sunday 
afternoon.  They  flew  their  kites.  They  played 
in  the  sand.  They  had  a  grand  time. 

- - — — o - 

THE  CIRCUS 

We  went  to  the  circus  on  April  3.  It  was 
in  a  big  tent.  We  saw  the  tight-rope  walker,  the 
trapeze  artists,  the  elephants,  the  lions,  and 


tigers.  I  bought  pink  cotton  candy  and  a  snow¬ 
ball.  We  laughed  and  liked  the  funny  clowns.  I 
would  like  to  see  the  funny  clowns  again.  We 
liked  the  horse  and  the  ponies.  Billy  Whitehurst 
liked  the  monkey  best.  We  did  not  see  the  side 
show.  We  saw  the  monkey,  a  fox,  a  raccoon,  the 
wildcats,  and  goats  outside. 

We  saw  the  lions  and  the  tigers  in  the  cage. 
I  saw  a  little  boy  ride  a  pony.  We  had  a  grand 
time. — HERBERT  DONALD,  FIRST-SECOND  GRADE  B 
- O - 

SCRAMBLED  WORDS 

Can  you  change  these  letters  to  spell  the 
names  of  animals? 

1.  t  a  c 

2.  o  g  d 

3.  orhes  - — 

4.  e  s  o  u  m 

5.  w  o  c  - 

6.  t  o  a  g 

7.  g  i  p 

8.  h  e  s  p  e 

9.  tibrab  - - 

10.  qurirsel  - - 
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BIRTHDAYS  IN  MAY 


Sandra  Thomas 

May 

1 

Herbert  Donald 

May 

2 

Sherrill  Jarvis 

May 

7 

Peggy  Driggers 

May 

18 

Joyce  Gray 

May 

27 

BIRTHDAYS 

IN  JUNE 

James  Forrest 

June 

4 

Linda  Shreve 

June 

25 

BIRTHDAYS 

IN  JULY 

Delories  Chaney 

July 

4 

Dottie  McDonald 

July 

6 

Jimmy  Mills 

July 

18 

Jimmy  Fender 

July 

21 

Merl  Pope 

July 

26 

Laura  King 

July 

29 

BIRTHDAYS  IN  AUGUST 


Dovle  Hitchcock 

August 

3 

Dedra  Hodges 

August 

3 

Gilbert  Fraser 

August 

6 

Wayne  Kennedy  . 

August 

6 

Beverly  Rollins  . 

August 

6 

Edna  Mae  Mendenhall 

August 

9 

Harold  Scott 

August 

13 

Jimmy  Barrow 

August 

17 

Joyce  Campbell 

August 

23 

Willie  Mae  Murphy 

August 

27 

Gerald  Harrell 

August 

30 

Mary  Spell 

August 

30 

•o- 


MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Doyle  Hitchcock  moved.  He  comes  to  school 
in  a  car  now. 

Sandra  Zeiglar  has  a  new  permanent.  Her 
hair  is  very  pretty. 

Gloria  Brooks’  daddy  gave  her  a  dollar.  We 
will  go  to  a  store  soon. 

Barbara  Cook  got  a  new  red-and-white 
dress.  She  looks  pretty. 


Pat  Luke’s  mother  came  one  Sunday.  She 
took  some  pictures  of  Pat. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  liked  to  watch  the  ele¬ 
phants  and  horses  at  the  circus. 

Jimmy  Mills’  mother  and  daddy  came  one 
Sunday.  They  took  Jimmy  on  a  picnic. 

Earl  Richardson  will  be  eight  years  old 
April  29.  He  will  have  a  birthday  party. 

Billy  Clement  got  some  pretty  brown  shoes 
and  four  bags  of  gum  drops.  He  gave  all  the 
children  some  candy. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS— Preparatory  C-2 

Lois  Ann  Murphy  had  a  hair  cut. 

Mildred  Nelson  likes  to  get  letters  from  home. 

Bettye  Dawkins  got  a  letter  from  her  mother. 

Sherrill  Jarvis  found  six  little  birds’  feathers 
one  day. 

Joanne  Hansen’s  hair  looks  very  pretty.  She 
had  a  permanent. 

Carole  Holmes  has  two  pretty  new  dresses. 
Her  mother  made  them. 

Bill  Scott  went  to  the  dentist  one  day.  The 
dentist  pulled  a  tooth  for  him. 

Barbara  Read  got  a  box  from  Nell  and  Kay. 
She  has  a  jump  rope,  a  magic  slate,  and  some 
candy. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-3 

Sarah  Chaney  likes  hot  dogs  and  pickles. 

Ruby  Allen  is  happy  because  she  will  go  home 
May  24. 

Buddy  Richardson  got  a  letter  and  a  dollar 
from  his  daddy. 

Jerry  Bonniot  had  a  box  of  candy.  He  gave 
the  boys  and  girls  some. 

Levon  Matthews  wants  to  be  a  good  boy  so 
he  can  go  to  the  beach  soon. 

Willie  Gore  went  to  the  beauty  shop  one 
Thursday.  A  woman  curled  her  hair. 

Margaret  Finle}^  has  some  new  blue  play 
shoes,  white  socks,  and  new  pink  panties. 

Darwin  Holloman’s  aunt  sent  Darwin  and 
Jerry  Keller  little  boxes.  They  got  pretty 
new  socks,  some  candy,  and  gum. 

- o - 

MRS.  TEMPLE'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-4 

Stacey  Beane’s  grandma  came  to  see  him.  He 
was  happy. 

Merle  Johns  has  a  new  tan  dress,  and  tan 
and  brown  shoes. 

Mike  Long  went  to  the  barber  shop.  The 
barber  cut  his  hair. 
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Dedra  Hodges  has  a  pretty  new  dress.  It  has 
a  hoop  skirt.  She  likes  it. 

Betty  Register’s  mother  came.  Betty  went 
home  with  her.  They  rode  in  a  car. 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  letter  from  his  mother. 
She  gave  him  one  dollar.  He  was  pleased. 

Bobby  Singleton  had  two  kites.  One  was 
green  and  red.  The  other  was  blue  and  yellow. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS— Preparatory  B-l 

I  have  a  brown  puppy  and  a  little  white 
Cat. — DON  JENKINS. 

Daddy,  Mother,  and  Donna  came  to  see  me 
April  2. — DOUG  PERAL. 

We  went  to  the  circus  April  4.  We  saw  many 
horses.  We  saw  three  elephants.  We  saw  four 
dogs.  We  saw  many  clowns. — alvina  barber. 

Mrs.  Grimes  and  I  went  to  town  one  morning. 
We  rode  on  the  bus.  I  bought  new  brown  shoes. 
A  man  gave  me  a  funny  book. — henry  reeves. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  8-2 

We  went  to  the  Alligator  Farm  April  19.  We 
rode  in  the  bus.  We  had  a  good  time. — sandy 
KRESS. 

Mother  and  Grandmother  will  come  to 
school  May  25.  I  will  go  home  with  them. — 

DARLENE  TEPPER. 

Betty  Harris  curled  my  hair  yesterday.  I  have 
pretty  hair. — judy  horne. 

I  gave  Mrs.  Park  two  pansies  Wednesday. 
Mother  picked  them. — mary  spell. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-3 

Mike  Shockey  pulled  his  tooth. 

Lee  Fraser  has  some  brown  shoes  and  some 
white  shoes. 

Joyce  Campbell  has  some  new  brown  and 
white  shoes. 

Bettie  Harris  got  a  letter  and  sixteen  pictures 
one  Monday. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  will  have  a  birthday 
April  27.  He  will  be  eleven. 

Dottie  McDonald’s  daddy  came  to  see  her 
one  Sunday.  They  went  to  the  Alligator  Farm. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-4 

I  fed  Miss  Pohl’s  turtle  yesterday. — eddie 
IVES. 

We  did  not  go  to  the  movies  Saturday  night. — 
JOYCE  GODWIN. 

My  daddy  sent  me  twenty-four  Baby  Ruths 
today. — tommy  mcelroy. 


I  went  to  Miss  Pohl’s  house.  I  played  with 
a  wagon. — butch  Thompson. 

My  baby  brother  pulled  my  hair  and  pulled 
my  hearing  aid. — sharon  Stephens. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-l 

We  went  to  town  one  day.  We  saw  some  men. 
They  were  Indians.  They  were  making  a 
movie. — Freddie  carter. 

Joy  Oliveros  has  a  new  dress.  It  is  yellow 
and  brown.  It  has  a  flower  on  it.  It  is  pretty.  Her 
grandmother  made  it. — Robert  garrett. 

Jimmy  Barrow  found  a  bird’s  egg  on  the 
grass  one  Sunday  afternoon.  It  fell  from  a  nest 
in  a  tree.  It  did  not  break.  He  gave  it  to  Mrs. 
Peters. — jimmy  Rogers. 

We  went  to  the  circus  on  April  3.  We  saw 
six  big  horses,  some  lions,  and  tigers,  eight 
monkeys,  and  other  animals.  We  fed  some 
peanuts  to  the  monkeys.  We  had  a  good  time. — 
GILBERT  FRASER. 

- O - 

MISS  VERMILLION'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A- 2 

Jimmy  Barrow  found  a  little  white  egg.  It 
fell  out  of  a  bird’s  nest. — ray  harper. 

Terry  Mott  received  a  letter  from  his  mother. 
She  told  him  they  have  a  new  automobile.— 
JOE  DAVID  cox. 

We  went  for  a  walk.  We  picked  many  pretty 
flowers.  Jack  Calhoun  gave  his  flowers  to  Miss 
Allen.  Jimmy  Fender  gave  his  flowers  to  Mrs. 
King. — terry  mott. 

We  colored  a  bird,  flowers,  and  some  leaves. 
We  cut  them  out.  We  pasted  them  on  light 
yellow  paper.  Miss  Vermillion  will  put  them 
on  the  walls  for  May. — frankie  green. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

Mother  sent  me  a  jumping  rabbit.  It  jumped 
On  the  floor.— BARBARA  mackendree. 

Daddy  fell  one  Saturday.  He  broke  a  rib. 
He  is  in  bed.  The  doctor  came  to  see  him. — 

JOHNNIE  OLIVER. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  made  me  a  white-and-red 
dress.  It  is  so  pretty.  I  will  wear  it  to  Sunday 
School.— MERL  POPE. 

Mr.  Bruce,  Miss  Lou,  Mother,  and  I  went 
to  the  beach  one  Sunday  afternoon.  We  stopped 
at  Kiddieland.  I  had  a  lot  of  fun. — marion 

PREACHER. 

Miss  Wright  gave  me  a  stick  of  gum.  I  gave 
Merl  Pope  half  of  it.  Miss  Olson  gave  me  a 
pretty  ring  one  morning  because  I  thought. 
I  like  it  very  much. — gloria  snowden. 
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MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— First  Grade  A 

Lieutenant  Wright  Hollingsworth  spent  the 
week-end  of  April  6  with  his  aunt,  Miss  Wright. 
He  visited  our  Sunday  school  class,  and  told 
us  something  about  Korea. — david  causey. 

We  had  two  special  days  lately.  My  birthday 
was  March  31,  and  I  had  a  party.  Fay  Hogg 
had  her  birthday  party  April  16.  She  invited 
one  of  our  neighbors,  James  Banta. — elton 

CRUTCHFIELD. 

Our  teacher  bought  us  a  dozen  eggs  the 
Thursday  before  Easter.  We  dyed  them  bright 
colors  on  Good  Friday.  After  dinner  we  dyed 
nine  more  dozen  for  this  building  and  for 
Wartmann  Cottage.  We  printed  a  child’s  name 
on  every  egg.  Miss  Hill,  Miss  Kerr,  and  Miss 
Burnet  hid  the  eggs  Monday  morning,  March 
26. — FAY  HOGG. 

We  started  getting  ready  for  our  play-store 
April  5.  We  went  to  Jackson’s  Grocery  Store 
to  buy  sugar,  vanilla,  syrup,  nuts,  eggs  and 
waxed  paper.  After  dinner  we  made  lots  of 
candy.  We  took  turns  beating  it.  The  next 
morning  we  sold  it  in  this  building.  We  took 
turns  playing  clerk,  and  we  treated  all  our 
customers  just  alike.  We  made  $2.11. — bobby 

CRIDER. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS— First  Grade  A 

Mrs.  Settles  has  a  pretty  flower  garden.  She 
has  many  lovely  roses.  They  are  sweet. — george 
allen. 

Miss  Bruce  bought  some  jacks  and  marbles 
for  us.  We  will  play  with  them  after  awhile. 
We  like  them. — jim  moore. 

Miss  Wright’s  nephew  came  to  school  one 
day.  He  is  a  soldier.  We  like  him.  He  went  far, 
far  away  to  Korea.  He  got  hurt.  We  are  sorry. 
He  walks  with  crutches  now.  His  leg  will  be 
well  after  awhile. — joyce  gray. 

We  went  to  a  store  one  morning.  Beverly 
bought  some  pretty  sweet  peas  for  Miss  Bruce. 
She  gave  a  man  thirty-nine  cents.  They  smelled 
good.  They  were  red,  purple,  blue,  orange,  and 
white.  We  liked  them. — wayne  Kennedy. 
- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS — First-Second  Grade  A 

1  red  s  birthday  was  on  April  12.  We  did  not 
have  a  party.  We  sent  Fred  a  beautiful  card 
because  he  is  sick  at  home.  We  miss  Fred  very 
much. — JUDY  LINGO. 

We  drew  some  pictures  of  the  circus.  I  drew 
a  picture  of  the  tight-rope  walker.  She  had  a 


pink-and-gold  umbrella.  I  held  my  breath  while 
she  walked.  I  applauded  the  act. — fay  fowler. 

Last  month  we  put  an  avocado  seed  in  a 
bottle.  It  did  not  grow  much.  We  put  some  of 
Miss  Olson’s  plant  food  in  the  water.  Then  our 
plant  grew  fast.  It  is  twelve  inches  tall  now. — 

LATRELLE  MCFARLAND. 

We  read  about  Indian  children  in  My  Weekly 
Reader.  Utah  is  their  home  state.  They  live  in 
school  during  the  winter.  When  summer  comes 
they  go  home.  Then  the  Indian  boys  help  care 
for  sheep. — Arthur  dignan. 

Mother  wrote  me  about  a  little  puppy  that 
she  just  got.  I  want  to  see  it.  I  never  had  a 
puppy  before.  I  can  hardly  wait  until  May. 
Mother  did  not  tell  me  his  name.  I  hope  he 
can  learn  tricks. — Christine  yates. 

Saturday  April  14  was  Sandy’s  birthday.  He 
was  four  years  old.  He  took  a  nap  while  Mother 
and  I  went  to  the  store  to  buy  a  cake  and  ice 
cream.  I  bought  a  birthday  card  and  a  book 
for  him.  He  had  fun  at  his  party. — robin  mc- 

PHAIL. 

- O - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS— First-Second  Grade  B 

Mrs.  Jung  did  not  come  to  sewing  because 
she  was  sick.  I  am  making  an  apron.  It  is 
pretty. — edna  may  mendenhall. 

Sam  Pert  received  a  box  from  his  father.  He 
got  a  beautiful  picture  of  his  brother.  All  of 
the  boys  and  girls  think  that  J.  C.  is  good 
looking. — ANNIE  SMITH. 

I  received  a  letter  from  my  brother,  J.  C., 
Friday  afternoon.  He  said  that  Mother  and 
Father  would  send  me  some  socks.  J.  C.  will 
send  me  a  colored  picture  of  him.  I  think  he 
will  come  to  see  me  at  school  soon. — sam  pert. 

Autry  Shaffer,  Ray  Harris,  Gary  Clark,  Jack 
Carbonell,  Eddie  Brooker,  and  Tommy  Elliott 
raced  their  wooden  cars  one  afternoon.  Jack 
won.  Jack’s  car  has  metal  wheels. — james  for- 
rest. 

My  brother,  Wayne,  will  have  his  birthday 
on  April  27.  He  will  be  eleven  years  old.  I  will 
go  to  the  Wartmann  Cottage  to  his  party. 
Wayne  is  in  Mrs.  Grady’s  class.  I  have  a  sur¬ 
prise  for  him. — billy  ander  whitehurst. 

We  went  to  the  wood  working  shop  last 
Saturday  morning.  Nine  boys  worked  on 
wooden  things.  Then  some  went  to  the  Re¬ 
creation  Center  to  race  and  five  boys  were  left. 
I  made  a  wooden  ferry  boat.  1  wanted  it  to 
look  real. — Herbert  donald. 
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SILENCE 


F  YOU  stand  very  still 
In  the  heart  of  a  ivood, 

You  will  hear  many  wonderful  things; 

The  snap  of  a  tioig  and  the  zoind  in  the  trees 
And  the  whir  of  invisible  wings. 

If  you  stand  very  still 
In  the  turmoil  of  life , 

And  you  wait  for  the  voice  from  within, 

You'll  be  led  down  quiet  ivays 
Of  wisdom  and  peace, 

In  a  mad  world  of  chaos  and  din. 

If  you  stand  very  still 
And  you  hold  to  your  faith, 

You  will  get  all  the  help  that  you  ask. 

You  will  draw  from  the  silence 
The  things  that  you  need, 

Hope  and  courage 

And  strength  for  your  task. 


Patience  Strong 
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EDUCATION  for  the  deaf  is  be¬ 
coming  more  practical.  It 
must  be  made  even  more  so, 
if  they  are  to  successfully  meet  the 
ever  increasing  industrial  competi¬ 
tion  and  the  ever  multiplying 
social  and  commercial  complex¬ 
ities.  Is  the  education  we  offer  the 
deaf  child  the  kind  he  needs  most 
or  the  kind  we  most  desire  him  to 
have?  Is  the  instruction  adapted  to 
the  child  or  the  child  shaped  to 
the  instruction?  Is  it  the  most 
practical,  helpful  and  useful  we 
can  offer?  Are  we  too  rigid  in  our 
adherence  to  time  honored  prac¬ 
tices? 

In  light  of  present  day  condi¬ 
tions,  these  are  important  ques¬ 
tions.  In  order  that  the  deaf  child 
may  be  prepared  to  cope  with  the 
problems  of  life  he  should  be 
given  that  type  of  education  which 
opens  to  him  the  fullest  possi¬ 
bilities  for  successful  citizenship 
and  the  greatest  capacity  for  har¬ 
monious  living.  Perhaps  we  should 
take  inventory  of  our  educational 
opportunities,  possibilities  and 
practices.  An  audit  of  our  instruc¬ 
tional  operations  might  cause  us 
to  strike  another  balance.  Chang¬ 
ing  conditions  require  changing 
practices. 

A  resourceful  and  successful 
deaf  man  visited  this  school  last 
week.  He  is  an  agent  of  a  State 
Department  of  Labor — Bureau  of 
the  Deaf.  He  contacts  a  great  many 
deaf  people.  We  talked  about  the 
industrial  and  social  problems  of 
the  deaf.  He  dropped  some  “pearls 
of  great  price.”  Here  is  one:  Part 
of  the  failure  of  the  deaf  to  meet 
successfully  the  present  day  social 
and  industrial  condition  is  due  to 
their  inabiliy  to  adjust  themselves 
quickly;  their  inclination  to  criti¬ 
cise  their  fellows,  particularly 
their  employers  and  their  slowness 
in  mind,  action  and  operation. 


Here  is  another:  Seven  out  of  ten 
deaf  boys  and  girls  carrry  the 
habits  of  thought  and  action  ac¬ 
quired  in  school  with  them  into 
the  world  and  seven  lose  their 
jobs  because  they  cannot  or  will 
not  adjust  themselves  to  conditions 
or  because  they  allow  their  critical 
moods  and  expressions  free  play. 

There  are  strong  statements.  Is 
his  diagnosis  correct?  Are  the 
traits  of  character  expressed  by 
him  inherent  or  are  they  due  to 
the  type  of  training  the  child  re¬ 
ceives?  Is  it  the  duty  of  the  school 
to  correct  these  traits  or  must  the 
child  overcome  them  himself,  often 
after  long  and  bitter  experience? 

The  agent  was  not  in  a  critical 
mood  himself.  He  was  searching 
for  the  truth.  He  said  all  he  has  in 
the  world  he  owes  to  the  school, 
which  graduated  him,  and  to  the 
Superintendent  and  teachers  who 
gave  him  wholesome  advice  and 
help  at  all  times.  However,  he 
feels  that  there  are  non-essentials 
included  in  the  academic  instruc¬ 
tion  which  could  well  be  omitted 
for  more  practical  things  of  life. 
Possibly  he  is  right. 

Some  of  the  things  he  would 
stress  are: 

1.  A  common  school  education — 

without  frills. 

2.  Ability  to  speak  and  write 

simple  and  straight  English, 
including  a  letter  applying 
for  a  job  and  knowledge  of 
how  to  approach  and  meet 
a  prospective  employer. 

3.  The  learning  of  an  occupation 

on  the  level  of  his  intelli¬ 
gence;  to  take  pride  in  his 
work  and  to  know  and  use 
the  vocabulary  of  his  oc¬ 
cupation. 

He  particularly  stressed  the  use 
of  good  English,  good  speech  and 


good  lip  reading  as  very  essential 
in  a  deaf  person’s  equipment  for 
life  and  ability  to  succeed.  We 
have  been  doing  these  things  for 
a  long  time.  Where  and  on  what 
has  the  principal  emphasis  been 
placed  in  instruction? 

Is  it  an  academic  problem?  Then 
what  percentage  of  the  pupils  who 
enter  school  graduate;  what  did 
we  do  for  those  who  did  not  grad¬ 
uate  and  what  of  those  who  were 
over  age  at  entrance?  Is  it  an  in¬ 
dustrial  problem?  Have  we  di¬ 
rected  the  child  to  some  line  of 
occupation  on  the  level  of  his  intel¬ 
ligence?  He  has  to  live  with  the 
occupation  the  greater  part  of  his 
life.  Have  we  taught  him  the 
vocabulary  and  given  him  the  ex¬ 
perience  that  go  with  it? 

The  problem  may  be  both  aca¬ 
demic  and  industrial.  It  very  likely 
is.  Then  it  is  our  duty  to  correlate 
the  two  departments.  There  is  no 
conflict  in  the  two  types  of  in¬ 
struction.  There  are  wonderful 
possibilities  in  the  “shops”  for 
gaining  intelligence,  developing 
language,  acquiring  speech  and  lip 
reading  and  pursuing  educational 
projects  the  like  of  which  it  is 
practically  impossible  to  find,  plan 
and  execute  in  the  academic 
classes.  Likewise,  there  is  no  more 
fertile  field  for  the  academic 
teacher  to  glean  new  material  for 
language,  articulation,  arithmetic, 
projects  of  all  kinds,  nature  study, 
etc.,  than  in  the  manual  and 
domestic  arts.  Are  we  utilizing 
them  to  the  fullest  extent?  Perhaps 
we  may  find  sometime  that  the 
best  way  to  train  intelligence  in 
the  deaf  is  through  a  better  and 
more  practical  correlation  of  aca¬ 
demic  and  vocational  instruction. 
If  these  things  are  essential  in  a 
deaf  child’s  education,  they  should 
be  instilled  at  an  early  age  through 
the  instruction  in  both  depart- 
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GUARANTEED  TO  WORK— if  really  followed: 

1.  Always  say  less  than  you  think,  also  say  it  in  a  low 
voice.  HOW  you  say  it  often  means  more  than  WHAT  you 
say. 

2.  Make  very  few  promises  but  keep  those  you  make, 
no  matter  what  the  cost. 

3.  Never  pass  up  an  opportunity  to  say  a  kind  or  en¬ 
couraging  thing.  Never  criticize  spitefully.  If  you  crit¬ 
icize,  do  it  helpfully. 

4.  Be  interested  in  others  and  all  of  their  interests.  Let 
everyone  you  meet  feel  as  though  you  regard  him  as  a 
person  of  importance. 

5.  Be  cheerful  and  hide  your  own  worries.  Be  able  to 
enjoy  and  tell  a  good  story. 

6.  Preserve  an  open  mind  on  all  subjects.  Discuss,  but 
never  argue. 

7.  Let  your  virtues  speak  for  themselves  and  do  not 
speak  of  another’s  vices.  Say  nothing  of  another  unless  it 
is  something  good. 

8.  Be  careful  of  the  other  fellow’s  feelings. 

9.  Pay  no  attention  to  bad  remarks  about  yourself — 
just  live  so  that  nobody  will  believe  them. 

10.  Do  not  be  too  anxious  about  getting  your  just  dues. 
Forget  self,  do  your  work.  Be  patient.  Respect  and  reward 
will  surely  follow. 

11.  Take  any  constructive  criticism  to  your  superior 
officer. — Clipped. 
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merits  and  continued  as  long  as  the 
child  I'emains  in  school.  It  must  be 
cooperative,  for  neither  depart¬ 
ment  can  do  it  successfully  and 
completely  alone.  —  Dr.  E.  A. 
Gruver  in  the  Mt.  Airy  World. 
- o - 

CAN  YOU  LIVE  YOUR  OWN  LIFE? 

OW  often  we  hear  someone 
say,  usually  when  he  is 
angry  with  the  world,  “I 
have  my  own  life  to  live,  and  I  am 
going  to  live  it  my  way.”  But  does 
anybody  ever  live  just  as  he 
would  desire?  No.  Everybody  has 
certain  obligations  to  others  as 
well  as  to  himself,  and  it  is  im¬ 
possible  to  escape  them. 

Ordinarily,  doctors  are  regarded 
as  people  who  work  for  them¬ 
selves.  But  do  they  really?  No. 
They  are  virtually  slaves  to  their 
patients.  While  doctors  are  paid 
well  for  their  services,  when  they 
are  fortunate  enough  to  collect 
what  is  due  them,  they  are  at  the 
consant  beck  and  call  of  sick  peo¬ 
ple. 

Most  lawyers  are  self-employ¬ 
ed,  too,  yet  they  must  please  their 
clients  and  work  for  them,  or  they 
soon  will  have  little  or  no  practice. 
Often,  they  have  to  work  on  a  case 
when  they  would  much  rather 
play  golf  or  go  fishing.  In  order  to 
succeed,  attorneys  must  be  ever 
watchful  of  their  clients’  best  in¬ 
terests  and  learn  to  subordinate 
their  own  wishes  to  the  wishes  of 
those  who  employ  them. 

Even  free-lance  writers  must 
conform  to  editorial  demands  if 
they  want  to  maintain  their  stand¬ 
ing.  An  editor  may  request  almost 
immediate  delivery  of  a  story  yet 
to  be  written.  So  the  writer  gives 
up  that  long-awaited  camping  trip 
and  pecks  away  at  his  typewriter. 
He  can  say,  “No,”  of  course,  to 
editorial  requests,  but  this  is  a 
poor  way  to  keep  customers. 

Everybody  in  the  world,  regard¬ 
less  of  whether  he  works  for  him¬ 
self  or  for  someone  else,  has  re¬ 
sponsibilities  and  obligations  to 
face.  The  self-employed  must  be 
stern  self-disciplinarians  and 
harden  themselves  to  making  sac¬ 
rifices  for  the  good  of  their  ca- 

No  one  can  live  his  own  life  just 
as  he  wishes  to  live  if.  —  The 
Friend. 


CAMPAIGN  AGAINST  LYING 

W'E  need  a  campaign  against 
lying.  It  would  be  well  if 
we  could  have  simultane¬ 
ous  preaching  from  the  pulpits 
insisting  that  speaking  the  truth 
become  a  Christian  and  public 
obligation.  The  material  that  comes 
to  an  editor’s  desk  is  sometimes 
shocking.  This  type  reveals  that 
there  are  some  men  who  have  no 
regard  for  speaking  the  truth; 
neither  will  they  take  care  to  find 
out  whether  what  they  write  or  say 
has  any  basis  in  fact.  We  are  liv¬ 
ing  in  a  time  when  all  public  re¬ 
lations  are  permeated  with  sus¬ 
picion  because  of  the  common 
practice  of  lying.  All  need  to  re¬ 
member  that  a  false  report  is,  in 


fact,  lying.  To  spread  false  infor¬ 
mation  is  slanderous.  Nor  does  it 
always  have  to  be  a  bald  state¬ 
ment;  it  can  be  said  in  such  a  way 
as  to  imply  evil  or  by  innuendo 
deceive  the  listener  into  believing 
evil  of  another.  Such  things  ag¬ 
gravate  human  relationships, 
make  many  situations  worse  than 
they  were,  and  add  to  the  bitter¬ 
ness  already  existing  between  peo¬ 
ple.  There  are  also  some  sinners 
of  this  kind  who  seem  to  delight 
in  building  their  own  reputation 
by  disparaging  that  of  others.  God 
has  distinctly  forbidden  us  to  par¬ 
ticipate  in  such  evil.  It  is  highly 
unchristian.  Let  all  bear  in  mind 
the  warning  of  Jesus  in  Matthew 
12:33-37.  —  Watchman-Examiner. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  have  lots  of  new  boys  and  girls 
in  our  room  this  year.  We  are  having 
a  good  time  getting,  started,  and  we 
like  school.  There  are  twelve  children 
in  our  room  this  year.  In  the  first 
grade  they  are:  Dewey  Harold  from 
Tallahassee;  Steven  Olson,  Tampa; 
Sandra  Sparkman,  Miami;  Leah 
Russell,  Miami;  Rebecca  Ray,  Or¬ 
lando;  Marilyn  Pender,  Miami;  Lin- 
zey  Faison,  Panama  City.  In  the  sec¬ 
ond  grade  we  have:  Pauline  Cobb, 
Olustee;  Raymond  Grooms,  Palatka; 
Edward  Hamer,  Miami;  Jackie  Vidou, 
Miami.  We  also  have  Dennis  Pitt¬ 
man  from  Hollywood  in  the  first 
grade. 

We  have  two  sets  of  glass  wind 
chimes  in  our  room.  We  like  to  hear 
them  tinkle  when  the  breeze  blows 
through  the  room.  They  help  us  to 
remember  to  keep  quiet. 

We  have  a  lovely  little  farm  set 
which  Edward  brought  back  for  our 
room.  We  play  with  it  all  the  time 
and  are  learning  a  lot  about  farm 
operations  which  were  unfamiliar 
to  us. 

We  have  a  lot  of  new  books  for  our 
own  little  library.  Our  principal  or¬ 
dered  them  for  us.  They  are  in  Braille 
Grade  Two,  and  we  will  soon  be  able 
to  read  them. 

We  are  glad  Mr.  St.  Croix  is  our 
principal  this  year.  He  comes  down 
and  talks  to  us,  and  we  like  him. 

THIRD  GRADE 

I  had  an  airplane  ride  this  sum¬ 
mer.  I  went  up  in  a  small  plane,  but 
it  was  a  thrilling  ride. — Roy  Gor¬ 
man. 

Mother,  Daddy,  and  I  went  to 
Michigan  this  summer.  I  went  swim¬ 
ming  in  Lake  Michigan.  I  also  helped 
pick  cherries.  We  were  there  in  the 
cherry  season. —  Albert  Butler. 

We  have  some  health  posters  on 
our  oulletin  board  now.  They  tell  us 
to  eat  right  foods,  walk  and  sit  cor¬ 
rectly,  get  the  right  amount  of  the  rest 
with  our  windows  open,  and  to  take 
exercise. 

My  father  is  now  driving  a  taxi  cab 
in  Jacksonville.  A  friend  of  his  took 
me  to  the  beach  on  a  picnic. — Albert 
Alluisi. 

I  am  a  new  boy  here  this  year.  I 
am  looking  forward  to  a  visit  from  my 
sister.  She  lives  in  Belle  Glade, 
Florida. — Herchal  Taylor. 


This  is  a  very  pretty  school.  We 
have  nice  play-grounds.  We  have  a 
merry-go-round  and  some  swings. — 
Matha  G.  Eakins. 

My  daddy  has  gone  to  Porto  Rico 
to  work.  We  miss  him  very  much  at 
home.  I  hope  he  can  come  home  to  be 
with  us  at  Christmas.— Bobby  Ander  • 
SON. 

I  like  the  school  very  well.  I  am 
trying  to  learn  Braille.  — 1  Billy 
Brown. 

We  had  fun  at  the  beach  this  sum¬ 
mer.  I  went  with  Mother  and  some 
friends. — Mary  Eubanks. 

My  daddy  works  in  Jacksonville 
now.  He  comes  home  every  week¬ 
end.  I  go  home  every  Friday  too,  so 
we  are  together  for  a  little  while. — 
Isabelle  Smith. 

FOURTH  GRADE 

My  big  brother  got  married  this 
summer.  His  wife’s  name  is  Betty  also. 
I  went  to  the  wedding.  The  w'edding 
was  at  the  church.- — Bette  Doss. 

I  had  a  good  time  going  to  the 
beach  and  having  picnics  during  the 
summer.  I  also  went  to  Georgia  for 
a  visit  with  my  Aunt  Daisy. — Roy 
Gorman. 

I  had  company  this  summer.  My 
aunt  and  grandmother  came  to  visit 
us.  My  grandmother  stayed  four 
weeks. — Winnie  Musselwhite. 

I  went  swimming  a  lot  with  my 
brothers  and  sister  this  summer. 
Sometimes  my  daddy  and  mother 
would  go  with  us. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

My  brother  has  a  rowboat.  I  went 
out  in  it  a  lot.  It  is  fun  trying  to  use 
the  oars. — Glynn  Bracher. 

I  went  to  the  lake  this  summer. 
Sometimes  we  would  fish  and  some¬ 
times  would  swim. — Joseph  Giffen. 

I  went  to  Georgia  for  a  while  dur¬ 
ing  the  vacation.  I  saw  some  cotton 
but  did  not  pick  any  of  it.  We  had 
plenty  of  watermelons. — Oscar  Col¬ 
vin. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  bad  a  very  nice  summer.  I  went 
up  in  the  country.  I  picked  cotton, 
and  made  ten  dollars  and  fifty  cents. 
I  got  kicked  in  the  side  by  a  mule, 
and  it  almost  broke  a  rib. — Clifford 
Adams. 


This  summer  I  went  to  the  beach 
to  swim.  I  cut  my  leg  and  had  eight 
stitches  taken.  I  spent  my  vacation 
in  Tallahassee. — Jimmy  Bowen. 

I  had  a  nice  summer.  I  went  to  the 
beach  and  stayed  all  day.  I  am  glad 
to  be  back  in  school. — Pearl  Smith. 

This  summer  we  went  to  the  beach. 
There  were  fifteen  of  us  in  all.  We 
could  not  get  a  cabin  at  Keatins,  so 
we  went  somewhere  else.  We  had  a 
cabin  with  just  three  rooms.  Some 
of  us  had  to  sleep  on  the  floor.  It  was 
a  lot  of  fun. — Elizabeth  Bishop. 

My  daddy  bought  a  new  truck 
this  summer.  It  is  very  nice.  I  also 
have  a  new  niece.  Her  name  is  June 
Martha. — Estylee  Moon. 

This  summer  we  went  to  Deakles’ 
Beach.  We  stayed  for  three  days.  We 
surely  had  a  lot  of  fun.  We  went  fish¬ 
ing  and  hunting  for  crabs.  We  had 
plenty  of  fish  to  eat. — Barbara  Smith. 

I  went  fishing  this  summer.  The 
ocean  was  rough,  and  the  fish  were 
biting  good.  We  have  a  twenty- 
seven-foot  boat  we  call  the  “Bunkie.” 
My  dad  caught  a  barricuda,  an 
amber  jack,  and  a  red  snapper.  — 
Ronnie  Nausley. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

This  summer  I  had  a  very  good 
time.  I  went  in  swimming  almost 
every  day.  We  have  a  pool  that  cost 
$35.  Some  of  us  boys  would  play  fox 
and  geese. — John  Stathan. 

On  the  Fourth  of  July  we  went  to 
Lake  Hamilton  for  a  picnic.  Some 
boys  and  I  went  swimming  while 
the  grown-ups  cooked  dinner.— Theo 
Love. 

I  spent  my  summer  vacation  at  the 
Junior  House.  I  went  for  a  ride  on 
the  sight-seeing  train  and  had  a  very 
nice  time.  I  am  glad  to  be  back  at 
school. — Norma  Jean  Kjellesvik. 

When  we  went  to  Georgia,  the 
generator  of  our  car  burned  up.  We 
had  it  fixed  in  Lake  City;  but,  before 
we  got  to  Fargo,  it  burned  up  again. 
We  had  a  good  time  visiting  my  aunt 
and  uncle  just  the  same. — Shirley 
Underwood. 

This  summer  I  had  a  good  time. 
I  went  swimming  every  Saturday. 
I  helped  my  brother  bag  peanuts  by 
the  peanut  picker,  and  also  helped 
shake  some  peanuts  out. — Chandler 
Glisson. 
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Last  Saturday  some  of  the  boys 
and  girls  went  on  a  sight-seeing  train 
tour  of  St.  Augustine.  Cliff  Adams 
led  us  in  a  few  songs.  We  all  had  a 
lot  of  fun. — Lawton  William. 

This  summer  I  went  to  the  beach. 
I  had  a  good  time  in  the  water.  A 
big  wave  knocked  me  down.  When 
I  got  back  home,  I  got  under  the 
water  hose.  It  was  fun. — Janet 
Clary 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

The  New  Coach  and  Team 

This  year  we  have  a  new  football 
coach.  His  name  is  Mr.  Rush.  The 
new  coach  took  Mr.  Ed.  Carney’s 
place.  We  think  that  he  will  be  as 
good  as  Mr.  Carney  was  last  year. 
The  new  coach  is  not  deaf.  He  will 
be  assisted  by  a  new  assistant  coach, 
Mr.  Reidelberger. 

We  have  only  one  boy  from  the 
blind  department  that  will  play  on 
the  team,  and  his  name  is  Clyde 
Guthrie.  Clyde  stated  that  he  would 
probably  play  some  at  guard,  tackle, 
or  end. 

The  first  opponent  will  be  St.  Joe, 
who  has  an  impressive  record  against 
the  deaf  team.  We  did  not  have  much 
practice  for  the  first  game,  but  in 
spite  of  this  lack  of  practice  the  pros¬ 
pects  are  good. 

This  year’s  team  is  medium  sized, 
and  misses  the  services  of  Darwin 
Holmes,  Earl  Wise,  and  Jack  Lesch. 
— Billy  Joe  Adams  and  Robert 
Weigel 

We  have  new  books  in  our  library 
this  year.  Here  are  a  few  of  them: 
Merchant  of  Venice,  and  Romeo  and 
Juliet,  both  plays  by  Shakespeare. 
We  also  have  a  great  number  of  bi¬ 
ographies  such  as  Kit  Carson,  A  Boy 
Trapper,  and  Tom  Edison,  A  Boy 
Inventor,  and  many  others.  Our 
librarian  informed  us  that  there  are 
over  a  hundred  volumes  of  these 
biographies. — Bertha  and  Shirley 
Tyner. 

News  Notes 

There  are  many  new  pupils  in  our 
school  this  year,  but  there  is  one,  es¬ 
pecially,  that  I  want  you  to  know.  Her 
name  is  Jeannette  Glass.  She  origi¬ 
nally  came  from  Lakeland,  but  now 
she  lives  in  Tampa,  and  she  has  been 
assigned  to  the  tenth  grade.  We  are 
all  glad  to  welcome  her  to  our 
school. — Betty  Sue  Smith. 

We  have  a  new  broom  shop  this 
year.  It  is  larger  than  the  other.  It  has 
new  machinery  and  in  the  back  of 
the  shop  there  is  a  place  to  store  the 
broom  corn.  It  is  located  where  the 
old  laundry  was. — Gene  Hirschman. 


Our  New  Students 

Janet  Clay  is  one  of  our  new  girls 
this  year.  She  is  a  very  nice  girl. 
Janet  is  from  Jacksonville,  thirteen 
years  old,  and  in  the  seventh  grade. 
She  attended  school  in  Spartanburg, 
South  Carolina,  before  coming  here. 
— Lalla  smith. 

Sandra  Sparkman  is  one  of  our 
new  little  girls.  She  has  blond  hair. 
Sandra  likes  to  go  to  school  and  play 
firetruck.  She  is  in  Miss  Stelle’s  first 
grade  class.  Sandra  lives  in  Miami. — 
Polly  Meadows. 

The  New  Shop 

This  year  we  have  a  new  shop  to 
work  in.  This  one,  instead  of  having 
wooden  floors  as  the  other,  has  ce¬ 
ment  floors.  This  shop  is  larger  than 
the  other  one.  In  addition  to  being 
larger,  it  also  has  a  water  cooler. 

We ,  have  purchased  two  more 
machines  for  our  shop.  These  are  th? 
grindstone  and  the  mattress  filler- 
box. — Joda  Stanley. 

A  New  Teacher 

Our  new  teacher,  Mr  Riley,  has  the 
same  quality  in  his  voice  as  Mr. 
Albrecht.  He  has  a  funny  way  of 
saying  the  syllable  “ma”.  He  was  a 
quartermaster  in  the  navy. 

He  is  not  married,  for  the  bene¬ 
fit  of  the  girls,  but  do  not  tell  me  that 
he  does  not  have  plans  for  the 
future. — Louis  Corbin. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Potpourri 

Give  three  loud  cheers  for  air,  for 
without  this  invisible  gas  we  could 
not  hope  to  live. 

Air  is  made  up  of  78  per  cent  ni¬ 
trogen,  21  per  cent  oxygen,  and  sev¬ 
eral  rare  gases.  Carbon  dioxide,  wa¬ 
ter,  and  dust  are  also  present. 

Air  pressure  upon  us  exerts  a  force 
of  about  15  pounds  per  square  inch. 
We  are  not  crushed  because  this 
same  air  also  exerts  its  pressure 
from  within  our  bodies. — Evelyn  Mc¬ 
Cormick. 

If  the  bridges  and  highways  are 
signs  of  progress,  a  new  link  has  been 
added  in  our  new  transportation. 

The  new  44  million  dollar  Delaware 
Memorial  Bridge  crosses  the  Dela¬ 
ware  River  near  Baltimore.  This 
speeds  traffic  from  New  York  to 
Washington,  D.  C. 

It  is  three  and  one-half  miles  long 
and  replaces  a  long  used  ferry. — Vera 
Knight. 

Well,  the  first  of  the  summer  I 
planted  a  garden,  and  this  is  what  I 
grew:  zinnias,  colaus,  forget-me-nots, 
and  phlox.  I  got  some  very  nice  bou¬ 
quets  from  its  nice  plants.  Every  day 


I  watered  them,  except  when  it  rain¬ 
ed.  They  needed  very  little  care.  The 
important  thing  is  to  keep  the  garden 
weeded. — Myra  Lanier. 

If  the  North  Star  was  a  planet  and 
if  you  were  going  in  a  rocket  ship 
you  would  have  to  travel  at  the  speed 
of  176,000  miles  a  second.  The  North 
Star  is  46  light  years  away.  I  do  not 
think  you  could  get  there  and  back 
because  it  is  540,013,651,000,000  miles 
round  trip. — George  Starfas. 

Chinese  civilization  has  been  re¬ 
corded  about  3,400  years.  The  older 
Chinese  think  that  the  old  way  of  do¬ 
ing  things  is  the  right  way.  The 
younger  Chinese  are  using  their  new 
ways  and  ideas  more  and  more.  China 
is  the  foreign  name  for  their  country. 
Kuang  Wan  Ming  Ko  or  Kuang  Ko 
for  short  is  the  Chinese  name.  — 
Gordon  Pittman. 

Mrs.  Bennett's  Class 

I  had  my  first  plane  ride  this  sum¬ 
mer.  I  took  a  night  flight.  I  did  not 
sleep  any. — Bobby  Kean. 

I  am  doing  a  lot  of  shop  work  this 
year.  We  think  our  new  Industrial 
building  is  wonderful.  —  Edward 
Crider. 

I  am  learning  to  spell.  I  have  learn¬ 
ed  to  spell  three  words.  —  Wayne 
Lanier. 

I  am  in  study  hall  this  year.  I  will 
try  to  study  hard. — Wiley  Stringham. 

My  father  sold  a  lot  of  hogs  this 
summer.  I  helped  take  care  of  the 
hogs  when  I  was  at  home. — Martin 
Fagle. 

I  had  a  good  summer.  I  helped 
Daddy  build  a  house. — Roy  Usina. 

We  are  building  a  garage.  We  are 
using  cement  blocks.  We  have  a  new 
Hudson  car. — Charles  Carter. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

We  have  been  so  busy  getting  set¬ 
tled  and  straightening  out  such  thing's 
as  conflicting  schedules  that  we  have 
not  had  time  to  think  about  news 
notes.  This  year  Mrs.  Tobin  has  a 
problem  similar  to  that  of  “The  Old 
Woman  Who  Lived  in  a  Shoe.”  She 
just  does  not  know  what  to  do  with 
all  her  “children.” 

There  were  12  of  us  left  in  the 
high  school  room  from  last  year,  and 
eight  students  moved  up  from  the 
next  room.  Two  new  students  brought 
the  grand  total  to  22,  and  our  high 
school  room  just  would  not  accommo¬ 
date  that  number.  So  it  was  necessary 
for  us  to  exchange  rooms  with  Mr. 
Albrecht.  It  is  true  that  our  new  room 
is  larger  and  more  comfortable.  How- 
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ever,  there  is  something  lacking — it 
does  not  have  the  same  atmosphere 
of  our  old  high  school  room.  Perhaps, 
in  time  it  will  feel  as  natural  as  an 
old  shoe,  but  right  now  we  just  can 
not  get  used  to  the  change. — Dean's 
Gossip  Column. 

I  believe  that,  generally  speaking, 
everyone  had  a  pleasant  summer. 
Some  of  us  are  fatter,  and  some  are 
slimmer.  Some  of  the  boys  and  girls 
had  summer  jobs,  but  there  was  al¬ 
ways  time  for  fun.  It  is  nice,  however, 
to  be  back  at  school,  and  now  we  are 
just  about  settled  in  the  regular 
school  routine. 

We  have  a  new  teacher  this  year. 
Mr.  Kenneth  Riley  is  from  Memphis, 
Tennessee,  and  has  taught  in  Arkan¬ 
sas  and  Colorado  and  in  a  school  for 
the  blind  in  New  York.  We  are  happy 
to  have  him  here  and  hope  that  he 
will  enjoy  his  work  in  Florida. 

We  have  several  new  girls — five  in 
the  smaller  group  and  two  in  the 
older  group.  Most  of  the  new  girls 
are  from  Miami. 

There  are  22  in  the  high  school 
room,  and  that  is  the  largest  group 
in  a  number  of  years. 

Edward  Cusic,  one  of  the  last 
spring  graduating  class,  paid  us  a 
short  visit  this  week.  He  is  a  student 
at  the  University  of  Florida  and  says 
he  enjoyed  his  summer  school  work 
and  made  all  of  his  credits. 

The  schedule  has  been  straightened 
out,  and  the  music  classes  have 
started.  Mrs.  Koger  and  Mr.  Parson 
are  planning  several  programs  for 
the  near  future. 

Mr.  McDaniels,  who  runs  one  of 
the  trailer  sight-seeing  trains,  came 
out  last  Sunday  and  took  a  group  of 
boys  on  a  tour  that  lasted  two  and 
one-half  hours.  He  took  us  over  the 
regular  route  that  he  takes  tourists, 
and  we  liked  every  minute  of  it.  We 
want  to  express  our  thanks  to  Mr. 
McDaniels  for  this  thoughtful  cour¬ 
tesy. 

Something  has  happened  in  the 
line  of  romance.  No  new  ones  and 
the  old  ones  seem  to  be  in  the  dol¬ 
drums.  However,  I  have  seen  Ewell 
Mauldin  casting  eyes  at  a  certain 
girl  in  the  10th  grade;  so  something 
may  be  in  the  air.  Bobby  Martin  and 
Jeannette  Duncan  show  signs  of  re¬ 
newing  last  year’s  burned  out  ro¬ 
mance,  but  the  flicker  is  not  strong 
yet.  And  of  course,  Wanda  Woodard 
is  still  living  true  to  Robert  Booth, 
who  graduated  last  year. — Ernest- 
DEAN  JOHNSON. 

Several  of  the  students  had  jobs 
during  the  summer.  Clyde  Guthrie 
helped  his  father  in  a  grocery  store 
and  then  went  to  Live  Oak  and 
helped  his  brother  harvest  the  to¬ 


bacco  crop.  He  says  he  made  about 
$50  and  learned  a  great  deal  about 
the  processing  that  tobacco  goes 
through  from  the  time  it  is  cropped 
from  the  field  until  it  is  sold  from 
the  floor  of  the  warehouse. 

Sonny  Johnson  worked  at  the  live¬ 
stock  market  in  Bell  Glade  on  the 
days  when  there  were  auction  sales. 
He  said  the  best  part  of  it  was  get¬ 
ting  the  little  brown  envelope  with 
his  pay.  Bobby  Chism  and  Leon 
Adams  played  in  orchestras  during 
the  summer.  Bobby  had  a  regular 
job  here  in  St.  Augustine,  and  Leon 
played  in  Jacksonville. 

Betty  Hess  worked  in  a  sugar 
camp  store  during  the  summer.  This 
store  is  owned  by  the  sugar  company, 
and  the  employees  buy  their  pro¬ 
visions  from  the  store.  Most  of  the 
employees  were  from  Jamaica  and 
are  brought  over  in  planes  to  work. 
They  are  paid  on  Friday  of  each 
week,  but  they  can  get  a  $10  issue 
and  that  will  enable  them  to  get  the 
things  they  need;  and  it  is  taken  out 
of  their  pay  at  the  end  of  the  week. 
Betty  said  there  were  only  four  white 
families  in  the  camp.  There  were  the 
camp  foreman,  the  assistant  fore¬ 
man,  the  time  keeper,  and  the  store 
keeper.  Betty’s  uncle  ran  the  store, 
and  she  helped  him. 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT  ECHOES 

School  days — school  days — dear  old 
golden  rule  days — .  Yes,  we  are 
back  in  school  once  again,  and  I 
know  most  of  us  welcome  the  oppor¬ 
tunity.  It  is  indeed  an  opportunity, 
verification  of  which  may  be  gleaned 
from  the  mouths  of  DP  children 
coming  to  this  country  from  foreign 
lands.  Take  advantage  of  this  opor- 
tunity  and  use  it  well. 

I  wish  to  extend  to  the  new  stu¬ 
dents  a  very  warm  welcome.  We  in 
the  music  department  are  trying  our 
best  to  make  a  place  for  the  new 
students  in  an  already  full  schedule. 
The  choral  group  is  off  to  a  good 
start  this  year.  Any  new  student 
with  ability  to  sing  or  who  has  had 
previous  vocal  training  is  welcome. 

May  I  use  this  medium  to  convey 
to  the  parents  of  our  children  my 
appreciation  for  the  good  behavior 
of  all  the  children  on  the  train  from 
Miami  and  on  the  train  to  Tampa 
last  May.  I  was  chaperone  on  both 
those  trips.  Our  efforts  to  discipline 
and  guide  the  children  through  the 
school  year  would  be  lost  withou1. 
the  “carrying  through”  of  the  par¬ 
ents’  efforts  during  the  summer. 

I  sincerely  hope  Dr.  Settles  and 
his  family,  members  of  the  faculty, 
and  all  the  children  had  a  very  en¬ 
joyable  summer. — W.  L.  Parsons. 


STUDIO  NOTES 

The  new  term  is  starting  out  with 
a  show  of  real  enthusiasm  through¬ 
out  the  department.  Incidentally,  a 
larger  enrollment  than  usual  makes 
for  crowded  schedules,  but  with  the 
kind  of  cooperation  we  can  expect 
everything  should  go  along  smoothly. 

Both  studios  are  welcoming  a  num¬ 
ber  of  new  pupils  for  piano  and 
various  instruments.  Later  on  an 
account  of  the  progress  of  these  girls 
and  boys  will  be  given. 

The  orchestra  is  getting  back  in 
the  groove  though  feeling  the  loss 
of  our  ’cellist  Gene  Richards  in  a 
big  way,  as  well  as  Robert  Booth  on 
the  trumpet.  Thus  it  goes  with  grad¬ 
uations — every  few  years  we  have  to 
take  a  real  blow  as  we  did  this  time 
in  losing  Chuck  Cusic.  It  is  good  to 
know  his  work  at  the  University  is 
going  so  well. 

One  of  the  highlights  of  the  sum¬ 
mer  was  a  visit  during  the  June 
convention  of  the  Association  of 
Workers  for  the  Blind  with  our  old 
pupil  and  friend,  M.  Robert  Barnett. 
His  interesting  personality  has  grown 
with  the  years,  and  he  handles  a 
very  successful  career  with  a  rare 
poise. — Ing  W.  Koger. 

- o - 

YOU  NEVEH  CAN  TELL 

Once,  in  a  remote  place  in  Wales, 
a  baby  boy  was  dangerously  ill, 
and  his  widowed  mother  walked 
five  miles  in  the  night  through 
drenching  rain  to  get  a  doctor.  He 
hesitated  long  before  making  the 
unpleasant  journey.  He  would,  he 
knew,  or  suspected,  never  be  paid 
for  his  services.  Besides,  was  it 
worth  while  inconveniencing  him¬ 
self  to  save  the  life  of  a  child  who 
would  probably  only  live  to  be¬ 
come  a  poor  laborer.  But  love  for 
humanity,  and  professional  duty, 
conquered,  and  the  child’s  life  was 
saved.  Then  years  passed,  and  one 
day  that  doctor,  remembering  that 
night,  said:  “I  never  dreamed  that 
in  saving  the  life  of  that  child  in 
that  moorland  cottage  I  was  saving 
the  life  of  one  who  would  grow 
to  be  a  great  man.” 

The  baby’s  name  was  Lloyd 
George. — Clipped. 

- o - 

“I  like  the  parrot,”  said  a  lonely 
man.  “It  is  the  only  creature 
gifted  with  power  of  speech  that 
is  content  to  repeat  just  what  it 
hears  without  trying  to  make  a 
good  story  out  of  it.” 
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MR.  HUNZIKER'S  CLASS 

The  Football  Team 

We  have  been  practicing  football 
every  day.  Mr.  Rush,  from  Glenn- 
ville,  Georgia,  is  our  new  coach.  He 
makes  us  work  much  harder  than  we 
did  last  year.  We  must  hurry  and  get 
in  condition  for  our  first  game  with 
St.  Joseph  High  School.  I  hope  to 
win  a  position  as  a  back  on  the  first 
team.  I  am  going  to  work  very  hard 
this  year. — Murray  Langston. 

Our  New  Coach 

This  year,  we  have  a  new  coach 
named  Mr.  Edward  Rush.  He  is  from 
Glennville,  Georgia.  He  is  rather  tall 
and  husky.  Mr.  Rush  was  in  the  navy 
during  the  war.  Since  the  war,  he 
has  been  going  to  college.  He  received 
his  master’s  degree  from  Gallaudet 
College  last  spring.  He  makes  us 
practice  much  harder  than  we  did 
last  year.  Our  boys  need  more  en¬ 
durance.  I  hope  we  will  have  a  good 
team  this  year.  On  September 
twenty-first,  our  boys  will  play  foot¬ 
ball  against  St.  Joseph.  I  hope  we 
will  beat  them. — Eugene  Kurtz,  Jr. 

My  Vacation 

I  worked  almost  all  summer.  Most 
of  the  time  I  worked  in  flower  gar¬ 
dens.  Sometimes  I  washed  cars.  I 
would  rather  wash  cars  than  work 
in  a  garden.  I  also  painted  the  roof 
on  a  house.  The  roof  was  very  hot, 
and  I  burned  my  hands.  I  did  not 
have  time  to  play  last  summer. — 
Bogia  Colley. 

My  Week-end 

Saturday  afternoon  I  went  uptown. 
First  I  stopped  at  the  bus  station  and 
watched  someone  playing  a  game. 
Then  I  went  to  a  small  park  and 
watched  people  play  miniature  golf. 
That  night  I  saw  a  movie. 

Sunday  afternoon  I  walked  to  the 
yacht  pier  and  watched  the  boats. 
Then  I  came  back  and  went  to 
Christian  Endeavor. — David  Guy. 

My  Brother,  Jack 

My  brother  went  to  Akron,  Ohio, 
last  year.  He  wanted  to  find  a  job. 
He  found  work  in  a  restaurant.  He 
worked  all  night  for  awhile.  At  last 
Jack  became  homesick  and  wrote  to 
my  mother.  He  wanted  to  come  home. 

One  night  last  August  a  man  called 
my  father.  He  said  that  Jack  would 
come  home  at  one  forty-five  o’clock 
that  night.  My  father,  mother,  and 
brother  went  to  Dothan,  Alabama. 
My  sister  and  I  went  to  the  movies. 


They  stayed  in  the  bus  station  and 
waited  for  Jack  to  come.  He  arrived 
at  one-forty-five  o’clock  that  night, 
and  they  came  home.  I  was  so  glad 
to  see  Jack  again.  He  will  not  go 
back  to  Akron,  Ohio,  again.  He  wants 
to  stay  at  home  with  Mother.  — 
Martha  Deal. 

Boy  Scouts 

One  day  in  June  I  decided  that  I 
wanted  to  be  a  Boy  Scout.  So  I  went 
to  the  Scoutmaster  and  told  him 
that  I  wanted  to  be  a  Boy  Scout.  He 
told  me  that  I  could  be  one.  I  learned 
how  to  cook,  read  maps,  and  how  to 
tie  knots.  I  enjoyed  being  a  Boy 
Scout,  this  summer.  I  will  go  to  the 
Boy  Scout  meetings  again  next  sum¬ 
mer. — Glenn  Proffitt. 

Our  New  Gym  Teacher 

The  girls  have  a  new  gym  teacher. 
Her  name  is  Miss  McGuirt.  She  is 
from  South  Carolina.  She  makes  us 
work  hard  and  wants  us  to  beat  the 
hearing  girls  in  volleyball.  I  hope 
we  can  beat  them.  We  are  practicing 
hard  now.  Yesterday,  when  I  was 
playing  volleyball,  I  missed  the  ball, 
and  it  fell  into  a  bed  of  sandspurs. 
I  ran  and  picked  it  up,  and  two  sand¬ 
spurs  stuck  in  my  finger.  I  pulled 
them  out,  but  my  finger  hurt.  It 
feels  better  now,  and  Miss  McGuirt 
told  me  that  I  should  be  careful  when 
I  picked  up  a  volleyball. — Patsy  Ann 
Corbett. 

MISS  E.  OLSON'S  CLASS 
Baby  Pritchard 

Alva  Christie  was  graduated  from 
our  school,  May,  1947.  She  is  now 
Mrs.  James  Pritchard.  Last  May 
thirteenth,  the  Pritchards  had  a  baby 
boy.  I  think  it  was  interesting  that 
he  was  born  on  Mother’s  Day. 

I  sometimes  visit  Mrs.  Pritchard 
because  I  live  near  her  house.  1  saw 
the  baby  many  times  last  summer, 
and  he  grew  fast.  He  cannot  crawl 
or  walk  yet,  but  it  will  not  be  long 
before  he  will  be  able  to  get  around. 
He  is  very  cute.  He  resembles  his 
father  mostly,  but  he  has  his  mother’s 
nose. — Beatrice  Feinberg. 

My  Car 

I  am  the  very  proud  owner  of  a 
1937  Ford.  My  father  shopped  around 
for  a  car  for  two  weeks  before  he 
found  the  one  I  have. 

I  cleaned  it  up  and  fixed  it  up.  At 
first,  I  tried  driving  it,  and  I  decided 
that  it  was  too  noisy,  so  I  bought  a 
new  muffler  and  tail  pipe.  Later, 
Father  helped  me  paint  it.  Before 


painting  it,  I  scrubbed  and  sand¬ 
papered  it.  Then  Father  sprayed 
paint  on  it.  Now,  the  body  of  the  car 
is  gray,  and  the  tires  are  red.  The 
window  frames  and  fittings  inside  are 
blue. 

I  drove  my  car  all  the  time  through 
the  summer.  It  was  fun,  but  it  wor¬ 
ried  me  that  I  had  to  spend  so  much 
money  for  gas  and  oil.  I  miss  my 
car  very  much  now,  but  I  will  drive 
it  again  when  I  go  home  for  Christ¬ 
mas. — Donald  Crownover. 

My  Vacation  in  Delaware 

Last  summer  was  my  fourth  vaca¬ 
tion  in  Delaware.  I  love  Delaware. 
It  is  a  small  state,  but  it  is  a  valuable 
state.  There  are  many  farms  in  Dela¬ 
ware. 

My  father  is  a  truck  driver  in 
Delaware.  He  has  his  own  truck.  He 
has  driven  trucks  ever  since  he  was 
a  young  man.  I  liked  to  go  with 
him  on  his  trips  last  summer  until 
I  got  myself  a  job. 

I  worked  for  John  H.  Dalany  and 
Son,  Inc.,  a  packing  plant.  My  mother 
and  I  worked  at  the  same  place.  She 
is  a  timekeeper  there,  and  I  worked 
mostly  in  the  storage  rooms.  In  two 
and  a  half  months,  I  earned  four 
hundred  dollars.  I  made  many  friends 
at  the  plant. 

I  want  to  live  in  Delaware  after  I 
graduate  from  this  school. — Charles 
Little. 

The  Opening  of  the  New  Football 
Season 

On  the  first  day  of  football  prac¬ 
tice  this  season,  we  met  our  new 
coach,  Mr.  Rush.  Mr.  Rush  is  from 
Georgia,  and  he  is  a  very  good  coach. 
We  like  him  because  he  is  good  to 
us,  and  he  seems  to  enjoy  working 
with  us. 

We  have  never  been  worked  so 
hard  in  all  our  lives.  We  have  hardly 
had  time  to  rest.  We  need  some 
exercise  badly  because  our  muscles 
are  soft. 

In  one  more  week,  we  will  play 
against  St.  Joseph’s  Academy.  We 
are  now  working  hard  so  we  will 
beat  them.  We  hope  to  do  well  for 
our  school  and  for  our  new  coach. — 
Wayne  Land. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

I  had  a  wonderful  vacation  last 
summer.  I  went  swimming  and  fish¬ 
ing.  I  went  to  softball  games,  and  I 
played  basketball. 

I  remember  the  day  I  caught  a 
ladyfish.  It  gave  me  a  big  fight.  When 
I  wound  it  in,  there  was  another  fish 
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with  it.  I  believe  it  was  a  jack.  I 
think  the  jack  was  curious.  He  pro¬ 
bably  wanted  to  know  what  was  the 
matter  with  the  ladyfish. 

One  day  I  went  to  the  beach  with 
my  very  best  friend,  and  while  we 
were  swimming,  a  four  hundred- 
pound  sting  ray  went  past  us.  We  got 
so  scared  that  we  ran  out  of  the 
water. 

I  did  not  do  much  else  besides 
swimming,  fishing,  and  going  to  soft- 
ball  games  last  summer.  I  had  a 
grand  time. — Martha  Wingard. 

Fun  in  the  Old  Ford 

My  father  had  an  old  Ford  for 
three  years.  One  afternoon  we  visited 
our  friends,  the  Paffords,  who  lived 
about  eleven  miles  from  our  home. 
On  our  way  home,  just  before  we  got 
to  the  highway,  we  drove  into  a  hole 
which  we  did  not  see.  The  spring 
broke,  and  all  the  rest  of  the  way  to 
Jasper  we  wobbled  and  wobbled 
along.  Other  cars  passed  us,  and  the 
people  looked  at  us.  I  suppose  they 
thought  we  were  very  stupid  not  to 
fix  our  car.  I  thought  it  was  fun. 

At  last,  we  arrived  in  Jasper,  but 
it  was  too  late  to  get  into  the  garage. 
We  left  the  car  there,  and  we  went 
home  in  a  taxi. — Joanna  Williams. 

My  Favorite  Dog 

I  want  to  tell  you  about  my  favorite 
dog,  a  Boston  terrier.  It  belongs  to 
my  sister  who  lives  in  Mobile,  Ala¬ 
bama.  I  went  to  visit  my  sister  last 
summer.  The  Boston  terrier  is  named 
Penny,  and  Penny  has  four  puppies. 
The  puppies  were  very  cute.  They 
had  short  tails  and  ears  that  re¬ 
minded  me  of  a  small  boy’s  nails. 
They  were  always  hungry  and  slept 
all  the  time. 

Penny  liked  to  play  ball  with  me. 
I  buried  the  ball  down  in  the  ground, 
and  she  looked  for  it.  She  would 
sniff  and  sniff  until  she  found  it.  She 
liked  to  play  hide-and-seek.  I  would 
throw  the  ball  over  the  fence,  and 
Penny  would  climb  over  the  fence 
and  return  the  ball  to  me. 

Once,  I  put  the  ball  in  a  small 
tree  and  then  went  off  to  visit  my 
friends.  Penny  tried  to  jump  and  get 
the  ball  from  the  tree,  but  she  could 
not.  Her  face  looked  so  sad  when  I 
came  home.  I  got  the  ball  and  gave 
it  to  the  puppies.  Penny  did  no: 
mind  that,  but  let  them  have  it.  They 
bit  on  it  and  fought  over  it. — Paul 
Enfinger. 

A  Journey  through  Six  States 

My  grandparents  took  Mother  and 
me  on  a  wonderful  trip  last  August. 
We  traveled  through  six  states.  These 
states  were  Georgia,  North  Carolina, 
Virginia,  Kentucky,  Tennessee,  and 
Alabama.  The  most  interesting  places 


we  visited,  were  the  Smoky  Moun¬ 
tains;  Cherokee,  North  Carolina, 
where  we  saw  an  Indian  Reserva¬ 
tion;  Oak  Ridge,  Tennessee,  where 
the  American  Museum  of  Atomic 
Energy  is;  Knoxville,  Tennessee; 
Stone  Mountain  near  Atlanta,  Geor¬ 
gia;  and  Tallulah  Falls.  We  missed 
seeing  Rock  City  and  Ruby  Falls  be¬ 
cause  Grandmother  did  not  want 
to  ride  up  on  the  high  mountains. 
On  fine  days,  we  enjoyed  having  our 
lunches  at  roadside  parks. — Artha 
Rae  Roberts. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

I  went  swimming  almost  every 
day  all  summer  from  four  to  six 
hours.  On  July  fourth,  I  was  in 
swimming  all  day  long. 

During  the  month  of  August,  I  was 
busy  doing  odd  jobs  to  earn  money 
to  buy  clothes  for  school. 

Three  weeks  before  school  opened, 
my  buddy  got  a  new  motor  scooter 
from  Sears  in  Orlando.  He  rode  it 
to  Lake  Mary.  The  next  day  he  came 
to  my  house  and  told  me  that  the 
Westminister  Sunday  School  Class 
was  having  a  party  the  following 
Friday.  So  we  rode  to  some  of  our 
friends’  houses  and  asked  them 
whether  they  were  going  to  the  party. 

We  had  our  party  at  the  lake,  and 
we  found  that  many  came.  It  started 
to  rain  while  we  were  there,  so  we 
went  to  my  neighbor’s  house  to  wait 
until  it  stopped.  Then  we  went  to 
Pat  Keogh’s  house  to  have  the  party 
there. 

The  next  Friday  we  had  a  hayride 
to  Rock  Springs.  We  took  a  picnic 
lunch.  We  played  games  and  had 
lots  of  fun. 

On  Labor  Day,  we  had  a  party 
at  my  house.  We  had  refreshments 
and  played  games.  My  friends  did 
not  leave  my  house  until  twelve. 
They  told  me  that  they  would  plan 
a  big  surprise  for  Christmas.  I  think 
that  it  will  be  a  party  and  a  hay- 
ride. — George  Lee. 

My  Sister 

My  sister,  Frankie,  has  gone  to  a 
convent  in  Montreal,  Canada.  She 
left  last  July.  I  remember  that  when 
we  were  little,  she  often  told  me  she 
wanted  to  be  a  nun,  but  I  did  not 
believe  her. 

After  Frankie  graduated  from  high 
school,  she  told  Mother  that  she  was 
sure  she  still  wanted  to  enter  a  con¬ 
vent,  and  that  she  would  be  very 
happy  there.  We  all  were  very  glad 
to  know  that,  and  we  all  helped  to 
get  everything  ready  for  her. 

When  Frankie  left,  she  had  on  a 
pretty  light  green  suit  and  a  white 
hat  and  a  pair  of  white  gloves.  She 
looked  lovely. 

Frankie  met  some  girls  on  the 


train  who  were  also  going  to  enter 
the  convent.  There  was  a  stop-over  in 
Washington,  D.  C.  One  girl  whose 
home  was  in  Maryland  invited 
Frankie  to  a  picnic  with  her  family 
before  they  went  on  another  train. 

Frankie  was  delighted  with  her 
first  view  of  Montreal,  Canada.  It 
was  very  beautiful. 

I  am  very,  very  proud  to  have  a 
sister  who  will  someday  be  a  nun. 
We  will  not  be  able  to  see  each  other 
very  often,  and  I  will  miss  her. — 
Claudia  Barber. 

MISS  J.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

My  Job  Outdoors 

Uncle  Calvin  asked  me  to  work 
for  him  last  summer.  I  cut  the  grass 
and  weeds  and  raked  the  yard.  One 
week  I  worked  for  him  six  days.  He 
paid  me  twenty-four  dollars  for  my 
work. 

A  few  days  later,  my  father  and 
I  went  to  see  a  new  house.  Father 
worked  on  the  house.  He  put  on  the 
doors  and  finished  the  floors.  Uncle 
Calvin  told  me  to  pick  up  some 
stones  from  the  yard  and  put  them 
in  a  truck.  He  drove  to  the  country 
and  threw  them  out  of  the  truck. 
We  finished  our  work  outdoors.  The 
house  and  yard  looked  very  nice. — 
Joe  Mac  Koon. 

Working  in  the  Tobacco  Field 

When  I  was  at  home  last  summer, 
I  worked  in  the  tobacco  field  with 
my  uncle  and  cousin.  I  picked  up 
some  yellow  tobacco  leaves  and  put 
them  in  a  wagon.  Some  other  people 
tied  the  leaves  to  long  pine  sticks  and 
placed  them  in  the  curing  shed.  They 
put  the  sticks  with  the  tobacco  leaves 
across  the  rafters  inside  the  barn  to 
dry. 

For  about  one  week,  I  worked  with 
the  dry  tobacco  leaves  and  took  them 
out  of  the  barn.  My  uncle  and  cousin 
took  the  dry  leaves  to  the  market  to 
sell.  They  got  some  bags  and  put  the 
tobacco  leaves  into  the  bags. 

One  day  I  earned  $4.00  for  working 
with  tobacco,  and  in  two  months  I 
earned  $41.00. — J.  E.  Clemons. 

Vacation  Fun 

Last  summer  I  joined  the  Boys’ 
Club  in  Tampa.  The  club  meets  in 
a  very  nice,  big  building.  I  joined 
the  Boys’  Club  baseball  team  and 
sometimes  practiced  baseball  all  day. 
I  played  right  field. 

One  afternoon  the  Boys’  Club 
played  baseball  with  the  boys  from 
Lakeland.  I  played  third  base  and 
made  two  hits  and  stole  one  base. 
Our  team  lost,  4  to  2.  Again  our  team 
played  baseball  with  the  Lakeland 
boys  at  night.  First  I  played  right 
Turn  to  Page  Nine,  please 
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The  1951-52  school  year  began 
September  4.  At  the  present  time 
we  have  a  registration  of  480 
pupils,  the  largest  number  of 
pupils  the  school  has  ever  had  this 
early  in  the  school  year  and  the 
work  is  well  organized  and  on  the 
whole  progressing  very  nicely. 

Recently,  Governor  Warren 
has  appointed  three  new  members 
to  the  State  Board  of  Control. 

September  7,  Hon.  W.  Glenn 
Miller  of  Monticello,  a  hardware 
dealer,  was  appointed  to  take  the 
place  of  N.  B.  Jordan  who  had 
been  a  member  of  the  Board  for 
twelve  years. 

September  11,  Hon.  G.  W. 
English,  Jr.,  of  Fort  Lauderdale,  a 
lawyer  and  banker,  was  appointed 
a  member  to  represent  the  sixth 
congressional  district.  This  ap¬ 
pointment  filled  one  of  the  two 
new  board  memberships  created 
by  the  1951  Legislature  when  the 
number  of  members  was  increased 
from  five  to  seven. 

September  13,  Hon.  Hollis  Rine¬ 
hart,  Jr.,  an  attorney  of  Miami,  was 
appointed  for  a  one-year  term.  Mr. 
Rinehai’t  had  just  completed  a 
four-year  term. 

September  18,  Mrs.  Jessie  Ball 
DuPont  of  Jacksonville  was  ap¬ 
pointed  as  the  seventh  member  of 
the  Board.  Mrs.  DuPont  is  the 
widow  of  the  late  A.  I.  DuPont 
and  has  had  a  large  experience  in 
dealing  with  educational  matters 
at  all  levels.  Florida  is  indeed 


fortunate  in  having  one  of 
America’s  outstanding  women  to 
serve  as  a  member  of  the  State 
Board  of  Control. 


The  thirty-fifth  biennial  con¬ 
vention  of  American  Instructors 
of  the  Deaf  was  held  at  the  Mis¬ 
souri  School  June  17-22.  Approx¬ 
imately  six  hundred  delegates  re¬ 
presenting  every  state  in  the  Union 
were  there.  A  large  contingent  of 
teachers  was  present  from  Canada. 
There  was  one  representative  from 
Japan  and  one  from  Thailand. 

All  phases  of  instructing  the 
deaf  child  were  given  careful  con¬ 
sideration.  Demonstrations  were 
given  on  different  phases  of  the 
work  by  outstanding  teachers. 
T^ose  from  the  Florida  School 
attending  the  convention  were: 
Miss  Bessie  Pugh;  Miss  Imogene 
Alien;  Miss  Christine  Olson;  Miss 
Emelie  Olson;  Miss  Eugenia  Bur¬ 
net  and  Dr.  and  Mrs.  C.  J.  Settles. 


The  second  annual  Conference 
on  the  Moral,  Social  and  Religious 
Welfare  of  the  Deaf  was  held  at 
Gallaudet  College  early  in  August. 
The  Conference  was  largely  at¬ 
tended  by  instructors  of  the  deaf, 
ministers  of  the  deaf  and  those 
interested  in  the  educational  wel¬ 
fare  of  the  deaf.  The  Conference 
was  attended  by  Dr.  C.  J.  Settles, 
President  of  the  School,  and  Mr. 
W.  C.  Fugate,  of  St.  Augustine. 


The  twenty-fifth  convention  of 
The  American  Association  of 
Workers  for  the  Blind  was  held  in 
Daytona  Beach  June  24-29.  Host 
for  the  convention  was  the  Florida 
Council  for  the  Blind.  The  conven¬ 
tion  was  attended  by  over  five 
hundred  delegates  from  every 
section  of  the  United  States.  All 
phases  of  vocational  work  for  the 
blind  were  considered  and  discus¬ 
sed.  At  the  banquet,  which  was 
held  Thursday  evening,  June  28, 
at  the  Sheradon  Plaza  Hotel,  Helen 
Keller  and  her  long  time  teacher, 
Miss  Polly  Thompson,  were  honor 
guests.  Miss  Keller  was  presented 
with  the  Shotwell  Award  for 
outstanding  service  to  the  blind. 
Wednesday  afternoon  of  the  con¬ 
vention  a  large  number  of  dele¬ 
gates  visited  St.  Augustine  and  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind. 


C.  Glenn  Stephens,  a  graduate 
of  our  Department  for  the  Deaf, 
passed  away  August  14.  He  was  an 
outstanding  alumnus  of  the  school 
and  was  employed  as  a  linotype 
operator  by  the  Florida  Times- 
Union  of  Jacksonville.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  Ancient  City  Bap¬ 
tist  Church.  He  had  the  faculty  of 
making  friends  and  was  popular 
among  the  friends  with  whom  he 
lived  and  worked. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  H.  Craig,  Jr., 
of  Carrera  Apartments,  St.  Augus¬ 
tine,  announce  the  birth  of  a  son, 
Augustus  Hedrick  Craig,  the  third, 
on  July  6  at  Flagler  Hospital.  Mrs. 
Craig  was  the  former  Catherine 
Settles. 


Miss  Yvonne  dePotter  and  Mr. 
Walter  Lee  Scott  of  New  York 
City  were  married  July  14.  Miss 
dePotter  was  at  one  time  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  our  faculty.  Congratulations 
are  in  order. 


President  Settles  was  the  guest 
speaker  at  the  monthly  dinner 
meeting  of  the  Junior  Chamber  of 
Commerce  on  September  18. 


June  24,  Jeanne  Oblinger,  who 
graduated  from  our  school  in 
May,  1950,  and  Mr.  Andrew  J. 
Vasnick,  were  married  in  Tampa, 
Florida.  Both  were  students  at 
Gallaudet  College  in  Washington, 
D.  C.  We  congratulate  this  fine 
young  couple. 


Miss  Rose  Marie  Anderson  and 
Mr.  Gerald  Raymond  Moreau  were 
married  August  14  in  Key  West, 
Florida.  Rose  Marie  was  for 
several  years  a  student  of  our 
Department  for  the  Deaf.  We 
extend  congratulations. 


Dr.  Edward  J.  Waterhouse  be¬ 
came  the  fifth  director  of  the 
Perkins  Institute  for  the  Blind  at 
Watertown,  Massachusetts  July  1, 
1951.  Dr.  Waterhouse  succeeds 
Dr.  Farrell,  who  for  twenty  years 
was  the  director  of  Perkins.  Dr 
Farrell  rendered  a  splendid  ser¬ 
vice  during  the  time  he  was 
director  and  it  is  good  to  know 
that  he  has  been  succeeded  by  an 
experienced  educator  of  the  blind 
with  many  years’  experience. 
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URING  the  past  two  years,  the  pupils  in  the  Inter¬ 
mediate  and  Advanced  Department  in  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf  have  not  only  shown  greater 
academic  gains  on  standardized  achievement  tests  than 
the  average  school  of  this  kind  in  the  United  States;  but 
four  out  of  fifteen  classes  have  made  normal  public  school 
progress.  The  average  gain  in  achievement  for  this  entire 
department  in  each  of  the  past  two  years  has  been  almost 
double  that  made  in  1948-49,  according  to  standardized 


doing  work  above  fifth  grade  level  public  school  standards 
has  increased  fourteen  per  cent;  the  number  doing  work 
above  the  sixth  grade  level  has  increased  ten  per  cent; 
and  the  number  doing  eighth  grade  work  has  increased 
three  hundred  per  cent. 

Along  with  the  gain  shown  on  the  achievement  tests 
there  has  been  a  corresponding  improvement  in  speech, 
speech  reading  and  language.  To  have  made  such  out¬ 
standing  progress  at  a  time  when  the  lack  of  trained 
teachers  has  lowered  the  standards  and  achievement  level 
in  so  many  schools,  has  been  most  gratifying. 


kJVV^<N<N<V<V> 


President  C.  J.  Settlels  ad¬ 
dressed  the  Hastings  Rotary  Club 
September  26.  He  was  accom¬ 
panied  by  Mrs.  Inez  W.  Roger  and 
Bobby  Chism  who  gave  piano  and 
saxophone  selections. 


Buddy  Richardson,  one  of  our 
students  in  the  Department  for  the 
Deaf,  attending  St.  Agnes  Acad¬ 
emy  and  doing  second  grade  work, 
was  awarded  a  cash  prize  of  $2.00 
for  an  outstanding  essay  written 
on  the  subject,  “What  I  Would 
Like  Best  To  Do.”  This  contest 
was  sponsored  by  the  Local 
Kiwanis  Club  in  connection  with 
plans  being  made  for  Kids’  Day 
next  year.  The  Local  Kiwanis  Club 
will  follow  the  wishes  of  the  ma¬ 
jority  of  the  winners  in  the  local 
contest  on  what  they  would  like  to 
do  on  Kids’  Day  next  year  and  the 
1952  program  will  be  followed 
accordingly. 

- o - 

KOREAN  BAPTISTS 

THE  heart-rending  story  of 
how  Pastor  Li,  chairman  of 
the  Korean  Baptist  Conven¬ 
tion,  faced  martyrdom  at  the 
hands  of  Communists  last  fall  was 


revealed  in  the  May  report  of  Dr. 
Baker  James  Cauthen,  secretary 
for  the  Orient  for  the  Southern 
Baptist  Foreign  Mission  Board. 

A  group  of  Communist  soldiers 
called  Pastor  Li  out  of  his  house 
one  night  about  10  o’clock.  He  was 
accompanied  by  Mr.  Kim,  a  young 
deacon.  Both  were  tied  and  led 
toward  the  river.  They  knew  that 
death  was  at  hand,  but  quietly 
they  talked  about  the  wonderful 
peace  which  filled  their  hearts. 

When  they  reached  the  bridge, 
some  of  the  soldiers  went  down  to 
the  riverside  to  select  a  spot  where 
their  bodies  would  be  carried  away 
by  the  stream  after  they  were 
killed.  At  that  moment,  Pastor  Li 
whispered  to  the  young  deacon, 
“You  are  young,  and  life  is  before 
you.  Break  away  and  run  for  your 
life!  I  am  now  an  old  man,  and 
it  will  not  matter  so  much  for  me.” 

Deacon  Kim  dashed  away  into 
the  darkness,  but  when  he  had 
gone  only  a  few  hundred  feet  he 
heard  shots  ring  out  and  knew 
that  the  faithful  old  pastor  had 
gone  to  be  with  Jesus.  This  is  the 
personal  testimony  of  Deacon  Kim, 
who  was  successful  in  his 
escape. — Exchange. 
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field,  but  later  in  the  game  I  changed 
to  third  base.  Our  team  won.  The 
score  was  3  to  2.  It  was  a  very  hot 
evening. 

Our  team  won  ten  games  and  lost 
two,  winning  second  place.  Lakeland 
made  first  place.  I  had  lots  of  fun 
last  summer. — Tommy  Arias. 

Football 

Our  boys  started  practicing  foot¬ 
ball  the  first  week  of  school.  We  miss 
Earl  Wise,  Darwin  Holmes,  Arnold 
Holliman,  and  Jack  Lesch  this  fall. 
We  have  nineteen  lettermen  now,  and 
we  are  trying  to  improve  at  every 
practice. 

Mr.  Rush  is  our  coach,  and  Mr. 
Reidelberger  is  his  assistant.  They 
are  working  very  hard  with  us. 

Our  first  team  is  the  same  team 
as  last  year.  I  think  it  will  be  a  better 
team  than  last  year.  Our  first  game 
this  fall  is  against  St.  Joseph’s  Acad¬ 
emy.  Last  year  they  beat  us,  20  to  6. 

We  want  to  be  a  good,  cooperative 
team  this  year  and  hope  to  make  a 
good  record.  Kurtz,  Graves,  Fazio, 
and  I  will  work  hard  playing  back- 
field,  and  the  others  on  the  team  will 
work  hard,  too.  We  hope  that  we 
will  win  most  of  the  games. — John  C. 
Wynn  Jr. 

A  Trip  with  Father 

Last  summer  my  father  and  I  went 
on  a  trip  together.  We  rode  on  the 
train  four  days.  Then  we  arrived  in 
New  York.  Father  bought  a  car  there, 
and  we  drove  from  New  York  to  New 
London,  Connecticut. 

I  stayed  in  New  London,  Connecti¬ 
cut,  two  days  while  Father  went  to 
Baltimore.  We  drove  back  to  Florida 
in  July.  I  was  very  tired  when  I 
arrived  at  my  home. 

It  was  very  interesting  to  see  New 
York.  There  were  many,  many  people 
downtown.  I  saw  a  very  large  bridge. 
I  think  it  was  several  miles  long.  I 
saw  many  planes,  a  sawmill,  and  a 
Pontiac  automobile  factory.  I  saw  a 
large  submarine  in  New  London, 
Connecticut. 

Father  and  I  enjoyed  our  trip.  I 
hope  we  can  go  to  New  York  again. — 
Edward  Smith. 

My  Job  on  the  Farm 

My  brother,  Byron,  and  I  worked 
on  our  cousin’s  farm  last  summer. 
Bobby  Wise  is  my  cousin.  He  raises 
peanuts,  watermelons,  and  cotton  on 
his  farm. 

One  day  we  gathered  the  ripe 
watermelons  that  were  ready  for  the 
market.  We  had  two  wagons  pulled 
by  horses.  I  drove  one  team  and 
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wagon,  and  Bobby  drove  the  other. 
Byron  and  I  put  watermelons  in  my 
wagon  until  it  was  full.  Then  we 
threw  them  to  a  man  in  a  truck. 
He  caught  them  and  loaded  his 
truck  with  watermelons.  When  his 
truck  was  full,  he  drove  the  load 
of  watermelons  to  Mississippi  to  sell. 

I  dropped  some  watermelons  and 
broke  them.  Byron  and  I  ate  some  of 
them.  They  were  good  and  sweet. — 
Marvin  C.  Wise. 

The  Bronx  Zoo 

One  day  in  July  I  tried  to  think  of 
something  to  do.  I  told  my  mother 
that  I  wanted  to  go  to  the  Bronx 
Zoo.  I  went  alone  and  rode  on  the 
city  bus.  It  was  about  five  miles  from 
home.  When  I  arrived  there,  I  waited 
for  the  ticket  man.  A  big  boy  saw 
me  standing  near  the  zoo.  He  talked 
to  me  and  said  that  I  did  not  need 
to  pay  to  go  into  the  zoo.  It  was  free. 

I  walked  around  and  looked  at 
many  big  animals  until  I  felt  tired. 
Then  I  saw  a  trailer  train  and  took 
a  ride  on  it.  I  enjoyed  riding  around 
the  zoo  on  the  trailer  train.  After 
riding  a  while,  I  went  under  a  build¬ 
ing  and  watched  the  mammals,  fishes, 
amphibians,  birds,  reptiles,  and  in¬ 
sects. 

After  a  long  time,  I  felt  thirsty 
and  had  a  chocolate  malted  milk. 
I  sat  on  a  bench  and  watched  some 
ducks  and  other  birds  swimming  in 
the  water.  I  finished  looking  at  all 
the  animals.  I  had  stayed  at  the  zoo 
from  about  one  o’clock  until  four- 
thirty. 

When  I  returned  home,  I  had 
something  to  eat.  Then  I  went  to 
sleep  on  the  sofa.  I  felt  very  tired 
after  my  wonderful  afternoon  at  the 
Bronx  Zoo. — Ronnie  J.  St.  Amant. 

MISS  DZIUBA'S  CLASS 

Highlights  of  Our  Vacation 

If  each  of  us  were  to  tell  how  we 
spent  our  vacation,  the  Herald  would 
run  out  of  space.  So  I  have  taken 
the  responsibility  of  reporting  to  you 
about  my  class. 

First  of  all,  some  of  us  went 
traveling.  They  covered  states  from 
Florida  to  Minnesota.  The  one  who 
has  covered  the  most  mileage  was 
Keith  Sandager.  Fie  tells  us  that  his 
mother  and  he  went  to  visit  his 
great  aunt.  They  traveled  by  train, 
stopping  at  Evansville,  Indiana;  Jef¬ 
ferson  City,  Missouri,  where  they 
visited  the  Capitol;  Kansas  City, 
Missouri;  Omaho  and  Boys  Town, 
Nebraska;  Norfolk,  Nebraska,  where 
Keith  visited  his  aunt;  and  finally 
they  proceeded  to  Minneapolis,  Min¬ 
nesota,  where  Keith  did  some  fish¬ 
ing,  catching  a  lot  of  catfish  and  bass. 

Joe  Fazio,  on  the  other  hand,  did 


a  different  kind  of  fishing.  This  he 
did  for  a  living.  Early  in  June  his 
brother  and  he  went  to  Key  West 
where  they  found  an  apartment 
which  they  rented  for  one  month. 
His  father  has  a  shrimp  boat  there, 
named  “Jubilee.”  Their  brother,  Tom, 
had  already  been  there,  and  he  was 
their  boss.  It  seems  that  they  worked 
hard  at  times  and  took  it  easy  at 
other  times.  They  were  out  on  the 
sea  for  six  davs  at  a  time  dragging 
their  nets  mostly  at  night.  Then  they 
returned  for  a  rest,  but  Joe  says  that 
he  really  earned  the  money  he  got. 
They  stayed  in  Key  West  only  one 
month  for  their  father  needed  help 
in  building  a  new  shrimp  boat.  Joe 
hopes  to  go  to  Key  West  again  next 
year. 

While  I  am  on  the  subject  of  work, 
I  thought  I  might  tell  you  something 
about  myself.  I  was  assistant  to  my 
father  who  is  a  carpenter.  For  about 
eight  weeks  we  built  cabinets  in 
apartment  houses,  and  I  thought  the 
job  was  quite  simple.  For  recreation, 
I  joined  a  softball  team  in  Tampa 
where  I  met  many  boys  and  girls 
whose  friendship  I  would  like  to 
renew  next  summer. 

Sina  Napier  seems  to  have  earned 
all  her  theater  passes  by  folding 
leaflets  for  the  manager  of  her  home 
town  theater.  Besides  that  she  has 
done  some  reading,  sewing,  and 
house-keeping.  Her  mother,  brother, 
and  grandmother  live  in  Atlanta, 
Georgia,  so  she  spent  some  of  her 
vacation  visiting  them.  Before  school 
opened,  she  returned  to  Green  Cove 
Springs  where  her  father  is  em¬ 
ployed. 

A  girl  who  has  been  quite  inactive 
is  Judy  Mae  Woolery,  from  Jackson¬ 
ville,  who  claims  she  has  had  no 
vacation.  She  says  this  because  she 
was  laid  up  in  a  hospital  for  two 
weeks  and  some  time  at  home.  As 
she  was  crossing  a  street  one  day, 
a  fast-driven  car  struck  her,  leaving 
her  with  a  broken  bone  in  her  upper 
left  shoulder.  She  says  that  she  read 
at  least  four  comic  books  daily,  could 
not  eat  much,  and  felt  uncomfortable 
as  a  heat  rash  developed.  We  all  feel 
sorry  that  it  had  to  happen  and 
earnestly  hope  her  arm  will  be  well 
enough  for  her  to  be  on  the  basket¬ 
ball  team  next  year. 

Next  to  Keith  in  the  mileage 
covered  was  Clara  Belle  Hudson, 
who  took  a  trip  to  Opp,  Alabama,  to 
visit  her  grandparents.  She  was  ac¬ 
companied  by  her  sister,  Shelby  Jean, 
and  her  cousin,  O.  C.  Clark.  Her  time 
there  seemed  to  be  spent  in  eating 
big  dinners,  sleeping,  visiting  other 
people  known  to  her  grandparents, 
helping  with  house  work,  swimming, 
and  viewing  the  beautiful  country 


around  there.  Clara  and  her  sister 
rode  to  and  from  Haines  City  by  car. 

Virginia  Slappey,  another  member 
of  our  class,  stayed  within  the  bound¬ 
aries  of  Florida.  Her  farthest  move 
was  to  Tallahassee  where  she  was 
invited  by  her  friend,  Nora,  who 
used  to  be  in  our  class  a  few  years 
ago.  While  there  she  also  enjoyed 
delicious  meals,  movies,  and  a  visL 
to  our  state  capitol  building.  It  was 
her  first  trip  to  Tallahassee,  which 
she  took  alone,  and  she  enjoyed  it 
very  much. 

Now  it  is  about  time  to  introduce 
our  new  classmate,  Patricia  Ann 
Hutchinson,  who  hails  from  Florence, 
South  Carolina.  Formerly,  she  at- 
tened  the  South  Carolina  School  for 
the  Deaf.  It  happens  that  not  all  of 
us  were  strangers  to  her  for  she 
knew  Mrs.  Powell,  who  was  one  of 
her  teachers  in  South  Carolina.  Her 
parents  will  make  their  home  in 
Titusville,  Florida,  so  she  will  pro¬ 
bably  see  them  often.  So  far,  she  has 
visited  Silver  Springs  with  which 
place  she  was  pleased. 

I  must  not  leave  Mr.  Hunziker,  our 
last  year’s  teacher,  out  of  our  group 
yet.  His  family  and  he  started  on  a 
trip  to  Indiana  and  Illinois;  but  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  getting  there  only  after 
their  second  attempt.  The  first  time 
their  baby  got  the  measles,  and  they 
returned  home.  While  in  Indiana  and 
Illinois,  he  helped  on  a  farm  and 
decided  he  did  not  make  a  good 
farmer;  so  he  painted  two  houses, 
fished,  and  visited  relatives. 

Our  new  teacher  this  year  is  Miss 
Dziuba,  who  is  starting  her  second 
year  at  our  school.  During  her  vaca¬ 
tion  she  collected  shells,  one  of  her 
most  recent  hobbies  which  she  ac¬ 
quired  within  the  past  year.  Other 
than  that  she  spent  a  busy  summer 
studying  at  Wayne  University,  De¬ 
troit,  where  she  participated  in  De¬ 
troit’s  250th  birthday  celebration. — 
Glenn  Musselwhite. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

My  Baby  Brothers 

Last  summer  I  stayed  at  home 
every  morning  and  took  care  of  my 
baby  brothers.  My  mother  worked 
every  day  in  a  drugstore.  1  got 
tired  of  the  babies’  crying.  I  fixed 
some  milk  for  them.  My  sister  played 
all  the  time. 

In  the  afternoon  the  colored  maid 
looked  after  the  babies.  I  went  to 
see  a  baseball  game  almost  every 
day. — Harold  C.  Pope. 

G^eat  Grandmother 

My  mother  and  all  my  family 
cried  one  day  last  summer.  When  I 
asked  why  they  were  crying,  Mother 
told  me  that  my  great-grandmother 
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had  died.  I  cried  a  little,  too.  I  loved 
her  very  much.  I  had  not  seen  her 
for  about  six  years.  I  miss  her  very 
much.  Great  grandmother  was 
ninety-seven  years  old  when  she 
died.  She  died  at  her  home  at  eleven- 
thirty  on  the  morning  of  July  18. 
She  had  five  children,  four  sons  and 
one  daughter.  Great-grandfather  is 
at  our  home  now. — Carole  Sindy 
Gay. 

A  Summer  Job 

On  May  31,  when  I  got  home,  I 
was  glad  to  see  my  mother.  She  told 
me  that  she  would  help  me  find  a 
good  job.  At  first  I  could  not  find 
any  work. 

One  day  a  man  asked  me  to  work 
for  him  on  Saturdays.  He  wanted 
me  to  help  carry  bags  of  groceries 
to  people’s  cars.  I  took  the  job.  I 
worked  hard  and  earned  good  money. 
I  did  not  waste  my  money  because 
I  did  not  want  to  be  broke.  I 
worked  every  Saturday  until  school 
opened. — Wilburn  Green. 

A  Picnic 

My  family  and  I  went  to  Kingsley 
Beach  one  day  last  July.  I  went 
swimming  all  day.  The  family  ate 
a  picnic  lunch  at  one  of  the  picnic 
tables.  I  felt  good  afterwards.  We 
started  for  home  about  five  o’clock. 
I  enjoyed  the  day  very  much.  I  like 
Kingsley  Beach  best  of  all  the  places 
I  have  been. — David  Vinson. 

My  Class 

There  are  three  girls  and  six  boys 
in  my  class  this  year.  Billie  Joe 
Skipper  and  Jimmie  Vickers  are  new 
boys  in  this  class.  All  of  the  boys 
except  Billie  Joe  Skipper  play  foot¬ 
ball. — Janell  Sellers. 

An  Exciting  Event 

I  joined  the  Air  Scouts  in  August. 
A  man  invited  me  to  ride  in  a  jet 
plane  to  St.  Louis,  Missouri.  I  ac¬ 
cepted.  The  jet  plane  went  very  fast. 
It  was  a  T-33.  On  the  way  back  I 
saw  a  big  jet  plane,  called  a  B-47 
from  Eglin  Field.  The  B-47  had  six 
jets  and  was  very  fast  and  could 
travel  thousands  of  miles.  Near  Tyn¬ 
dall  Field  I  pushed  the  switch  to  let 
the  wheels  down,  but  one  was  broken. 
We  flew  low  over  the  field.  The  man 
said,  “Hurry  up  and  jump!”  I  pushed 
a  lever,  and  I  shot  out  of  the  plane. 
In  a  few  seconds  a  parachute  opened, 
and  I  floated  safely  down.  The  jet 
plane  crashed  on  the  field  and  caught 
fire.  The  man  and  I  landed  safely. — 
Billie  Joe  Skipper. 

A  Visit  in  Atlanta,  Georgia 

My  family  and  I  drove  to  Atlanta, 
Georgia,  on  July  14  to  visit  my  sister, 
Wanda,  and  her  husband,  Jack.  We 


looked  for  their  street;  but  we  could 
not  find  it.  My  father  asked  a  man 
where  162  Fourth  Street  N.  W.  was. 
We  found  the  street.  We  looked  for 
Wanda;  but  she  had  gone  out,  so  we 
went  for  a  ride.  We  drove  around  the 
beautiful  city.  About  three  o’clock 
we  went  to  a  restaurant  and  ate 
dinner. 

After  dinner  we  went  to  Wanda’s 
house  again.  They  were  home.  We 
hugged  my  sister  and  brother-in-law. 
We  stayed  for  supper.  My  father  and 
mother  went  to  a  hotel  for  the  night. 
I  stayed  with  my  sister.  The  next 
morning  Father  and  Mother  came 
back  to  Wanda’s  home  for  breakfast. 
Then  Father,  Mother,  Wanda,  Jack, 
and  I  went  to  Stone  Mountain.  Fa¬ 
ther,  Jack,  and  I  walked  over  the 
mountain.  I  got  tired.  It  was  beauti¬ 
ful.  We  walked  back  down  and  drove 
back  to  Wanda’s  for  lunch.  After 
lunch  Father  and  Mother  went  to 
Jacksonville;  but  I  stayed  with  my 
sister  and  brother-in-law.  I  visited 
with  them  for  three  weeks.  It  was 
wonderful.  I  had  a  nice  time.  I  like 
Atlanta,  Georgia. — Marilyn  Harris. 

An  Accident 

My  brother-in-law,  sister,  and  their 
baby  came  to  see  us  in  White  Springs 
on  August  31.  My  brother  and  I  went 
hunting.  He  shot  two  squirrels.  We 
ate  them.  They  were  good.  I  did  not 
get  any. 

That  night  he  drove  us  to  Lake 
City  in  his  car  to  see  a  movie. 

Friday  morning  the  family  drove 
to  Jacksonville.  We  went  to  my  other 
sister’s  home.  We  visited  with  her 
family  all  day.  That  night  while 
driving  home,  my  brother-in-law 
hit  a  cow.  My  mother  and  sister 
fainted,  and  I  hurt  my  head  on  the 
door.  No  one  was  hurt  badly.  The 
right  fender  and  the  radiator  of  the 
car  were  damaged.  It  took  three 
hours  to  fix  the  car.  I  shook  with 
fright  for  a  long  time  after  the 
accident.  We  got  home  at  three-thirty 
in  the  morning. — Paul  Sistrunk. 

-4  Trip 

About  four  o’clock  the  afternoon  of 
June  6,  Daddy  and  I  put  six  calves 
in  our  pick-up  truck  and  drove  to 
Hahira,  Georgia.  We  drove  all  night 
and  arrived  at  five-thirty  in  the 
morning.  I  was  very  tired  and  sleepy 
and  went  straight  to  bed.  Father  did 
not  sleep. 

About  noon  my  uncle,  Daddy,  two 
other  men,  and  I  went  in  another 
truck  to  Fargo,  Georgia.  We  went 
to  a  river  to  fish.  My  uncle  caught 
ten  fish.  I  got  two  fish.  One  of  my 
friends  caught  a  fish  that  weighed 
twenty-five  pounds.  Then  we  drove 
back  to  Hahira  and  had  a  good  fish 
supper. — Jimmie  Vickers. 


MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

How  I  Spent  My  Vacation 

My  sister  and  brother-in-law  asked 
me  to  go  home  with  them  for  two 
weeks  this  summer;  so  I  packed  some 
clothes,  and  we  started.  My  brother- 
in-law’s  mother,  Mrs.  Murray,  with 
whom  they  live,  was  very  happy  to 
have  me  because  I  could  help  them 
a  lot.  I  loved  to  clean  up  the  house 
Mrs.  Murray  picked  a  lot  of  beans 
from  their  garden.  We  snapped  all 
the  beans  because  she  wanted  to  put 
them  up  to  keep  for  winter.  It  was 
interesting  to  snap  the  beans  at  first, 
but  we  grew  very  tired  of  it.  Finally 
I  had  to  go  home.  They  want  me 
to  spend  some  time  with  them  again. 
I  hope  to  do  so. — Marylin  Yvonne 
Crews. 

How  I  Spent  My  Vacation 

In  August  my  family  and  I  went 
to  Cowpen  Lake.  We  stayed  there 
for  a  week  and  went  swimming 
every  day.  Dad  and  I  did  not  catch 
any  fish,  although  we  tried  very  hard. 

One  day  we  went  to  see  Silver 
Springs.  We  rode  in  a  glass-bottomed 
boat.  We  enjoyed  looking  at  the  bot¬ 
tom  of  the  lake  through  the  glass.  I 
could  not  go  swimming  because  the 
water  was  as  cold  as  ice. 

We  were  interested  in  seeing 
panthers,  wildcats,  monkeys,  snakes, 
and  such  animals  in  the  zoo.  One 
little  monkey  tried  to  get  peanuts 
from  a  man’s  pocket.  We  stayed  at 
Silver  Springs  all  day;  so  we  were 
very  tired  when  we  arrived  home. 

I  did  not  go  away  from  home  very 
often.  I  enjoyed  staying  home  and 
watching  television.  I  do  not  need  to 
go  to  the  show  uptown  since  we  have 
a  television  set.  I  have  wonderful 
times  watching  it.  —  Rose  Mary 
McDowall. 

My  Speech  School 

From  June  eighteenth  until  August 
eighteenth,  I  went  to  summer  school 
at  the  University  of  Florida,  at 
Gainesville.  I  attended  Speech 
School  there  for  nine  weeks.  I  think 
that  my  speech  has  improved.  I  went 
to  school  six  days  a  week,  for  about 
five  hours  a  day. 

I  had  a  room  to  sleep  in  and  a 
roommate  with  me.  He  went  to  school 
at  the  University,  too. 

Sometimes  I  got  lonesome  up  there 
because  I  did  not  know  anyone  who 
lived  in  Gainesville.  Sometimes  I 
went  to  visit  Rosemary  McDowall 
and  her  family.  I  had  a  very  good 
time  visiting  with  them,  and  I  often 
went  places  with  them. 

It  was  very  hot  in  Gainesville,  and 
it  rained  most  of  the  time.  I  went 
swimming  almost  every  day.  The 
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swimming  pool  was  only  three  blocks 
from  my  room. 

I  had  only  two  weeks’  vacation 
before  our  school  started.  I  cleaned 
up  the  house  for  my  mother,  and  I 
went  to  visit  my  friends.  Sometimes 
I  went  over  to  Lake  Mary  to  see 
George  Lee.  I  enjoyed  my  two  weeks’ 
vacation  very  much. — Bobby  McNab. 

How  I  Spent  My  Vacation 

This  summer  I  spent  my  vacation 
at  Pensacola  where  I  went  to  Bible 
school.  In  the  afternoon  after  I  got 
home  from  Bible  school,  I  played  and 
read  the  paper. 

When  Bible  school  was  over,  I 
went  back  home  to  Jay,  Florida,  to 
help  Mother.  There,  I  worked  on  the 
farm.  When  canning  time  came,  we 
had  to  pick  butterbeans  and  peas. 
That  was  a  job. 

Over  the  weekends,  I  ironed, 
cleaned  the  yard,  and  did  other 
things.  On  Sunday  we  went  swim¬ 
ming  and  had  fun.  My  brother  and  I 
went  to  my  aunt’s  home  to  help  her 
clean  the  yard.  She  is  old,  and  we 
had  to  help  her  do  a  lot  of  things; 
but  we  enjoyed  it. 

Later,  I  visited  my  grandmother 
in  Plant  City.  We  went  to  Sunday 
school  on  Sunday.  I  did  many  dif¬ 
ferent  things  at  Grandmother’s  and 
had  a  lot  of  fun. — Mary  Nell  Black¬ 
man. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

This  summer  I  went  to  Alima, 
Georgia,  to  stay  with  Aunt  Frankie 
and  Uncle  Woodrow.  I  worked  hard 
on  their  farm.  They  gave  me  about 
twenty-five  dollars  for  my  work.  I 
worked  for  a  month.  I  hope  to  work 
in  Georgia  again  next  summer  to 
make  some  money. 

Dolores  Taylor,  Patricia,  and  I 
went  skating  at  Johnson  Lake  in 
Alma.  I  love  to  skate.  I  skated  al¬ 
most  all  day  for  two  days. 

Aunt  Frankie  wants  me  to  stay  with 
her  next  summer.  I  have  to  help  her 
because  she  will  have  a  young  baby. 
I  hope  that  I  can  go  to  see  it  in 
December. 

I  had  a  good  time  on  my  vacation. — - 
Faye  Johnson. 

My  Favorite  Pet 

When  I  was  at  school  last  year,  I 
thought  we  did  not  have  any  pets; 
but  Obie  Tates  had  brought  us  a 
puppy.  When  I  went  home  from 
school,  I  was  very  much  surprised 
to  see  him.  I  enjoyed  teasing  him. 

My  little  sisters,  Wanda  and  Shir¬ 
ley,  and  my  brother  Larry,  three 
years  old,  loved  to  play  with  him.  He 
often  jumped  up  on  Larry  and  made 
him  cry;  but  sometimes  Larry  would 
let  the  puppy  play  with  him.  I  always 
laughed  at  both  of  them,  because 


they  were  so  funny.  Everybody 
laughed  at  them. 

After  awhile  our  puppy  became 
very  ill  and  died.  I  was  very  sad  be¬ 
cause  I  missed  him  very  much.  I 
wish  he  could  have  lived  longer. — 
Jenette  Carrol. 

How  I  Spent  My  Vacation 

On  Monday  morning,  June  11,  my 
family  and  I  went  to  Michigan.  We 
passed  through  Tennessee,  Kentucky, 
and  Indiana.  We  saw  a  famous  statue 
in  Indianapolis,  Indiana.  We  saw 
beautiful  horses  in  Kentucky.  We 
traveled  for  about  three  days.  We 
stayed  in  Michigan  for  a  month. 

There  are  beautiful  green  fields 
and  beautiful  farms  in  Michigan. 
We  picked  strawberries,  which  were 
big  and  red.  I  had  never  seen  such 
large  ones  before.  I  earned  some 
money  by  picking  them.  I  saw 
many  cherries,  apples,  strawberries, 
peaches,  berries,  and  grapes  in  Mich¬ 
igan.  We  visited  in  Benton  Harbor. 

My  step-father  suffered  with 
heart  trouble  for  about  four  years. 
On  July  second  we  found  him  dead 
of  a  heart  attack.  We  brought  him 
back  home  to  Tiedmont,  Alabama, 
where  he  was  buried. 

We  stayed  with  Leo’s  sister  in 
Alabama  a  few  days  and  then  came 
back  to  Florida  to  visit  at  Aunt 
Doris’  home.  I  enjoyed  the  television 
at  Aunt  Doris’  home  very  much. — Jo 
Ann  Burdgess. 

MR.  RUSH'S  CLASS 

Mr.  Rush's  Mother 

Mr.  Rush  is  our  teacher  this  year. 
I  like  him.  I  am  working  hard  on 
my  lessons. 

Mr.  Rush’s  mother  died  at  seven 
A.M.,  September  11.  We  were 
shocked  to  hear  about  her  death.  We 
are  sorry  for  Mr.  Rush.  Mr.  Rush 
went  home,  but  he  will  come  back 
soon. — Kirby  Bradley. 

Fishing 

Last  summer  Elmer  Coker  wanted 
me  to  go  fishing.  I  put  my  clothes 
in  a  bag.  We  went  to  Nutise  Rise 
and  arrived  about  2:30.  We  stayed 
there  for  eight  days. 

Early  one  morning,  Junior  and  I 
went  to  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  I  caught 
eight  trout.  Junior  caught  six  fish. 
We  saw  a  big  porpoise.  We  returned 
to  the  house  about  6:30.  I  caught 
fourteen  fish  in  all  during  the  eight 
days.  We  went  to  Perry.  We  had  a 
good  trip. — Earl  Padgett. 

September  13,  We  went  to  the 
ccoking  class  and  made  some  apple 
jelly.  Then  we  went  to  gym  and 
played  volleyball. 

One  Tuesday  morning,  Mr.  Rush 


did  not  come  to  school  because  his 
mother  died.  He  went  to  Glennville, 
Georgia,  and  stayed  there  until 
Friday. 

September  22,  we  will  go  to 
Francis  Field  to  see  a  football  game. 
Our  team  will  play  against  St.  Joseph. 
I  hope  our  team  will  win.  —  Sue 
Fair. 

Football 

September  15,  we  will  go  to  Jack¬ 
sonville.  The  University  of  Florida 
will  play  football  against  Wyoming 
that  night.  I  will  support  the  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Florida.  I  hope  that  Flor¬ 
ida  will  win. — Herbert  Alford. 

Mr.  Rush's  Mother 

Mr.  Rush  is  my  teacher.  He  went 
to  Glennville,  Georgia,  September  11 
because  his  mother  died. — Alton 
Carter. 

September  11  Mr.  Rush  went  home 
because  his  mother  died.  He  stayed 
four  days.  I  missed  him.  Mrs.  Mays 
took  Mr.  Rush’s  place  for  two  days. 
She  gave  our  class  hard  lessons.  She 
helped  us  correct  our  mistakes.  Mrs. 
Mays  was  sick  on  Friday.  Miss  Pugh 
telephoned  to  another  teacher,  but 
she  could  not  come.  We  went  to  the 
library,  and  Mrs.  Nash  helped  us.— 
Marvin  Martin. 

Mr.  Rush  went  to  Jacksonville  one 
Tuesday  morning.  His  mother  died. 
Mrs.  Mays  was  our  teacher  for  two 
days.  Then  Mrs.  Mays  got  sick.  Miss 
Pugh  called  another  teacher,  but 
she  could  not  come. — Roy  Wilcox. 
- o - 

THANK  GOD  EVERY  MORNING 

Thank  God  every  morning  when 
you  get  up  that  you  have  some¬ 
thing  to  do  that  day  which  must 
be  done,  whether  you  like  it  or  not. 
Being  forced  to  work,  and  forced 
to  do  your  best,  will  breed  in  you 
temperance  and  self-control,  dili¬ 
gence  and  strength  of  will,  cheer¬ 
fulness  and  content,  and  a  hundred 
virtues  which  the  idle  never 
know. — Charles  Kinglsey. 

- o - 

SPEAK  GENTLY 

Speak  gently;  it  is  better  far 
To  rule  by  love  than  fear; 

Speak  gently;  let  no  harsh  word 
mar 

The  good  we  may  do  here. 

Speak  gently  to  the  little  child; 

Its  love  is  sure  to  gain; 

Teach  it  in  accents  soft  and  mild; 
It  may  not  long  remain. 

— Daniel  Bates. 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 


fijumaAif.  (Bopahimsid 


THE  GIRL  HAS  A  PET  CAT. 

How  many  other  cats  can  you  find  in  the  picture? 


OUR  SIGHTSEEING  TRIP 

Mr.  McDaniel  invited  all  the  children  in  our 
building  to  ride  on  the  trailer-train  Saturday, 
September  8.  We  went  sightseeing  all  around 
Saint  Augustine.  We  had  a  thrilling  ride. — 

JOHNNIE  JOHNSTON. 

- o - 

MRS.  PEDERSENS'  PETS 

One  morning  in  September  we  went  upstairs 
to  see  Mrs.  Pederson’s  pair  of  hamsters.  They 
are  very  cunning.  Their  names  are  Cheeta  and 
Chi-Co.  They  are  living  in  a  large,  strong  cage. 
We  watched  them  play  on  their  exercise  wheels. 
Then  Mrs.  Pedersen  fed  them  crackers.  She 
bought  the  hamsters  in  New  York  during  her 
summer  vacation. — sue  slappey. 

- o - 

OUR  BIRTHDAY  PARTY 

Roy  DeMott’s  birthday  was  September  12. 
He  got  three  boxes. 

He  had  a  big  birthday  cake.  He  blew  out  eight 
candles. 

We  ate  ice  cream,  cake  and  cookies.  We  drank 
fruit  juice. 

We  were  happy. — mrs.  moffatt’s  class. 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  SEPTEMBER 


Buddy  Richardson 

September  1 

Stanley  Ware 

September  1 

Bobbie  Willis 

September  5 

Betty  Jo  Robertson 

September  5 

Mildred  Nelson 

September  5 

Ray  Harper 

September  12 

Nadine  Dale 

September  18 

Butch  Thompson 

September  25 

Sue  Slappey 

September  27 

Pamela  Gulsby 

September  28 

Darlene  Tepper 

September  28 

Johnny  Oliver 

September  29 

Joanne  Hansen 

September  30 
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MRS.  KING'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-l 

Junior  Lopez  comes  to  us  from  Tampa. 

Joe  Rafferty  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in 
Miami. 

Brenda  Cheatham  is  a  new  girl.  She  lives  in 
Hialeah. 

Micheal  Stewart  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in 
Hialeah. 

Altean  Smith  came  to  school  this  year  from 
Jacksonville. 

Sandra  Kessinger’s  home  is  in  Myrtle  Grove. 
She  is  a  new  girl,  too. 

Gretchen  Klenk  comes  to  school  every  day. 
She  lives  in  St.  Augustine. 

Bobby  Wells  lives  in  Winter  Haven.  This 
is  his  first  year  in  school. 

Betty  Register  came  to  school  for  a  short 
time  last  year.  Her  home  is  in  Bostwick. 

- o - 

MISS  DOUGLAS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Stanley  Ware  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in 
Hialeah. 

Barbara  Stove  lives  in  De  Land.  She  is  a 
new  girl. 

Bobbie  Willis’  home  is  in  Tampa.  He  is  a 
new  boy. 

Bill  Bagget’s  home  is  in  Jay,  Florida.  He  is 
a  new  boy. 

Jeanefure  Crews  is  a  new  girl.  Her  home 
is  in  Palatka. 

Ronald  Stephens  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives 
in  Callahan,  Florida. 


Dedra  Hodges  came  to  school  last  year. 
She  lives  in  Jacksonville. 

Sandra  Hayes  came  to  school  for  a  short 
time  last  year.  Her  home  is  in  South  Bay. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS— Preparatory  C-3 

Donald  Justice  lives  in  Chipley.  He  is  five 
years  old. 

Paul  Phillips  is  six  years  old.  He  lives  in 
Pensacola. 

Bobby  Firkins  is  six  years  old.  He  lives 
in  Orlando. 

Pamela  Gulsby  is  six  years  old.  She  lives 
in  Pensacola. 

Rosalee  Bryan  is  five  years  old.  She  lives 
in  Jacksonville. 

Betty  Jo  Robertson  lives  in  Palatka.  She 
is  six  years  old. 

Martha  Myers  is  five  years  old.  She  lives 
in  Lake  Alfred. 

■ - o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-l 

Jerry  Keller  likes  to  play  outdoors. 

Sarah  Chaney  got  a  letter  one  day. 

Ruby  Nell  Allen  has  a  pretty  green  dress. 

Buddy  Richardson  came  to  school  one 
Friday. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS— Preparatory  B-2 

Bill  Scott  got  some  cards  from  his  mother. 

Mildred  Nelson  has  some  pretty  new  dresses. 
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Lois  Ann  Murphy  has  two  pairs  of  new 
shoes. 

Carole  Holmes’  hair  looks  pretty.  She  has 
a  permanent. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Pat  Luke  got  a  nice  letter  from  her  mother. 

Billy  Clement  got  a  card  from  his  grandma. 

Earl  Richardson  had  on  a  pretty  new  shirt. 

Edna  Lovering  came  to  school.  She  was 
happy  to  see  her  friends  again. 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-4 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  letter  from  his  mother 
in  September. 

Bobby  Singleton  got  a  card  from  his  mother 
in  September. 

Robert  and  Mary  Hoagland  are  in  our  class 
this  year.  They  live  in  Jacksonville. 

Earl  Norris  is  a  new  boy  in  our  class  this 
year.  He  is  from  the  Fulton,  Missouri  school. 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

I  have  a  pencil  box.  Mother  bought  it  at 
the  store. — sandy  kress. 

I  have  a  pretty  box  upstairs.  I  have  some 
perfume  and  some  powder. — betty  Harris. 

I  go  to  school  in  the  primary  building. 
Miss  Olson  is  my  teacher. — roger  harrell. 

Mother,  Daddy,  Joe,  and  I  went  to  the 
beach  one  day.  I  played  in  the  water. — jack 
GUNTER. 


MRS.  MOFFATT'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-2 

I  have  a  new  toy  gun.  I  play  cowboy. — lee 
FRASER. 

I  have  a  new  watch.  It  is  a  toy  watch. — 
DON  JENKINS. 

I  live  in  the  new  building  now.  Mrs.  Moffatt 
is  my  teacher.  —  fay  harper. 

I  have  a  new  bicycle.  I  ride  to  school 
each  morning. — mary  spell. 

Russine  Mobley  came  back  to  school  this 
year.  We  are  glad  to  see  her. — joyce  Campbell. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

Kathy  Edwards  is  back  in  school  again.  We 
are  happy. 

Jackie  Smith  has  new  records,  too.  He  has 
“Bozo  and  the  Rocket  Ship”. 

Butch  Thompson  will  have  a  birthday  this 
month.  He  will  be  eight  years  old. 

Eddie  Ives  brought  his  phonograph  back 
to  school.  He  brought  some  new  records,  too. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS— First  Grade 

I  will  not  go  home  for  my  birthday.  I  will 
have  a  birthday  party  at  school.  —  Robert 

GARRETT. 

A  boy  threw  a  book  on  the  floor.  Miss  Hill 
scolded  him.  We  must  not  throw  books  on 
the  floor. — Freddie  carter. 

Mrs.  Peters  went  to  Jacksonville  Wednesday, 
September  12.  She  came  back  to  school 
Thursday  night. — gilbert  fraser. 

Miss  Hill  bought  a  fan.  It  cost  $18.50.  Wayne 
Christopher’s  mother  bought  a  fan,  too.  It 
cost  the  same.  We  must  take  care  of  Miss 
Hill’s  fan.  We  must  not  break  it. — joy  oliveros. 
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MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS— First  Grade-A 

Father  bought  a  new  tractor  and  plow  for 
our  farm. — joyce  gray. 

George  Allen  is  in  Kansas  City.  He  will 
come  to  school  soon. — beverly  rollins. 

Miss  Bruce  is  sick.  We  are  sorry.  Some  of 
the  big  boys  prayed  for  her.  We  hope  that 
she  will  be  with  us  soon. — wayne  Kennedy. 

My  family  went  to  California  last  summer. 
We  saw  many  places.  I  brought  some  rocks 
to  school.  I  showed  them  to  the  children. — 

HAROLD  SCOTT. 

- - o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade-2 

We  went  to  a  store.  I  got  a  lock  and  two 
keys.  I  paid  fifteen  cents  for  them. — johnny 
OLIVER. 

Mrs.  Kerr  put  some  hand  lotion  on  her 
hands  one  morning.  It  smelled  so  good. — anne 

VELMA  MURPHY. 

Mrs.  Moeller  came  to  see  us  one  afternoon. 
We  were  surprised  and  happy  to  see  her.  We 
hugged  her. — gloria  snowden. 

There  was  a  bad  storm.  The  lightning  struck 
a  house.  It  caught  on  fire.  Mrs.  Kerr  told  us 
about  it. — HELEN  DUCKSWORTH. 

We  went  outdoors  and  played  cowboys 
and  cowgirls.  Some  of  the  girls  were  cowgirls. 
Gloria  Snowden,  Helen  Ducksworth,  Barbara 
Mackendree,  Anne  Murphy,  Roberta  Thaggard 
and  I  were  cowboys. — merl  pope. 

- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS -First  Grade-C 

I  went  to  the  store  one  day.  I  bought  a  little 
knife. — frankie  green. 


Mrs.  Moeller  came  to  our  room.  I  was 
glad  to  see  her.  She  had  on  a  red  and  white 
dress. — Roberta  thaggard. 

One  day  Miss  Burnet  bought  us  cokes.  I 
dropped  mine  on  the  floor.  It  broke.  I  helped 
the  man  clean  it  up. — jack  calhoun. 

One  morning  I  got  a  card  from  Mother. 
My  dog  is  well.  Mother  takes  care  of  him. 
He  is  small.  His  name  is  Bugger. — gerald 

HARRELL. 

On  September  12  I  wrote  Mother  and  Daddy 
a  card.  It  had  a  picture  of  the  trailer  train  and 
the  city  gate  on  it.  I  put  it  in  the  mail  box  my¬ 
self. - TERRY  MOTT. 


MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— Second  Grade 

We  counted  twenty  airplanes  while  they 
were  flying  over  our  building  Tuesday 
morning,  September  11.— darwin  holloman. 

We  printed  “Welcome  to  our  classroom”  j 
in  the  middle  of  our  doorway.  We  used 
orange  poster  paint.  We  got  the  idea  from 
the  book,  “Johnny  Cottontail”. — Johnny  John¬ 
ston. 

Joyce  Crutchley  is  our  new  classmate. 
Her  home  is  in  Melbourne,  Florida.  We  are 
delighted  to  have  Joyce  in  our  class. — 
FRANCES  CAPITANO. 

We  boys  went  to  a  store  Tuesday  after¬ 
noon,  September  11.  I  bought  a  three-bladed 
knife  for  seventy-nine  cents.  It  is  sharp. — 
LLOYD  ALBRITTON. 

The  first  week  in  September  we  talked 
a  great  deal  about  the  two  hurricanes,  “Easy” 
and  “Fox”.  They  were  far  out  in  the  ocean. 
At  last  they  met  and  changed  into  nothing. 
“Easy”  was  a  stronger  hurricane  than 
“Fox”. — CHRISTINE  YATES. 
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SCHOOL  DIRECTORY,  195M952 


STATE  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 


Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris,  Ctiairman  St.  Petersburg,  Florida 
Hon.  W.  Glenn  Miller  Monticello,  Florida 

Hon.  George  J.  White,  Sr.  Mount  Dora,  Florida 

Hon.  George  W.  English,  Jr.  Fort  Lauderdale,  Florida 


Hon.  Hollis  Rinehart 

Mrs.  Jessie  Ball  DuPont 

Hon.  Eli  H.  Fink 

Hon.  W.  F.  Powers,  Secretary 


Miami,  Florida 
Jacksonville,  Florida 
Jacksonville,  Florida 
Tallahassee,  Florida 


EXECUTIVE  DEPARTMENT 


Clarence  J.  Settles,  Ph.D.,  President  J.  W.  Knight,  Business  Manager  M.  W.  Bessey,  Bookkeeper 

William  Forester,  Inventory  Clerk  Mrs.  Kathryn  Talbert,  Stenographer 

Mrs.  Margaret  H.  Davis,  Secretary  to  the  President 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF 

Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  M.A.,  Supervising  Teacher 
Miss  Imogene  Allen,  M.A.,  Primary  Supervising  Teacher 


PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs. 

Miss 

Miss 

Miss 

Mrs. 

Mrs. 

Mrs. 

Miss 


Margaret  Beem,  B.S. 
Ethel  Bruce 
Eugenia  Burnet,  M.Ed. 
Helen  Douglas 
Vela  Evans 
Elizabeth  Grady,  B.A. 
Nelda  Hibbs,  B.S. 

E.  Pinckney  Hill,  M.A. 


Mrs.  Edna  Kerr,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Jane  King 
Mrs.  Mae  Moffatt,  B.S. 
Miss  Christine  Olson,  B.A. 
Miss  Dorothy  Park 
Miss  Ann  Pohl,  M.A. 

Miss  Dorothy  Wright 


Miss  Eugenia  Hubbard,  Clerk 

INTERMEDIATE  AND  ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Loyce  Broadbent,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Doris  DeLong,  M.A. 

Miss  Joanne  Dziuba,  B.S. 
Miss  Hallie  Graham,  A.B. 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Miss  Anna  Hereford,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Helen  Hudson,  B.Ed. 
Byron  Hunziker,  B.S. 

Miss  Helen  Jendrasiak,  B.A. 
Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S. 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A. 


Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 

Miss  Emelie  Olson,  B.A. 
Miss  Josephine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Mae  Powell 
Miss  Doris  Prichard,  A.B. 
H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 

Harris,  Clerk 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 


Joe  Albrecht,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett 
Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport 
Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 


Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E. 
Miss  May  Stelle,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Warren  S.  Parsons,  B.M. 

DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 

INSTRUCTORS  -  DEAF  DEPARTMENT 


Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 
Lambert  Johnson  (Assistant) 
J.  V.  Caruso 
Peter  Caruso 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris 
Mrs.  Trudie  Hines 


Carpentry 
Carpentry 
Barbering 
Shoe  Repairing 
Art 
Typing 
Sewing 


Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant)  Sewing 

Eugene  Hogle,  B.A.  General  Shop  Work 

Mrs.  Helen  N.  Patterson  Cooking 

A.  W.  Pope  Printing  and  Linotyping 

Mrs.  Agnes  Solano  Beauty  Culture 

INSTRUCTORS  - 

T.  M.  Gibbs 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


BLII  J  DEPARTMENT 


Boys’  Workshop 
Handwork 
Typing 


DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT 

Matron-Dietitian 

Mrs.  Sarah  Stoner  Dining  Room  and  Linen  Supervisor 
Miss  Florence  Biddlecomb  Pantry  Woman 

Eugene  Hogle,  B.A.  Superintendent  of  Maintenance 

Hadley  M.  Harris . Engineer 

Peter  Thomasen  Assistant  Engineer 

P.  B.  Davis  Night  Watchman 

Mrs.  Sarah  Lopez  Night  Watchwoman 

Mrs.  Annie  Lou  Mitchem  Laundry  Supervisor 

SUPERVISORS 

Mrs.  Jean  G.  Perry,  M.A. 

Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce 
Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll 


MCLANE  HALL 


Senior  Deaf  Girls 
Junior  Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Girls 


SUPERVISORS  -  RHYNE  HALL 


Senior  Deaf  Boys 
Junior  Deaf  Boys 
Senior  Blind  Boys 
Junior  Blind  Boys 


BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 


Carl  J.  Holland 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith 
T.  M.  Gibbs 
Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney 

supervisors  - 

Mrs.  Carolyn  McMurray  (House¬ 
mother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  WARTMANN  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 

Miss  Anna  L.  Hoover,  B.S. 

Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor,  Primary  Department 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Anna  Peters  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 

DIRECTORS  -  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 


Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A.  Deaf 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistan)t  Deaf 

Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant)  Deaf 

Carl  J.  Holland  (Military)  Deaf 

Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S.  Deaf  and  Blind 

Miss  Carolyn  Roberts  (Assistant)  Deaf  and  Blind 
Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E.  Blind 

Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.  (Assistant)  Blind 

DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


Boys 

Boys 

Boys 

Boys 

Girls 

Girls 

Boys 

Boys 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 

Geraldine  Burrell,  B.S. 
Gloria  Calhoun,  B.S. 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
Cary  White 
John  A.  Latson,  B.S. 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 


Elizabeth  M.  Latson,  Matron 

Rosalie  White  Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 

Minnie  Paschal  Supervisor,  Blind  Girls 

Otis  Knowles  Supervisor,  Deaf  Boys 

Matthew  McCoy  Supervisor,  Blind  Boys 
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2.  Vos' 


CHALLENGE 


IVE  us  high  crests  to  scale. 

Give  us  roads  to  fare. 

Give  us  the  lightning  and  the  gale. 
Give  us  bold  quests  to  dare. 

Give  us  far  goals  to  reach. 

Give  us  hard  tasks  to  do. 

Give  us  the  hours  that  test  and  teach 
Those  who  ivould  follow  through. 

Give  us  great  thoughts  to  think , 

To  see  if  we  are  wise. 

Give  us  deep  wells  of  truth  to  drink, 
High  dreams  to  realize. 

Let  coward  souls  possess 
The  safety,  ease,  and  rest 
They  love;  but  give  us  nothing  less 
Than  challenges  our  best. 


Clarence  Edwin  Flynn. 
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Character  Training  Is  Part  Of  Education 

School  Has  Qreat  Responsibility  In  Helping  Form  Desirable  Social  Habits 


PROBABLY  the  most  important 
aspect  of  total  education,  as  it 
should  be  in  a  residential 
school  for  the  deaf,  is  character 
education.  By  this  we  refer  to 
training  that  will  assist  the  child 
in  growing  into  an  adult  who  will 
have  the  respect  and  admiration 
of  his  fellowmen.  An  individual 
who  displays  good  character  habits 
and  training  has  one  of  the  most 
valuable  assets  a  person  may  have 
in  meeting  life’s  problems.  With¬ 
out  ability  to  get  along  with  others 
and  gain  their  respect  and  liking, 
man  soon  finds  himself  an  outcast, 
regardless  of  how  brilliant  he  may 
be  or  how  much  ‘‘book  learning” 
he  may  have. 

A  person’s  character  is  defined 
by  his  behavior,  his  habits  and  his 
reputation.  That  is  by  what  he  has 
been  and  what  he  has  done,  by 
what  he  is  and  what  he  is  doing, 
and  by  what  we  may  predict  he 
will  be  and  will  do.  In  other  words 
we  should  conduct  ourselves  so 
that  our  past,  present  and  future 
will  speak  for  themselves. 

As  pupils  we  should  always  be 
building  on  our  character  habits 
so  that  they  will  be  of  the  best 
and  so  they  will  stand  examina¬ 
tion  before  the  world.  A  good 
name  and  a  good  reputation  will 
get  us  through  a  great  many 
tight  places  in  life.  Now  what  can 
we  do  to  build  up  a  good  reputa¬ 
tion?  First,  overhaul  our  manners 
by  being  courteous  and  polite  and 
show  respect  to  others  as  we 
would  like  for  them  to  show  re¬ 
spect  to  us.  Second,  learn  to  co¬ 
operate,  as  all  great  things  come 
through  co-operation  with  others. 
Third,  learn  to  settle  our  differ¬ 
ences  and  diputes  by  compromis¬ 
ing,  that  is  give  in  a  little  bit  to  the 


other  fellow  rather  than  resorting 
to  harsh  words  or  fighting.  Fourth, 
show  that  we  are  ambitious  and 
willing  to  do  our  part  of  any  task. 
Good  character  includes  these  and 
a  great  many  others  all  of  which 
are  the  little  and  big  things  we  do 
all  of  the  time.  Our  character 
shows  us  for  what  we  are  and  is 
the  stamp  by  which  others  judge 
us. 

As  teachers,  parents,  house¬ 
mothers,  counsellors  or  whatnot, 
our  greatest  responsibility  is  to  see 
that  our  children  build  character 
habits  that  will  fit  them  for  their 
needs  in  life.  Teaching  character 
habits  is  not  like  teaching  arith¬ 
metic  where  we  teach  it  for  an 
hour  then  close  the  book  and  take 
up  something  else.  It  requires 
guidance  and  supervision  along 
proper  paths  from  the  time  the 
child  gets  up  in  the  morning  un¬ 
til  he  goes  to  bed  at  night.  It  is 
not  something  that  ends  with  the 


THE  HOUSE  BY  THE  SIDE  OF 
THE  ROAD 

HE  story  of  how  Sam  Walter 
Foss  came  to  write  “The 
House  by  the  Side  of  the 
Road”  is  interesting  and  contains 
a  little  lesson  in  human  kindness. 
Foss  was  tramping  in  New  Eng¬ 
land.  Tired,  he  sought  the  shade 
of  a  tree  along  the  roadside.  Near¬ 
by  was  a  crude  sign  which  read, 
“There’s  a  spring  here;  if  you  are 
thirsty  drink.”  A  little  farther  on 
was  a  bench  on  which  was  written. 
“Sit  down  and  rest  if  you  are 
tired.”  A  basket  of  apples  was 
placed  near,  with  the  sign,  “If  you 
like  apples  help  yourself.”  Who 
placed  the  sign  there?  Foss  sought 
the  owner  and  found  a  kindly  old 


close  of  school  in  May  and  waits 
until  September  to  be  taken  up 
again,  but  rather  a  constant  pro¬ 
cess  that  requires  teacher,  house¬ 
mother  and  parent  to  always  be 
on  the  alert.  Work  is  undone  by 
carelessness  or  neglect  of  anyone 
of  us  in  the  chain  of  affairs  of  the 
child’s  everyday  life.  To  tell  the 
child  to  be  truthful  and  honest  is 
not  enough,  we  must  tell  him  why 
he  should  be  and  do  this  and  that 
and  illustrate  our  point  in  every 
possible  case.  We  must  remember 
that  children  are  imitators  and 
that  we  can  expect  little  more 
than  the  example  we  set  before 
them.  If  we  all  work  together  on 
this  aspect  of  training  our  chil¬ 
dren  we  will  be  doing  them  a  great 
service,  as  it  is  amply  illustrated 
that  some  of  our  greatest  men 
achieved  their  greatness  because 
of  their  character  training  rather 
than  their  formal  academic  educa¬ 
tion. — The  New  Mexico  Progress. 


man.  “Well,”  the  old  man  said, 
“we  had  plenty  of  water  and 
thought  it  would  be  a  good  thing 
to  share  it  with  thirsty  travelers. 
This  is  a  pleasant  spot  to  rest,  so 
I  brought  down  an  old  bench 
from  the  attic.  We  have  more  ap¬ 
ples  than  we  can  dipose  of,  so  Ma 
and  I  thought  it  would  be  nice  to 
divide  with  others,  so  we  bring 
some  down  every  day.  No  matter 
how  remote  is  your  corner  by  the 
side  of  the  road,  you  can  be  a 
friend  to  those  who  pass  your 
way. — Exchange. 

- o - 

Definition  of  an  opportunist:  “A 
man  who  finds  the  wolf  at  the  door 
and  appears  downtown  next  day 
in  a  new  fur  coat.” 


CAN  YOU  CONCENTRATE? 

DID  you  ever  watch  several 
monkeys  in  a  cage?  Then  you 
know  how  their  attention  is 
switched  from  one  thing  to  another 
every  minute  or  so.  They  are  con¬ 
stantly  jumping  about,  trying  one 
thing,  then  another,  until,  becom¬ 
ing  exhausted  doing  nothing,  they 
fall  asleep.  We  are  sure  that  even  a 
monkey  would  learn  more  if  he 
gave  prolonged  attention  to  one 
thing,  that  is,  if  he  could  concen¬ 
trate. 

While  we  are  not  using  the 
monkey  to  illustrate  human  ac¬ 
tions,  his  jumping  about  from  one 
thing  to  another  does  limit  the  few 
things  he  otherwise  might  know.  It 
is  quite  probable,  however,  that  a 
monkey  is  unable  to  concentrate; 
but  with  human  beings  it  is  differ¬ 
ent. 

We  learn  to  concentrate  by  con¬ 
centrating,  by  putting  all  the  mind 
we  have  on  one  subject  as  long  as 
we  possibly  can.  If  we  play  around, 
jumping  mentally  from  one  subjec  t 
to  another,  we  will  not  learn  much 
about  anything. 

The  boys  and  girls  who  win 
distinction  are  those  who  have 
learned  to  concentrate.  Like  the 
burning  glass,  they  set  their  mind 
upon  a  certain  thing  until  it  burns 
its  way  into  it..  It  is  suprising  how 
this  power  may  be  developed 
through  diligent  practice. 

It  is  said  that  Socrates  stood  one 
whole  night,  without  becoming 
tired,  thinking  on  a  problem  that 
interested  him.  Probably  he  did 
not  realize  that  he  was  standing. 
Isaac  Newton  would  sometimes 
forget  to  eat  his  meals,  so 
interested  was  he  in  the  subject 
before  him. 

Thomas  Edison  got  on  a  train  at 
New  York  for  Chicago  and,  forget¬ 
ting  to  go  to  bed,  sat  up  all  night 
in  the  day  coach,  thinking,  and  was 
utterly  surprised  when  the  porter 
called,  “Chicago.”  He  believed  he 
had  been  on  the  train  only  a  few 
minutes.  Such  experiences  are  not 
unusual  among  men  who  have 
trained  their  minds  to  concentrate 
on  the  thing  in  hand. 

Archimedes,  the  mathematician, 
was  so  absorbed  in  a  problem  in 
geometry  that  he  was  not  aware 
the  Romans  had  marched  into  his 


city  of  Syracuse  and  already  cap¬ 
tured  it.  When  a  Roman  soldier 
found  him  in  his  study,  he 
exclaimed,  “Don’t  disturb  my 
circles,”  still  not  knowing  the  city 
had  fallen.  The  soldier,  however, 
ran  his  spear  through  the  great 
mathematician,  although  the  Ro¬ 
man  general  had  instructed  his 
soldiers  to  spare  Archimedes. 

Deep  concentration  takes  one 
away  from  mundane  things  until 
one  is  lost  to  time  and  place,  living 
only  with  the  problem  to  be  solved. 

Not  many  have  the  power  to 
concentrate  as  did  the  above- 
mentioned  men,  but  we  all  do  have 
some  power  in  this  direction,  and 
that  power  increases  as  we  use  it. 

The  mind  is  the  only  tool  we 
know  of  that  becomes  sharper  by 
constant  use.  The  psychologist  talks 
of  “voluntary  attention,”  and  “in¬ 
voluntary.”  It  is  the  voluntary 
that  counts  most.  This  is  concen¬ 
tration,  and  concentration  is  self- 
control.  In  other  words,  do  we 
think  only  of  what  amuses  us,  or 
do  we  force  our  mind  on  what  we 
need  to  know?  Can  you  concen¬ 
trate? — Source  Unknown. 

- o - 

MATTER  OF  HONOR 

It’s  a  credit  to  the  West  Point 
code  that  cadets  caught  in  mass 
cheating  are  paying  the  price. 
There  can  be  no  compromising 
with  personal  integrity,  especially 
at  our  service  schools  which  have 
been  an  inspiration  to  American 
boyhood  since  long  before  Dick 
Prescott  and  Dave  Darrin. 

And  yet  we’re  sorry  for  these 
young  men.  We  can’t  find  them 
wholly  to  blame,  any  more  than 
we  can  completely  condemn  those 
succumbing  to  basketball  fixes  or 
abominable  lures  of  narcotics.  In 
this  high-pressure  age  many  of  us 
have  been  cynically  indifferent  to 
moral  laxity  in  our  national  life 
which  too  many  youths  are  dupli¬ 
cating. 

Sensations  like  the  crime  probes, 
RFC  scandals,  the  deep  freezers, 
the  five  per  centers,  the  election 
frauds  startle  us  for  a  time,  but 
we’re  prone  to  shrug  shoulders 
and  forget.  We  must  give  our 
youngsters  better  examples.  Let 
there  be  a  renaissance  of  good 
morals  and  ethics. — Grit. 


POWERS  FOR  DAILY  LIVING 

ENUINE  religious  devotion  is 
not  derived  from  fear.  How¬ 
ever,  the  present  time,  so 
fraught  with  crisis,  does  hold 
promise  of  a  spiritual  awakening. 
The  breaks  in  the  current  of  life, 
like  telegraphic  flashes,  can  be 
made  to  transmit  God’s  messages 
to  man.  The  interruptions  of  life 
may  serve  to  show  its  continuity 
.  .  .  One  of  the  great  secrets  of 
victorious  living  is  to  see  through 
the  breaks  of  life  to  the  things 
which  abide,  to  see  through  the 
treachery  of  one  false  friend  to 
the  fidelity  of  countless  others, 
to  glimpse  through  the  lessons 
of  a  financial  collapse  to  the  foun¬ 
dations  of  a  true  prosperity  .  .  . 
There  is  a  pallor  in  an  uneventful 
life — even  our  bodies  seem  to 
deteriorate  when  life  flows  too 
smoothly.  Our  thoughts  settle  into 
grooves  of  prejudice,  our  spirits 
become  shallow  and  complacent. 
We  need  falls  and  rapids  to  keep 
the  stream  of  life  pure  .  .  .  All  of 
us  have  high  moments  when  God 
breaks  through.  At  the  marriage 
altar,  the  baptismal  font  or  the 
grave  of  a  loved  one,  even  the 
most  secular-minded  turn  their 
thoughts  to  the  things  that  are 
unseen  and  eternal.  But  how 
wasteful  we  are  to  leave  these 
spiritual  contacts  unused  except 
in  rare  moments  of  insight.  It  is 
as  if  we  used  our  telephones  only 
to  call  the  Fire  Department  or 
our  radios  only  to  broadcast  SOS 
signals  from  sinking  ships.  We 
can  and  should  harness  this  divine 
power  for  daily  living. — The  Rev. 
Sockman  of  Christ  Methodist 
Church,  New  York  City. 

- o - 

Patient:  “Doctor,  what  I  need 
is  something  to  stir  me  up — some¬ 
thing  to  put  me  in  fighting  trim. 
Did  you  put  anything  like  that  in 
this  prescription?” 

Doctor:  “No,  you  will  find  that 
in  the  bill.” 

- o - - 

A  small  boy  attended  his  cous¬ 
in’s  wedding — the  first  he  had  ever 
witnessed  —  and  was  much  im¬ 
pressed  with  the  ceremony.  Later 
in  the  day,  his  father  heard  him 
solemnly  intoning:  “Jane,  do  you 
take  this  man  for  your  awful  wed¬ 
ded  husband?” 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  have  been  in  school  one  month 
today  and  we  have  decided  that  we 
really  do  like  it.  We  have  all  started 
reading  lessons  and  we  think  it  is 
fun.  Marilyn  Pinder,  Herman  Mills, 
and  Leah  Russell  are  reading  togeth¬ 
er.  Sandra  Sparkman,  Mickie  Adams, 
and  Steven  Olson  like  their  class. 
Maybe  we  will  be  able  to  put  all  of 
them  together  after  awhile.  Charles 
Brown  and  Dennis  Pittman  are  doing 
sight  saving  work  in  the  first  grade. 
Dewey  reads  by  himself.  In  the  sec¬ 
ond  grade  Edward  Hamer,  Jackie 
Vidou,  and  Raymond  Grooms  are 
learning  to  study  and  it  is  lots  of  fun 
now. 

We  just  received  our  order  of  new 
toys  for  the  year  and  we  are  really 
happy  about  it.  We  can  hardly  wait 
to  get  started  on  them.  There  are 
dolls,  blocks,  puzzles,  tinker  toys, 
tops,  boats,  fish,  and  so  many  other 
things  we  can  not  think  of  them  all 
right  now.  Since  today  is  Friday,  we 
will  have  to  wait  until  Monday  to  see 
them  all. 

We  got  some  new  books  for  the 
little  library  in  our  room.  We  will  be 
so  glad  when  all  of  us  can  read  them. 
They  are  in  braille,  grade  two.  The 
second  grade  can  already  read  some 
of  them. 

We  have  a  new  boy  in  our  room 
named  Charles  Brown.  He  is  from 
High  Springs,  Florida.  He  seems  to  be 
enjoying  school  and  plays  very  nicely 
with  the  other  children. 

The  birds  have  been  singing  a  lot 
around  our  room  since  that  hard  rain 
stopped.  We  like  to  keep  quiet  and 
listen  to  them. 

THIRD  GRADE 

We  have  been  studying  about  dogs 
in  our  language  class.  We  brought  in 
pictures  of  dogs  we  found  in  maga¬ 
zines.  We  tried  to  find  out  what  kind 
of  dogs  they  are. — Hershel  Tayler. 

We  have  been  reading  some  animal 
stories  each  Friday.  One  was  about  a 
baby  camel’s  life  on  the  desert. 
Another  was  about  two  baby  bears, 
Ginger,  the  girl  bear,  and  Blackie, 
the  boy  bear. — Bobby  Anderews. 

My  father  came  to  see  me  recently. 
He  brought  me  a  box  of  candy,  some 
chewing  gum,  and  some  sun  glasses. 
He  said  he  would  come  next  Friday 
and  take  me  home  for  the  week¬ 
end. — Pauline  Cobb. 


Every  day  when  the  seventh  grade 
history  class  comes  to  our  room  for 
a  lesson,  I  listen  in.  I  have  learned 
much  about  my  state  of  Florida. — 
Albert  Butler. 

I  went  to  old  Fort  Marion  recently. 
My  daddy  took  me.  We  walked  a- 
round  the  sea  wall  at  the  back  of  the 
fort. — Isabelle  Smith. 

I  have  had  a  nice  visit  from  my 
mother,  my  sister,  and  my  two 
brothers  since  I  have  been  here. — 
Bill  Brown. 

My  daddy  has  been  traveling  over 
the  states,  but  he  is  coming  home 
soon.  When  he  does  come  home,  I  am 
going  home  to  be  with  him. — Martha 
Gene  Eakins. 

My  mother  surprised  me  last  week¬ 
end  by  coming  to  take  me  home.  On 
the  way  home  we  had  dinner  at  the 
beach.  Mother  and  Daddy  enjoyed 
dancing  at  this  place.  My  two  sisters 
and  I  went  to  a  football  game  Friday 
evening.  Fletcher  High  Shool  won  the 
game. — Albert  Allusissi. 

FOURTH  GRADE 

We  had  a  football  game  last 
Saturday  night.  We  played  Hastings 
and  beat  them  19  to  13. — Jimmy 
Kaley. 

I  am  trying  to  learn  to  write  script. 
It  is  not  very  easy. — Joseph  Griffin. 

We  have  a  new  gym  teacher  this 
year.  His  name  is  Mr.  Riley. — Dickie 
Snyder. 

I  went  home  last  week-end.  I  had 
a  good  time.  I  played  with  my  broth¬ 
er.  Mother  bought  me  a  pair  of  shoes 
while  I  was  at  home. — 'Winnie 
Mussellwhite. 

I  went  for  an  airplane  ride  last 
summer.  The  houses  seem  so  little 
when  you  look  down  from  an  air¬ 
plane. — Roy  Gorman. 

We  are  reading  “The  Five-and-a- 
Half  Club.”  It  is  a  good  story  about 
five  children  about  the  same  size  and 
a  little  boy  about  half  as  big  as  the 
others. — Glynn  Bratcher. 

I  am  going  home  this  week-end. 
I  know  I  will  have  a  good  time.  While 
I  am  home,  I  am  going  to  see  my 
aunt. — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

We  have  a  new  girl.  Her  name  is 
Patty  Dillard.  She  is  fourteen  years 
old.  I  like  Patty. — Bette  Doss. 


We  are  working  on  a  chart  in 
social  studies.  It  is  about  the 
different  means  of  transportation  we 
have. — Oscar  Covin. 

We  are  coloring  some  pumpkin 
faces  and  witches  to  put  up  in  our 
room.  We  like  to  color. — Emogene 
Davis. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

The  best  book  I  have  read  this 
year  is  Tom  Sawyer.  The  part  I  like 
best  was  where  he  took  Becky 
Sharp’s  punishment.  Another  inter¬ 
esting  part  is  when  they  were  lost  in 
the  cave  and  almost  starved  before 
they  found  a  way  out.  I  can  imagine 
how  happy  they  were. — Elizabeth 
Bishop. 

We  have  had  plenty  of  rain  this 
week.  Some  of  the  streets  in  town 
are  standing  in  water.  Last  night 
during  study  hall,  the  frogs  gave  us  a 
concert. — Pearl  Smith. 

My  mother  visited  me  recently.  We 
went  cut  and  had  a  nice  time.  We 
spent  much  of  the  time  riding  around 
seeing  the  many  sights  of  St. 
Augustine. — Ronnie  Nausley. 

I  am  reading  Huckleberry  Finn. 
When  he  was  a  boy  about  twelve 
years  old,  he  had  no  mother.  His 
father  was  a  drunkard,  so  the  boy 
stayed  with  a  widow.  One  day  his 
father  came  and  took  him  across  the 
river  to  his  shack.  Every  time  he  tried 
to  lc-ave,  his  father  locked  him  up  in 
the  GJ  hut — Barbara  Smite.. 

I  went  home  last  week-end  and 
sure  had  fun.  V  e  bought  a  new  car 
and  '.vent  to  Georgia  to  see  my  sister. 
Her  baby  is  five  months  old  He  likes 
to  lie  in  his  bed'  and  kick.  He  has  a 
seal. — Jimmy  Bowen. 

I  have  just  finished  reading  a  good 
book.  It  was  Daniel  Boom.  It  was 
about  Daniel  Boone  and  how  he  kept 
moving  from  crowded  places  to  other 
places  that  were  not  settled.  He  also 
got  into  trouble  with  the  Indians. — 
Estylee  Moon. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

This  summer  we  went  to  Georgia, 
and  my  aunt  wanted  me  to  stay  with 
her  and  tend  Steve  while  she  worked 
in  the  shrimp  factory.  She  would 
have  paid  me  five  dollars,  but  she 
found  they  did  not  need  her  at  the 
factory  any  more.  So  I  did  not  get  my 
job  either. — Shirely  Underwood. 
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My  family  and  girl  friend  came  to 
see  me  this  weeK-end.  M\r  mother 
made  me  a  chocolate  cake  and 
brought  it  to  me.  I  was  very  happy 
to  see  my  folks. — Janet  Clary 

The  last  time  I  was  home  I  went 
skating.  We  had  a  race.  Whoever 
won  got  a  skate  pin  to  wear  on  his 
shirt.  I  won  two  races  and  I  won  the 
two  pins. — John  Statham. 

The  last  few  days  we  have  been 
having  a  little  rain.  There  was  plenty 
of  water  on  the  campus.  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  it  is  almost  flooded.  So  if  a 
hurricane  comes,  I  guess  it  will 
finish  flooding  the  campus. — Lawton 
Williams. 

I  think  the  D.  and  B.  has  increased 
quite  a  bit  because  there  are  as  manv 
children  here  now  as  there  were  at 
the  end  of  last  year.  I  am  learning 
something  new  in  the  seventh  grade. 
The  subject  I  like  best  is  history. — 
Norma  Jean  Kjellesvik. 

I  think  that  the  D.  and  B.  have  a 
good  football  team  this  year.  They 
played  two  games  so  far.  St.  Joseph 
beat  them  24  to  0,  then  we  beat 
Hastings  19  to  13.  We  were  glad  to 
win,  and  hope  to  win  in  all  the  rest. — 
Theo  Love. 

Last  Saturday  night  I  went  to  the 
football  game  between  D.  and  B.  and 
Hastings.  D.  and  B.  won  by  a  score  of 
19  to  13.  We  played  a  good  game. — 
Chandler  Glisson. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

We  welcome  our  new  pupil,  Patty 
Dillard,  from  Eustis,  Florida.  She  has 
come  to  us  from  St.  Joseph  Academy. 
She  reads  sight  saving  material. 
Patty  is  fourteen  and  is  in  the  seventh 
grade.  Patty  is  a  beautiful  blond  girl 
who  has  blue  eyes  and  a  pleasant 
smile.  She  is  very  nice  to  everyone. 
She  has  two  brothers.  One  is  ten  and 
the  other  is  one.  All  of  the  boys 
around  school  have  made  it  a  point  to 
become  acquainted  with  this  new 
student.  Patty  is  also  very  coopera¬ 
tive  with  all  the  girls  in  the  dormitory 
and  assists  when  needed  with  the 
younger  girls.  We  all  hope  she  will 
like  it  at  the  D.  and  B. — Polly 
Meadows,  Shirely  Tyner,  and  Betty 
Sue  Smith. 

NINTH  GRADE 

We  truly  have  new  activities  on  the 
campus  this  year.  Mr.  St.  Croix  has 
made  it  possible  for  the  ninth  through 
high  school  to  have  dancing  lessons 
on  Friday  afternoon  from  four  to 
five  o’clock.  Miss  Roberts  is  our 
dancing  instructor.  We  started  last 
Friday  and  from  what  we  gathered 


everyone  enjoyed  it.  Our  other  new 
activity  that  we  have  is  a  social  on 
Sunday  afternoon  from  two  to  four. 
Everyone  that  participates  in  the 
social  club  contributes  to  a  common 
fund  and  treasury.  We  had  our  first 
social  Sunday  afternoon.  We  think 
all  enjoyed  it  despite  the  weather. — 
Vera  Kight  and  Evelyn  McCormick. 

MRS.  BENNETT'S  ROOM 

Mr.  St.  Croix  gave  us  a  large  card 
board  clock  for  our  school  room.  I  am 
teaching  the  children  in  our  room  to 
tell  time. — Wiley  Stringham. 

I  plan  to  play  some  trumpet  solos 
at  the  Presbyterian  Church  at  Dade 
City  when  I  am  at  home  on  week¬ 
ends. - Bobby  Kean. 

My  mother  and  daddy  came  to  see 
me  one  Sunday.  We  went  to  the 
beach.  I  rode  on  the  ferris  wheel.  I 
had  a  good  time. — Wayne  Lanier. 

I  rim  learning  study  habits.  I  can 
study  my  spelling  now. — Martin 
Faglie. 

I  drew  a  map  of  Florida  one  day. 
I  colored  it  yellow. — Charles  Carter. 

The  hot  weather  has  not  stopped 
me  from  working.  I  made  twelve 
brooms  in  an  hour  one  day. — Edward 
Crider. 

We  changed  the  desks  in  our  school 
room.  Some  of  us  do  sight-saving 
work  and  some  braille.  We  think 
everyone  in  our  room  is  comfortable 
and  happy. — Roy  Usina. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

Can  we  depend  on  our  police 
departments  for  protection  against 
the  criminals  and  gangsters  of  the 
country?  That  is  the  sixty-four 
dollar  question.  If  you  have  been 
reading  the  papers  you  know  about 
the  18  policemen  that  were  on  trial 
in  New  York  for  accepting  bribes. 
You  probably  know  that  the  case  had 
to  be  dismissed  from  court  after  a 
great  deal  of  money  and  time  had 
been  spent  getting  the  evidence  that 
was  necessary  to  convict  the  police¬ 
men.  The  chief  witness  for  the  state 
refused  to  testify  and  it  is  an  accepted 
fact  that  he  received  a  great  deal  of 
money  for  his  action.  I  am  not 
blaming  the  courts  because  they  could 
not  complete  the  case  because  they 
could  do  nothing  else  under  such 
circumstances.  But — if  such  things 
are  allowed  to  continue — how  can 
we  expect  to  get  the  proper  sort  of 
protection  from  our  law  enforcing 
officers.  That  is  just  one  case  where 
the  criminals  have  paid  the  cops  and 
I  know  that  such  things  go  on  every 


day  in  the  week.  I  suppose  there  will 
always  be  some  cops  that  will  take 
money  and  then  keep  quiet  and 
allow  illegal  gambling  practices  to 
continue.  But  the  people  of  the 
country  can  do  something  about  it. 
They  can  begin  giving  a  little 
thought  to  the  sort  of  people  they  put 
in  office.  If  we  start  at  the  very 
bottom  and  clean  house  and  then  be 
careful  about  the  sort  of  people  we 
put  in  public  office  we  can  not  help 
but  have  a  better  law  enforcing 
department. — Leon  Adams. 

The  blind  boys  have  a  new  shop 
building  this  year  and  it  is  certainly 
an  improvement  over  our  old  shop. 
We  have  some  new  equipment  in¬ 
cluding  a  new  filler  machine.  This 
machine  puts  an  inner  spring  mat¬ 
tress  inside  the  tick.  Before  we  got 
this  machine  we  had  to  do  this  by 
hand  and  it  was  a  very  slow  and 
tedious  task. — Jimmy  Merritt. 

We  have  two  new  students  in  our 
department.  Paddy  Marie  Dillard  is 
from  Eustis,  Florida,  and  is  in  the 
seventh  grade.  Daniel  Herresa  is 
from  Tampa  and  is  in  the  tenth  grade. 
Dan  attended  sight  saving  school  in 
Tampa  last  year  and  Paddy  Marie 
transfered  from  St.  Joseph’s  Acad¬ 
emy. 

Eugene  Richards  paid  a  visit  to 
the  campus  last  week-end  and  he 
still  takes  teasing  and  ribbing  as  well 
as  ever.  That  is  one  of  the  reasons 
the  boys  are  always  glad  to  see  him. 
Eugene  is  studying  in  Jacksonville  at 
the  present  time. 

Last  week  in  our  cooking  class  we 
made  cup  cakes  and  we  took  Mr.  St. 
Croix  and  Mr.  Parsons  samples  of 
our  culinary  handiwork.  The  next 
day  Mr.  St.  Croix  came  to  school 
looking  pale  and  haggard  and 
complained  of  a  stomach  ache.  Clyde 
Guthrie,  our  football  player,  does 
not  come  by  our  cooking  class  as  often 
as  he  used  to.  We  gave  him  a 
sample  of  what  he  thought  was 
chocolate  fudge  but  when  he  bit  into 
it  he  discovered  it  was  very  bitter 
chocolate. 

The  girls  are  very  happy  to  wel¬ 
come  Miss  Roberts  who  is  our  new 
gym  teacher.  She  attended  the 
University  at  Tallahassee  and  has 
been  giving  us  some  good  workouts 
in  our  gym  classes. 

Two  recent  innovations  in  the 
department  have  all  of  us  very  excit¬ 
ed.  The  students  of  the  senior  gym 
classes  have  a  dancing  class  each 
Friday  afternoon  from  four  to  five 
p.m.  We  have  been  hoping  and 
wishing  for  something  like  this  for  a 
long  time.  Miss  Roberts  is  our  danc¬ 
ing  instructor  and  we  think  she  will 
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be  able  to  help  all  of  us  improve  our 
dancing.  Also,  we  are  having  a  sort 
of  social  get-together  each  Sunday 
afternoon.  The  first  one  was  last 
Sunday  and  it  was  a  big  success.  We 
had  a  mock  trial  complete  with  law¬ 
yers,  witnesses,  and  drama.  Eugene 
Richards  was  on  trial  for  kidnapping 
Donna  Proctor,  with  Bobby  Chism 
as  the  prosecuting  attorney  and  Bob 
Martin  as  the  attorney  for  the  defend¬ 
ant.  After  the  trial  we  had  cokes  and 
chose  officers.  Bob  Chism  is  the  pres¬ 
ident,  Dean  Johnson  is  the  secretary 
and  Leon  Adams,  Joyce  Connell  and 
Bob  Martin  make  up  the  entertain¬ 
ment  committee. 

Mr.  Parsons  is  giving  Dean  Johnson 
and  Shirley  Tyner  special  training  in 
duet  singing.  He  expects  to  take  them 
with  him  sometimes  when  he  has  an 
engagement  to  entertain  at  some  func¬ 
tion. 

Mr.  Albrecht  will  be  responsible 
for  the  first  meeting  of  the  Literary 
Society  which  will  be  on  October  24. 
— Ernestdean  Jonson. 

The  geographical  center  of  the 
United  States  is  now  eight  miles 
northwest  of  Olney,  Ill.  The  Bureau 
of  Census,  in  making  this  announce¬ 
ment  on  the  basis  of  the  1950  census, 
said  that  the  new  position  is  forty- 
two  miles  west  and  seven  miles  south 
of  the  1940  center  of  population  near 
Carlyle,  Ind. — Donna  Proctor. 

The  idea  of  an  international  lan¬ 
guage  which  has  been  discussed  for 
years  has  been  put  into  a  possible 
plan.  One  of  the  chief  obstacles  to 
the  idea  was  that,  for  sentimental 
reasons,  no  one  wanted  to  give  up 
his  own  language  and  learn  another. 
In  the  new  plan  it  is  possible  to  keep 
your  own  language  and  learn  the  new 
one  too.  It  is  called  Interlingua  and  is 
said  to  be  so  simple  that  a  child  can 
translate  it.  The  grammar  is  so  simple 
that  any  intelligent  person  can  master 
it  in  three  days.  Dr.  Alexander  Gode 
has  published  a  dictionary  that  con¬ 
tains  27,000  words.  Ten  thousand  of 
the  words  are  of  the  general  vocabu¬ 
lary  type  and  the  rest  are  technical. 
The  plan  is  to  teach  this  international 
language  in  public  schools  along  with 
the  language  of  the  country.  I  believe 
that  such  a  language  will  do  a  lot  for 
humanity  and  will  bring  the  nations 
closer  together. — Ewell  Mauldin. 

The  World  Series  baseball  games 
started  today  and  since  baseball  is  the 
most  popular  sport  in  this  country  we 
should  all  know  something  about  it. 
I  was  never  especially  interested  in 
baseball  until  this  year  but  I  am 
beginning  to  like  it  very  much.  I  am 
learning  the  names  of  the  players  and 


their  positions  and  now  I  can  carry 
on  an  intelligent  conversation  about 
this  subject.  The  most  remarkable 
thing  about  this  series  is  that  the 
Giants  were  thirteen  games  behind 
and  then  came  on  to  win  the  National 
League  pennant.  That  is  a  good  ex¬ 
ample  of  what  team  work  can  do. — 
Roland  Blount. 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT  ECHOES 

September  has  passed  and  things 
are  in  full  swing  again.  New  students 
studying  with  me  are  doing  fine. 
Janet  Clary,  from  the  South  Car¬ 
olina  School  for  the  Blind,  shows 
great  promise  in  piano.  She  is  work¬ 
ing  on  “Sarabande”  from  the  Fifth 
English  Suite  by  Bach  and  is  looking 
forward  to  future  assignments  in  the 
works  of  Chopin  and  Beethoven. 
Margaret  Cothron  and  Polly  Mea¬ 
dows  are  being  initiated  into  the  realm 
of  the  “eighty-eights.”  Elmo  Pierce, 
a  student  from  the  deaf  department, 
shows  promise  of  becming  a  pianist. 
His  mother,  father,  and  sister  each 
play  some  musical  instrument  and  he 
has  had  some  experience  with  the 
drums.  No  doubt  this  home  atmos¬ 
phere  accounts  for  his  aptitude.  We 
welcome  Elmo  to  our  department. 

The  chorus  is  working  on  “All 
Glory,  Laud  and  Honor,”  a  hymn 
anthem;  a  Noble  Cain  arrangement  of 
“In  the  Night,  Christ  Came  Walking,” 
adapted  from  St.  Matthews,  XIV. 
We  are  also  working  on  an  arrange¬ 
ment  of  an  old  favorite  which  is  heard 
quite  frequently  —  “The  World  is 
Waiting  for  the  Sunrise.”  After  delv¬ 
ing  into  war  news,  revolts,  disputes 
and  congressional  investigations  in 
the  daily  news  a  “Sunrise”  of 
calmness  and  peace  and  understand¬ 
ing  would  certainly  be  in  order. 

“Dean”  Johnson  and  Shirley  Tyner 
are  working  on  a  couple  of  vocal 
duets,  “Oh,  What  A  Beautiful  Morn- 
in”  from  the  musical  play  “Oklahoma” 
and  “Home”  by  George  Van  Leaman. 

This  ends  my  sojourn  with  you 
folks  for  this  time.  I  will  be  seeing 
you  next  issue. — Warren  S.  Parsons. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

In  spite  of  the  heat  there  has  been 
no  difficulty  in  maintaining  interest 
among  the  students  in  things  musical. 
If  all  goes  well  prospects  are  good 
for  developing  talent. 

During  September  the  orchestra 
took  a  little  time  out  to  do  some 
theory  of  music  and  become  better 
classes  in  this  important  adjunct.  So 
far  personnel  remains  the  same  as 
last  year,  although  we  have  hopes  of 
an  addition  or  two  by  spring.  Build¬ 
ing  a  good  player  is  necessarily  a  slow 
and  pains-taking  process  taking  more 


than  a  little  planning  to  make  re¬ 
placements. 

Among  those  taking  up  new  in¬ 
struments  are  Joda  Stanley  and 
John  Statham  on  trumpet  and  flute, 
respectively.  Both  are  talented  piano 
students  and  plan  to  double  their 
efforts  and  handle  both  subjects. 
Other  beginners  are  John  Corbin, 
tenor  sax,  and  Ronnie  Renfroe, 
French  horn.  Theo  Love  and  Cliff 
Adams  are  starting  violin  lessons  and 
Lawrence  Janak  is  trying  the  ’cello. 

Bob  Chism  did  a  very  creditable 
program  for  a  recent  Rotary  gath¬ 
ering  in  Hastings  where  Dr.  Settles 
was  guest  speaker.  We  were  as  proud 
of  Chism’s  ease  of  manner  as  of  his 
smooth  playing  style. — Inez  W.  Koger. 

- o - 

STYLE  THAT  REFINES 

BY  NATHAN  HOWARD  GIST 

“Style  is  the  man,”  said  a  great 
thinker.  Probably  he  meant  that 
the  individual  is  known  by  the 
quality  of  his  work.  There  can  be 
style  in  every  task. 

A  man  of  prominence  was  known 
for  a  remarkably  fine  style.  When 
he  doffed  his  hat,  it  was  an  event 
of  note.  When  he  sneezed,  he  did 
it  so  well  that  it  was  almost  a  sac¬ 
rament.  His  carriage  was  so  excel¬ 
lent,  his  appearance  so  immaculate 
that  he  cast  a  charm  on  all  who 
came  within  the  radius  of  his  per¬ 
sonality. 

The  great  writer  has  a  style  all 
his  own.  The  efficient  clerk  who 
has  a  notable  style  wins  friends, 
increases  his  usefulness,  makes 
new  customers,  enhances  his  value 
to  society,  and  inspires  others  to 
see  the  vision  that  he  sees. 

There  is  a  right  way  to  do  things 
and  a  wrong  way.  The  humblest 
bit  of  work  that  we  do  may  be 
marked  by  refinement,  may  reveal 
dignity  equal  to  the  best  that 
earth  has  to  offer.  The  leader  who 
is  a  jump  ahead  of  his  fellows  won 
his  distinction,  you  may  be  sure, 
by  putting  a  certain  amount  of 
soul  into  his  work. 

The  “real”  man  whom  we  often 
refer  to  is  extraordinary  because 
of  certain  qualities,  personal  ele¬ 
ments  of  mind  and  spirit,  that  are 
exceptional.  He  is  out  of  the  beaten 
path.  He  is  different,  and  pleas¬ 
ingly  so.  A  style  that  captivates, 
that  reveals  the  glow  of  a  magnetic 
personality — that  force  of  charac¬ 
ter  may  be  cultivated.  If  we  do  not 
have  it,  we  may  gain  it. 
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MRS.  POWELL'S  CLASS 
Some  Bad  Luck 

My  family  came  to  my  brother’s 
graduation  May  24.  After  the  pro¬ 
gram  we  started  for  home. 

That  night  the  car  lights  went  out. 
We  parked  the  car  near  Chattahooche 
and  waited  for  morning.  A  farmer 
came  out  to  see  who  we  were.  Father 
talked  with  him  and  made  him  un¬ 
derstand  that  we  were  in  trouble.  We 
waited  until  daylight  and  then  drove 
home.  I  hope  that  does  not  happen 
again. — Lois  Wise. 

A  Funny  Mistake 

When  I  was  four  years  old,  Mother 
had  a  big  boil  on  her  head.  I  thought 
she  had  cut  herself  with  a  kitchen 
knife.  So  I  hid  all  of  the  sharp  knives 
way  back  in  the  kitchen  drawer. 
When  Mother  was  well,  she  looked 
and  looked  for  her  knives,  but  she 
could  not  find  them.  When  she  found 
them  at  last,  I  told  her  why  I  hid 
them.  She  laughed  very  hard.  — 
Tommy  Elliott. 

A  Visit 

My  parents  came  to  see  me  one 
Saturday  morning.  Mother  told  me 
that  she  would  take  me  home  the 
next  Friday.  She  told  me  to  pack 
some  clothes  because  we  would  go  to 
Groveland,  Florida,  to  see  Brother 
Bob.  We  went  there  and  spent  one 
night  with  him.  Bob  took  my  family 
swimming  in  a  lake  near  his  home. — 
Pennney  Gray. 

My  Darling  New  Brother 

My  baby  brother  was  born  on  June 
4.  He  weighed  seven  pounds  when  he 
was  born.  Now  he  weighs  more  than 
thirteen  pounds.  His  real  name  is 
William  Edward  Clemons,  Jr.;  but  his 
nickname  is  Teddy.  That  name  was 
my  idea.  My  daddy’s  nickname  is  Ted 
so  I  added  -dy  to  Ted.  Now  Teddy  is 
almost  four  months  old.  He  is  dar¬ 
ling. — .Ann  Clemons. 

My  Brother's  Luck 

My  brother  was  a  marine  in  World 
War  II.  One  day  while  he  was  sleep¬ 
ing  in  a  tank,  shells  exploded  all 
around  it,  but  he  slept  through  it  and 
was  not  hurt.  The  tank  would  not 
start.  My  brother  got  out  of  it  and 
took  shelter  under  a  palm  tree.  He 
looked  up  and  saw  a  jeep  motor  flying 
through  the  air.  He  jumped,  and  the 
motor  landed  in  the  spot  where  he 
had  been  standing.  He  had  many  oth¬ 
er  narrow  escapes.  He  was  really  a 
lucky  fellow. — Ray  Harris. 


The  Bulletin  Board 

We  have  a  big  bulletin  board  in 
Walker  Hall.  Each  week  one  of  the 
classes  puts  pictures  and  stories  on  it. 
We  enjoyed  them  very  much. 

On  October  15  we  put  pictures  of 
the  Great  Rivers  of  America  and  sto¬ 
ries  of  the  early  settlements  along  the 
rivers  on  the  bulletin  boad.  I  hope  the 
boys  and  girls  enjoyed  them. 

History  is  my  favorite  study.  — 
Jacqueline  Iris  Hutchinson. 

Swimming 

Last  summer  Mother  and  I  took 
Betty  and  Barabra  Chadwick  to  Mad¬ 
dox  Swimming  Pool.  Betty  is  deaf 
and  goes  to  school  in  Cave  Spring. 

We  swam  for  a  long  time. 

When  it  was  time  to  go  home,  Bar¬ 
bara  bought  Betty,  Mother,  and  me 
some  hot  dogs  and  cokes.  Barbara  is 
always  very  kind  to  us. — Rozelle 
McGee. 

A  Map  of  Stamps 

Tommy  Elliott  gave  us  a  map  of 
“Stamps  of  the  United  States”.  We 
put  it  on  the  wall  near  the  door  in  our 
room.  We  have  pasted  many  stamps 
on  the  map.  It  is  interesting.  We  like 
to  look  for  the  different  stamps. — 
Freddie  Zenz. 

My  Brother's  School 

One  day  last  summer  I  went  to 
school  with  my  brother,  Arthur.  We 
rode  bikes  because  the  school  was  so 
far  from  home.  It  was  more  than 
fifty-five  blocks  away.  Arthur  did  not 
like  lhat  school  so  he  has  moved  to 
another.  Aunt  Marguerite  is  a  teacher 
there.  I  hope  he  has  her  for  his  new 
teacher. — Gary  Clark. 

MISS  PRICHARD'S  CLASS 
A  Good  Time 

The  boys  played  ball  at  Francis 
Field  Saturday  night,  September 
29.  Our  team  won  by  a  score  of  19  to 
13.  We  went  back  to  school  on  the 
bus.  Then  we  went  to  the  party  in 
the  library  and  had  some  sandwiches, 
candy,  and  orange  juice.  We  listened 
to  Rosemary’s  record  player  and 
danced.  We  had  a  good  time. — Lila 
LaCroix. 

My  Trip  to  Jacksonville 

I  went  home  Friday,  September  28. 
I  rode  on  the  bus.  I  left  about  one 
o’clock.  I  got  to  Jacksonville  about 
two  o’clock.  I  had  a  good  time  at 
home.  My  sister  works  in  a  bank.  The 
boys  work  in  a  machine  shop.  I  saw 
many  pretty,  big  boats.  My  sister 


bought  me  candy.  I  came  back  to 
school  Monday  morning.  —  Winona 
Butter. 

Miss  Proctor 

Our  class  misses  Miss  Proctor.  She 
broke  her  hip  and  went  to  the  hos¬ 
pital  in  May.  Miss  Pugh  took  our 
class  to  see  Miss  Proctor  one  day. 
We  gave  her  many  pretty  cards.  I 
think  that  she  was  happy.  She  told 
us  in  a  letter  that  she  hopes  to  walk 
on  December  first.  We  will  be  happy 
when  Miss  Proctor  can  walk  again. 
We  wrote  letters  to  her.  Miss  Prich¬ 
ard  took  our  picture.  We  sent  it  to 
Miss  Proctor.  It  will  help  her  to  re¬ 
member  us.  Miss  Proctor  is  now  in 
Rock  Hill,  South  Carolina. — Marilee 
E.  Burkhard. 

My  Vacation 

Two  friends,  my  brother,  and  I 
went  to  the  river  last  August.  We 
swam  before  we  ate  supper.  We  took 
two  girls  home.  We  went  in  a  car.  A 
man  wrecked  my  friend’s  car.  I  was 
hurt  a  little.  It  was  the  man’s  fault. 
My  friend  was  angry  at  him.  I  had 
never  been  in  a  wreck  before. — 
Talmadge  Hunter. 

A  Football  Game 

Our  football  team  went  by  bus  to 
the  Gator  Bowl  in  Jacksonville  on 
September  15.  We  saw  a  good 
game  between  the  University  of 
Florida  and  the  Wyoming  team.  The 
University  of  Florida  beat  the  Wy¬ 
oming  team.  The  score  was  13  to  0. 
I  supported  the  University  of  Florida. 
— Allen  Graves. 

A  Picnic 

My  mother,  daddy,  and  I  went  to 
Edgewater  Beach  June  28.  We  drove 
in  our  car.  We  spread  our  lunch 
on  the  grass  and  had  a  picnic.  My 
daddy  went  fishing.  We  had  a  good 
time  at  Edgewater  Beach. — Jenelle 
Klipstine. 

My  Vacation 

I  had  a  good  time  at  home.  I  went 
to  see  my  sister,  Mildred,  Frezier, 
and  the  children.  My  brother-in- 
law,  Frezier,  worked  in  the  paper 
mill  in  Panama  City  in  June.  He 
got  burned.  He  was  saved,  but  his 
eyes  did  not  get  well.  He  stayed  in 
the  hospital  in  Panama  City  for  a 
while.  My  sister,  Mildred,  stayed 
with  him  in  the  hospital.  In  a  few 
days  Frezier  went  back  to  his  home 
He  can  not  see  his  children.  He 
wants  to  see  his  children’s  faces. 
I  am  sorry  for  him. — Wanda  Peters. 
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MISS  GRAHAM'S  CLASS 
About  Movies 

Daddy,  Mother,  Joyce,  and  I  went 
to  Tallahassee  last  summer.  We  saw 
“Show  Boat.”  It  was  very  good.  Then 
we  rode  to  Florida  State  University 
to  see  a  friend.  Her  name  is  Jean 
Clark.  Later  I  read  in  a  newspaper 
about  a  new  movie  named  “Alice  in 
Wonderland.”  We  went  to  Tallahas¬ 
see  to  see  it.  We  had  a  good  time. — 
Earl  Langley. 

A  Good  Time 

We  went  to  Francis  Field  Saturday, 
September  29,  to  see  a  football 
game.  Our  boys’  team  played  against 
Hastings  High  School.  Our  team  won 
19  to  13.  We  were  happy.  Then  we 
went  back  to  the  library.  We  drank 
orange  juice  and  ate  some  sandwiches 
and  some  candy.  Then  the  boys  asked 
the  girls  to  dance.  We  had  a  lot  of 
fun. — Velma  Neely. 

The  Football  Game 

Some  of  the  girls  went  to  Francis 
Field  on  September  29.  We  saw 
our  boys  play  football  with  the 
Hastings  boys.  Our  boys  beat  them 
19  to  13.  Then  we  came  back  to 
school  and  went  to  the  library  for  a 
party.  One  time  Philip  Dignan  danced 
with  me.  Roy  Wilcox  danced  with 
me  many  times.  We  had  sandwiches, 
candy,  and  orange  juice.  We  had  a 
wonderful  time. — Gail  Martin. 

Moving  to  Gainesville 

I  have  lived  in  Jacksonville  all 
my  life.  My  family  has  never  moved 
to  a  different  city.  They  have  always 
moved  in  Jacksonville  somewhere. 
They  will  move  to  Gainesville  next 
week.  I  have  never  seen  that  city. 
I  think  it  is  very  pretty  there. — ■ 
Margaret  Roberts. 

Our  New  Store 

We  built  a  new  store  in  August. 
We  were  happy.  We  called  it  Bailey’s 
Fish  Market.  Many  people  came  to 
our  store.  They  wanted  to  buy  some 
fish.  People  like  fresh  fish.  People 
wanted  to  buy  bread,  cokes,  cakes, 
candy,  and  other  things. — Frances 
Bailey. 

A  Trip 

My  family  went  to  Fort  Walton 
last  summer.  My  father  wanted  to 
look  for  some  crabs.  My  brother, 
sister,  and  I  went  swimming.  My 
father  found  two  crabs. 

Then  we  went  to  a  store  to  buy 
some  food.  We  ate  some  cakes, 
crackers,  bread,  beans,  ham,  mustard, 
cokes,  cheese,  and  hot  dogs.  We  rode 
through  Niceville,  Freeport,  and  Red 
Bay.  We  went  back  home  about  five 
o’clock.  I  had  some  very  bad  sun¬ 
burn  on  my  back. — Lilly  Cassida. 


A  Fishing  Trip 

My  daddy  and  I  went  fishing  one 
night  last  summer.  We  fixed  a  string 
to  catch  the  fish.  We  left  home  at 
five  o’clock  in  the  afternoon.  We 
walked  about  five  miles.  We  caught 
four  big  catfish.  I  asked  Daddy,  “Do 
you  like  to  eat  catfish?”  He  said, 
“Yes.”  I  do  not  like  to  eat  catfish. 
Daddy  and  Mother  cut  and  cleaned 
the  fish  and  gave  them  to  the  dog. 
The  dog  liked  them. — Robert  Hall. 

A  Trip 

Last  summer  my  family  and  I  went 
to  Orlando,  Florida,  in  our  car.  We 
arrived  in  Orlando  in  the  afternoon 
and  went  to  a  restaurant  to  eat 
dinner. 

We  found  a  nice  cabin  near  a  lake; 
so  we  went  swimming.  The  next  day 
we  went  to  see  a  soap  derby.  We 
also  went  to  Daytona  Beach.  Then 
we  went  home.  I  had  a  good  time. — 
Phili  Dignan. 

A  Trip 

My  brother-in-law  and  sister  ar¬ 
rived  in  Lake  City  to  see  my  family 
in  July.  Later  they  took  us  with 
them  to  Tampa.  My  cousins  were 
happy  to  see  us.  My  sisters  and  I 
stayed  for  one  week  in  Tampa.  We 
went  to  Tampa  Beach  and  Clearwater 
Beach.  My  sisters  and  I  came  back 
to  Lake  City  on  the  bus.  I  had  a 
wonderful  time. —  Eloise  Parnell. 

MISS  JENDRASIAK'S  CLASS 

A  Visit  to  Mexico  Beach 

My  aunt  Bessie  took  my  family  to 
Mexico  Beach  last  summer.  We  all 
got  ready  and  took  the  car  to 
Panama  City.  We  went  to  Aunt 
Bessie’s  house. 

We  played  outside.  Aunt  Bessie, 
Foyd,  and  my  daddy  went  to  town  to 
buy  something  to  eat  for  supper.  One 
morning  Bonnie  Sue,  Wayne,  Sonny, 
Pat,  Allen,  and  I  went  out  of  doors. 
My  sister,  Wayne,  and  Allen  rode 
on  the  tricyle  and  in  the  wagon. 

That  afternoon  we  went  to  Mexico 
Beach.  We  played  in  the  water.  Then 
after  awhile  my  mother  told  us  to 
come  and  eat  supper.  We  had  chicken, 
cake,  iced  tea,  doughnuts,  gravy,  and 
meat.  We  had  a  very  good  time. — - 
Betty  Atwell. 

My  School 

I  get  up  about  six  o’clock  every 
morning.  I  dress  and  do  my  work. 
At  seven  o’clock,  we  go  to  the  dining 
room  and  eat  breakfast. 

After  breakfast,  I  go  to  my  dormi¬ 
tory  and  brush  my  teeth.  I  go  to 
school  at  eight  o’clock  and  do  my 
work. 

After  school  we  eat  lunch,  and  after 
lunch  we  put  on  our  play  clothes 


and  go  to  our  gym  and  sewing  classes. 

Every  night  I  work  in  the  study 
hall  from  seven  o’clock  until  eight 
o’clock. — Sally  Gladys  Wingard. 

Football  is  Fun 

The  boys  play  football  every 
afternoon  except  Sunday. 

It  rained  the  last  part  of  Septem¬ 
ber.  I  hoped  it  would  stop  raining. 
The  boys  like  to  play  football  every 
day.  I  like  football  very  much.  I  like 
many  sports.  I  wish  our  boys  could 
play  with  the  high  schools.  I  think 
we  could  win.  I  hope  our  high  school 
boys  will  play  with  us. 

My  friend,  Sam,  loves  sports.  I  like 
to  play  football  better  than  basket¬ 
ball. — Jack  Carbonell. 

A  Visit  to  New  York 

My  family  went  to  New  York  in 
September  after  I  came  back  to 
school. 

Grandfather  drove,  and  everyone 
else  slept  all  the  way  to  New  York. 
They  arrived  in  New  York  and  met 
my  cousin,  aunt,  and  uncle.  My 
cousin,  aunt,  and  uncle  were  very 
happy  to  see  them  and  hugged  them. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother  and 
grandfather.  They  told  me  to  be  a 
good  girl.  They  sent  me  three  dollars. 
I  gave  two  dollars  to  Mrs.  Pearce 
and  kept  one  dollar.  I  am  very 
happy. — Josepine  La  Monica. 

Our  Pond 

In  June  some  men  came  to  dig  a 
pond. 

My  father  told  them  that  he  wanted 
the  pond  near  our  house.  I  got  tired 
of  seeing  the  truck  going  back  and 
forth.  A  bulldozer  picked  up  the  sand. 
The  pond  was  a  big  hole. 

Then  the  rain  came.  The  pond  was 
filled  with  water.  I  was  glad.  We 
swam  in  it  and  rode  in  a  boat.  My 
mother  took  pictures.  We  had  a  very 
good  time. — Helen  Williams. 

My  Vacation  in  Miami 

Daddy,  Mama,  and  I  went  to 
Miami  from  Jacksonville  in  July. 
Dad  rode,  rode,  and  rode  on  the 
highway.  It  was  413  miles.  Then  we 
went  to  a  hotel.  It  was  named 
Connret,  and  it  was  air-conditioned. 

I  told  Mama  that  I  wanted  to  see 
Sally,  Gary,  Jack,  and  Freddie. 
Mother  said,  “Okay.”  I  said,  “Oh 
boy!”  First  I  went  to  Gary’s  house, 
but  I  did  not  see  him  because  he  was 
on  his  vacation.  Next  I  went  to 
Freddie’s  and  Sally’s  houses.  Sally, 
Freddie,  and  I  went  to  the  movies, 
and  Daddy  and  Mama  went  to  play 
golf.  Sally,  Freddie,  and  I  rode  in  the 
city  bus  to  Sally’s  house.  We  waited 
for  Mother  and  Daddy. 

I  had  a  good  time.' — Jerry  Peeples. 

Turn  to  Page  Nine,  please 
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Judy  Milord  of  Jacksonville 
entered  school  October  22.  Our 
total  registration  at  the  present 
moment  is  495,  the  largest  in  the 
history  of  the  school. 


At  the  regular  monthly  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Control  held  in 
Gainesville,  President  Settles  was 
authorized  to  receive  bids  for  the 
erection  of  a  dormitory  for  Negro 
girls  in  our  Department  for  the 
Colored. 


Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris,  Chair¬ 
man  of  the  Board  of  Control  of 
Florida,  and  Hon.  W.  F.  Powers, 
Secretary  of  the  Board  Control, 
visited  the  school  October  1. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Banks  H.  Sweat 
of  Waycross,  Georgia,  recently 
announced  the  arrival  of  Banks 
Harvey  Sweat,  Jr.,  born  Septem¬ 
ber  28,  1951.  All  of  us  remember 
Banks  and  Nona  and  were  pleased 
to  receive  this  announcement. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  A.  Brad¬ 
ford  of  White  Plains,  New  York, 
were  killed  in  an  automobile 
accident  near  Syracuse,  New  York, 
September  1.  Their  twelve-year- 
old  son  was  also  injured  and  passed 
away  shortly  after  the  accident. 
Another  couple  was  also  killed. 
Mr.  Bradford  was  superintendent 
of  the  New  York  School  for  the 
Deaf  at  White  Plains  and  one  of 
the  outstanding  educators  in  our 
profession. 


Odie  W.  Underhill,  in  charge  of 
the  Vocational  Department  of  the 
North  Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf, 
and  the  Secretary-Treasurer  of  the 
Convention  of  American  Instruc¬ 
tors  of  the  Deaf,  received  the  hon¬ 
orary  Doctor  of  Pedagogy  from 
Gallaudet  College  at  its  Eighty- 
seventh  commencement  exercises. 
This  was  an  honor  well  bestowed 
and  well  received.  Dr.  Underhill 
is  one  of  the  outstanding  leaders  of 
the  deaf  in  America.  Hundreds  of 
boys  and  girls  who  received  their 
education  under  his  careful  guid¬ 
ance  are  filling  useful  positions  all 
over  the  nation. 


Rev.  Lee  Lennon  of  Jackson, 
Mississippi,  visited  the  school  Oc¬ 
tober  7  and  8.  He  conducted  reli¬ 
gious  exercises  October  7. 


Reverend  Francis  G.  Gyle  of 
St.  Louis,  Missouri,  visited  the 
different  departments  of  the 
school  October  22  and  had  charge 
of  our  chapel  exercises. 


Mrs.  Barrett  and  Mrs.  Lias  of 
the  Jacksonville  Speech  Clinic 
visited  our  Primary  Department 
for  the  Deaf  October  19. 


Mrs.  R.  D.  Shepherd,  Miss  Grace 
Allen  and  Mrs.  Lou  Maupin  of 
Orlando  visited  the  Department 
for  the  Blind  October  17. 


IN  THE  BEGINNING 

A  teakettle  singing  on  the  stove 
was  the  beginning  of  the  steam 
engine. 

A  shirt  waving  on  a  clothes¬ 
line  was  the  beginning  of  a  bal¬ 
loon,  the  forerunner  of  the  Graf 
Zeppelin. 

A  spider  web  strung  across  a 
garden  path  suggested  the  sus¬ 
pension  bridge. 

A  lantern  swinging  in  a  tower 
was  the  beginning  of  the  pendu¬ 
lum. 

An  apple  falling  from  a  tree 
was  the  cause  of  discovering  the 
law  of  gravitation. 

If  you  think  you  can  not  do  very 
much,  and  that  the  little  you  can 
do  is  of  no  value,  think  on  these 
things. 


TWO  Florida  educational  lead¬ 
ers  warned  yesterday  that 
this  state  is  the  “next  target” 
for  attempts  by  “subversive  ele¬ 
ments”  to  undermine  and  discredit 
the  public  school  program. 

“We  have  so  many  subversive 
elements  working  to  get  into  our 
school  programs  that  our  problem 
is  acute,”  State  Superintendent  of 
Education  Thomas  D.  Bailey  said 
in  Orlando  in  a  speech  before 
school  teachers. 

Ed  Henderson,  executive  secre¬ 
tary  of  the  Florida  Education  As¬ 
sociation,  identified  one  of  the 
groups  trying  to  discredit  the  pub¬ 
lic  school  program  as  the  National 
Council  for  American  Education. 

“We  have  been  informed  from 
Washington  that  representatives  of 
one  or  two  nation-wide  organiza¬ 
tions  engaged  in  these  undermin¬ 
ing  activities  plan  to  make  Florida 
the  next  target  of  their  intensive 
work,”  Henderson  said  in  Talla¬ 
hassee.  “Evidences  of  their  efforts 
are  showing  up  in  several  coun¬ 
tries.” — Jacksonville  Journal. 

- o - 

CONTROLS 

You  can’t  control  the  length  of 
your  life,  but  you  can  control  its 
width  and  depth. 

You  can’t  control  the  contour  of 
your  countenance,  but  you  can 
control  its  expression. 

You  can’t  control  the  other  fel¬ 
low’s  opportunities,  but  you  can 
grasp  your  own. 

You  can’t  control  the  weather, 
but  you  can  control  the  moral 
atmosphere  which  surrounds  you. 

You  can’t  control  the  distance 
that  your  head  shall  be  above 
the  ground,  but  you  can  control 
the  height  of  the  contents  of  your 
head. 

You  can’t  control  the  other 
fellow’s  annoying  faults,  but  you 
can  see  to  it  that  you  yourself 
do  not  develop  or  harbor  pro¬ 
voking  propensities. 

You  can’t  control  hard  times  or 
rainy  days,  but  you  can  bank 
money  now  to  boost  you  through 
both. 

Why  worry  about  things  you 
can’t  control?  Get  busy  control¬ 
ling  things  that  depend  on  you. — - 
Clipped. 
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KEEPING  ON  THE  BEAM 


HONOR  ROLL 


AN  EXECUTIVE  I  know  has  a 
hobby  that  keeps  him  on  the 
beam,  driving  joyously  on¬ 
ward,  whether  the  going  is  rough 
or  smooth. 

I  discovered  his  hobby  one  day 
when  he  dug  out  of  his  wallet  and 
showed  to  me  several  things  he 
had  clipped  from  magazines  and 
newspapers.  He  says  that  he  has 
been  doing  this  for  years.  He  lives 
with  these  bits  of  inspiration,  tak¬ 
ing  them  out  of  his  wallet  in  spare 
moments,  while  traveling,  or  while 
waiting  to  see  a  customer  or  pros¬ 
pect.  He  builds  them  into  his  life. 

He  is  constantly  on  the  alert  for 
these  big  thoughts  in  brief  sen¬ 
tences,  tucked  away  in  newspapers 
and  magazines  as  fillers.  For  in¬ 
stance,  here  are  three  of  the  clip¬ 
pings  he  dug  out  of  his  wallet  and 
showed  me  just  the  other  day: 
“There  are  no  office  hours  for 
leaders”  .  .  .  Push  your  business  or 
it  will  push  you”  .  .  .  “There  are 
no  hopeless  situations;  there  are 
just  men  who  have  grown  hopeless 
about  them.” 

In  these  days  when  we  are  sur¬ 
rounded  with  so  many  dark  and 
gloomy  thoughts,  what  a  construc¬ 
tive  hobby  this  is  for  a  man  to 
have!  He  looks  for  the  beams  of 
light  in  the  darkness  and  he  finds 
that  those  beams  guide  him  along 
paths  of  happiness  and  achieve¬ 
ment. 

This  man  has  found  that  Steven¬ 
son  expressed  a  great  secret  of 
successful  living  when  he  wrote: 
“Keep  your  heart  up  and  you  will 
do  it!” — The  Silver  Lining. 

- o - 

LET  US  SMILE 

The  thing  that  goes  the  farthest 
towards  making  life  worth 
while, 

That  costs  the  least  and  does  the 
most,  is  just  a  pleasant  smile, 
The  smile  that  bubbles  from  a 
heart  that  loves  its  fellowmen 
Will  drive  away  the  cloud  of  gloom 
and  coax  the  sun  again, 

It’s  full  of  worth  and  goodness, 
too,  with  manly  kindness  blent — 
It’s  worth  a  million  dollars,  and 
does  not  cost  a  cent. 

— Baltimore  American. 


The  following  students  in  the 
Intermediate  Department  made  an 
A  average  for  the  first  six-week 
period: 

Pat  Corbett 
Sally  Wingard 
Tommy  Elliott 

The  students  who  maintained  a 
B  average  for  the  same  period  of 
time  were  as  follows: 

Advanced  Department 

Claudia  Barber 
Joanna  Williams 
Donald  Crownover 

Intermediate  Department 

Rosemary  McDowell 
Jackie  Hutchinson 
Lois  Wise 
Betty  Atwell 
Josephine  La  Monica 
Helen  Williams 
Eddie  Brooker 

- o - - 

POINTS  OF  INFORMATION 

A  number  of  readers  of  this 
magazine  have  asked  for  a  list  of 
the  burial  places  where  the  de¬ 
ceased  Presidents  of  the  United 
States  were  laid  to  rest.  The  list: 

Washington — Mount  Vernon,  Va. 
Adams — Quincy,  Mass. 

Jefferson — Monticello,  Va. 

Madison — Montpelier,  Va. 

Monroe — Richmond,  Va. 

J.  Q.  Adams — Quincy,  Mass. 
Jackson — Hermitage,  near  Nash¬ 
ville,  Tenn. 

Van  Buren — Kinderhook,  N.  Y. 
Harrison — North  Bend,  Ohio 
Tyler — Richmond,  Va. 

Polk — Nashville,  Tenn. 

Taylor — Springfield,  Ky. 

Fillmore — Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Pierce — Concord,  N.  H. 

Buchanan — Lancaster,  Pa. 

Lincoln — Springfield,  Ill. 

Johnson — Greenville,  Tenn. 

Grant — New  York  City 
Hayes — Fremont,  Ohio 
Garfield — Cleveland,  Ohio 
Arthur — Albany,  N.  Y. 

Cleveland — Princeton,  N.  J. 

B.  Harrison — Indianapolis,  Ind. 
McKinley — Canton,  Ohio 
T.  Roosevelt,  Oyster  Bay,  L.  I. 

Taft — Arlington,  Va. 

Wilson — Washington,  D.  C. 

Harding — Marion,  Ohio 
Coolidge — Plymouth,  Vt. 

Roosevelt — Hyde  Park,  N.  Y. 

— Sunday  Magazine. 


PARENTS  OF  DEAF  CHILDREN 

The  January,  1951,  issue  of  the 
American  Annals  of  the  Deaf,  a 
handbook  on  the  education  of  the 
deaf,  contains  information  on  the 
following  subjects: 

Residential  Schools  for  the  Deaf 
Public  Day  Schools  for  the  Deaf 
Denominational  Schools  for  the 
Deaf 

Private  Schools  for  the  Deaf 
Preschool  Classes  for  the  Deaf 
Vocational  Education 
Rehabilitation 

Personnel  in  State  Departments 
of  Special  Education 

Ministers  and  Priests  for  the  Deaf 
Social  Welfare 

Hearing  Aids  Approved  by  The 
American  Medical  Association 

Medical  School  Personnel  in  Hear¬ 
ing  Problems 
Summer  Camps 
Publications 

Speech  and  Hearing  Clinics 
State  Departments  of  Education 
Hearing  Programs 
Parent  Educaton 

Organizations  of  and  for  the  Deaf 
Films  on  the  Education  of  the  Deaf 

The  January  issue  sells  for  $2.00. 
A  yearly  subscription  for  the  five 
regular  issues  may  be  obtained 
for  $3.00.  Address  all  commu¬ 
nications  to  the  American  Annals 
of  the  Deaf,  Gallaudet  College, 
Washington  2,  D.  C. 

- o - 

fijupilA! 

Continued  from  Page  Seven 

My  Aunt  and  Uncle 

My  family  and  my  brother’s  girl 
friend  went  to  Ospery  in  June  to  see 
my  aunt  and  uncle.  They  were  not  at 
home.  Another  aunt  told  us  that  Aunt 
and  Uncle  went  to  Georgia.  I  was  un¬ 
happy  because  I  did  not  see  my  aunt 
and  uncle. 

I  do  not  remember  them.  I  have 
not  seen  them  for  a  long  time.  I  was 
only  four  years  old  when  I  saw  them. 

We  went  home  on  a  Sunday 
morning.  I  hope  we  will  go  to  see 
them  again. — Louette  Bass. 

We  went  to  the  football  game 
Saturday  night.  The  field  was  a  little 
muddy  because  it  rained.  The  boys 
got  their  suits  very  dirty.  We  won 
over  Hastings  by  a  score  of  19  to  13. 
This  made  us  very  happy. 

One  day  our  class  went  into  the 
hall  to  see  the  bulletin  board.  It 
showed  us  many  different  kinds  of 


The  Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  NINE  —  October,  1951 


insects.  We  will  study  about  them 
in  science.  It  was  very  interesting. — 
Judy  Lingo. 

A  Football  Game 

Some  of  the  boys  went  to  a  football 
game  last  Friday.  We  took  the  school 
bus. 

The  deaf  boys’  football  suits  were 
red  and  white.  The  Hastings  boys’ 
football  suits  were  blue  and  white. 
I  watched  our  boys  and  Hastings  play 
a  good  game. 

There  was  one  fat  boy  on  the 
Hastings  team.  The  others  were  thin. 
One  boy  broke  his  right  arm.  Our 
boys  defeated  Hastings,  19  to  13. 

We  came  back  to  school  about  9:30 
o’clock.  The  big  boys  and  girls  had  a 
party  after  the  game.  We  had  to  go  to 
bed. 

I  want  to  play  football,  too,  some 
day. — Eddie  Brooker. 

Some  of  boys  went  to  the  store  last 
Saturday.  We  bought  funny  books, 
candy,  ice  cream,  popcorn,  and  cokes. 
We  had  a  good  time. 

Last  Friday  our  teacher  had  a 
birthday. She  was  surprised  when  we 
wished  her  a  happy  birthday.  She 
thanked  us. 

One  Saturday  night  we  went  to  the 
football  game.  There  was  a  large 
crow  1  at  the  game.  We  beat  Hastings 
19  to  13.  We  all  yelled,  “Rah,  rah.’’ — 
Fred  Greer. 

Last  Saturday  we  wanted  to  go  to 
the  movies,  but  it  rained.  We  could 
not  go  because  some  of  the  girls  did 
not  have  raincoats.  They  will  get 
raincoats  soon. 

It  did  not  rain  very  much  Saturday 
night;  so  we  went  to  the  football 
game.  We  beat  Hastings  19  to  13.  This 
year  we  have  lost  one  game  and 
have  won  one  game.  We  are  proud  of 
our  team. 

We  will  study  very  hard  now,  for 
soon  we  will  have  tests. — Phyllis 
Peeples. 

My  mother  and  my  daddy  came  to 
see  me  one  day.  They  brought  me 
some  oranges.  I  gave  some  to  the 
girls.  I  gave  an  orange  to  my  teacher, 
too.  She  liked  it.  She  told  me  that  she 
had  never  seen  oranges  growing  until 
she  came  to  Florida. 

Mother  bought  me  a  green  rain¬ 
coat  and  a  pink  belt.  Mother  told  me 
that  they  have  beautiful  red  roses  at 
home.  I  wished  that  I  had  some  of 
the  roses  here. — Fay  Fowler. 

MISS  HUDSON'S  CLASS 

We  went  to  the  football  game  last 
Saturday  night.  Some  big  girls  gave 
some  programs  to  the  people.  The 
deaf  boys  beat  Hastings  19  to  13.  Our 


cheer  leaders  taught  us  some  yells, 
and  we  clapped  our  hands.  We  were 
very  happy. 

I  got  a  box  from  my  mama  last 
Wednesday.  I  got  a  raincoat,  some 
candy,  five  funny  books,  and  two 
cookies.  My  raincoat  is  red  and  blue. 
I  like  it  very  much.  I  will  thank  my 
mama. — Linda  Shreve. 

My  aunt  came  to  see  me  last  week. 
She  is  a  nun.  While  I  was  in  school,  I 
saw  her  in  another  room.  She  stayed 
there  about  fifteen  minutes;  then  she 
came  to  my  room.  She  gave  me  some 
candy.  She  said  that  the  candy  was 
for  Philip,  my  brother,  and  me.  It  was 
a  box  of  candy  bars.  We  thanked  her. 

On  October  5  Philip  and  I  will  go 
home  on  the  bus  for  the  week-end 
because  Monday  will  be  Philip’s 
birthday. — Arthur  Dignan. 

I  will  move  from  4419  El  Prado 
Street  to  3625  Cherry  Street,  in 
Tampa,  on  October  4.  Our  new  house 
will  be  finished  about  December. 

We  went  to  the  football  game  last 
Saturday.  We  rode  in  the  bus.  Our 
boys  played  football.  It  rained,  and 
the  field  was  muddy.  We  beat 
Hastings  19  to  13.  Our  cheer  leaders 
helped  us  yell  and  clap  our  hands. 

Our  teacher  had  a  birthday  last 
Friday.  All  of  the  children  said, 
“Happy  Birthday.”  We  stood  and 
clapped  our  hands. — Donald  Fred¬ 
rickson. 

My  grandmother  and  grandfather 
came  to  see  me  at  school  last  Monday. 
Grandmother  gave  me  a  blue  sweater, 
a  purple  coat,  and  a  lot  of  candy  in  a 
box.  Grandfather  gave  me  two  books. 
I  like  the  purple  coat  very  much.  It 
is  beautiful.  I  ate  the  candy  and 
chewed  the  gum.  I  gave  the  children 
some  candy. 

That  afternoon  my  grandparents 
and  I  went  to  town.  I  bought  some 
stationery  and  cards,  some  stamps, 
some  ink,  and  something  to  eat.  We 
had  lots  of  fun. — Helene  Bishop. 

We  went  to  the  store  yesterday.  We 
walked  a  little  way.  Lois  borrowed 
my  umbrella.  I  bought  popcorn  and 
a  chocolate  popstick.  Soon  Mrs. 
Pearce  said  that  it  was  time  to  go 
home.  Lois  left  my  umbrella  on  the 
floor.  Then  we  came  back  to  school. 
Mrs.  Pearce  asked  Lois  where  she 
left  the  umbrella.  Lois  told  her  that 
she  left  it  on  the  floor  in  the  store. 
Then  I  went  back  to  the  store  and 
found  my  umbrella. 

Sunday  I  went  to  Barbara’s  house. 
She  called  her  daddy,  and  he  took  us 
for  a  ride.  I  was  glad  to  get  a  ride 
because  I  was  very  tired. — Latrelle 
McFarland. 


MRS.  DELONG'S  CLASS 

A  Chameleon 

Gerald  Parker  saw  a  little  chame¬ 
leon  on  the  window  screen  in  our 
school  room  one  day.  Harold  Genton 
caught  it.  Harold  Genton  and  Mrs. 
DeLong  tied  a  string  around  it.  Mrs. 
DeLong  pinned  it  on  her  skirt.  She 
gave  the  little  chameleon  to  me.  I 
put  it  into  a  box.  I  took  it  to  the 
dormitory.  Then  I  went  to  dinner. 
After  dinner  I  looked  for  the  chame¬ 
leon.  I  could  not  find  it.  Rozelle 
McGee  found  it.  It  had  crawled  out 
of  a  hole  in  the  box.  I  was  cross  with 
it.  So  I  gave  it  to  Lois  Wise. — 
Carolyn  Spivey. 

At  the  Beach 

Our  football  team  went  to  the 
beach  one  day.  We  rode  on  the  bus. 
Mr.  Reidelberger  and  Mr.  Rush 
went  with  us.  First  we  ran  on  the 
sandy  beach.  Then  we  did  some 
exercises.  After  that  we  went  wading 
in  the  surf.  It  was  hard  to  walk 
against  the  water.  Some  of  us  went 
swimming.  Then  we  practiced  on 
the  beach  for  awhile.  We  came  back 
to  school  at  five  o’clock. We  had 
fun. — Gerald  Parker. 

Albino  Squirrels 

One  day  Mrs.  DeLong  brought  a 
picture  to  school.  We  looked  at  it. 
We  saw  some  white  squirrels  in  the 
picture.  They  live  in  Olney,  Illinois. 
They  are  called  blond  or  albino 
squirrels.  There  are  nearly  one 
thousand  albino  squirrels  in  that  one 
city.  The  white  squirrels’  eyes  are 
pink  or  blue. 

We  have  gray  and  brown  squirrels 
in  Florida.  I  would  like  to  see  an 
albino  squirrel. — Virginia  Holland. 

My  Pet  Flying  Squirrel 

One  day  a  man  gave  my  mother 
two  very  small  flying  squirrels.  One 
of  them  died.  My  mother  brought  the 
other  one  to  my  home.  She  gave  it  to 
me.  She  gave  it  some  milk  in  a  bottle. 
She  put  some  old  clothes  in  a  box. 
We  put  the  little  squirrel  into  a  box. 
It  died  September  26.  I  was  sorry. 
I  wanted  it  for  a  pet.  Maybe  I  can 
get  another  flying  squirrel  some 
day.  — Clarena  Glover. 

At  the  Farm 

I  worked  on  our  farm  last  summer. 
I  helped  my  father.  There  are  many 
cows  on  our  farm.  We  wanted  to 
build  a  good  fence  so  the  cows  could 
not  get  out  of  the  field.  My  father 
and  I  cut  down  many  trees.  Some 
of  the  branches  were  not  good.  We 
burned  them.  We  sawed  the  trees 
into  posts  for  a  new  fence.  We  put 
six  rows  of  barbed  wire  on  the  posts. 
Then  the  cows  could  not  get  over  the 
new  fence. — Harold  Genton. 
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My  Dream 

One  night  I  had  a  dream  about 
Sandra  Nutt,  Caroline  Spivey,  Velma 
Neely,  and  Caroline  Gray.  They 
went  to  the  lake.  Sandra  and  Velma 
went  fishing.  Velma  caught  a  big  fish. 
Carolyn  and  Caroline  pulled  and 
pulled  on  the  fish  line.  The  girls  were 
afraid  of  the  big  fish.  They  pulled  the 
fish  on  to  the  dock.  The  girls 
laughed. — Barbara  Beleher. 

My  New  Glasses 

I  went  to  the  eye  doctor  one  day. 
A  nurse  put  some  drops  in  my  eyes. 
Soon  I  will  have  some  new  glasses. 
I  chose  pink  frames  for  my  new 
glasses.  Dr.  Settles  wrote  a  letter  to 
my  mother  about  my  glasses.  My 
mother  sent  him  some  money  for  my 
new  glasses.  I  think  my  mother  and 
father  will  be  surprised  to  see  me 
with  my  new  glasses. — Sandra  Nutt. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

What  We  Did  During  the  Summer 

I  helped  my  brother  harvest 
tobacco  in  Quincy  last  June.  The 
tobacco  plants  were  about  four  test 
tall.  |  We  cut  the  stalks  and  spread 
them  on  tobacco  sticks.  vVe  hung 
them  in  our  ventilated  barns.  After 
the  leaves  were  cured,  we  graded 
them  and  sold  them.  I  visited  a  cigar 
factory  in  Quincy.  It  was  interesting 
to  see  how  cigars  were  made. — 
James  Hood. 

I  had  a  busy  summer  at  home.  I 
helped  my  neighbors  mow  their 
yards.  I  earned  eight  dollars  one 
week.  I  visited  my  brother,  Darwin, 
in  Friendship  shop  sometimes. 
Darwin  makes  about  forty-five 
dollars  a  week  making  furniture 
there. — Howard  Holmes. 

I  went  swimming  with  friends  last 
summer.  The  water  was  eighteen 
feet  deep.  I  learned  to  dive.  We 
had  lots  of  fun.— Herbert  Donald. 

I  sold  watermelons  for  my  father 
last  summer.  My  father  gave  me  some 
money.  I  like  to  help  my  mother  and 
father  at  home. — Sam  Pert. 

I  worked  with  my  mother  and 
father  in  Hercules  Power  Co.  at 
Zephyrhills  last  summer.  I  cleaned 
the  shop  for  the  boss.  I  often  found 
money,  and  the  boss  let  me  keep  it. — 
Bobby  Davis. 

I  worked  at  St.  Augustine  Beach 
last  summer.  My  father  runs  a  hot 
dog  stand  there.  I  helped  him  some¬ 
times.  I  also  helped  in  the  bowling 
alley  and  earned  about  sixty-five 
dollars.  In  the  evenings  I  went  fish¬ 
ing  with  some  friends  on  the  pier. 
One  night  we  caught  nine  fish. — 
Larry  Wehking. 


I  visited  my  father  in  Macclenny 
and  my  mother  in  Jacksonville  last 
summer.  I  helped  my  father  on  the 
farm  a  month.  In  Jacksonville  I  went 
to  the  movies  with  my  mother  and 
friends.  I  had  a  nice  summer. — 'Paul 
Williams. 

I  helped  my  father  on  the  farm  in 
Dover  last  summer.  I  worked  hard. 
I  learned  to  drive  a  tractor  and 
enjoyed  it.  One  day  I  pulled  carrots 
and  sold  them  for  twenty-five  dollars. 
My  mother  bought  me  some  clothes 
for  school  with  the  money. — Ray¬ 
mond  Appin. 

MISS  HEREFORD'S  CLASS 

I  worked  for  Mr.  Jack  Kause  last 
summer.  I  carried  much  food  and 
gave  it  to  the  greyhounds.  Mr.  Kause 
worked  hard  to  keep  the  people’s 
dogs.  The  dogs  are  used  for  racing.  I 
worked  seven  days  a  week.  Then  I 
went  to  Mobile  July  18  to  the  auto 
races.  Gene  Station  drove  our  car.  We 
won  the  races.  I  helped  my  father 
work  on  the  race  car.  Then  I  went 
back  to  my  work,  helping  Mr.  Kause. 
— Homer  Boyd  Strehle. 

Some  of  us  girls  went  to  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  Beach  last  Saturday.  We  rode  in 
the  bus.  Jackie  Hutchinson,  Sally 
Wingard,  Lois  Wise,  Faye  Flower, 
Bitty  Atwell,  and  I  put  twenty-five 
cents  in  a  machine  to  have  our  pic¬ 
tures  made.  I  threw  my  picture  away. 
I  bought  some  peanuts,  a  package  of 
gum,  a  popsicle,  some  potato  chips, 
and  some  peppermint  drops.  Then  we 
played  around  a  long  time.  I  talked 
and  talked  with  Virginia  Holland. 
Jackie  Hutchinson  told  Mrs.  Pearce 
that  the  girls  wanted  to  go  to  the 
bridge  and  look  at  the  many  fish  in 
the  water.  A  woman  had  many  fish 
in  a  big  box.  She  told  me  that  she 
had  eighteen  fish.  They  were  blue, 
white,  black,  brown,  and  orange,  and 
one  was  pink  with  orange.  I  thought 
the  fish  were  very  pretty. — Ann 
Smith. 

We  had  a  grand  time  last  week¬ 
end.  Saturday  night  after  the  football 
game  we  had  oranges,  candy,  and 
sandwiches.  Then  we  danced  with  the 
girls. 

Our  football  team  will  go  to  the 
beach  on  Thursday  afternoon  at  4:00. 
We  will  take  exercises  on  the  beach. 
Then  we  will  go  in  the  water.  I  can 
swim  a  little.  I  do  not  like  salt  water. 
I  like  to  swim  in  Silver  Lake  better. 
We  will  have  a  grand  time  this  week¬ 
end. — Bill  Smith. 

Eddie  Brooker,  Ray  Harris,  Gary 
Clark,  Tommy  Elliott,  and  I  made 
many  race  cars  yesterday  afternoon. 
I  painted  mine  red  and  white.  October 


20  we  will  race  our  cars.  The  number 
of  my  car  is  00.  We  will  drive  the 
cars  fast.  There  may  be  wrecks.  Last 
year  I  made  a  race  car,  but  the  car  is 
broken  now.  We  like  to  race  cars. 
Maybe  our  team  will  win. — Autry 
Shaffer. 

Our  teacher’s  name  is  Miss  Here¬ 
ford.  She  is  a  new  teacher.  At  first  we 
had  ten  pupils  in  our  class.  Then  a 
new  teacher  came,  and  now  we  have 
only  six.  Annie  Smith,  Autry  Shaffer, 
Buddy  Strehle,  Bill  Smith,  and  I  are 
in  the  class.  It  is  a  small  class.  Laura 
King  is  sick,  and  she  will  not  be  in 
class  until  October  14. — James  For¬ 
rest. 

MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

We  went  to  St.  Augustine  Beach 
September  15.  We  rode  in  the  bus.  We 
played  in  the  sand.  Mrs.  Pearce  gave 
us  some  money  to  buy  some  candy, 
ice  cream,  and  coke.  We  had  a  good 
time. — Jessie  Cass. 

September  21  and  29  we  saw  our 
boys  play  football  on  Francis  Field. 

Our  boys  lost  the  first  game  but 
won  the  second  game.  We  had  a  good 
time.- — Mary  Moody. 

We  had  a  storm  for  five  days  dur¬ 
ing  the  first  week  of  October.  It 
rained  very  hard.  The  wind  blew 
hard,  too. — Eloise  Brown. 

My  sister  will  come  to  see  me 
soon.  She  will  take  me  out  with  her. 
I  shall  be  glad. — Eda  May  Menden¬ 
hall. 

Edna  May  and  Eloise  come  to  Miss 
Wilson  every  Wednesday  afternoon. 
They  do  not  do  their  work  in  school 
very  well;  so  they  need  her  help. — 
Irene  Smith. 

October  3  we  went  to  a  drug¬ 
store  with  Mrs.  Pearce.  I  bought 
some  candy,  ice  cream,  gum,  and 
four  funny  books.  We  go  to  the  store 
every  Wednesday  evening. — Loretta 
Shaw. 

We  have  Sunday  School  every 
Sunday.  We  have  four  Sunday  School 
teachers  this  year.  They  are  Mr. 
Grow,  Miss  Wilson,  Mrs.  Hudson, 
and  Miss  Hereford.  We  like  them 
very  much. — Juanita  Commadner. 

Susan  Walls  likes  her  work  books. 

Virginia  Brown  is  a  new  girl.  She 
likes  to  write. 

My  father  and  sister  came  to  see 
me  September  23.  I  was  surprised. 
Dr.  Settles  talked  to  Father.  We  went 
out  to  spend  the  day.  Father  bought 
us  some  coke.  We  had  a  good  time. — 
Mary  Metts. 


The  Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  ELEVEN  —  October,  1951 


5 hLdihon  and  Qmihl 


RONALD  E.  RUSH 
Director 


Football  at  the  D  and  B  School 
got  off  to  a  slow  start  this  year. 
Our  first  game  had  to  be  played  in 
a  little  more  than  two  weeks  from 
the  first  day  of  practice.  Shipment 
of  equipment  and  our  practice 
field  held  us  up  somewhat.  Our 
assigned  practice  periods  in  the 
afternoon  were  very  short,  but  in 
spite  of  all  this,  the  boys  were 
eager  and  worked  hard  for  their 
opening  date.  This  year’s  roster 
includes  a  good  many  hold-overs 
from  last  year  and  a  nice  group 
of  roakies  who  should  be  really 
stirring  in  a  couple  of  years. 

The  Scarleteers  opened  with 
their  cross-town  rivals,  the  St. 
Joseph  Flashes.  We  came  out  on 
the  bitter  end  of  a  24  to  0  set¬ 
back.  However,  this  score  has  no 
significance  in  light  of  the  superior 
type  of  play  our  D  and  B  boys 
showed.  Until  about  one  minute 
before  the  half  the  score  was  a  0 
to  0  deadlock.  The  Flashes  drove 
across  for  one  tally  in  the  closing 
seconds  of  the  first  half  but  failed 


to  make  the  extra  point.  They  led 
6  to  0  at  half-time. 

The  third  quarter  was  fought  to 
a  standstill,  with  neither  team  able 
to  score.  The  last  quarter  was  the 
one  that  opened  the  gate.  The 
Flashes  scored  thi’ee  times  in  the 
last  period  but  failed  to  convert 
for  the  points  after  touchdowns. 

The  let-down  in  the  last  quarter 
is  attributed  to  our  team’s  condi¬ 
tion  and  not  their  playing  ability. 
Their  training  period  was  much 
too  short  for  the  all  important 
game.  At  half  time  the  Scarleteers 
led  in  first  downs  six  to  two. 

On  September  29  the  Scarleteers 
welcomed  the  Hastings  Spudsters 
to  town.  D  and  B  showed  marked 
improvement  in  this  game  and  got 
sweet  revenge  for  last  year’s 
defeat  of  32  to  0.  The  half-time 
score  was  13  to  0  with  D  and  B 
leading.  Final  outcome  was  19  to 
13. Twenty-seven  Scarleteers  took 
part  in  the  contest. 

On  October  5  the  strong  eleven 
of  Green  Cove  Springs  came  to 


town.  D  and  B  played  inspired 
football  but  were  handed  a  30  to 
14  defeat.  The  Scarleteers  were 
able  to  halt  the  rushing  of  this 
strong  team  but  could  not  cope 
with  the  passing  situation.  Green 
Cove  Springs  used  their  starting 
team  throughout  the  engagement. 
The  last  half  was  impressive  with 
the  State  School  outclassing  and 
outscoring  the  larger  and  superior 
team. 

October  12  we  journeyed  to 
Bunnell  and  made  their  Home¬ 
coming  Game  a  little  unpleasant 
by  posting  a  19  to  0  defeat  over 
them.  Bunnell  made  only  one 
threat  throughout  the  game.  About 
thirty  D  and  B  men  saw  action  in 
the  game. 

The  boys  have  greatly  improved 
in  every  area  and  should  be  in 
condition  now  to  take  the  remain¬ 
ing  games  on  the  schedule.  Co¬ 
operation  and  effort  are  superior. 
This  should  lead  to  an  impressive 
record  for  the  Scarleteers  this 
year. 


First  row,  left  to  right:  Assistant  Coach  H.  Reidelberger,  D. Vinson,  J.  Hogg,  G.  Lee,  C.  Forcke,  W.  Little,  W.  Land,  G. 
Musselwhite,  J.  Vickers,  D.  Crownover,  H.  Alford,  P.  Enfinger,  A.  Carter,  E.  Smith,  M.  Wise  and  Coach  Ed  Rush.  Second 
row:  B.  McNabb,  D.  Guy,  T.  Hunter,  E.  Langley,  W.  Green,  E.  Padgett,  A.  Graves,  R.  Kurtz,  J.  Wynn,  J.  Fazio,  H.  Pope, 
J.  Koon,  M.  Langston,  K.  Bradley  and  B.  Hall.  Back  row:  J.  Hood,  E.  Perdomo,  B.  Smith,  H.  Genton,  S.  Clemmons,  H. 
Holmes,  G.  Parker,  R.  Appin,  P.  Dignan,  B.  Davis,  M.  Martin  and  R.  Wilcox.  Kneeling  in  front  are,  K.  Sandager,  stu¬ 
dent  manager,  T.  Arais,  and  R.  St.  Amant,  student  manager. 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 


A  PRIZE  WINNER 

Buddy  Richardson  won  a  two-dollar  bill  at 
St.  Agnes  School. 

He  wrote  a  nice  paper  about  what  he  wanted 
to  do  on  National  Kids’  Day.  Buddy  is  going  to 
keep  his  dollars  until  Christmas. — mrs.  grady’s 

CLASS  PREPARATORY  B-l. 

- O - 

CHILDREN  GOING  TO  ST.  AGNES  SCHOOL 

The  following  children  attend  St.  Agnes 
School  in  the  afternoon. 

Darwin  Holloman  Christine  Yates 

Buddy  Richardson  Frances  Capitano 

David  Causey  Robin  McPhail 

Johnnie  Johnston 

- - o - 

OUR  PETS 

Mrs.  Pedersen  brought  us  two  little  brown 
hamsters.  They  live  in  a  cage.  Their  names  are 
Cheeta  and  Chic-co. 

Cheeta  and  Chic-co  are  soft  and  fat.  They 
have  short  tails.  They  look  like  chipmunks. 
They  can  crawl..  They  can  bite,  too. 

We  like  to  hold  and  pet  Cheeta  and  Chic-co. 
We  like  to  feed  them  crackers. 

Chic-co  bit  Mrs.  Pedersen’s  finger  one  day. 
He  bit  Darlene  Tepper’s  finger,  too.  She  said, 
“Ouch!” — miss  olson’s  class  preparatory  a-1. 

- o — - 

HALLOWE'EN 

We  are  looking  forward  very  much  to  our 
annual  Halloween  Party. 

Most  of  us  kiddies  think  of  pumpkins  first. 
Then  we  think  about  witches  on  brooms,  ghosts, 
loud  noises,  bright  colored  autumn  leaves, 
apples,  cornstalks  and  lots  of  tricks. 

And  we  almost  forgot  the  good  things  to  eat: 
hot  dogs,  buns,  fruit  punch,  pickles,  potato 
chips,  marshmallows.  Yum!  Yum!  — second 

GRADE. 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  OCTOBER 


Tommy  McElroy 

October 

2 

Henry  Reeves 

October 

4 

Ann  Murphy  . 

October 

6 

Jack  Smith 

October 

7 

Gloria  Brooks 

October 

8 

Lee  Fraser 

October 

9 

Edna  Lovering 

October 

10 

Sandy  Kress 

October 

12 

Barbara  Stover 

October 

12 

Jimmie  Rogers 

October 

15 

Russine  Mobley 

October 

16 

Mike  Shockey 

October 

16 

Altean  Smith 

October 

17 

Donald  Justice 

October 

17 

Emory  Spann 

October 

17 

Sandra  Ziglar 

October 

20 

Willie  Metts 

October 

22 

Joyce  Godwin 

October 

22 

Eddie  Ives 

October 

25 

Michael  Stewart 

October 

26 

Marion  Preacher 

October 

26 

Christine  Yates 

October 

27 

Johnnie  Johnston 

October 

27 

Mary  Hoagland 

October 

28 

Bettye  Dawkins 

October 

29 

David  Causey 

October 

30 

Gretchen  Klenk 

October 

31 
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JOHNNY'S  BIRTHDAY  PARTY 

September  29  was  Johnny  Oliver’s  eleventh 
birthday.  He  had  his  party  Friday  morning. 

We  went  to  Lovett’s  market  in  Mrs.  Kerr’s 
car  and  bought  ice  cream,  ginger  ale,  and  pea¬ 
nuts. 

We  drove  to  Mrs.  Kerr’s  house.  We  played 
basketball  outdoors.  Marion  took  Buddy  for 
a  walk.  Helen  watered  flowers  with  the  hose. 
We  swung  on  a  big  vine. 

Johnny  blew  out  all  but  one  candle  on  his 
chocolate  cake.  We  sang  “Happy  Birthay,  John¬ 
ny.”  We  had  a  grand  time. — mrs.  kerr’s  class, 

FIRST  GRADE  B. 

- O - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Betty  Register  likes  to  go  to  rhythm. 

Altean  Smith  goes  home  every  Friday. 

Gretchen  Klenk  has  two  kittens.  She  loves 
them. 

Bobby  Well’s  grandmother  sent  Bobby  some 
brown  shoes. 

Mike  Lopez  went  to  the  barber  shop.  He 
got  a  hair  cut. 

Joe  Rafferty’s  birthday  will  be  next  month. 
His  mother  will  come  to  his  party. 

Sandra  Kessinger  got  three  boxes.  She  got 
candy,  gum,  cookies,  books,  and  crayons. 

Brenda  Cheatham  got  a  box.  She  got  ten 
books.  She  gave  each  boy  and  girl  a  book. 

Michael  Stewart’s  mother  sent  a  box  of 
cookies.  Michael  gave  all  the  boys  and  girls 
some. 

- o - 

MISS  DOUGLAS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Barbara  Stover  went  home  last  Friday.  She 
got  a  hair  cut. 

Bill  Bagget  went  to  the  barber  shop.  He 
had  his  hair  cut. 


Stanley  Ware  went  to  the  dentist  to  have 
his  teeth  cleaned. 

Dedra  Hodges’  mother  came  to  see  her  one 
Sunday.  They  had  lots  of  fun. 

Jeanefure  Grews  went  home  one  Friday. 
She  got  a  new  pocket  book.  It  is  very  pretty. 

Ronald  Stephens  got  a  letter  and  a  box 
of  candy.  He  gave  the  boys  and  girls  some. 

Bobbie  Willis  got  a  letter  and  some  pictures 
of  his  twin  brothers,  Richard  and  Randal  Willis. 

Sandra  Hayes  got  a  box  from  home.  She 
had  some  cookies,  gum,  candy,  and  two  pretty, 
new  dresses. 

- o - - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Martha  Myers  went  home  September  21. 

Bobby  Firkins’  mother,  daddy,  and  little 
sister  came  September  30. 

Donald  Justice  likes  to  play  with  the  ball. 
He  likes  to  feed  the  fish,  too. 

Paul  Phillips  got  a  big  box  September  27. 
He  got  socks,  pants,  sweaters,  books,  and  many 
balloons. 

Rosalee  Bryan  went  home  September  21. 
She  got  a  letter  and  gum  from  her  grandmother 
October  1. 

We  have  a  new  little  girl  in  our  room. 
Her  name  is  Marlene  Hartsfield.  Marlene  is 
six.  She  lives  in  Fort  Pierce. 

Betty  Jo  Roberson  got  a  big  box.  She  has 
a  ball  and  two  books.  Betty  Jo  likes  her  new 
glasses.  She  got  them  Octobere  1. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Doug  Peral  got  a  letter  one  day. 

Willie  Jane  Gore  came  to  our  room.  We  like 
her. 

Ruby  Nell  Allen’s  mother  and  daddy  came 
one  Sunday.  Ruby  was  very  happy. 

Jerry  Keller’s  mother  and  daddy  came  one 
Monday.  He  had  some  candy  and  cookies. 
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MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Barbara  Read  has  a  brown  purse. 

Bettye  Dawkins  has  pretty  brown  shoes. 

Joanne  Hansen’s  mother  sent  her  a  pretty 
pin.  Joanne  likes  to  wear  it  to  school. 

Mary  Hoagland’s  grandmother  and  grand¬ 
father  came  to  see  her  one  Sunday. 

Sherrill  Jarvis  has  a  pin.  Mr.  Hughes  gave  it 
to  him. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Barbara  Cook’s  mother  sent  her  a 
nice  box.  She  got  candy,  cookies,  and  gum. 

Gloria  Brook’s  daddy  came  to  see  her. 
He  will  come  again.  Gloria  will  go  home. 

Doyle  Hitchcock  brought  some  grapes  to 
school.  He  gave  some  to  all  the  boys  and 
girls. 

Sandra  Ziglar  got  some  cookies  from  her 
mother.  She  gave  all  the  boys  and  girls  some 
cookies. 

Jimmy  Mill’s  mother,  daddy,  brother,  and 
sister  came  to  see  him  Sunday.  Jimmy 
went  to  the  beach.  He  found  four  feathers. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-4 

Sandra  Thomas  has  a  pretty  new  green 
dress. 

Stacey  Beane  got  a  card  from  his  mother 
recently. 

Merle  Johns  went  home  one  weekend.  She 
went  to  the  movies. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  has  a  pretty  doll 
upstairs.  She  likes  to  play  with  it. 

Mike  Long  got  a  box  in  September.  He 
has  new  blue  pants  and  brown  pants. 

- o — - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Prepartory  A-l 

I  saw  the  moon  one  night.  I  saw  two  eyes,  a 
nose,  and  a  mouth. — judy  horne. 


I  got  a  letter  and  many  pictures  one  day.  I 
showed  the  pictures  to  the  boys  and  girls.- — - 
J.  D.  ANDERSON. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Klynman  came  to  see  me. 
They  live  in  Chicago.  They  gave  me  five 
dollars  for  my  birthday.  —  darlene  tepper. 

We  went  to  the  store  one  Saturday  afternoon. 
Mrs.  Peters  gave  us  some  money.  I  bought 
a  coke.  Jack  Gunter  and  Roger  Harrell  bought 
some  ice  cream. — jack  smith. 

- o - 

MRS.  MOFFATT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-2 

Mary  Spell  was  homesick  for  four  days. 
We  were  sorry. — dottie  mcdonald. 

My  birthday  is  October  4.  I  shall  be  nine 
years  old.  I  am  happy. — henry  reeves. 

Mother  sent  me  a  big  box.  I  have  candy 
and  cake.  I  have  a  doll. — russine  mobley. 

I  saw  four  brown  squirrels.  The  squirrels  ran 
up  a  tree.  It  rained  on  the  squirrels. — 

ROY  DE  MOTTE. 

I  saw  a  brown  dog.  I  ran  to  the  dog.  The 
brown  dog  ran  away.  It  ran  to  a  car. — 
DONALD  JENKINS. 

- O - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

Butch  Thompson  had  a  birthday.  —  buddy 

PARKER. 

My  brother,  Arthur,  broke  his  arm. — 
JOYCE  GODWIN. 

Aunt  Gladys  and  Uncle  Harold  came  here 
October  1.  I  was  so  happy. — sharon  Stephens. 

I  will  be  ten  October  3.  Mother  sent  me 
two  dollars.  A  man  will  bring  a  cake  to 
school.  I  will  be  very,  very  happy.  I  want  a 
soldier  suit  for  my  birthday. — tommy  mc- 
elroy. 

Miss  Pohl  had  a  white  kitten.  She  brought 
it  to  school.  I  petted  the  kitten.  He  played 
with  a  string.  He  played  with  the  hearing  aid 
cord.  He  drank  milk.  Miss  Pohl  gave  the 
kitten  to  Miss  Dzubia.— bobby  hornby. 


Primary  Department - PAGE  THREE — Florida  School  Herald 


MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — Preparatory-First  Grade 

Mother  sent  me  my  clothes.  I  was  happy  to 
get  them. — don  stokley. 

We  can  not  play  in  school.  We  come  to  work 
and  learn. — wayne  christoher. 

I  will  have  a  birthday  soon.  We  will  have  a 
party.  Mother  will  send  me  a  box  perhaps. — 

EMORY  O.  SPANN. 

We  will  go  to  the  carpenter  shop  every 
Monday  and  Wednesday.  We  are  making  some 
toys. — JIMMY  ROGERS. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  gave  a  turtle  to  the  boys.  We 
saw  the  turtle  in  the  yard  yesterday.  It  was 
dead.  Someone  stepped  on  it.  We  are  sorry. — 

BOBBY  KING. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS— First  Grade  A 

Miss  Bruce  bought  half  a  cake  for  us  one 
day.  She  cut  it  after  recess.  It  was  good. — jim 
MOORE. 

Wayne  lost  his  ring.  Miss  Bruce  found  it  on 
the  floor.  She  gave  it  to  him.  He  was  happy. — 
DALLAS  MC  MULLEN. 

We  have  many  new  books  in  our  class.  We 
like  them.  We  will  read  them.  We  will  think 
fast. —  DORIS  GENTON. 

Twelve  big  boys  will  go  to  the  shop  this 
year.  All  the  boys  in  my  class  will  work  hard. 
We  like  that. — willie  metts. 

I  came  to  school  October  1.  The  children 
were  happy.  I  did  not  come  to  school  last  month 
because  I  had  measles.  I  went  to  Kansas  City 
last  month.  I  saw  a  flood.  The  water  was 
deep. — GEORGE  ALLEN. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade  B 

We  gave  Mrs.  Moffat  a  big  persimmon  one 
moning.  She  thanked  us.  I  do  not  like  them. — 
MERL  POPE. 

The  older  girls  went  to  sewing  class.  Doris 
Ann  Genton  and  I  made  gathers  in  our  skirts. — 
DELORES  CHANEY. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Daddy.  He  will  come  to 
see  me  sometime  in  October.  We  will  go  to  the 
movies  in  Jacksonville. — ann  murphy. 


Mother,  Daddy,  Mary,  Jane,  and  Kenneth 
came  to  see  me  at  school  Sunday  morning.  I 
was  so  surprised. — Barbara  ann  fisher. 

Marion  Preacher  brought  an  electric  fan  to 
school  one  morning..  Merl  Pope,  Marion,  and  I 
were  hot.  The  fan  made  us  cool. — gloria  snow- 
den. 

- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS — First  Grade  C 

We  have  some  new  books.  They  are  about 
Alice  and  Jerry. — ray  harper. 

I  go  to  the  woodwork  shop  every  Monday  and 
Wednesday.  I  want  to  make  a  small  boat. — 
JIMMY  BARROW. 

I  sent  Mother  a  pretty  card.  I  have  another 
one  for  her.  It  has  a  picture  of  a  horse  and  a 
colt  on  it. — joe  cox. 

On  September  28,  I  went  home  on  the  bus. 
Daddy  and  I  went  fishing.  I  caught  ten  fish. 
Daddy  caught  a  big  fish.  I  like  to  fish.— jimmie 

FENDER. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  one  day.  We  have 
a  brown  dog  now.  Her  name  is  Shorty.  She 
plays  with  a  gray  cat.  I  like  to  hear  about  my 
pets. — JERRY  MOTT. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Second  Grade 

I  started  working  in  the  carpenter  shop 
in  September.  I  enjoy  this  kind  of  work  very 
much. — ARCHIE  LOVERING. 

We  are  planning  to  visit  a  country  school, 
a  city  school,  and  a  village  this  fall.  We  are 
looking  forward  to  these  trips  very  much. — 

BOBBY  CRIDER. 

We  are  planning  to  have  a  store  in  our  class¬ 
room  sometime  soon.  Mr.  Bumann  and  his 
boys  are  making  the  counter  and  shelves  for 
US. — PEGGY  DRIGGERS. 

Six  of  my  classmates  started  school  at  Saint 
Agnes  in  September.  They  attend  the  afternoon 
classes  and  are  enjoying  the  work  there  very 
much.- — JOYCE  CRUTCHLEY. 

My  birthday  was  September  28,  so  Virginia, 
my  sister,  and  I  went  home  to  spend  the 
weekend.  My  parents  had  a  lovely  party  for 
me  on  Saturday,  September  29. — sue  slappey. 
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STATE  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 


Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris,  Chairman  St.  Petersburg,  Florida 
Hon.  W.  Glenn  Miller  Monticello,  Florida 

Hon.  George  J.  White,  Sr.  Mount  Dora,  Florida 

Hon.  George  W.  English,  Jr.  Fort  Lauderdale,  Florida 


Hon.  Hollis  Rinehart 

Mrs.  Jessie  Ball  DuPont 

Hon.  Eli  H.  Fink 

Hon.  W.  F.  Powers,  Secretary 


Miami,  Florida 
Jacksonville,  Florida 
Jacksonville,  Florida 
Tallahassee,  Florida 


EXECUTIVE  DEPARTMENT 


Clarence  J.  Settles,  Ph.D.,  President  J.  W.  Knight,  Business  Manager  M.  W.  Bessey,  Bookkeeper 

William  Forester,  Inventory  Clerk  Mrs.  Kathryn  Talbert,  Stenographer 

Mrs.  Margaret  H.  Davis,  Secretary  to  the  President 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF 


DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT 


Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  M.A.,  Supervismg  Teacher 
Miss  Imogene  Allen,  M.A.,  Primary  Supervising  Teacher 

PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Margaret  Beem,  B.S. 

Miss  Ethel  Bruce 

Miss  Eugenia  Burnet,  M.Ed. 

Miss  Helen  Douglas 

Mrs.  Vela  Evans 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Grady,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Nelda  Hibbs,  B.S. 

Miss  E.  Pinckney  Hill,  M.A. 


Mrs.  Edna  Kerr,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Jane  King 
Mrs.  Mae  Moffatt,  B.S. 
Miss  Christine  Olson,  B.A 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Park 
Miss  Ann  Pohl,  M.A. 

Miss  Dorothy  Wright 


Miss  Eugenia  Hubbard,  Clerk 


.  Matron- Dietitian 

Mrs.  Sara  Stoner  Dining  Room  and  Linen  Supervisor 
Miss  Florence  Biddlecomb,  B.S.  Pantry  Woman 

Eugene  Hogle,  B.A . Superintendent  of  Maintenance 

Hadley  M.  Harris  Engineer 

Peter  Thomasen  Assistant  Engineer 

P.  B.  Davis  Night  Watchman 

Mrs.  Sarah  Lopez  Night  Watchwoman 

Mrs.  Annie  Lou  Mitchem  Laundry  Supervisor 

SUPERVISORS  -  MCLANE  HALL 

Mrs.  Jean  G.  Perry,  M.A.  Senior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce  Junior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll  Blind  Girls 


INTERMEDIATE  AND  ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


SUPERVISORS  -  RHYNE  HALL 


Mrs.  Loyce  Broadbent,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Doris  DeLong,  M.A. 
Miss  Joanne  Dziuba,  B.S. 
Miss  Hallie  Graham,  A.B. 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Miss  Anna  Hereford,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Helen  Hudson,  B.Ed. 
Byron  Hunziker,  B.S. 

Miss  Helen  Jendrasiak,  B.A. 
Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S. 


Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 

Miss  Emelie  Olson,  B.A. 
Miss  Josephine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Mae  Powell 
Miss  Doris  Prichard,  A.B. 
H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 


Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris,  Clerk 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 


Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 

Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.  Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E. 

Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett  Miss  May  Stelle,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport  Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 


Carl  J.  Holland  Senior  Deaf  Boys 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith  Junior  Deaf  Boys 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Senior  Blind  Boys 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney  Junior  Blind  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Carolyn  McMurray  (House¬ 
mother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  WARTMANN  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 

Miss  Anna  L.  Hoover,  B.S.,  A.D.A., 

Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor,  Primary  Department 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Anna  Peters  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Warren  S.  Parsons,  B.M. 


DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 


INSTRUCTORS  -  DEAF  DEPARTMENT 


Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 
Lambert  Johnson  (Assistant) 
J.  V.  Caruso 

Peter  Caruso . 

William  H.  Grow,  B.A . 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris 
Mrs.  Trudie  Hines 
Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant) 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Helen  N.  Patterson 

A.  W.  Pope  . 

Mrs.  Agnes  Solano . 


Carpentry 

.  Carpentry 

. Barbering 

Shoe  Repairing 

.  Art 

Typing 
Sewing 
Sewing 
General  Shop  Work 

.  Cooking 

Printing  and  Linotyping 
Beauty  Culture 


INSTRUCTORS  -  BLIND  DEPARTMENT 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Boys’  Workshop 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A.  Handwork 

Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A.  Typing 


DIRECTORS  — -  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 

Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A.  Deaf  Boys 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistan)t  Deaf  Boys 

Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant)  Deaf  Boys 

Carl  J.  Holland  (Military) .  Deaf  Boys 

Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S.  Deaf  and  Blind  Girls 

Miss  Carolyn  Roberts  (Assistant)  Deaf  and  Blind  Girls 

Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E .  Blind  Boys 

Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.  (Assistant)  Blind  Boys 

DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 

Geraldine  Burrell,  B.S. 
Gloria  Calhoun,  B.S. 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 
Rosalie  White 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
John  A  Latson,  B.S. 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 


Elizabeth  M.  Latson,  Matron 
Rosalie  White  Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 

Minnie  Paschal  Supervisor,  Blind  Girls 

Otis  Knowles  Supervisor,  Deaf  Boys 

Matthew  McCoy  Supervisor,  Blind  Boys 
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THANKSGIVING 


OR  all  true  words  that  have  been  spoken, 

For  all  brave  deeds  that  have  been  done, 
For  every  loaf  in  kindness  broken, 

For  every  race  in  valor  run, 

For  martyr  lips  which  have  not  failed 
To  give  God  praise  and  smile  to  rest, 

For  knightly  souls  which  have  not  quailed, 
At  stubborn  strife  of  lonesome  quest; 

Lord,  unto  whom  we  stand  in  thrall, 

We  give  Thee  thanks  for  all,  for  all. 

For  each  fair  field  where  golden  stubbble 
Hath  followed  wealth  of  waving  grain; 
For  every  passing  wind  of  trouble 

Which  bends  Thy  grass  that  lifts  again; 
For  gold  in  store  that  men  must  seek; 

For  work  which  bows  the  sullen  knee; 

For  strength,  swift  sent  to  aid  the  weak, 
For  love  by  which  we  climb  to  Thee; 

Thy  freemen,  Lord,  yet  each  Thy  thrall, 

We  give  Thee  praise  for  all,  for  all. 


Margaret  E.  Sangster. 
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BEFORE  THE  FIRST  THANKSGIVING 


THERE  was  great  excitement 
on  board  the  Mayflower  when 
the  exhausted  passengers  felt 
the  anchor  bite  in  the  shelter  of 
Provincetown  harbor.  Weeks  of 
being  tossed  about  on  a  ship  that 
today  would  be  considered  quite 
unseaworthy  had  left  many  of  the 
small  group  of  Pilgrims  ill  and 
bruised.  Most  of  them  had  become 
much  discouraged  when  the  jour¬ 
ney  had  taken  weeks  longer  than 
anyone  had  expected  and  food  had 
become  scarce. 

Even  after  land  was  finally 
sighted,  the  Pilgrims’  troubles 
were  not  at  an  end.  For  months 
before  they  left  England,  they  had 
planned  to  settle  in  what  is  now 
the  state  of  New  Jersey.  But  their 
stormy  voyage  brought  them  close 
to  the  American  coast  far  to  the 
north. 

Keeping  close  to  the  shoreline 
to  avoid  more  of  the  heavy  seas 
that  had  been  pounding  the  ship 
for  weeks,  the  captain  steered  his 
way  along  the  eastern  shores  of 
Cape  Cod — the  part  that,  on  the 
map,  looks  like  the  sole  of  a  boot. 
Then,  as  he  reached  what  might 
be  called  the  heel,  he  set  his 
course  to  follow  along  the  leg  of 
the  boot.  This  would  bring  the  ship 
in  toward  Long  Island,  not  far 
from  their  destination.  But  out  of 
the  southeast  corner  of  Cape  Cod 
run  long  stretches  of  sandbars  and 
shallows,  known  of  late  years  as 
Pollock  Rip  Shoals.  Even  as  small 
a  craft  as  the  Mayflower  could  not 
sail  in  such  shallow  waters.  Every¬ 
one  was  too  discouraged  to  try  to 
go  on  in  the  face  of  this  new  and 
dangerous  obstacle.  It  was  decided 
to  turn  back  and  find  a  suitable 
landing  place  nearer  by.  So  it 
happened  that  the  Pilgrims  settled 
in  New  England. 


By  Leah  Hamilton 

After  the  little  ship  was  safely 
anchored  off  Provincetown,  a 
small  boatload  of  selected  men 
put  ashore  to  claim  the  land.  It 
must  have  been  a  strange  feel¬ 
ing — walking  on  the  sandy  beach 
after  pitching  and  tossing  on  a 
small  vessel  for  months. 

The  first  thing  these  men  did 
when  they  stepped  ashore  was  to 
remove  their  hats,  kneel  down, 
and  pray.  For  years,  some  of  them 
had  been  working  to  get  the  money 
and  the  king’s  permission  to  move 
to  this  new  world  where  they 
would  be  free  to  worship  as  they 
chose.  Now  they  were  here! 

This  took  place  on  November  11, 
1620. 

The  Pilgrims  soon  decided 
against  making  Provincetown  their 
headquarters,  but  the  Mayflower 
remained  at  anchor  in  its  harbor 
for  more  than  a  month.  Meanwhile, 
parties  of  scouts,  frequently  under 
the  leadership  of  Miles  Standish, 
went  out  in  various  directions  to 
find  a  suitable  location  for  the 
town  they  wished  to  establish. 

During  this  time  of  waiting, 
these  early  settlers  drew  up  and 
signed  the  “Mayflower  Compact” 
by  which  they  agreed  to  “frame 
such  just  and  equal  laws,  ordi¬ 
nances,  acts,  constitutions,  offices 
from  time  to  time,  as  shall  be 
thought  most  meet  and  convenient 
for  the  general  good  of  the 
colony  ...”  This  early  agreement 
has  been  referred  to  as  “the  germ 
of  the  Declaration  of  Indepen¬ 
dence.” 

Not  long  after  this,  one  of  the 
scouting  parties  returned  one 
evening  with  the  news  that  they 
had  found  a  good  location  for  their 
town,  and  on  December  20  the 
Mayflower  weighed  anchor  and 
sailed  thirty  miles  across  Mas¬ 


sachusetts  Bay  to  Plymouth.  The 
first  New  England  settlers  had  at 
last  found  a  home! 

While  Plymouth  became  the  first 
town  to  be  established  by  the  En¬ 
glish  in  New  England,  Province- 
town  has  the  distinction  of  being 
the  Pilgrims’  first  landing  place. 
To  commemorate  this  fact,  a  beau¬ 
tiful  memorial  monument  has  been 
erected  on  Town  Hill. 

This  is  a  very  beautiful  and 
suitable  monument  to  one  of  the 
great  events  in  our  country’s 
history.  But  there  is  another 
memorial  equally  important  in 
Provincetown  which  is  often 
passed  by.  Down  along  the  sandy 
beach  at  the  far  edge  of  the  town 
is  a  small  bronze  and  granite  tablet 
to  mark  the  place  where  the  small 
group  of  Pilgrims  knelt  in  the  first 
prayer  of  thanksgiving  on  Ameri¬ 
can  shores. — Sentinel. 

- o - 

WASHINGTON'S  PRAYER 

“Almighty  God;  we  make  our 
earnest  prayer  that  Thou  wilt  keep 
the  United  States  in  Thy  holy  pro¬ 
tection;  that  Thou  wilt  incline  the 
hearts  of  the  citizens  to  cultivate 
a  spirit  of  subordination  and  obe¬ 
dience  to  government;  and  enter¬ 
tain  a  brotherly  affection  and  love 
for  one  another,  for  their  fellow 
citizens  of  the  United  States  at 
large.  And  finally  that  Thou  wilt 
most  graciously  be  pleased  to  dis¬ 
pose  us  all  to  do  justice,  to  love 
mercy  and  to  demean  ourselves 
with  that  charity,  humility  and 
pacific  temper  of  mind  which  were 
the  characteristics  of  the  Divine 
Author  of  our  blessed  religion,  and 
without  a  humble  imitation  of 
whose  example  in  these  things  we 
can  never  hope  to  be  a  happy  na¬ 
tion.  Grant  our  supplication,  we 
beseech  Thee,  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord,  Amen.” — Clipped. 


A  BETTER  EYESIGHT 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

IT  IS  quite  true  that  we  see  what 
we  are  looking  for.  If  we  are 
looking  for  the  worst,  we  see 
the  worst.  If  we  look  for  the  ills 
and  evils  of  society,  we  see  them. 
If  we  look  for  defeat,  we  shall  find 
it,  and  all  too  soon.  If  we  seek  the 
best,  we  shall  find  it  and  shall 
discover  and  utilize  those  forces 
which  make  for  the  development 
of  human  character  and  a  better 
and  happier  world. 

The  person  who  is  absorbed  in 
making  money  can  see  only  add¬ 
ing-machines,  balance  sheets,  stock 
market  reports,  marching  figures, 
and  balanced  budgets,  free  from 
red  ink. 

The  person  who  demands  thrills 
and  unbounded  play  will  see  only 
rugged  athletes,  goal  posts  and 
bleachers,  baseball  diamonds,  hoc¬ 
key  clubs,  the  cinema  and  the 
bridge  table.  He  can  name  every 
outstanding  athlete  and  actor  be¬ 
fore  the  public  and  the  date  and 
place  of  each  player’s  triumphs. 

The  one  who  is  carried  away  by 
the  craze  of  a  gambling  age  knows 
the  ponies,  the  dogs,  and  the  best 
“buys”  on  the  market.  He  develops 
an  instinct  for  taking  a  chance, 
and  he  always  sees  an  opening,  a 
traffic-cleared  avenue  leading  to 
hazards.  His  seeing  creates  in  him 
the  conviction  that  he  can  get 
something  for  nothing,  and  he  will 
never  learn  otherwise. 

The  impersonal  and  negative 
individual  is  always  seeing  things, 
inanimate  beings  or  possibly 
crowds — just  so  many  people  surg¬ 
ing  to  and  fro  through  the  maze  of 
a  complex  society,  always  getting 
in  his  way  and  always  too  many  in 
numbers  to  suit  his  whims. 

This  defective  eyesight  does  not 
make  for  the  love  and  unselfish¬ 
ness  that  build  a  stable  society. 
Moreover,  it  reveals  distorted 
minds,  a  condition  that  is  very  un¬ 
healthful  and  not  conducive  to  the 
best. 

Better  eyesight  would  enable  us 
to  see  the  best  and  join  in  the  quest 
of  the  best.  It  would  enable  us  to 
see  people — human  beings,  broth¬ 
ers,  individuals,  precious  souls  in  a 
humanity  that  is  struggling  with 
human  problems — engaged  in  the 
battle  for  bread,  in  the  battle  for 


an  honorable  and  selfrespecting 
existence,  in  the  battle  to  be  some¬ 
body  instead  of  nobody. 

If  our  eyesight  would  improve 
we  should  know  the  value  of 
friendships,  of  the  warm  clasp  of 
the  human  hand,  of  the  meaning 
of  human  brotherhood,  of  the  love 
and  kindness  and  service  for  which 
the  world  is  hungry.  We  should 
put  more  soul  into  things;  we 
should  seek  the  beautiful,  the  re¬ 
fined,  the  sublime,  and  we  should 
dignify  every  interest  that  is  wor¬ 
thy  of  recognition  by  the  stamp  of 
a  cultured  personality. 

There  is  nothing  finer  than  this 
kind  of  eyesight,  insight,  foresight 
that  sees  above  and  beyond  the 
sordid,  the  crass,  the  coarse,  the 
stupid,  the  selfish  to  the  heights, 
where  dwell  all  of  those  who  are 
doing  their  honorable  part,  and 
doing  it  well  for  the  betterment  of 
the  race. 

- o - 

THE  OLD  REFRAIN 

“They  won’t  miss  me!”  said  the 
mother,  as  she  repeatedly  left  her 
children  for  rounds  of  teas  and 
parties.  The  devil  did  not  ‘miss’ 
the  children  either. 

“They  won’t  miss  me,”  said  the 
policeman  as  he  skipped  a  round 
on  his  patrol  for  a  game  of  poker. 
But  that  night  the  store  was  rob¬ 
bed. 

“They  won’t  miss  me,”  said  the 
soldier  as  he  went  AWOL.  But  he 
spent  30  days  in  the  guardhouse 
after  that. 

“They  won’t  miss  me!”  said  the 
man  on  the  assembly  line,  as  he 
slipped  away  without  permission. 
But  that  airplane  crashed  and 
killed  his  brother — for  lack  of  a 
single  nut. 

“They  won’t  miss  me!”  said  the 
sentry,  as  he  slipped  away  from 
duty.  But  the  enemy  surprised  and 
massacred  his  comrades  that  very 
night. 

“They  won’t  miss  me,”  said  the 
church  member  as  he  omitted  wor¬ 
ship  one  Sunday,  and  another,  for 
trivial  reasons,  and  then  won¬ 
dered  why  he  no  longer  enjoyed 
a  victorious  Christian  life. 

“They  won’t  miss  me!”  said  the 
Christian  worker  as  he  shed  his 
responsibilities  in  a  day  of  crisis, 
and  then  wondered  why  his  coun¬ 
try  gave  way  to  softness  and  dem- 
organization. — Messenger. 


OUR  MANY  BLESSINGS: 

PRAY  THEY  BE  PRESERVED. 

an  EARNEST  CITIZEN  of  this 
great  country  will  approach 
Thanksgiving  with  a  song  of 
gratitude  on  his  lips  for  the  many 
blessings  he  has  received  and  a 
prayer  in  his  heart  that  they  may 
be  preserved. 

Life  is  abundant  and  pleasant 
in  America,  so  far  as  it  can  be 
made  so  by  the  possession  of  ma¬ 
terial  things.  No  people  have  more 
of  worldly  goods  nor  greater  op¬ 
portunity  to  use  them  for  their 
comfort  and  convenience. 

Be  grateful  for  your  material 
possessions.  But  don’t  let  thank¬ 
fulness  stop  there.  See  also  about 
you  the  many  gifts  of  God  and 
country  that  make  your  daily  ex¬ 
istence  a  joy. 

Thank  God  for  good  health  and 
two  strong  hands,  for  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  work  and  for  well-filled 
days,  for  the  ability  to  be  of  service 
to  your  fellow  man.  Be  grateful 
for  the  night,  deep  silence,  and 
peaceful  sleep;  for  love,  for 
friends,  for  good  books. 

Breathe  a  prayer  of  gratitude 
for  the  plot  on  which  your  home 
stands,  for  the  school  that  helps  to 
mold  your  children  for  lives  of 
usefulness,  for  the  church  bell 
that  tolls  every  Sunday  morning. 

Thank  God  for  faith  and  patriot¬ 
ism,  for  the  privilege  of  being  a 
citizen  of  the  land  of  the  free, 
where  human  dignity  and  individ¬ 
ual  rights  are  sacrosanct.  Thank 
God  for  the  heritage  of  independ¬ 
ence,  for  those  who  have  struggled 
and  died  to  save  it  in  the  past,  for 
those  will  lay  down  their  lives  to 
see  it  endure. 

Seldom  has  there  been  a  time 
in  our  history  so  appropriate  for 
thanksgiving.  Evil  forces  at  loose 
in  the  world  press  in  upon  us  from 
every  quarter,  threatening  to 
engulf  us  unless  we  stand  firm  in 
our  resolve  to  preserve  a  way  of 
life  unequaled  in  human  history. 

Pray  that  we  may  be  deeply 
sensible  to  our  many  blessings, 
spiritual  and  temporal,  and  that 
we  may  continue  in  the  future  to 
merit  the  kindness  and  protection  1 
of  a  generous  Providence. — Ex¬ 
change. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Halloween  is  so  much  fun.  We 
have  been  talking  and  planning  all 
month  for  our  party  and  other  things 
we  like  to  do.  We  have  decorated  our 
room  with  all  kinds  of  pictures  of  cats, 
witches,  pumpkins,  and  ghosts.  There 
are  a  skeleton  and  a  big  black  cat 
and  lots  of  other  funny  things.  Our 
party  is  lots  of  fun.  We  always  have 
it  in  our  room  after  the  big  parade 
around  the  campus  and  supper  in  the 
dining  room.  We  all  wore  the  queer¬ 
est  costumes.  We  played  several 
games,  had  refreshments  and  went 
home.  We  wish  Halloween  would 
come  once  a  month  instead  of  once 
a  year. 

We  had  a  part  on  the  choral  speak- 
ing  program  given  last  week  in  the 
auditorium  by  Mr.  Albrecht.  We  re¬ 
cited  two  poems  together,  “Some”  and 
“Black  and  Gold.”  We  also  sang  sev¬ 
eral  Halloween  songs.  We  did  our 
parts  real  well  and  our  teacher  was  so 
proud  of  us. 

We  are  so  proud  of  the  little  doll 
house  one  of  our  friends  loaned  to 
us.  It  has  all  the  furniture  in  it  and 
we  surely  are  enjoying  playing  with 
it.  We  are  taking  the  best  care  of  it. 

We  are  all  learning  to  find  Mr.  St. 
Croix’s  office.  Most  of  us  know  it  by 
ourselves  now  so  we  can  take  the 
report  in  every  morning.  It  is  lots  of 
fun  to  go  down  and  talk  to  him. 

THIRD  GRADE 

We  are  trying  to  learn  the  art  of 
keeping  a  neat  school  room.  In  order 
to  do  this  two  housekeepers  are  ap¬ 
pointed  each  week.  Billy  Brown  and 
I  are  the  housekeepers  for  this  week. 
So  far  we  have  done  very  well. — Al¬ 
bert  Alluisi. 

My  sister  came  to  see  me  Friday. 
We  went  to  the  beach  and  picked  up 
some  shells.  I  enjoyed  her  visit. — 
Billy  Brown. 

We  are  having  a  Braille  writing 
class  in  the  afternoon.  I  have  finished 
my  contractions  and  I  am  teaching  a 
little  classmate  the  alphabet. — Paul¬ 
ine  Cobb. 

We  are  all  getting  ready  for  our 
Hallowe’en  party.  My  mother  brought 
me  a  cute  costume. — Isabelle  Smith. 

I  was  a  clown  in  the  Hallowe’en 
parade.  I  went  around  with  many 
other  clowns.  We  had  a  nice  picnic 
supper. — Hershel  Taylor. 


We  have  added  some  new  health 
posters  to  the  ones  we  have  had.  We 
are  supposed  to  read  the  suggestions 
under  each  every  day.  That  is  the 
way  we  learn  our  good  health  rules. — 
Mary  Eubanks. 

My  mother  sent  me  a  real  cute 
costume  for  Hallowe’en.  It  is  a 
clown's  suit.  We  have  some  big 
Hallowe’en  posters  on  our  wall.  One 
is  pumpkin  dwarfs  dancing  in  the 
moonlight  while  an  old  witch  rides 
her  broomstick  overhead,  followed  by 
many  bats.  The  other  is  a  picture  of 
Hallowe’en  Serenaders.  I  guess  they 
are  on  a  “trick  or  treat”  expedition. — 
Bobby  Anderews. 

Last  Friday  we  went  to  the  library 
and  all  of  us  got  books.  We  put  them 
on  a  shelf  in  our  bookcase  so  that  we 
could  read  each  other’s  books.  We 
read  “The  Two  Little  Miners”  and 
“Little  Igloo”  in  our  language  class. — 
Albert  Butler. 

FOURTH  GRADE 

We  are  going  to  have  a  Hallowe'en 
supper  Wednesday  night.  I  hope  we 
have  pumpkin  pie. — Emogene  Davis. 

I  saw  a  Hallowe’en  parade  last 
year.  It  was  fun. — Mary  Jane  Barn¬ 
well. 

Last  Hallowe’en  David  and  I  were 
playing  in  the  woods.  We  saw  some¬ 
thing  moving  in  the  grass.  We  thought 
that  it  was  a  snake.  It  was  not  a 
snake  but  a  little  turtle.  We  still  play 
with  him  in  the  woods. — Roy  Gor¬ 
man. 

I  went  borne  last  week-end.  I  had 
a  good  time  playing  in  the  mud. — 
Glenn  Bratcher. 

Tomorrow  is  Hallowe’en.  I  will  be 
glad  when  it  comes.  I  will  be  a  Chi¬ 
nese  boy  in  the  parade. — Joseph 
Griffin. 

This  Wednesday  is  Hallowe'en.  I 
am  going  to  be  a  Ballerina  girl  in  the 
parade.  Last  year  I  was  a  mouse. — 
Winnie  Musselwhite. 

Sunday  Mother  and  Father  came  to 
see  me.  We  went  out  to  the  beach. 
The  tide  was  coming  in.  We  had  a 
good  time.  They  are  coming  again 
soon. — Oscar  Colvin. 

I  am  going  to  be  a  choir  boy  in  the 
parade  tomorrow.  My  costume  is  light 
green  trimmed  in  black. — Dickie 
Snyder. 


I  went  home  last  week-end.  I  had  a 
birthday  while  I  was  home.  I  had  a 
big  birthday  cake.  I  got  some  pre¬ 
sents,  too. — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  a  big 
party  tomorrow  night.  I  hope  we  bob 
for  apples. — Bette  Doss. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

If  I  were  rich,  I  would  help  these 
who  needed  it.  I  would  help  the  b’ind 
and  the  deaf  as  much  as  I  could  by 
giving  them  clothes  and  money.  I 
would  go  to  see  the  sick  and  pay  the 
doctor  bills  for  them. — Mary  Elaine 
Scott. 

If  I  were  rich,  I  would  live  in  a 
mansion,  have  a  butler  and  some 
maids.  I  would  have  beautiful  clothes 
and  jewelry. — Jimmy  Bowen. 

If  I  were  rich,  I  would  live  in  a  fine 
house  in  Texas.  I  would  have  ser¬ 
vants  and  maids.  I  would  like  to  have 
lots  of  clothes  so  that  I  could  change 
every  day.  And  when  I  went  out  for  a 
ride  in  the  evening,  everyone  would 
bow  to  me;  which,  of  course,  would 
make  me  feel  very  good. — Estylee 
Moon. 

If  I  were  rich,  I  would  build  a  man¬ 
sion  cn  the  beach;  but  I  would  not 
live  in  it  all  the  time.  I  would  go 
around  the  world.  I  would  have  all 
the  books  I  wanted.  If  I  ever  had  that, 
I  think  I  would  be  satisfied. — 
Elizabeth  Bishop. 

If  I  were  rich,  I  would  have  ser¬ 
vants  to  take  good  care  of  me.  I  would 
have  expensive  clothes,  and  a  chauf¬ 
feur  to  drive  me  around  in  a  Cadillac. 
I  would  have  breakfast  in  bed  every 
morning. — Larry  Janek. 

If  I  were  rich,  I  would  build  a 
house  on  the  beach,  and  have  many 
servants.  I  would  have  a  swimming 
pool  by  the  house,  so  that  when  the 
ocean  was  rough,  I  could  swim  in 
calm  water.  I  would  lie  on  the  beach 
and  enjoy  the  sun  while  others  did 
my  work. — Ronnie  Nausley. 

If  I  were  rich,  I  would  go  to  New 
York  and  live  in  a  fine  home,  and 
take  my  family  with  me.  But  I  will 
not  get  rich  until  I  have  worked  hard 
for  it. — Pearl  Smith. 

If  I  were  rich,  I  would  go  see  what 
England  is  like.  When  I  came  back, 
I  would  tell  others  about  it,  so  that 
they  would  want  to  go,  too. — Clif¬ 
ford  Adams. 
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If  I  were  rich,  I  would  give  a  large 
sum  of  money  to  the  poor.  I  think 
that  would  be  the  best  way  to  spend 
it.  I  would,  perhaps,  buy  myself  a 
better  home.  I  think  I  would  be  very 
happy.- — Barbara  Smith. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

Last  night  Mr.  Albrecht  presented 
a  very  amusing  program.  The  eighth 
grade  said  four  long  poems  and  some 
limericks.  Earnestdeen  Johnson  re¬ 
cited  The  Highwayman.  I  played  the 
piano  for  two  of  the  poems.  Gordon 
Pittman  played  the  drum.  Sonny 
Johnson  and  Jimmy  Merritt  played 
the  violins.  Miss  Stelle’s  class  said 
two  poems,  and  sang  some  songs. — 
Janet  Clary. 

The  thing  I  like  best  about  our 
school  is  that  we  do  not  have  time  to 
waste.  We  are  always  busy  doing 
something,  even  if  it  is  going  out  for 
a  walk  on  the  week-end. — Norma 
Jean  Kjellesvik. 

The  book  I  have  been  reading  is 
very  interesting.  It  tells  about  a  six- 
year-old  girl  and  her  troubles.  She 
makes  friends  with  a  policeman  on  a 
busy  street  corner. — Shirely  Under¬ 
wood. 

My  brother  has  a  horse  that  is  blind 
in  one  eye.  Her  name  is  Dixie.  She  is 
very  old  and  gentle.  She  is  brown  and 
white. — Paddy  Dillard. 

On  our  playground  we  can  play 
almost  anything.  My  favorite  is  the 
merry-go-round.  Some  of  the  big 
boys  get  it  going  fast.  It  will  make 
you  sick,  but  it  is  fun. — Theo  Love. 

Good  sportsmanship  is  very  impor¬ 
tant  on  the  playground.  If  you  get 
mad,  the  others  would  not  like  you. 
When  we  play  games,  sometimes 
some  will  get  mad.  The  game  is  not 
fun  when  there  is  fussing. — Chandler 
Glisson. 

The  last  few  nights  it  has  been 
very  hot.  It  makes  it  hard  to  sleep. 
We  had  a  cold  spell  with  a  few  nights 
good  for  sleeping.  I  will  be  glad  when 
it  cools  off  again. — Lawton  Wil¬ 
liams. 

We  have  six  grades  in  our  grading 
system.  It  is  possible  to  pass  on  four 
of  them.  A  is  93  to  100;  B  is  86  to  92; 
C  is  81  to  86;  D  is  75  to  80;  E  is  from 
65  to  75  conditional;  F  is  from  65 
down,  or  failure. — John  Statham. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

This  past  Wednesday  night  we  had 
a  Literary  Society  meeting.  The 
eighth  grade  class  recited  four  poems. 
These  poems  were  General  William 


Booth  Enters  Into  Heaven  by  Vachel 
Lindsey,  Little  Orphan  Annie  by 
James  Whitcomb  Riley,  The  Daniel 
Jazz  by  Lindsey,  and  last  but  not 
least,  The  Strange  Visitor.  There  was 
also  another  poem,  The  Highwayman 
And  The  Traveling  Salesman.  The 
first  and  second  grade  sang  a  series 
of  songs.  After  the  play  the  people 
who  participated  in  it  had  a  party. 
Everyone  had  an  enjoyable  time  and 
are  looking  forward  to  the  next 
society  meeting. — Bertha  Napier, 
Lalla  Smith,  and  Joda  Stanley. 

NINTH  GRADE 

For  this  month’s  society  we  had  a 
wonderful  program.  It  had  a  lot  of 
good  poems  from  the  eighth  grade. 
Everyone  especially  enjoyed  the  pri¬ 
mary  children  singing  two  Hallow¬ 
een  songs  titled  The  Pumpkin  Man 
and  On  Halloween  Night.  We  had  a 
short  play  composed  of  Janet  Clary 
and  Lawton  Williams.  We  also  had 
The  Strange  Visitor  featuring  Donna 
May  Proctor  as  the  old  woman.  These 
parts  put  together  made  a  fine  pro¬ 
gram. — Myra  Lanier. 

Well,  this  is  the  month  of  October, 
and  it  is  pumpkin,  ghost,  and  costume 
time  again,  and  that  means  Hallow¬ 
een.  All  of  the  school  will  go  out  for 
a  Halloween  parade  and  party.  We 
expect  to  have  a  lot  of  fun. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  home¬ 
coming  dance,  and  the  Alabama  team 
is  coming  down.  We  sure  do  hope  that 
we  beat  them.  This  year  we  are  going 
to  have  the  dance  on  Friday  night. 
The  game  is  on  Saturday. 

In  the  blind  department  we  have  a 
boy  and  a  girl  with  sprained  ankles, 
and  they  are  on  cruiches.  We  all  hope 
they  are  well  soon. 

A  lot  of  boys  and  girls  are  going 
home  this  week-end  so  they  can  be 
here  on  the  big  week-end. 

In  the  last  three  weeks  we  have 
welcomed  three  new  girls:  Paddy 
Dillard,  Mary  Elaine  Scott,  and  Jane 
Barnwell.  They  are  very  nice  girls. — 
Henrietta  Mullis. 

MRS.  BENNETT'S  CLASS 

I  am  a  poor  speller,  but  I  have 
improved  in  my  writing.  Bobby  Kean 
helps  me  with  my  spelling.  With 
Bobby’s  help  and  my  teacher,  I 
wrote  a  letter  last  letter  day  to  my 
mother. — Edward  Crider. 

I  have  two  nice  spelling  papers  on 
our  bulletin  board. — Roy  Usina. 

I  was  very  happy  on  Sunday,  Octo¬ 
ber  14.  I  played  at  my  church. 
Dad  and  I  sang  in  the  choir.  I  have 
been  asked  to  play  again  during  the 
Christmas  holidays. — <Bobby  Kean. 


Mr.  St.  Croix  lets  us  use  the  sci¬ 
ence  room  at  our  study  periods.  I 
have  been  helping  Roy  Usina  with 
social  studies. — Charles  Carter. 

We  are  having  Huckleberry  Finn 
read  to  us.  We  like  it  very  much. — 
Wiley  Stringham. 

We  had  some  vistors  in  our  school 
room  one  day.  They  were  real  nice. — - 
Wayne  Lanier. 

My  birthday  was  October  21.  My 
mother  called  me  up. — Martin 
Faglie. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

We  have  a  very  interesting  pro¬ 
ject  in  our  high  school  history  class. 
Mrs.  Tobin  asked  each  of  us  to  choose 
some  person  that  is  in  the  public  eye 
and  we  are  keeping  a  notebook  or 
sort  of  scrap  book  on  this  person  for 
the  entire  year.  Naturally  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  this  project  is  to  increase  our 
knowledge  of  current  events.  It  is 
really  surprising  to  know  just  how 
little  the  average  person  knows  about 
current  events — events  and  happen¬ 
ings  that  any  well-informed  citizen 
should  be  able  to  discuss.  We  live  in 
such  a  changing  world  and  the  least 
that  any  one  of  us  can  do  is  to  refuse 
to  remain  ignorant  as  to  what  is  going 
on  around  us.  I  have  chosen  Robert 
Lovett,  our  new  Secretary  of  Defense, 
as  my  man  of  the  year.  I  firmly 
believe  that  every  school  should 
require  some  sort  of  course  in  which 
the  students  are  taught  to  want  to 
take  an  interest  in  what  is  happening 
in  the  world. — Robert  E.  Chism. 

Few  forms  of  cancer  are  so  ter¬ 
rifying  as  that  of  stomach  cancer.  It 
is  one  of  the  most  difficult  to  detect 
in  early  stages  and  if  it  is  neglected  it 
nearly  always  proves  fatal.  There  are 
more  than  thirty  thousand  cases  in 
the  U.  S.  each  year,  and  at  the  present 
estimate  only  one  person  in  one 
hundred  is  expected  to  be  cured.  Dr. 
Lews  Warner  Guiss,  a  Los  Angeles 
physician,  says  that  both  patients  and 
doctors  must  recognize  that  surgery 
is  most  frequently  the  only  cure  for 
stomach  cancer.  He  says  that  too 
many  people  stay  at  home  with  se¬ 
vere  stomach  ailments  and  do  not  see 
a  doctor. — Donna  Mae  Proctor. 

DEAN'S  GOSSIP  COLUMN 

We  are  very  happy  to  have  Jerry 
Magnasco  from  Pensacola  as  a  new 
student  in  our  high  school  room.  He 
is  eighteen,  good  looking  and  is  in  the 
tenth  grade.  Jerry  plays  the  accordion 
and  is  a  welcome  addition  to  the 
Music  Department  as  we  have  not 
had  an  accordion  player  in  our  school. 
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We  hope  that  he  will  like  us  and  be 
happy  here. 

With  Halloween  just  around  the 
corner  every  one  will  be  busy  trying 
to  rig  up  some  sort  of  costume  for  the 
parade.  If  the  ideas  that  some  of  the 
students  have  for  costumes  work  out 
all  right,  the  judges  are  going  to  have 
a  hard  time  deciding  on  the  prize 
winning  costumes.  After  the  parade 
we  have  a  picnic  lunch  in  the  dining 
room.  We  can  sit  with  our  dates  and 
then  we  have  a  party  from  seven 
until  about  ten  p.m. 

A  group  of  students  attended  the 
dress  rehearsal  of  the  Little  Theatre’s 
production  of  I  Like  It  Here  on  last 
Sunday  afternoon.  We  enjoyed  the 
play  very  much  and  certainly  appre¬ 
ciate  the  courtesy  of  the  Little  Thea¬ 
ter  group  in  inviting  us  to  their  dress 
rehearsal. 

Every  one  is  looking  forward  to  the 
dance  that  we  always  have  during 
the  week-end  of  the  homecoming 
game.  This  year  we  will  play  the 
Alabama  School  team  and  the  dance 
is  to  be  on  Friday  night  in  the  library. 

October  29  was  my  birthday  and 
Bobby  Chism  gave  me  a  surprise 
birthday  party  in  the  music  depart¬ 
ment.  It  took  a  lot  of  maneuvering  on 
the  part  of  Mrs.  Tobin,  Mrs.  Roger, 
Mr.  Parsons,  and  Bobby  to  keep  it  a 
secret  but  they  certainly  did.  Mrs. 
Tobin  took  me  out  of  gym  class  and 
asked  me  to  write  a  Braille  letter  to 
her  nephew  and  while  I  was  writing 
the  letter,  the  boys  and  girls  went 
to  the  auditorium.  Then  Mr.  Parsons 
sent  for  me  and  when  we  went  up 
they  began  to  sing,  “Happy  Birthday” 
to  me.  It  was  a  wonderful  party  and 
I  shall  never  forget  it.  I  received  so 
many  nice  gifts  and  my  birthday  cake 
was  iced  in  yellow  and  green  and 
there  was  brick  ice  cream  in  the  same 
shades.  We  danced  and  I  opened  my 
gifts  and  the  time  passed  so  quickly 
that  it  was  time  to  leave  all  too  soon. 
I  may  live  a  long  time  but  I  shall 
never  have  such  a  happy  birthday. 

There  have  been  a  few  changes 
in  the  Romance  Department.  Jean¬ 
nette  Duncan  and  Bobby  Martin  say 
they  have  decided  to  call  it  quits 
but  we  see  them  together  at  all  the 
parties.  Jimmy  Merritt  and  Lala 
Smith  and  Sonny  Johnson  and  Hen¬ 
rietta  Mullis  have  been  spatting  but 
it  does  not  seem  to  be  serious  and 
they  are  back  together  now.  The 
latest  big  romance  is  that  of  George 
Starfus  and  Paddy  Marie  Dillard. — 
Ernestdean  Johnson. 

Last  summer  the  entire  world  was 
caught  off  guard  when  the  Russian 
Foreign  Minister  Vishinsky  announced 
that  the  Communists  were  ready  to 


talk  peace  in  Korea.  However  it  did 
not  take  us  long  to  start  the  arrange¬ 
ments  for  the  peace  talks  and  I  want 
to  say  that  the  friendly  nations  of  the 
world  sincerely  believed  that  the 
Communists  were  in  earnest  and 
wanted  peace.  After  the  talks  finally 
began  there  were  all  sorts  of  delays 
for  first  one  reason  and  then  another. 
Finally  our  truce  team  had  to  give  up 
as  it  seemed  that  all  the  Communists 
wanted  was  time  to  rest  their  troops 
for  more  action  against  us.  I  guess  we 
should  have  known  that  in  the  first 
place.  Well,  the  talks  have  resumed 
again  and  we  sincerely  hope  they 
mean  business  this  time.  The 
American  people  are  tired  of  seeing 
their  men  slaughtered  with  needless 
gunfire.  If  the  Communists  really 
want  peace  they  should  prove  it  to  us 
and  stop  this  terrible  fighting  that 
still  continues. — Leon  Adams. 

This  year  the  twelfth  grade  is  tak¬ 
ing  a  very  engrossing  subject.  Our 
class  is  the  first  one  to  take  up  biol¬ 
ogy.  This  is  a  difficult  subject  but  it 
teaches  us  so  many  things  we  need  to 
know.  Our  sight-saving  and  Braille 
books  have  not  arrived  so  Mr.  St. 
Croix  has  to  read  his  text  to  us.  We 
are  learning  lots  of  new  words  and 
terms  and  hope  to  cover  most  of  the 
book  before  school  is  out. — Joyce 
Connell. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  courses 
for  the  tenth  grade  is  that  of  Social 
Living.  Mr.  St.  Croix  has  started 
something  that  is  proving  to  be  very 
interesting.  Each  week  he  takes  a 
group  of  two  or  three  students  and 
gives  us  some  topic  to  report  on 
during  the  following  week.  We  work 
as  a  group  and  one  from  the  group 
makes  the  report  and  whatever  mark 
he  makes  on  the  speech  is  the  mark 
that  the  others  in  the  group  get.  We 
are  learning  to  speak  from  the  floor 
and  to  look  up  material  in  reference 
books  and  we  are  getting  facts  that 
normally  would  not  interest  us. — 
Clyde  Guthrie. 

THE  NATION'S  NIGHTMARE 

With  all  the  foreign  countries 
engaged  in  disputes  over  treaties  and 
with  the  general  state  of  turmoil  over 
the  world  we  are  inclined  to  forget 
the  danger  on  our  own  homefront. 
That  danger  is  crime.  A  few  weeks 
ago  the  Columbia  Broadcasting 
System  presented  a  rebroadcast  of  a 
series  of  programs  entitled  “The 
Nation’s  Nightmare.”  Each  program 
dealt  with  the  crime  situation  in  the 
United  States.  The  three  types  of 
crime  dealt  with  were  gambling, 
smuggling  and  illegal  distribution  of 
narcotics. 


I  personally  feel  that  all  these 
crimes  are  a  menace  to  society  but  I 
believe  that  the  most  dangerous  is 
the  illegal  distribution  of  narcotics. 
The  areas  in  which  the  peddling  of 
drugs  is  rampant  are  not  so  many  but 
there  is  the  ever  threatening  prospect 
of  the  speading  of  this  evil.  The  cities 
in  which  these  drugs  are  sold  contain 
large  slum  areas  and  those  that  take 
the  drugs  are  usually  maladjusted  in 
some  way.  The  pity  of  the  situation  is 
that  the  Federal  Narcotics  Bureau 
does  not  have  enough  men  to  fight 
the  spread  of  the  sale  of  illegal  use 
of  drugs.  And  a  great  many  of  the 
users  of  drugs  ai'e  teenage  boys  and 
girls.  Various  types  of  literature  have 
been  distributed  to  schools  all  over 
the  nation  concering  the  effects  of 
narcotics  on  the  human  mind  and 
body  and  also  the  symptons  of  an 
addict.  This  is  a  problem  that  John 
Doe,  the  average  American,  should 
meet  and  fight  until  there  is  no  such 
problem  existing. — Bobby  Martin. 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT  ECHOES 

“Trick  or  Treat”  time  is  here — - 
Halloween  parties  everywhere.  Be¬ 
lieve  me  there  is  no  “trick”  to  the  way 
most  of  the  pupils  in  our  department 
perform  their  tasks  we  set  for  them — 
diligent  practice  is  the  answer.  Also, 
it  is  a  “treat”  to  hear  some  of  those 
more  proficient  on  their  instrument, 
through  longer  association  or  abun¬ 
dant  talent.  To  cite  two  examples, 
Janet  Clary  pianist,  and  Bobby  Chism 
saxophonist,  they  by  close  contact 
with  their  chosen  work  and  careful, 
thoughtful  practice  are  to  be  listened 
to  with  enjoyment.  Modern  psychol¬ 
ogy  teaches  us  that  all  growth  is  a 
continuous  interaction  between  the 
organism  and  its  environment.  There¬ 
fore  the  pupil  must  make  a  thorough 
study  of  his  instrument,  then  adopt 
his  short  practice  time  to  fill  the  need. 
Modern  methods  of  teaching  plus  a 
place  in  the  school  curriculum  enable 
not  only  the  talened  to  reach  a  rea¬ 
sonable  stage  of  advancement  but 
permit  this  culture  to  reach  many. 

An  innovation  in  the  Music  De¬ 
partment  is  the  new  class  in  Braille 
Music  being  ably  handled  by  “Deen” 
Johnson,  a  senior.  Her  classroom 
decorum  has  assumed  proportions  of 
an  experienced  pedagogue  within  a 
very  short  time.  Her  presence  in  the 
department  as  student  instructor  has 
triple  implications.  Deen  gains  expe¬ 
rience  in  teachng,  the  department 
gains  a  much  needed  assistant,  and 
the  children  are  receiving  the  neces¬ 
sary  equipment  for  furtherance  of 
their  music  instruction.  With  Deen’s 
assistance  it  enables  the  department 

Turn  to  Page  Ten,  please 
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MISS  E.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

Ancient  Greece  and 
Her  Famous  People 

I  have  learned  much  about  ancient 
Greece  and  her  famous  people  since 
school  opened. 

Greece  is  a  country  which  has 
many  islands  and  peninsulas.  Most 
of  the  country  is  mountainous,  and 
the  climate  is  mild  generally. 

Greece  is  famous  for  her  glorious 
past.  She  once  had  many  beautiful 
buildings  and  temples.  She  is  proud 
of  her  famous  people,  such  as  So¬ 
crates,  Hippocrates,  Phidias,  Demos¬ 
thenes,  Aristotle,  Pericles,  Sophocles, 
and  many  others.  Her  people  were 
famous  for  their  contributions  to  art, 
beauty,  government  and  law,  freedom 
and  liberty,  architecture,  and  liter¬ 
ature.  I  am  glad  that  Alexander  the 
Great  did  not  destroy  the  Greek 
civilization,  but  it  makes  me  sad  to 
think  that  Greece  is  not  as  glorious 
as  she  once  was. — Charles  Wesley 
Little. 

Ulysses 

Our  class  read  “The  Story  of  the 
Odyssey”  in  September.  It  is  a  story 
about  Ulysses.  Miss  Olson  showered 
us  with  questions  about  it,  and  we 
finished  it  before  our  first  six-week 
tests. 

When  we  first  started  reading  “The 
Odyssey”,  most  of  us  did  not  care  for 
it.  We  had  difficulty  understanding 
it.  Miss  Olson  kept  on  with  it,  and 
before  long  we  all  were  very  much 
interested  in  it,  and  we  read  it  when 
we  should  have  been  studying  some¬ 
thing  else.  Now,  I  suggested  that  you 
read  “The  Odyssey.”  You  will  like  it. 
— Donald  Crownover. 

My  Ambition 

I  wish  I  could  go  to  Greece  some¬ 
time  to  see  the  ruins  of  the  buildings 
made  by  the  ancient  Greeks.  I  would 
especially  like  to  see  the  famous 
Parthenon  on  top  of  the  Acropolis 
of  Athens.  The  architecture  of  the 
ancient  Greeks  was  very  wonderful, 
and  we  like  to  copy  it  even  now. — 
Beatrice  Feinberg. 

Is  Brownie  Going  to 
Be  Educated? 

Is  Brownie  going  to  be  an  educated 
dog?  He  has  been  following  me  to 
school  every  day  for  two  years,  but 
so  far  he  does  not  seem  to  pay  atten¬ 
tion  to  my  teacher.  He  just  sits  quietly 
or  sleeps.  He  never  disturbs  anyone. 
My  class  has  been  talking  about 
Greece  in  literature,  and  I  have 


wondered  if  Brownie  could  under¬ 
stand  what  we  talked  about.  Perhaps 
he  knows  more  than  we  realize. 

Anyway,  dogs  make  wonderful 
pets,  and  I  know  Brownie  is  intel¬ 
ligent.  Maybe  Dr.  Settles  will  let 
him  graduate  with  us. — Martha 
Wingard. 

I  Like  Hurricanes 

There  are  a  few  people  who  like 
hurricanes.  I  am  one  of  them.  Do 
you  know  why?  Well,  it  is  because 
I  think  hurricanes  are  very  exciting. 

Sometimes  on  September  and  Octo¬ 
ber  mornings  when  it  was  cloudy, 
I  asked  Miss  Olson  if  there  was  a 
hurricane  somewhere  near  Florida. 
She  sometimes  gave  me  good  news 
that  there  was  a  hurricane  near  us. 
But  we  did  not  have  a  bad  storm  this 
year.  I  surely  was  disappointed,  but 
I  will  be  looking  forward  to  one  next 
year. — Wayne  Land. 

A  Dog  of  Flanders 

If  you  like  sad  stories,  you  should 
read  “A  Dog  of  Flanders.”  I  was  very 
much  interested  in  reading  about 
Jehan  Daas,  the  old,  crippled  man, 
about  Nello,  the  patient  young  boy, 
and  about  Patrasche,  the  faithful 
dog.  They  were  very  poor,  terribly 
poor,  and  many  a  day  they  had  noth¬ 
ing  at  all  to  eat.  Their  neighbors  were 
so  busy  with  themselves  that  they 
forgot  to  help  them.  It  was  pitiful 
that  Nello  and  Patrasche  died.  It 
made  me  very  sad,  but  I  was  glad  that 
it  was  not  a  true  story. — Paul  En- 
finger. 

I  Wish  I  Knew 

I  sometimes  wonder  if  animals 
talk  and  if  they  know  what  they  are 
doing.  We  have  often  heard  people 
say,  “He  is  as  dumb  as  an  animal.” 
If  we  stop  and  think  about  how 
animals  work  to  build  up  their  homes 
and  how  they  seem  to  plan  their 
work,  it  is  impossible  to  believe  they 
are  “dumb.” 

Ants  interest  me.  They  build 
elaborate  homes.  They  make  many 
rooms  just  as  we  do.  Ants  even  go  to 
school,  and  they  fight  against  their 
enemies  as  we  do.  We  have  cows  to 
take  care  of,  and  so  have  the  ants. 
Does  this  mean  the  ants  know  what 
they  are  doing  and  they  talk?  I  wish 
I  knew. — Claudia  Barber. 

We  Should  Talk  More 

I  know  many  boys  and  girls  like 
to  communicate  by  signs.  We  have 
formed  a  habit  of  signing,  and  it 
seems  we  cannot  break  ourselves  of 


that  habit.  But  maybe  we  can. 

Several  of  us  tried  not  to  make  any 
signs  one  afternoon .  I  think  we 
should  try  that  more  often. 

I  suppose  that  if  we  had  talked 
without  using  signs  from  the  time 
we  were  little,  we  would  have  better 
speech  now.  We  want  to  talk  like 
hearing  people,  and  we  want  them 
to  understand  what  we  say.  I  some¬ 
times  wish  no  one  had  started  mak¬ 
ing  signs. — Artha  Rae  Roberts. 

I  Have  Learned  to  Work  in  School 

I  nave  been  thinking  a  great  deal 
lately  about  education,  and  about 
what  I  can  do  to  improve  myself.  I 
used  to  be  lazy  in  school,  and  my 
marks  showed  it.  I  was  clumsy,  and 
I  made  many  mistakes.  Then  I  started 
reading.  I  started  with  books  which 
were  supposed  to  be  for  eight-year- 
old  children.  I  read  and  read.  Then  1 
began  to  improve  in  everything.  Now, 
I  get  much  pleasure  from  reading, 
and  I  am  working  hard  so  I  can  pass 
the  college  examinations  this  May. 
I  know  now  that  if  I  want  to  go  to 
college,  I  must  not  expect  my  teachers 
to  do  all  the  work.  I  must  put  forth 
much  effort  myself. — Joanna  Wil¬ 
liams. 

Why  cannot  we  and  the  Russians 
get  along  better?  I  wish  there  were 
some  simple  way  in  which  we  could 
iron  out  our  difficulties.  It  would  be 
wonderful  if  we  could  have  a  big 
meeting  to  settle  our  problems  and 
then  we  would  not  have  to  worry 
about  having  another  war. — George 
Lee. 

MISS  J.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

The  Chisel-Tooth  Tribe 

My  class  goes  to  the  library  every 
Monday  morning.  I  took  out  the 
“Chisel-Tooth  Tribe”  last  Monday. 
Squirrels,  beavers,  porcupines,  and 
prairie-dogs  belong  to  the  chisel- 
tooth  tribe.  They  have  many  enemies. 
Hawks,  eagles,  owls,  and  other  beasts 
of  prey  catch  every  kind  of  chisel- 
tooth. 

I  read  in  the  book  about  a  mouse 
and  a  squirrel  that  gnawed  at  a  wall 
and  got  their  mouths  all  full  of  splin¬ 
ters. — Tommy  Albert  Arias. 

A  Surprise  for  My  Grandparents 

On  October  16  I  went  on  the  bus 
to  Tampa.  I  wanted  to  visit  my 
grandmother  and  grandfather  on 
their  fiftieth  wedding  anniversary. 
They  were  surprised  because  I  gave 
them  a  card  for  their  anniversary.  For 


The  Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  SIX  —  November,  1951 


supper  we  had  turkey  and  other 
delicious  food.  Many  of  our  friends 
came  to  see  us  after  supper.  Grandpa 
had  already  gone  to  his  bedroom  to 
go  to  bed.  Our  visitors  asked  Grand¬ 
ma  where  he  was.  She  told  them  that 
he  was  almost  asleep.  They  called  me 
to  get  him. 

Grandma  and  Grandpa  were  very 
much  surprised  to  get  a  beautiful 
big  gold  cake  from  their  friends. — • 
Ronnie  J.  St.  Amant. 

George  Washington  Carver 

This  fall  I  read  an  interesting  book 
about  George  Washington  Carver,  a 
Negro  scientist. 

George  Washington  Carver  was 
born  in  Alabama.  His  parents  were 
slaves.  They  died  when  he  was  a 
small  boy.  George  lived  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Carver,  who  took  him  with  them 
to  Missouri.  They  were  kind  to  him, 
and  he  helped  them  with  their  work. 
Sometimes  he  studied  about  how  the 
plants  grew. 

He  went  to  school  and  learned 
many  things.  When  he  went  to  high 
school,  he  was  the  only  Negro  in  the 
class.  He  got  prizes  for  English,  sci¬ 
ence,  and  cut  work.  The  principal 
gave  him  thirty-five  dollars.  He  later 
was  graduated  from  a  college  in  Iowa 
and  was  a  teacher  in  a  school  for  Ne¬ 
groes. 

He  went  to  Washington,  D.  C.,  to 
tell  about  his  work  with  plants.  He 
knew  much  about  them.  He  was  a 
very  successful  scientist. — Marvin  C. 
Wise. 

The  Printing  Shop 

I  have  been  working  in  the  printing 
shop  three  years.  I  go  there  six  days 
a  week.  I  am  learning  to  be  a  linotype 
operator.  I  know  the  keyboard,  but 
I  must  practice  and  learn  how  to  type 
faster.  I  have  been  practicing  on  the 
keyboard  a  year  and  a  half. 

After  I  finish  school,  I  hope  to  get 
a  job  at  the  Miami  Daily  News.  I 
must  learn  first  to  study  the  lessons 
about  printing  before  I  work. 

Last  summer  I  worked  for  the 
Florida  Power  and  Light  Company. 
I  like  to  work  there  better  than  in  the 
printing  shop. — John  C.  Wynn,  Jr. 

At  Lake  Butler 

My  home  is  in  Lake  Butler.  On 
October  8  our  team  went  to  Lake 
Butler,  and  I  went  along,  too.  It  is 
79  miles  from  St.  Augustine  to  Lake 
Butler. 

At  eight  o’clock,  our  team  played 
against  the  Lake  Butler  Tigers.  My 
grandmother,  Uncle  David,  and  Uncle 
Jessie  Mervin  watched  the  football 
game. 

I  went  home  with  Grandmother 
because  Mother  and  Father  did  not 
come  to  the  football  field  to  meet  me. 


They  thought  our  team  was  coming 
on  Friday.  I  had  a  wonderful  time  at 
home. — J.  E.  Clemons. 

Fun  with  a  Football 

One  day  in  September  Tommy  and 
I  were  playing  football.  I  threw  the 
football,  and  he  caught  it.  Then  he 
fell  into  the  soft  mud.  He  got  his 
clothes  wet  and  muddy.  I  laughed  at 
him,  but  he  also  laughed  at  me.  I 
laughed  so  hard  that  I  almost  cried. 
Two  days  after  that  Tommy  and 
George  Lee  were  playing  football. 
George  threw  the  ball  to  Tommy,  and 
he  dropped  it.  Tommy  fell  into  some 
muddy  water  and  got  his  pants1  and 
shirt  wet.  I  laughed  at  him  again. — ■ 
Edward  Smith. 

Abe  Lincoln 

When  Abe  Lincoln  was  thirteen 
years  old,  he  could  do  the  work  of  a 
man.  He  was  tall  and  thin,  but  he 
was  strong.  He  never  stopped  think¬ 
ing  about  his  lessons.  He  loved  to 
write,  spell,  read,  and  figure,  but  he 
liked  reading  best  of  all. 

After  many  years,  he  became 
President  of  the  United  States.  He 
was  honest  and  truthful  all  the  time. 
I  like  him  because  I  know  he  worked 
very  hard  by  himself.  I  like  to  read 
stories  about  his  life. — Joe  Mac  Koon. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

The  Speech  Clinic 

When  I  was  thirteen  years  old,  my 
mother  wanted  me  to  go  to  the  speech 
clinic  at  the  University  of  Florida.  I 
loved  it  there,  and  I  learned  very 
fast.  My  speech  teacher’s  name  was 
Sheila  Morrison.  She  is  a  very  pretty 
woman. 

One  time  I  fussed  with  my  mother 
when  she  wanted  me  to  go  to  speech. 
I  told  her  that  I  did  not  want  to  go. 
I  was  a  bad  girl  because  I  was  lazy 
and  refused  to  go  to  speech.  Then  I 
went  back  to  public  school.  I  did  not 
like  it  there,  so  I  ran  away  from 
school  and  went  to  my  grandmother’s. 
I  did  not  tell  my  teacher  that  I  was 
going  to  my  grandmother’s.  I  am 
very  much  ashamed  of  myself  now. 

I  love  to  go  to  the  speech  clinic  and 
learn  to  talk  better.  I  miss  my 
teacher,  Miss  Sheila  Morrison.  She 
moved  back  to  Ohio  last  summer. 
Bobby  McNab  went  to  the  speech 
clinic  for  the  first  time  last  summer. 
I  was  glad  that  he  went.  He  liked  it 
there  as  well  as  I  did.  I  wish  you 
could  all  go  over  there  with  me  next 
summer.  It  would  be  fun. — Rose 
Mary  McDowall. 

Football  Games 

Last  week  when  our  team  went 
to  Cresent  City,  I  did  not  get  to  go; 
so  George  Lee  and  I  went  to  see  the 


Ketterlinus  Homecoming  game  with 
Sanford. 

Both  teams  were  very  good,  but 
K.  H.  S.  won  by  a  score  of  14  to  7.  I 
saw  some  of  my  friends  from  Sanford 
at  the  game. 

Saturday  morning  I  went  to  Gain¬ 
esville  to  see  the  Univesity  of  Flor¬ 
ida  play  against  Kentucky.  It  was  the 
first  time  I  had  ever  seen  Kentucky 
play. 

I  had  a  fine  time  last  week-end, 
seeing  football  games. — Robert  Mc¬ 
Nab. 

My  Trip  to  New  Smyrna  Beach 

Pat  Corbett  took  me  home  with 
her  last  week-end.  She  lives  at  New 
Smyrna  Beach.  I  stayed  with  her  for 
three  days.  Friday  night  Pat  took  me 
for  a  walk,  and  we  waded  in  the 
ocean.  We  wore  our  slacks.  We  stop¬ 
ped  at  the  store  and  drank  a  soda. 
Then  we  went  back  home. 

On  Saturday  afternoon  we  went  to 
the  show.  The  movie  was  “Whirl¬ 
pool.”  It  was  a  very  good  show,  ana 
I  liked  it.  We  laughed  a  lot  at  Smiley 
and  Gene  Autry. 

On  Sunday  morning  at  nine  o’clock 
we  swam  in  the  ocean.  I  got  sunburn 
on  my  face,  shoulders,  and  back.  I 
would  like  to  have  a  tan.  Sunday 
afternoon  we  ate  dinner;  then  we  left 
for  St.  Augustine.  I  had  a  wonder¬ 
ful  time  at  Pat’s  home. — Jo  Ann  Bud- 
gess. 

Other  Schools  I  Have  Attended 

When  I  was  three  years  old,  I 
started  to  school  at  St.  Joseph’s 
School  for  the  Deaf  in  New  York  City. 
I  was  there  for  twelve  years.  When 
I  was  sick  in  Bellevere  hospital  last 
February,  I  quit  school.  When  I  start¬ 
ed  to  school  again,  I  went  to  the  Lex¬ 
ington  School  for  the  Deaf.  I  was 
there  about  three  months.  Then  I 
quit  again  and  stayed  home  and  help¬ 
ed  my  mother. 

We  received  a  letter  from  the 
School  for  the  Deaf  at  Rome,  New 
York.  As  I  did  not  want  to  go  to 
school  there,  I  asked  to  come  to  the 
Florida  School. 

My  mother  agreed,  and  so  here  I 
am.  I  like  it  here  but  am  not  sure 
how  long  I  may  stay.  My  father 
wants  me  to  stay  until  I  am  eight¬ 
een. — Evangeline  Allende. 

How  I  Spent  Last  Thanksgiving 

Last  year  at  Thanksgiving  I  was 
going  to  school  in  Georgia. 

My  girl  friend,  Faye  Nelle  Evans, 
took  me  home  with  her  for  the  vaca¬ 
tion. 

She  goes  home  by  bus,  so  we  rode 
until  we  reached  Trion,  Georgia, 
near  the  Tennessee  line.  We  waited 

Turn  tot  Page  Ten,  please 
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Total  registration  for  the  pre¬ 
sent  school  year  is  502.  Everett 
Mansell  of  Tampa  entered  the 
school  November  18. 


Health  conditions  during  the 
past  month  have  been  quite  satis¬ 
factory;  however,  there  has  been 
a  great  number  of  colds  and  light 
cases  of  the  flu  which  seem  to  be 
quite  prevalent. 


School  will  close  for  the  Christ¬ 
mas  vacation  Saturday,  December 
22.  Pupils  who  live  in  Jacksonville 
and  nearby  places,  or  whose  par¬ 
ents  come  for  them  may  go  home 
anytime  after  1  o’clock  Friday, 
December  21.  Special  busses  for 
Miami,  Tampa  and  as  far  west  as 
Marianna  and  points  between 
those  cities  will  leave  the  school 
campus  early  Saturday  morning, 
December  22.  School  will  reopen 
January  7  and  all  pupils  will  be 
expected  to  return  to  school  on 
that  date. 


An  interesting  program  marking 
National  Education  Week  in  local 
schools  was  carried  out  November 
16  in  the  chapel  which  dramatized 
change  in  concepts  of  education 
in  America.  Different  phases  of 
the  program  emphasized  the  dif¬ 
ferent  improvements  and  progress 
that  had  been  made  in  the  educa¬ 
tion  of  deaf  children  in  America. 
Miss  Pugh,  supervising  teacher, 
gave  an  interesting  talk  on  the 
cost  of  education. 


Thanksgiving  services  were  held 
in  the  school  auditorium  Wednes¬ 
day  morning,  November  21,  at 
11  o’clock.  The  main  address  was 
given  by  Chief  William  Lindsey. 
He  talked  on  the  subject  of  Being 
Thankful. 


The  following  teachers  attended 
the  Zenith  Hearing  Aid  Luncheon 
in  Daytona  Beach  early  in  Nov¬ 
ember:  Miss  Allen;  Mrs.  Park;  Mrs. 
Grady;  Mrs.  Beem;  Mrs.  Hibbs; 
Mrs.  Moffatt;  Miss  Hill  and  Miss 
Burnet.  The  demonstrations  were 
well  planned  and  members  of  the 
faculty  feel  like  attendance  at 
this  meeting  was  well  worthwhile. 


At  the  November  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Control  held  in  Miami 
November  15,  the  contract  was 
let  to  Arthur  Perry  Incorporated 
of  Jacksonville  for  the  construction 
of  a  dormitory  for  Negro  girls  at 
a  base  bid  of  $141,490^)^0.  Work 
is  expected  to  start  on  this  im¬ 
provement  within  thirty  days. 


November  3  the  Florida  School 
had  the  pleasure  of  entertaining 
the  Alabama  football  team  which 
played  the  Scarleteers  on  Saturday 
night,  November  3,  at  Francis 
Field.  The  Florida  team  won  by  a 
score  of  12-7.  It  was  a  pleasure  to 
have  the  team  and  coaches  from 
the  Alabama  School  with  us  and 
they  were  shown  as  many  of  the 
interesting  sights  in  St.  Augustine 
and  vicinity  as  possible. 


The  week  end  of  November  17 
the  South  Carolina  football  team 
visited  the  school  and  played  the 
Scarleteers  on  Saturday  night.  The 
score  was  27-0  in  favor  of  the 
Scarleteers.  The  school  made  a 
great  effort  to  show  the  boys  from 
South  Carolina  the  many  historical 
and  interesting  sights  in  this  vic¬ 
inity.  It  is  always  a  pleasure  to 
have  the  athletic  teams  of  other 
schools  visit  us.  This  year  the 
school  has  had  a  very  good  football 
team  and  an  excellent  football 
season.  Coach  Rush  and  Assistant 
Coach  Reidelberger  deserve  a 
great  deal  of  praise  for  the  hard 
work  they  have  done  with  the 
team.  All  have  worked  together, 
have  done  exceptionally  well  and 
have  made  a  very  good  record. 


Recently  the  pupils  of  our  De¬ 
partment  for  the  Blind  were  the 
guests  of  the  Little  Theatre  in  St. 
Augustine  at  a  special  performance 
of  “I  Like  It  Here.” 


Mr.  A.  P.  Ashby,  of  the  State 
Auditing  Department,  began  the 
regular  two  year  audit  of  our 
accounting  system  October  1. 


Word  has  been  received  recently 
that  William  J.  McClure  has  been 
chosen  superintendent  of  the 
Tennessee  School  for  the  Deaf 
at  Knoxville,  Tennessee  to  succeed 
Dr.  Poore  who  has  retired  after 
many  years  of  service.  Young 
McClure  comes  from  a  long  line  of 
educators  of  the  deaf  and  is  excep¬ 
tionally  well  qualified  by  education 
and  experience  for  the  position. 
He  is  one  of  the  outstanding  young 
men  in  the  profession. 


The  President  of  Gallaudet 
College  has  recently  announced  a 
Student  Institute  for  young  deaf 
students  which  will  be  held  Jan¬ 
uary  28  through  February  1,  in¬ 
clusive.  Schools  for  the  deaf  have 
been  invited  to  send  one  or  two 
representatives  to  be  guests  of  the 
college  the  week  of  the  Institute. 
The  students  will  reside  on  the 
campus,  have  classes  with  the 
students  and  participate  in  student 
activities.  The  theme  will  be  “Pro¬ 
spects  for  the  Young  Deaf  Student; 
Vocation;  Higher  Education.  The 
Florida  school  plans  to  send  two 
young  ladies  to  this  Institute. 


December  1,  the  School  will 
lose  two  of  its  splendid  employees; 
Mrs.  Trudie  Hines  sewing  instruc¬ 
tor  and  Mr.  J.  J.  Smith,  who  has 
been  in  charge  of  our  dairy  opera¬ 
tion  the  past  five  years.  Mrs. 
Hines  and  her  husband  are  mov¬ 
ing  to  Atlanta,  Georgia.  Mr.  Smith 
has  accepted  a  position  in  Polk 
County.  Mr.  Smith  has  been  with 
the  school  five  years  and  during 
that  time  has  built  up  one  of  the 
outstanding  Jersey  dairy  herds 
in  the  State  of  Florida.  Offspring 
have  been  sold  in  many  different 
parts  of  the  state.  Some  of  the 
cows  in  the  herd  have  made  out¬ 
standing  records.  Mr.  Smith  is 
considered  one  of  the  top-notch 
dairymen  in  the  State  of  Florida. 
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A  NATION'S  GRATITUDE 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

HANKSGIVING  DAY  sug¬ 
gests  two  great  truths  that 
overshadow  all  others  — 
gratitude  for  the  freedom  of  the 
individual  and  the  fatherhood  of 
God.  These  truths  were  uttered 
and  lived  by  those  who  came  to 
our  shores  in  the  Mayflower.  They 
were  written  into  the  Declaration 
of  Independence  by  a  great  Vir¬ 
ginian  and  became  the  foundation 
stones  of  this  republic. 

Our  economy  is  founded  on 
those  principles.  If  our  economy 
goes  down,  it  will  take  the  econ¬ 
omy  of  the  world  with  it. 

Some  American  colonies  at  first 
established  a  government  where 
the  products  of  one’s  work  went 
into  a  common  store-house  for 
the  public  good.  But  the  plan 
failed  because  too  many  persons 
refused  to  exert  themselves  when 
they  were  certain  of  security 
through  the  store-house.  Many 
such  experiments  have  been  tried 
in  this  country  and  failed.  But 
the  Amei'ican  way  endures  and 
will  succeed,  if — and  only  if — 
self-support  and  self-determina¬ 
tion  endure. 

We  are  thankful  for  a  nation 
that  is  united  when  liberty  is 
threatened.  Thankfully,  we  uphold 
the  freedom  of  man,  the  sacred¬ 
ness  of  human  personality,  and 
reverence  for  a  just  God.  Democ¬ 
racy  can  endure  only  when  Prov¬ 
idence  has  a  large  place  in  our 
thoughts,  spirit,  and  deeds.  “Unless 
we  are  governed  by  God,”  said 
William  Penn,  “we  will  be  gov¬ 
erned  by  tyrants.” 

- o - 

DESTINY  FINDS  THE  MAN 

Just  as  Winston  Churchill  was 
prepared  by  destiny  for  leader¬ 
ship  of  the  British  people  in  the 
late  war,  so  Gen.  Dwight  D.  Eisen¬ 
hower  has  been  fitted  by  experi¬ 
ence  for  the  unique  responsibility 
of  creating  a  unified  army  to  de- 
:  fend  Western  Europe  from  com¬ 
munism. 

It  may  be  argued  that  the  ap¬ 
pointment  of  the  famed  American 
is  premature  and  that  he  has  noth¬ 
ing  to  command  but  a  “paper 
army.”  Yet  the  psychological  lie 


given  the  whole  unprecedented 
project,  in  Europe  as  well  as  in  the 
country,  by  naming  the  command¬ 
er  vindicates  the  judgment  of  those 
who  preferred  to  alter  the  normal 
course  of  events. 

Acclaim  of  Eisenhower  also  em¬ 
phasizes  the  point  that  no  man  is 
better  suited  to  the  tremendous 
task  ahead.  But  he  faces  many 
delicate  problems,  many  trials  and 
disapi3ointments,  many  uncertain¬ 
ties — not  the  least  Soviet  Russia’s 
reaction.  If  the  Soviets  mean  to 
conquer  Europe  they  will  hai'dly 
wait  until  the  west  grows  strong 
before  making  the  attempt. 

Gen.  Eisenhower,  who  has  put 
aside  personal  hopes  and  aspira¬ 
tions  to  respond  to  this  new  call 
to  duty,  will  need  all  the  force  of 
his  personality  and  charm,  all  of 
his  great  ability  for  bringing  to¬ 
gether  discordant  elements  in  har¬ 
monious  relationship,  to  succeed. 

It  is  a  stupendous  endeavor,  but  if 
anyone  caft  bring  it  to  the  point  of 
fruition,  Eisenhower  is  the  man. — 
Clipped. 

- o - 

BEAUTY  OF  LIFE 

Mr.  Gladstone  once  said  to  the 
American  preacher,  Dr.  Talmage: 
“My  only  hope  for  the  world  is  in 
the  bringing  of  the  human  mind 
into  contact  with  divine  revel¬ 
ation.  Nearly  all  the  men  at  the 
top  of  our  country  are  believers 
in  the  Christian  faith.  I  myself 
have  been  in  the  Cabinet  for  forty- 
seven  years,  and  during  all  that 
time  I  have  been  associated  with 
sixty  of  the  chief  intellects  of  the 
century.  I  can  think  of  but  five 
who  did  not  make  profession  of 
the  Christian  faith,  and  those  five 
respected  it.” 

A  beautiful  life  is  never  an 
accident.  Beauty  of  person  may 
be  a  gift  of  nature,  but  beauty  of 
character  comes  only  through  the 
grace  of  God  working  in  us  and  the 
response  we  make  to  the  leading 
of  His  spirit.  “Let  the  beauty  of 
the  Lord  our  God  be  upon  us,” 
prayed  the  psalmist.  When  that 
prayer  is  fully  answered,  life  at¬ 
tains  its  highest  glory. — Christian 
Observer. 

- o - 

The  great  difficult  in  education 
is  to  get  experience  out  of  ideas. — 
Santayana. 


BETTER  PEOPLE,  BETTER 
WORK 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

WHEN  Spain  was  at  the  height 
of  its  power  long  ago,  a 
Spanish  general  sent  ten 
Spanish  knights  to  fight  ten 
French  knights.  They  fought  hard, 
but  neither  side  won.  Sent  out 
again,  they  came  back  without  a 
decision,  saying,  “We  fought 
bravely  and  have  not  been  de¬ 
feated.  We  fought  as  well  as  the 
French.”  The  commander  replied, 
“But  I  sent  you  forth  for  better 
men.” 

Life  calls  for  men  and  women 
who  are  not  merely  undefeated, 
but  who  accomplish  what  they 
tackle.  A  fair  standard  is  not  a 
high  one,  but  the  average  only  of 
those  who  would  just  “get  by.” 
Such  people  do  not  hitch  their 
wagon  to  a  star,  as  Emerson  ad¬ 
vises.  They  aim  low  and  never  go 
high. 

The  commonplace  folk  do  not 
climb  by  hard  work.  They  lack 
originality.  They  discuss  the 
“breaks,”  the  good  luck  of  others. 
Some  commonplace  work  is  good. 
But  it  might  be  better,  and  would 
were  its  doers  not  in  ruts.  They  do 
only  what  they  have  to  do.  Their 
places  can  easily  be  filled.  There 
are  lots  of  80  per  centers,  few  95 
per  centers. 

The  world  asks  for  better  people, 
better  work.  The  demand  is  for 
work  exceptional  in  quality.  The 
extraordinary  school  themselves, 
knowing  they  deserve  no  praise 
who  can  take  no  criticism. 

These  better  folk  never  make 
the  same  mistake  twice.  They 
gladly  rise  earlier  and  stay  up 
later  than  neighbors,  if  a  better 
piece  of  work  thus  results.  They 
believe  the  world  does  not  owe 
them  a  living. 

Sucessful  men  and  women  create 
a  demand  for  their  services.  Make 
your  personality  and  mission  felt. 
Don’t  stop  short  of  the  best.  Strive 
for  greater  efficiency  than  the 
average.  Train  yourself  to  win,  not 
to  make  life  a  draw. 

- o - 

GRATITUDE 

Gratitude  is  not  only  the  me¬ 
mory  but  the  homage  of  the 
heart — rendered  to  God  for  His 
goodness. — N.  P.  Willis 
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Continued  from  Page  Five 

to  draw  from  potential  in  the  lower 
grades  immediately. 

Henrietta  has  started  a  beautiful 
waltz  number,  “Adoration,”  by  Bjarne 
Rolserh.  Willa  Lee  was  very  happy  tc 
have  been  assigned  work  in  a  more 
advanced  book — her  reward  for  ac¬ 
tive,  constructive  use  of  practice  time 
and  week-ends.  Shirley  Tyner  and 
Bobby  Smith  are  working  on  two 
hymn  duets  to  be  sung  on  the  Chris¬ 
tian  Endeavor  program  this  Sunday. 

The  music  department  leaves  you 
now  with  this  thought:  “Plan  your 
work,  then  work  your  plan.” — 
Warren  S.  Parsons. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

Almost  daily  we  are  turning  down 
applicants  for  music  instruction  and 
perhaps  missing  a  good  bet  in  some 
cases  but  find  it  impossible  to  take 
on  a  greater  load  than  the  present 
enrollment.  Interest  in  music  in  gen¬ 
eral  remains  at  an  all  time  high. 

The  orchestra  has  been  occupied 
with  the  patriotic  hymns,  “My  Coun¬ 
try,  ’Tis  of  Thee”  and  “America  the 
Beautiful,”  using  Paul  Yoder  ar¬ 
rangements  that  are  remarkably  full 
for  small  instrumentation.  Recently 
we  started  work  on  a  Richard  L. 
Weaver  transcription  of  a  Tschai- 
kowsky  composition,  the  lovely  and 
melodic  “Serenade.”  The  burden  of 
interpreting  the  value  tempo  falls 
to  the  string  section  and  will  mean  a 
good  work-out  in  the  positions.  These 
passages  carry  a  lilting  delicacy  of 
phrasing  that  can  be  achieved  only 
through  understanding  plus  patient 
practice. 

Jimmy  Merritt  and  Sonny  Johnson 
had  fun  doing  background  music 
for  a  literary  program  Mr.  Albrecht 
gave  recently.  Janet  Clary  was  their 
competent  accompanist. 

Wanda  Woodard  is  studying  a 
Bach,  Gavotte,  and  Muezette,  and  in 
spite  of  preconceived  ideas  is  beginn¬ 
ing  to  admit  that  the  works  of  Bach 
hold  a  unique  place  in  the  develop¬ 
ment  of  any  music  student.  Any  day 
is  better  for  having  conquered  a  four- 
i»ar  passage  in  an  acceptable  manner. 
Joda  Stanley  is  being  initiated,  too, 
and  we  hope  will  experience  the  lift 
that  playing  Bach  can  bring. — Inez 
W.  Kocer. 

- -o - 

If  gratitude  is  due  from  children 
to  their  earthly  parent,  how  much 
more  is  the  gratitude  of  the  great 
family  of  men  due  to  our  Father 
in  heaven. — H.  Ballou. 


THREE  WORLDS 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

WE  LIVE  in  three  worlds — 
yesterday,  today,  tomorrow. 
If  we  profit  by  yesterday’s 
mistakes,  we  are  better  today.  If 
we  bemoan  a  stupid  decision  or  a 
lost  opportunity,  we  may  lose  the 
great  decisions  and  opportunities 
of  today. 

Grant  said  people  accused  him 
of  making  mistakes  but  that  he 
was  never  accused  of  making  the 
same  mistake  twice. 

We  cannot  control  yesterday. 
“What’s  done  is  done,”  said  Lady 
Macbeth.  But  we  let  yesterday 
control  us. 

It  is  no  disgrace  to  make  a 
mistake,  for  “to  err  is  human,  to 
forgive  divine.”  Often  a  pardon¬ 
able  error  is  one  of  life’s  most 
valuable  experiences.  The  best 
way  to  know  how  to  do  a  thing  is 
to  know  how  it  should  not  be 
done.  Often  mistakes  teach  us. 

Tomorrow’s  world  will  take  care 
of  itself,  if  we  take  care  of  today’s 
world.  Profiting  by  the  past,  be  it 
sunshine  or  shadow,  we  can  assure 
ourselves  of  a  better  tomorrow. 

Things  don’t  go  wrong  as  much 
as  we  think.  Instead,  we  are  in  the 
wrong.  When  we  correct  ourselves 
and  develop  a  will  and  a  way,  most 
troubles  disappear.  “A  man  may  be 
wise  on  Tuesday,  and  a  fool  on 
Wednesday,”  said  a  great  teacher. 
If  so,  his  life  is  in  reverse,  for  Wed¬ 
nesday  ought  to  be  better  than 
Tuesday. 

Tomorrow’s  world  will  be  ours 
if  we  are  prepared  to  live  it  brave¬ 
ly  and  usefully.  When  we  learn  to 
throw  overboard  excess  baggage, 
to  relax,  slacken  speed,  find  the 
best — that  will  mean  better  living 
in  a  larger  world.  Life  is  good  to 
us,  if  we  do  our  part. 

- o - 

( PufulA !  QjhimA,  —  ( 

Continued  from  Page  Seven 

a  long  time  for  her  grandmother  to 
meet  us,  but  when  she  did  not  come, 
we  walked  home.  It  was  very  frosty 
and  cold,  and  my  face  and  feet  were 
nearly  frozen.  We  changed  to  slacks 
and  wool  shirts  and  went  to  a  movie. 

I  stayed  with  her  for  a  week 
and  had  a  wonderful  time.  I  shall 
not  forget  last  Thanksgiving. — Faye 

JOHNSOn. 


John  Cabot 

John  Cabot  made  several  voyages 
of  discovery  for  England.  He  sailed 
in  May,  1497,  to  reach  North  America 
on  June  24.  He  found  the  mainland 
of  North  America  and  prepared  the 
way  for  the  founding  of  colonies  in 
New  World.  In  1498  John  Cabot  made 
a  second  voyage  west  to  try  to  find  a 
shorter  route  to  the  East.  He  sailed 
up  the  west  coast  of  Greenland  and 
passed  through  Davis  Strait  to  Baffin 
Land.  According  to  some  books,  he 
died  shortly  after  he  returned  to 
England.  Others  say  he  disappeared 
from  his  ship  during  the  second  voy¬ 
age.  We  saw  his  statue  at  the  Wax 
Museum.  He  was  a  very  unusual 
looking  man. — Jenette  Carroll. 

The  Last  School  I  Attended 

Before  I  came  to  this  school  I 
attended  Jay  High  School.  That 
school,  which  I  liked  very  much,  had 
about  two  thousand  pupils.  We  had 
school  from  Monday  to  Friday. 

Every  year  the  girls  who  belonged 
to  the  F.  H.  A.  put  on  a  play.  It  was 
always  very  funny. 

All  my  teachers  and  my  principal 
were  very  kind  and  helpful.  But  as 
my  hearing  began  to  fail,  the  princi¬ 
pal,  Mr.Locklin,  talked  to  Mr.  Mills 
about  me.  When  I  was  examined  by 
two  doctors,  I  was  found  to  have  a 
definite  hearing  loss. 

When  Mr.  Mills  asked  Dr.  Settles 
whether  I  might  come  to  this  school. 
Dr.  Settles  said  that  I  might. 

When  I  first  came,  things  seemed 
very  strange  to  me,  but  now  I  feel 
at  home  and  like  it  here  very  much. 
I  en.ioy  being  with  all  the  giris,  al¬ 
though  I  miss  my  friends  and  family 
very  much. — Mary  Nell  Blackman. 

My  Brother  in  Korea 

Last  April  my  brother,  Eugene, 
was  sent  to  Korea.  He  rode  on  a  great 
ship.  It  made  him  sea  sick.  He  hated 
to  ride  on  it.  He  first  went  to  San 
Francisco,  California. 

In  June  Eugene  wrote  to  Daddy 
and  said  that  he  was  in  Korea.  Daddy 
worried  a  lot  because  he  was  sent  to 
Korea. 

I  was  surprised  when  he  sent  me 
a  beautiful  scarf.  On  it  is  written, 
“Pusan,  Korea”.  My  family  never 
had  seen  one  like  it  before.  He  sent 
my  stepsister  a  beautiful  rosary.  She 
was  anxious  to  wear  it. 

Now  I  receive  several  letters  from 
Gene  each  week.  I  am  interested  in 
his  news.  His  name  is  Pvt.  Sidney  E. 
Crews. — Mariyln  Yvonne  Crews. 

MR.  HUNZIKER'S  CLASS 

The  Wax  Museum 

One  Tuesday  after  recess  we  went 
to  the  Wax  Museum.  It  was  a  won- 
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derful  place.  The  statues  looked  as  if 
they  were  alive.  The  hands  are  made 
in  Belgium;  the  wax  comes  from 
France;  and  the  eyes  are  made  in 
Germany.  The  hair  is  grown  by 
women  in  Italy  and  each  hair  is  put 
in  singly  in  the  heads,  eyebrows,  and 
beards. 

We  saw  statues  of  many  famous 
people  such  as  Columbus,  Magellan, 
Churchill,  Joan  of  Arc,  Babe  Ruth, 
and  almost  a  hundred  others.- — Eu¬ 
gene  Kurtz,  Jr. 

A  Breakdown 

All  week  I  had  been  dreaming  of 
riding  my  bike  when  I  went  home. 
When  I  reached  home  on  the  week¬ 
end  of  October  13,  I  was  anxious  to 
get  on  my  bike.  However  my  bike 
would  not  work  right.  Finally  I  found 
a  ball  bearing  was  worn  out.  I  bought 
a  new  bearing  but  could  not  get  it  in 
the  wheel.  Father  tried  and  failed, 
also.  I  had  to  come  back  to  school 
without  my  bike  ride. — Bogia  Col¬ 
ley. 

A  New  Story 

Last  week-end  I  wrote  a  story 
entitled  “The  Girl  Who  Became 
Rich’-.  I  showed  it  to  Mrs.  Powell’s 
class.  They  thought  it  was  interesting 
and  told  me  how  much  they  enjoyed 
it.  If  you  would  like  to  read  my  story, 
please  ask  me  for  it.  I  am  typing  the 
story  now  so  that  it  will  be  easier  for 
everyone  to  read  and  enjoy. — Pat 
Corbert 

Planets 

We  have  been  studying  about  the 
planets.  There  are  nine  planets  that 
we  know  of.  Perhaps  scientists  will 
find  some  new  planets  later.  Planets 
are  often  mistaken  for  stars,  but  they 
are  much  different.  Stars  are  balls  of 
hot  gases  while  planets  get  their  heat 
and  light  from  the  sun.  If  you  see  a 
light  in  the  sky  that  twinkles,  it  is  a 
star.  If  it  does  not  twinkle,  it  is  a 
planet. — Glenn  Proffit. 

A  Visit 

Last  October  12,  Patrica  Hutchin¬ 
son  took  me  home  with  her  on  the 
bus.  She  lives  in  Titusville.  Her  house 
is  very  pretty  and  is  located  near  the 
ocean.  Pat’s  parents  were  very  nice  to 
me.  We  went  to  the  movies  three 
times.  We  wanted  to  play  on  the 
beach,  but  the  weather  was  too  bad. 
We  left  Titusville  Sunday  afternoon 
and  arrived  here  at  eight  o’clock  that 
night.  I  had  a  wonderful  time.  I 
would  like  to  go  home  with  her 
again. — Martha  Deal. 

Making  a  Ladder 

One  day  Mr.  Bumann  asked  me  to 
make  a  stepladder  for  the  science 
laboratory.  Mr.  Hunziker  gave  me 


the  measurements,  and  I  began  work¬ 
ing  on  the  ladder.  After  I  had  finished 
the  ladder,  I  painted  it  gray.  Dr. 
Settles  saw  the  ladder  and  said  it 
was  very  good.  The  ladder  is  in  the 
science  laboratory  now,  and  Mr. 
Hunziker  is  pleased  with  it. — Murray 
Langston. 

Meteors 

A  bright  flash  shoots  across  the 
sky  and  disappears.  It  looks  like  a 
giant  skyrocket  though  it  seems  to 
be  far  away.  We  call  this  a  “shooting 
star”  or  “falling  star,”  but  it  is  not 
really  a  star.  A  shooting  star  is  really 
a  meteor.  When  it  reaches  the  ocean 
of  air  around  the  earth,  it  starts 
glowing.  We  can  look  up  into  the  sky 
and  see  a  bright  flash.  If  we  watch 
closely,  this  light  disappears.  The 
meteor  has  burned  up  or  hit  the 
earth  somewhere.  Some  meteors  are 
made  of  rock  and  some  of  iron.  Others 
are  made  of  a  mixture  of  iron  and 
other  metals. — David  Guy. 

MISS  DZIUBA'S  CLASS 

A  Hallowe'en  Bonfire  Picnic 

Two  weeks  ago  we  had  a  Hal¬ 
lowe’en  bonfire  picnic  on  Vilano 
Beach.  We  invited  Mr.  Rush,  Miss 
Hereford,  and  Miss  Me  Guirt  to  be 
our  chaperons.  Mr.  Rush  drove  us  in 
our  school  bus.  When  we  arrived 
there,  we  made  a  fire  in  which  we 
roasted  some  hot-dogs.  Besides  hot- 
dogs,  we  had  potato  chips,  cookies, 
and  cold  drinks.  About  an  hour  and 
a  half  later,  it  began  raining,  and  the 
wind  blew  so  hard  that  we  had  to 
return  to  the  school  bus.  There  we 
spent  a  few  minutes  talking  and 
decided  to  come  back  to  school  be¬ 
cause  the  weather  was  very  bad. 

Even  though  the  weather  had 
spoiled  some  of  our  plans,  we  had  a 
pleasant  time. — Virginia  Slappey. 

The  Homecoming  Game 

There  will  be  a  homecoming  game 
November  3.  The  boys  from  the  Ala¬ 
bama  School  for  the  Deaf  will  be  here 
Thursday,  November  1.  Friday  night 
we  will  have  a  party  for  them  in  the 
library,  and  Saturday  night  will  be 
the  exciting  game.  I  bet  there  will  be 
many  people  coming  to  see  the  game. 
I  hope  our  boys  will  beat  them.  The 
Alabama  boys  will  be  homeward 
bound  Sunday  morning. — Judy  Mae 
Woolery. 

Our  School 

Our  school  is  not  like  a  public 
school  for  we  live  here.  We  study 
from  8:00  to  12:50  o’clock.  Then  we 
eat  dinner.  After  eating  we  go  to  our 
work  shops  from  1:45  to  3:45  o’clock. 
There  each  one  of  us  has  some  work 
to  do.  After  work  the  boys  have 


classes  in  football,  basketball,  track, 
or  baseball.  The  girls  have  a  few 
sports,  too;  but  I  do  not  know  just 
which  ones. 

This  year  (as  almost  everybody 
knows  by  now)  our  new  sports 
teacher  is  Mr.  Rush.  He  is  the  best 
coach  I  have  ever  met,  and  I  am  sure 
you  would  think  likewise  if  you  ever 
met  him. 

We  have  lost  two  and  won  four 
football  games  this  year,  which  is  the 
best  record  in  three  or  four  years. 

Now  that  you  know  something 
about  our  school,  perhaps  you  would 
like  to  come  and  see  the  football  game 
this  year  which  will  be  on  November 
17,  when  we  will  play  against  South 
Carolina.  All  parents  will  be  admitted 
free. — Glenn  Musselwhite. 

A  Busy  Week-end  with 
My  Relatives 

On  Friday,  October  26,  some  rel¬ 
atives  from  South  Carolina  surprised 
me  with  a  visit.  On  their  way  to  my 
home  at  Titusville,  they  first  stopped 
at  St.  Augustine  to  pick  me  up.  But 
since  we  still  had  another  hour  of 
classes  before  I  could  go,  Miss  Dziuba 
invited  them  to  visit  with  us.  In  the 
group  were  my  aunt,  uncle,  Cousin 
Barbara,  and  my  grandmother,  who 
was  making  her  first  trip  to  Florida. 

When  we  arrived  at  my  place,  my 
mother  and  daddy  were  glad  to  see 
them.  After  we  ate  our  supper, 
Barbara  and  I  went  to  the  show.  The 
name  of  it  was  “The  Thing.”  It  was 
very  frightful.  After  the  show  we 
returned  home  and  talked  until  it 
was  time  for  bed. 

On  Saturday  morning  we  went  to 
the  beach.  We  picked  up  some  pretty 
shells  while  we  were  at  the  beach. 
Then  we  went  for  a  ride.  My  daddy 
and  mother  showed  our  guests  the 
country  around  the  place  where  we 
live.  They  enjoyed  it  all.  After  we 
went  back  home,  we  went  fishing. 
Barbara  caught  seven  fish,  but  I  did 
not  catch  any.  Then,  we  had  a  motor 
boat  ride  after  which  we  went  to  a 
show  and  saw  two  pictures.  I  have 
forgotten  the  names  of  them.  We 
had  a  wonderful  time. 

Sunday  morning  after  going  for 
a  ride,  we  had  a  big  dinner.  Then 
Barbara  and  I  went  to  the  show.  The 
name  of  it  was  “On  Moonlight  Bay.” 
It  was  very  good.  Later  at  5:00 
I  took  a  bus  for  school  and  arrived 
here  at  7:30  o’clock.  We  had  a  pleas¬ 
ant  week-end. 

My  relatives  stayed  with  my  folks 
until  October  30.  While  on  their 
return  trip  to  South  Carolina,  they 
stopped  at  school  to  say,  “good-bye” 
to  me.  At  which  time  my  grand¬ 
mother  gave  me  a  new  red  jacket,  a 
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jerkin,  three  scarfs,  and  some  candy. 
She  also  told  me  that  she  caught 
four  fish  while  I  was  at  school.  She 
was  very  thrilled  because  it  was  the 
first  time  in  her  life  that  she  had 
fished.  I  know  that  she  great¬ 
ly  enjoyed  Florida. — Patricia  Ann 
Hutchinson. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

Our  Cheerleaders 

Martha  Wingard,  Clara  Belle  Hud¬ 
son,  Artha  Rae  Roberts,  Rosemary 
Me  Dowall,  and  Joanna  Williams  are 
cheerleaders  for  our  football  team. 
They  have  new  red  skirts  and  white 
sweaters  with  red  F’s  on  the  front. 
The  cheerleaders  go  to  all  our  foot¬ 
ball  games. — Janell  Sellers. 

A  Jack-o-Lantern 

I  made  a  jack-o-lantern  a  few  days 
before  Hallowe’en.  I  first  drew  the 
eyes,  nose,  and  mouth  on  the  pump¬ 
kin  with  a  pencil.  Then  I  cut  the  top 
off  and  took  out  the  seeds.  Next  I 
used  Wilburn  Green’s  knife  to  cut 
out  the  eyes,  nose,  and  mouth.  It 
was  hard  work  because  the  pumpkin 
rind  was  tough. — Howard  C.  Pope. 

An  Earthquake 

While  I  was  swimming  at  Panama 
City  Beach  one  day  last  summer,  I 
felt  an  earthquake.  I  saw  a  long  crack 
in  the  sand.  My  father  ran  to  me  and 
picked  me  up  and  carried  me  to  our 
car.  We  stayed  in  the  car  a  long  time. 

I  saw  the  water  shoot  high  up  into 
the  air.  My  father  said  it  shot  up  five 
thousand  feet.  This  lasted  for  four¬ 
teen  minutes.  The  sea  rose  very  fast, 
and  the  people  became  frightened,  so 
we  drove  home.  I  was  frightened. — 
Billie  Joe  Skipper. 

My  Sister's  Baby 

My  sister’s  baby  is  a  boy.  His  name 
is  Erie  Preston  Comer.  He  weighed 
eight  pounds  and  seven  and  three- 
fourths  ounces  at  birth.  He  was  born 
October  5,  1951.  I  think  my  nephew 
will  call  me  Aunt  Marilyn  when  he 
grows  up.  I  do  not  think  I  will  like 
that.  I  had  wanted  the  baby  to  be  a 
girl. — Marilyn  Harris. 

The  Goldfish 

Mr.  Reidelberger  brought  some 
goldfish  to  school  last  September. 

I  wo  goldfish  died  a  short  time  ago 
after  the  room  was  sprayed.  The 
goldfish  acted  sick  for  a  few  days 
before  they  died.  My  class  was  sorry 
when  they  died. 

I  hope  Mr.  Reidelberger  will  buy 
some  new  goldfish  soon.  He  has  only 
three  goldfish  left.  Three  years  ago 
Mrs.  Williams  gave  him  the  goldfish 
for  his  little  son,  Henry. — Carole 
Sindy  Gay. 


MR.  RUSH'S  CLASS 

A  Trip  to  Jacksonville 

On  Saturday  afternoon,  September 
15,  the  football  boys  went  to  see  the 
University  of  Wyoming  play  against 
the  University  of  Florida  in  the  Gator 
Bowl  in  Jacksonville. 

We  left  in  our  school  bus  and  the 
school’s  Jeep  station  wagon  at  four 
o’clock  in  the  afternoon.  Mr.  Rush, 
Mr.  Reidelberger,  and  Miss  Hereford 
went  with  us. 

It  started  to  rain  just  as  we  reached 
Jacksonville,  so  we  ate  lunch  in 
the  bus  and  then  waited  for  the  gates 
to  open. 

After  a  while  we  went  in.  It  was 
still  raining.  Some  of  the  boys  bor¬ 
rowed  Mr.  Reidelberger’s  umbrella. 
After  the  game  Mr.  Reidelbeger  could 
not  close  his  umbrella. 

The  game  was  good.  The  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Florida  beat  Wyoming  by 
the  score  of  13  to  0. — Wilburn  Green. 

Our  Trip  to  Crescent  City 

On  October  26  our  football  team 
went  to  Crescent  City  to  play  against 
the  Tigers.  We  left  the  school  about 
two-thirty  o’clock.  Some  of  the 
Scarleteers  rode  in  the  bus,  and  some 
rode  in  the  truck.  Crescent  City  is  50 
miles  southwest  of  St.  Augustine. 

We  arrived  there  about  four  o’clock 
and  went  to  a  park  where  we  ate 
lunch  and  rested. 

About  six  o’clock  we  went  to  the 
high  school  gymnasium  and  started 
for  the  football  field  at  seven  twenty. 

The  Tigers  led,  12  to  7,  at  the  half 
time,  but  we  made  two  touchdowns 
in  the  last  half  and  beat  them  by  the 
score  20  to  12. 

On  the  way  home  we  stopped 
near  East  Palatka  and  ate  lunch.  We 
got  back  to  school  about  two  o’clock 
in  the  morning.  We  were  very  tired 
and  sleepy. — Jimmie  Vickers. 

Football  Practice  on  the  Beach 

Our  football  boys  went  to  the  beach 
with  Mr.  Rush  and  Mr.  Reidelberger 
four  weeks  ago.  We  exercised  in  the 
water.  We  ran  and  swam  in  the  water. 
Some  of  us  swam  quite  far,  but  the 
water  was  not  deep.  The  boys  prac¬ 
ticed  football  plays  on  the  sand.  Then 
Mr.  Rush  told  us  to  run  about  one 
mile.  We  got  tired  and  wanted  to  rest. 
We  practiced  in  our  bathing  suits.  We 
ran  to  the  bus  and  came  to  school. — 
Roy  Wilcox. 

A  Katydid 

One  day  a  boy  came  to  our  room 
and  showed  our  class  a  katydid.  The 
katydid  was  like  a  green  leaf  with  a 
yellow  body.  It  had  two  feelers  and 
six  legs.  We  drew  a  picture  of  a 


katydid.  When  we  finished  we  put 
our  pictures  on  Mr.  Rush’s  desk.  He 
said,  “Which  one  is  the  best  picture?” 
My  class  gave  the  most  points  to 
mine.  I  was  glad  to  win. — Marvin 
Lamar  Martin. 

My  Plans  for  Thanksgiving  Day 

I  shall  write  a  letter  to  my  mother 
on  November  16  and  ask  her  to  let 
me  go  to  Perry  on  November  21.  I 
want  to  leave  St.  Augustine  at  nine 
o’clock  in  the  morning. 

November  22  will  be  Thanksgiving 
Day.  My  mother,  aunt,  uncle,  and 
cousin  will  cook  the  turkeys.  I  think 
that  we  will  go  to  Lamont,  Florida. 

I  shall  return  to  St.  Augustine  Nov¬ 
ember  26. — Earl  Padgett. 

The  Boston  Tea  Party 

Our  class  has  been  studying  about 
the  Boston  Tea  Party.  I  liked  the 
story  very  much.  The  colonists  were 
very  brave  and  refused  to  be  taxed 
by  the  British.  One  night  some  of  the 
colonists  banded  together  and  dressed 
like  Indians.  They  went  aboard  the 
British  ships  and  threw  three  hun¬ 
dred  and  forty-two  chests  of  tea  into 
the  sea. — Alton  Carter. 

The  Football  Game 

Last  Thursday  afternoon  our  team 
went  to  Lake  Butler.  We  arrived  at 
five  o’clock.  Mr.  Rush  said  that  we 
had  to  rest  in  the  basketball  gym. 
Our  team  played  football  against 
Lake  Butler  that  night.  The  score 
has  not  been  settled.  After  the  game 
we  ate.  We  had  meat,  potatoes,  bread, 
lettuce,  milk,  tomatoes,  and  peas.  I 
had  a  good  time.  We  got  back  to 
school  at  one  o’clock  Friday  morn¬ 
ing. — Kirby  Bradley. 

Basketball 

We  will  finish  playing  football  on 
November  17.  We  will  start  basket¬ 
ball  practice  November  19.  Our  first 
game  is  with  Hilliard  on  November 
27.  We  will  have  a  very  short  time 
to  practice  before  our  first  game. 
The  girls’  team  will  play  at  Hilliard 
on  the  same  night  that  we  play.  We 
will  play  games  against  other  schools, 
too.  We  hope  to  win  all  our  games — 1 
Herbert  Alford. 

The  Girls'  Basketball  Coach 

Miss  Me  Guirt  is  our  new  coach. 
She  is  from  South  Carolina.  She  is  a 
very  good  coach  and  teaches  us  how 
to  play  basketball. 

The  girls  will  practice  basketball 
every  afternoon.  I  hope  Miss  Me 
Guirt  will  teach  us  the  new  rules, 
and  I  hope  our  girls  will  play  very 
well.  We  are  glad  that  she  is  our 
coach.  When  our  girls  play  basketball  1 
against  other  teams,  I  hope  we  win. — 
Sue  Fair. 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 


OUR  BLESSING 


And  we  thank  Him  for  our  food. 

God  is  great,  and  God  is  good, 

Amen. 


o 


THANKSGIVING  DINNER 

Roast  Turkey 
Oyster  Dressing 
Giblet  Gravy 
Creamed  Potatoes 
Green  Peas  and  Carrots 
Cranberry  Sauce 
Hearts  of  Lettuce  and  Tomatoes 
Bread  and  Butter  Assorted  Candy 

Pumpkin  Pie  Hot  Chocolate 

- o - 

THE  PILGRIMS 

The  Pilgrims  came  to  America  in  the  May¬ 
flower  a  long  time  ago.  They  saw  many  Indians. 
They  cut  down  trees  and  made  log  houses.  They 
built  a  church  and  a  school. 

The  Indians  were  their  friends.  They  helped 
them.  The  Pilgrims  and  the  Indians  had  a  big 
dinner.  They  had  turkeys,  pies,  and  cakes.  They 
thanked  God. 

This  was  the  first  Thanksgiving. 

- o - 

A  TRIP  TO  COUNTRY  SCHOOL 

Miss  Bruce’s  class  and  our  class  left  here 
about  8:30  Thursday  morning,  October  4,  to 
visit  a  country  school.  Tim  drove  our  school  bus. 

The  school  is  on  Mill  Creek  Road  and  is 
called  Mill  Creek  School.  When  we  first  got 
there,  we  met  Mr.  May,  the  principal.  He  was 
very  friendly  and  told  us  to  make  ourselves 
at  home. 

We  visited  all  the  classrooms,  the  kitchen, 
auditorium,  and  playground.  We  invited  the 


second  grade  to  have  a  spelling  bee  at  our  school 
sometime  after  Christmas,  and  they  accepted. 

We  all  think  that  the  Mill  Creek  School  is 
doing  fine  work,  and  we  enjoyed  our  visit  there 
very  much. — bobby  crider. 

- o - 


BIRTHDAY  IN  NOVEMBER 


Terry  Mott 

Ndvember 

4 

Joe  Rafferty 

November 

4 

Betty  Harris 

November 

5 

Helen  Ducksworth 

November 

5 

Joy  Oliveros 

November 

8 

Robert  Garrett 

November 

9 

Bill  Baggett 

November 

10 

Sandra  Hayes 

November 

11 

Buddy  Parker 

November 

13 

Lois  Ann  Murphy 

November 

14 

Carol  Holmes 

November 

14 

Wayne  Christopher 

November 

14 

J.  D.  Anderson 

November 

15 

Jack  Calhoun 

November 

16 

Merle  Johns 

November 

17 

Willie  Jane  Gore 

November 

18 

Levon  Mathews 

November 

18 

Kathy  Edwards 

November 

18 

Frances  Capitano 

November 

19 

Jerry  Keller 

November 

20 

Jim  Moore 

November 

21 

Bill  Clement 

November 

21 

Judy  Horne 

November 

24 

Gloria  Snowden 

November 

24 

Brenda  Cheatham 

November 

24 

Sharon  Stephens 

November 

26 

Sarah  Chaney 

November 

27 

Stacey  Beane 

November  27 

Mike  Long 

November 

29 
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HALLOWE'EN  PARTIES 


The  little  boys  and  girls  in  this  cottage  had  a 
good  time  at  the  Hallowe’en  party. 

They  wore  costumes  and  had  a  good  time 
blowing  horns  and  making  noises  as  they 
marched  around  the  campus  with  the  children 
from  the  other  buildings. 

We  played  games  outdoors  and  then  came 
back  into  the  cottage  where  we  enjoyed  a  party 
supper  at  prettily  decorated  tables  in  the  hall. 

Wartmann  Cottage 

We  had  a  Hallowe’en  party  October  31.  We 
had  on  Hallowe’en  suits  and  masks.  We 
marched.  We  had  horns  and  noise  makers. 

We  played  games  outdoors.  We  got  candy 
for  prizes. 

We  had  hot  dogs.  We  cooked  them.  We  had 
potato  chips,  hot  dogs,  rolls,  pickles,  marsh¬ 
mallows  and  pop. 

We  had  a  good  time  at  the  party. 

The  New  Building 

We  had  a  big  Hallowe’en  party  outdoors.  We 
wore  funny  costumes.  We  had  a  parade. 

We  played  games.  We  had  a  peanut  game. 
We  had  a  balloon  game.  We  played  ten-pins. 
We  had  a  potato  race. 

We  had  hot  dogs,  potato  chips,  pickles,  dough¬ 
nuts,  marshmallows  and  orange  sodas.  We 
roasted  our  hot  dogs  and  toasted  our  marsh¬ 
mallows.  We  had  lots  of  fun.  — miss  bruce’s 

CLASS. 

- O - 

A  GOOD  TIME 

Joyce  Gray  lives  on  a  farm.  Some  of  the 
children  went  to  Joyce’s  home  October  13.  We 
played.  We  climbed  trees.  We  swung.  We  rode 
Joyce’s  bike.  We  had  fun. 


We  had  sandwiches,  cookies,  bananas,  milk, 
fruit  juice,  and  chocolate  bars  for  lunch.  We 
had  a  very  good  time  at  Joyce’s  home. — doris 

ANN  GENTON. 

• - O - 

BRENDA'S  BOX 

Brenda  Cheatham  got  a  box  one  Tuesday. 
She  had  ten  yo-yos,  many  balloons,  and  some 
party  favors. 

She  gave  the  girls  and  boys  yo-yos.  They 
had  fun  playing  with  them.  She  gave  each 
one  a  pretty  balloon  and  a  party  favor. 

It  was  nice  of  Brenda’s  mother  to  send 
something  for  each  child  in  our  room. — mrs. 
king. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-l 

Mike  Lopez  likes  to  write. 

Betty  Register  got  a  letter  and  some  money 
one  day. 

David  Beaty  is  a  new  boy.  He  lives  in 
Plant  City. 

Brenda  Cheatham  went  to  the  beauty  shop. 
She  got  a  hair  cut. 

Joe  Rafferty  has  new  green  pants  and  a  green 
cow  boy  T  shirt. 

Bobby  Wells  had  some  potato  sticks.  He  gave 
the  boys  and  girls  some. 

Altean  Smith  had  a  birthday  October  19. 
She  was  eight  years  old. 

Sandra  Kessinger  has  a  pretty  new  black 
purse  and  a  new  brown  belt. 

Gretchen  Klenk  had  a  birthday  October 
31.  She  was  seven  years  old. 

Michael  Stewart  is  six  years  old.  He  had 
a  birthday  October  26.  His  mother  and  father 
came  to  see  him. 

- - o - 

MISS  DOUGLAS'  CLASS— Preparatory  C-2 

Ronald  Stephens  has  a  new  baby  sister. 

Jeanefure  Crews  went  home  on  Friday, 
October  19. 

Bill  Baggett  has  a  birthday  November  10. 
He  will  be  ten  years  old. 

Dedra  Hodges  got  a  pretty  doll  house. 
She  brought  it  to  our  room. 

Stanley  Ware’s  mother  wrote  him  a  letter. 
She  drew  pictures  of  Stanley’s  home. 

Judith  Carrico  is  a  new  girl.  She  is  six  years 
old.  Her  home  is  in  Jacksonville,  Florida. 

Sandra  Hayes  got  a  box.  She  got  two  pretty 
new  jackets.  One  jacket  is  blue,  and  one  is  red. 


Primory  Deportment— PAGE  TWO— Florido  School  Herald 


Bobbie  Willis  got  a  box.  He  got  some  cookies 
and  gum.  Bobbie  gave  each  child  a  cookie 
at  recess. 

Barbara  Stover  had  a  birthday  party  October 
12.  She  was  eight.  She  had  a  pretty  birthday 
cake,  ice  cream,  and  candy.  All  the  boys  and 
girls  had  party  favors. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Pamela  Gulsby  got  a  letter  from  her  mother. 

Marlene  Hartsfield  likes  to  scare  us.  She 
jumps  and  says, “Boo!” 

Betty  Jo  Roberson  has  a  pretty  big  doll. 
The  doll  can  say,  “Ma-ma.” 

Rosalee  Bryan  has  a  Hallowe’en  suit.  She  will 
wear  it  to  the  party  October  31. 

Bobby  Firkins’  mother,  daddy,  and  little 
sister  came  Sunday,  October  21. 

Paul  Phillips  likes  to  use  a  hearing  aid.  He 
can  hear  Mrs.  Evans  say  “ball,”  “top,”  and 
“car.” 

Gail  Spell  is  a  new  little  girl.  She  is  five. 
She  came  to  school  October  16.  She  lives  in 
St.  Augustine. 

Donald  Justice  was  seven  October  17.  He 
had  a  birthday  party.  He  had  a  birthday  cake 
and  ice  cream.  He  got  a  big  top. 

Martha  Myers  got  a  box.  She  has  two  books, 
two  doll  dresses,  candy,  and  some  pictures. 
She  got  some  pictures  and  socks. 

- - o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Sarah  Chaney  went  to  the  New  Building. 
She  saw  her  sister  Delories. 

Buddy  Richardson  got  a  letter  and  four 
pictures  from  his  mother  one  day. 

Levon  Mathews  got  letters  from  his  mother 
and  grandmother.  Grandmother  will  send  him 
a  box. 

Mike  Shockey’s  daddy,  mother,  and  three 
sisters  came  to  see  him  one  Sunday.  Mike 
was  happy. 

- o - - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Mildred  Nelson  has  a  nice  comb  and  brush. 

Lois  Ann  Murphy’s  daddy  has  a  cow  and 
chickens. 

Bill  Scott’s  mother  sent  him  a  bank.  It  is  a 
red  cowboy  boot.  Bill  likes  to  put  pennies  in  it. 

Carole  Holmes’  brother,  Howard,  comes  to 
see  her  in  Wartmann  Cottage.  Howard  lives 
in  Rhyne  Hall. 


Mary  Hoagland’s  grandmother,  grandfather, 
and  daddy  came  to  see  her  October  28.  They 
had  a  birthday  party  for  her.  She  was  eight. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Billy  Clement  has  a  new  yellow  raincoat 
and  rainhat. 

Edna  Lovering  had  a  birthday  party.  She  was 
nine.  We  had  balloons. 

Earl  Richardson’s  daddy  came  to  see  him. 
He  gave  him  two  pictures  and  a  little  car. 

Pat  Luke  got  a  big  box  from  her  mother.  She 
got  marshmallows,  a  Hallowe’en  suit,  and  a 
jack-o-lantern. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-4 

Russell  Bynum  got  a  letter  from  his  mother 
in  October. 

Bobby  Singleton’s  mother  brought  him  a  toy 
lamb  one  day. 

Earl  Norris  went  to  the  hospital  one  day.  The 
dentist  pulled  his  tooth.  It  did  not  hurt. 

Alvina  Barber  got  a  box  in  October.  She  got 
a  pretty  red  sweater,  some  candy,  and  gum. 

Robert  Hoagland’s  grandmother,  grand¬ 
father,  and  his  daddy  came  to  see  him  one 
Saturday  in  October. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Prepartory  A-l 

Darlene  Tepper  spilled  milk  on  the  floor  one 
morning.  Jack  Smith  got  the  mop.  Darlene 
mopped  the  floor. — jack  gunter. 

Wayne  Whitehurst  came  back  to  school  Octo¬ 
ber  18.  He  is  a  big  boy.  He  is  eleven  years  old. 
He  lives  in  Ruskin. — roger  harrell. 

October  12  was  my  birthay.  I  had  a  party. 
We  had  cake,  chocolate  ice  cream,  and  lollipops. 
Mother  sent  me  a  watch.  Cookie  sent  me  twelve 
colored  pencils.  I  was  happy. — sandy  kress. 

Miss  Olson  bought  us  some  blue,  red,  and 
green  pencils.  Judy  Horne  and  Jack  Gunter 
wanted  blue.  J.  D.  Anderson  and  I  wanted 
green.  Darlene  Tepper,  Sandy  Kress,  Roger 
Harrell,  and  Jack  Smith  wanted  red. — betty 

HARRIS. 

• - o - 

MRS.  MOFFATT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-2 

It  rained  Monday.  The  sun  did  not  shine. — 

FAY  HARPER.  , 

We  went  to  rhythm  yesterday.  We  sang. — 
NADINE  DALE. 

I  gave  Mrs.  Moffatt  a  red  apple.  Mrs.  Moffatt 
thanked  me. — mary  spell. 
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I  went  to  the  barber  shop  Saturday.  The 
barber  cut  my  hair. — lee  fraser. 

I  have  some  money.  I  have  five  cents.  I  will 
buv  some  candy. — Joyce  Campbell. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS— Preparatory  A-3 

Eddie  Ives  will  have  a  birthday  party  Friday 
October  26. — kathy  edwards. 

Butch  Thompson’s  aunt  and  uncle  came  to 
school  October  24.  They  had  a  little  puppy.  It 
was  cute. — thomas  mc  ilroy. 

I  am  so  happy.  The  sun  is  shining.  I  will  go 
swimming  at  Miss  Pohl’s  house.  I  have  a  bath¬ 
ing  suit  upstairs.  My  bathing  suit  is  in  my 
drawer. — sharon  Stephens. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — Preparatory-First  Grade 

The  big  boys  play  football  every  day.  They 
will  play  a  game  with  the  Georgia  School 
team  next  month.  They  will  go  to  Cave  Springs 
in  November. — Freddie  carter. 

We  played  a  balloon  game.  We  tied  the 
balloons  on  our  legs.  We  tried  to  burst  each 
other’s  balloons.  It  was  lots  of  fun.  We  will 
play  the  game  on  Hallowe’en. — joy  oliveros. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First  Grade  A 

I  went  home  October  12.  We  went  to  the 
movies.  We  saw  “Alice  in  Wonderland”.  We 
liked  it. — beverly  rollins. 

October  22  was  Willie  Mett’s  birthday.  He 
was  twelve  years  old.  He  had  a  party.  We  had 
lots  of  fun. - WAYNE  KENNEDY. 

My  mother  came  to  school.  She  brought  me 
some  pretty  blue  and  white  play  shoes.  I  like 
them.  She  is  kind. — Joyce  gray. 

Miss  Bruce  went  to  the  beach.  She  saw 
many  dead  crabs.  She  brought  a  pretty  crab  and 
a  jelly-fish  to  school. — harold  scott. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade  B 

We  went  to  rhythm.  We  played  and  jumped 
rope.  We  sang  “I  Know  a  Little  Song.” — merl 

POPE. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother.  She  said  that 
they  would  come  up  to  see  me  soon.  I  hope  so. — 
GLORIA  SNOWDEN 

Judy  Milord  is  a  new  girl  in  our  class.  She 
has  a  hearing  aid.  We  like  her  very  much. — 
HELEN  DUCKSWORTH 

Mrs.  Pedersen  gave  the  boys  two  hamsters. 
They  are  upstairs  in  a  cage.  We  like  to  pet 
them.  I  hey  have  pretty  brown  fur. — johnny 

OLIVER 


We  went  to  the  movies  downtown  Sunday 
afternoon.  We  saw  a  Mickey  Mouse  cartoon, 
Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis.  They  were 
funny. — velma  anne  murphy. 

- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS— First  Grade  C 

My  family  went  fishing  one  day.  Mother 
caught  a  bass.  She  was  lucky. — jimmie  fender. 

Ronald  is  my  brother.  He  made  $3.50  one 
day.  He  is  saving  his  money.  I  am  proud  of 
him. — GERALD  HARRELL. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother  October  22.  Daddy 
was  in  Chicago.  He  will  go  to  Omaha.  I  found 
these  cities  on  our  map.  They  are  far  away. — 
jimmy  barrow 

Mother  wrote  me  about  my  pets.  I  have  a 
dog,  a  rabbit,  and  three  turtles.  They  are  fine. 
I  want  to  see  them.  On  October  22  I  got  a  pack¬ 
age  from  Mother.  She  sent  me  a  mask,  two 
boxes  of  cracker  jacks,  bubble  gum,  and  funny 
books.  I  will  wear  the  mask  to  our  party. — 
TERRY  MOTT. 

• - o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Second  Grade 

I  had  a  wonderful  surprise  Tuesday  after¬ 
noon,  October  23.  Mother  drove  up  from  Tampa 
and  took  me  out  for  supper. — Frances  caitarro. 

We  have  a  store  in  our  classroom  now.  We 
sell  things  every  day  and  learn  how  to  add  and 
subtract.  We  treat  all  our  customers  just  alike. 
— JOHNNIE  JOHNSTON 

Tuesday,  October  30,  was  my  birthday.  I  am 
eleven  years  old  now.  Mother  came  for  my 
party.  Johnny  Johnson  and  I  had  the  party 
together. — david  causey. 

Miss  Wright  went  to  her  nephew’s  wedding 
in  southwest  Georgia  October  26.  We  hope 
that  Captain  Hollingsworth  will  bring  his  bride 
to  see  us  sometime  soon. — fay  hogg. 

We  had  a  very  interesting  visitor  October  24. 
Mr.  Roderus  of  Jacksonville  talked  to  us  a  long 
time.  He  told  us  that  he  was  a  flier  during 
World  War  II. — darwin  hollonman. 

Sunday  morning,  October  21,  I  had  a 
delightful  surprise.  Mother  and  Daddy  came 
to  spend  the  day  with  me.  We  visited  the 
Alligator  Farm  and  had  worlds  of  fun. — lloyd 
ALBRITTON. 

Saturday  afternoon,  October  19,  my  brother, 
Cecil,  came  to  see  me.  He  brought  me  some 
lovely  gifts  for  my  birthday — a  ring,  a  neck¬ 
lace,  nuts,  and  oranges.  I  wanted  him  to  see 
Miss  Wright,  but  she  was  not  here. — Christine 
YATES. 
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flparp  anb  Steal 

MET  God  in  the  morning, 

When  my  day  was  at  its  best; 

And  His  presence  came  like  sunrise 
With  a  story  in  my  breast. 

“All  day  long,  the  Presence  lingered, 

All  day  long  He  stayed  with  me; 

And  we  sailed  in  perfect  calmness 
O’er  a  very  troubled  sea. 

“Other  ships  were  blown  and  battered, 
Other  ships  were  sore  distressed; 

But  the  winds  that  seemed  to  drive  them 
Brought  to  us  both  peace  and  rest. 

“Then  I  thought  of  other  mornings 
With  a  keen  remorse  of  mind, 

When  I,  too,  had  loosed  the  moorings 
With  the  Presence  left  behind. 

“So  I  think  I  know  the  secret, 

Learned  from  many  a  troubled  way; 

You  must  seek  Him  in  the  morning 
If  you  want  Him  through  the  day.” 


-Cushman. 
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CHRISTMAS  TREE  LANE 

By  Mary  O.  Lee 


Away  back  half  a  century  and 
more  ago,  a  traveler  in  the 
far  reaches  of  eastern  India, 
high  in  the  Himalaya  Mountains, 
gazed  in  wonder  at  the  beautiful 
giant  cedars  growing  in  that  high 
altitude.  He  must  have  felt  some 
of  the  awe  they  inspire  in  the  na¬ 
tives,  who  are  said  to  worship 
them  as  the  “Trees  of  God.”  He 
must  have  wished  that  he  could 
carry  home  with  him  some  of  their 
restful  beauty,  for  this  he  did  his 
best  to  do.  From  the  forest  floors 
he  gathered  seed  and  stored  them 
away  until  it  was  time  for  him  to 
return  home.  Later,  he  brought 
these  seed  of  the  beautiful  Deodar 
cedar  home  to  California. 

With  love  he  must  have  watched 
over  and  nursed  them.  He  covered 
with  glass  the  beds  in  which  they 
were  planted.  He  kept  the  young 
trees  here  for  three  years  before 
he  dared  set  them  out  in  the  open 
ground  where  they  were  to  re¬ 
main.  The  tiny  trees  were  set  in 
the  ground  in  1885,  and  were,  at 
that  time,  two  feet  high.  Since 
then,  they  have  grown  to  a  height 
of  about  one  hundred  feet  and  have 
a  spread  at  the  ground  of  from 
forty  to  fifty  feet. 

No  one  anticipated  such  a  vast 
growth.  The  trees,  which  lined  a 
long  avenue  leading  to  the  owner’s 
ranch  house,  were  set  too  close  for 
such  girth.  The  street  between  the 
rows  of  trees  is  narrowed  by  their 
crowding,  and  in  the  rows  the 
branches  meet  and  overlap. 

In  1920,  the  Kiwanis  Club  of 
Pasadena  conceived  the  splendid 
idea  of  lighting  this  entire  street 
of  trees  at  Christmas  time.  Here 
were  the  perfect  Christmas  trees 
in  a  perfect  setting.  Not  one  tree, 
grand  and  perfect  as  it  might  be, 
but  a  whole  lane  of  Christmas  trees 


for  the  entire  community  and,  in¬ 
deed,  for  the  whole  world  to  come 
and  enjoy. 

At  first  just  a  few  trees  were 
lighted,  but  the  response  was  spon¬ 
taneous.  The  Kiwanians  of  Alta- 
dena,  of  which  lovely  community 
the  ranch  has  long  since  become 
a  part,  joined  those  of  Pasadena 
in  1927,  but  the  project  was  still 
almost  too  big  for  these  organiza¬ 
tions.  At  last,  the  city  of  Pasadena 
generously  offered  to  wire  the 
trees  and  install  the  lights,  and 
the  Southern  California  Edison 
Company  agreed  to  furnish  the 
current. 

There  are  almost  two  hundred 
of  these  majestic  trees  in  this  mile- 
long  pageant  of  glory!  Behind 
them  stand  the  restful  Sierra 
Madre  mountains  in  a  soft  purple 
glow  or  capped  with  snow  in  the 
winter. 

Between  Foothill  Boulevard  and 
Woodbury  Road,  on  Santa  Rosa 
Avenue,  these  lovely  trees  stand — 
symmetrical,  with  low-hanging 
branches,  so  low  that  the  bottom 
ones  fall  like  a  big  apron  about  the 
foot  of  the  trees.  Tapering  to  a 
single  topmost  branch,  they  make 
a  perfect  setting  on  which  to  fasten 
glittering  “Stars  of  the  East.”  The 
even,  overhanging  tips  end  in 
clusters  of  long,  bluish-green 
needles  which  have  a  faint  sheen 
and  give  the  illusion  of  a  covering 
of  green  snow. 

For  eleven  months  of  the  twelve, 
these  great  Deodars  bring  a  spell 
of  peace  from  their  native  moun¬ 
tains  to  this  charming  community. 
Aloof  from  the  noisy  throng,  as 
if  meditating  with  the  mountains, 
they  reach  slender  hands  to  heaven 
and  are  truly  “Trees  of  God.” 

Then,  in  that  one  final  month  of 
the  year,  they  cease  to  be  just 


trees  and  become  Christmas  trees 
to  the  world.  Symbols  of  ever¬ 
lasting  love  and  light,  compelling 
in  splendor,  they  proclaim:  “Peace 
on  earth,  good  will  to  men.” 

Hundreds  of  thousands  of  local 
residents  and  visitors  from  every 
state  and  many  nations  pass  down 
that  enchanted  lane  and  view 
with  wonder  and  a  feeling  of 
thankfulness  this  glorious  sight. 
Indeed,  Christmas  Tree  Lane  has 
now  become  so  far-famed  that 
many  a  vacationist  plans  his  Cali¬ 
fornia  visit  so  that  it  will  coincide 
with  the  time  for  the  lighting  of 
the  trees  on  Christmas  Eve. 

Boy  Scouts  and  traffic  officers 
direct  the  cars  to  the  top  of  the 
street. 

When,  at  seven  o’clock,  after  ap¬ 
propriate  ceremonies,  the  lights 
are  flashed  on,  thousands  of  voices 
in  the  throng  sing  the  beloved 
familiar  carols. 

Afterward,  on  this  and  on  each 
succeeding  evening  up  to  and  in¬ 
cluding  New  Year’s  Eve,  a  double 
line  of  cars  pass  in  an  unbroken, 
creeping  line  down  that  dazzling 
mile,  Christmaas  Tree  Lane. — 
Sentinel. 

- — — o - 

An  advertising  salesman  boarded 
the  Chief  and  took  a  roomette.  He 
carried  with  him  only  a  small  grip, 
and  the  porter  inquired  of  his  other 
luggage. 

“I  have  none,”  said  the  man. 

“Why,  I  thought  you  were  a 
salesman,”  said  the  porter. 

“That  is  right,  I  am.  But  I  do 
not  need  a  lot  of  luggage,  I  sell 
brains.” 

The  porter  scratched  his  head 
and  finally  said,  “Well,  you  are 
the  first  traveling  salesman  that 
ever  rode  this  train  without  sam¬ 
ples.” 


THAT  SMILE 

SMILE  is  always  an  inspira¬ 
tion — a  frown  never  is. 

The  way  a  man  approaches 
another  man  is  a  good  deal  like  the 
terrain  on  a  battle  front.  The  same 
fighting  power  may  be  possessed 
by  both  sides,  but  the  one  holding 
the  high  ground  has  a  big  advan¬ 
tage  over  the  other  who  has  to 
fight  below  him  . 

A  smile  is  high  ground — a  frown 
is  low  ground,  and  in  the  struggle 
for  existence,  high  ground  is  as 
valuable  an  asset  as  it  is  on  the 
battlefield. 

A  great  deal  of  our  success  in  the 
struggle  for  existence — in  which 
all  men  engage  in  one  way  or 
another — depends  upon  our  rela¬ 
tions  with  our  fellow  men. 

We  speak  about  efficiency — that 
is  a  very  expansive  word.  Effi¬ 
ciency  can  never  be  realized  in  its 
fullest  sense — in  fact,  rarely  in 
even  an  ordinary  degree — without 
including  therein  the  capacity  to 
win  friendliness.  It  has  been 
learned  through  the  lessons  of 
many  failures  that  it  is  not  enough 
to  conquer  the  “mechanical”  re¬ 
quirements  of  a  task,  as  such. 
There  needs  to  be  included  there¬ 
in  the  “humanitarian  quotient” — 
the  capacity  to  win  to  one’s  self 
and  to  one’s  cause,  the  men  who 
come  in  under  the  executing  of 
these  various  requirements. 

The  successful  accomplishing  of 
our  personal  tasks  depends  to  a 
large  extent  on  the  heart  work, 
as  well  as  the  head  and  hand 
work,  that  goes  into  the  operations. 

Of  course,  many  variables  are 
brought  to  bear  on  this  subject  of 
successful  perfomance,  but  the 
point  of  friendly  cooperation  be¬ 
tween  those  engaged  in  the  vari¬ 
ous  processes,  has  been  proved, 
beyond  a  question  of  doubt,  as  of 
decisive  importance. 

A  smile  and  that  friendly  and 
sincere  “how  are  you”  approach, 
is  a  powerful  factor  in  the  leader¬ 
ship  of  men — be  it  with  large  or 
small  responsibilities. 

The  majority  of  people  have  to 
be  directed.  The  small  “boss”  is 
directed  by  a  larger  “boss”  who 
in  turn  is  directed  by  the  one 
higher  up,  and  so  to  the  top  of 
any  organization. 

The  efficiency  on  which  depends 


the  success  of  an  organization  is 
predicated  on  the  friendly  attitude 
of  man  to  man— from  top  to  bot¬ 
tom. 

And  here  is  where  “that  smile” 
comes  in  and  this  discussion 
ends. — -Trumbull  Cheer. 

- o - 

WORK 

If  you  are  poor — work. 

If  you  are  rich — continue  to  work. 
If  you  are  happy — keep  right  on 
working. 

Idleness  gives  room  for  doubt 
and  fears. 

If  disappointments  come — work. 

If  sorrow  overwhelms  you  and 
loved  ones  seem  not  true — 
work. 

If  health  is  threatened — work. 
When  faith  falters  and  reason 
fails — just  work. 

When  dreams  are  shattered  and 
hope  seems  dead —  work. 
Work  as  if  your  life  was  in  peril. 
It  really  is. 

Whatever  happens  or  matters — 
work. 

Work  faithfully — work  with  faith. 
Work  is  the  greatest  material  rem¬ 
edy  available. 

Work  will  cure  both  mental  and 
physical  afflictions. 

— The  Silent  Partner. 
- o - 

SLANDER 

Worse  still,  as  not  only  careless, 
but  wicked,  is  the  slander  which 
gossips  away  a  character  in  an 
afternoon,  and  runs  lightly  over 
a  whole  series  of  acquaintances, 
leaving  a  drop  of  poison  on  them 
all,  some  suspicion,  or  some  om¬ 
inous  silence — “Have  you  not 
heard?” — “No  one  would  believe 
it,  but — !”  and  then  silence;  while 
the  shake  of  the  head,  or  the 
shrug  of  the  shoulders,  finishes 
the  sentence  of  a  mute  meaning 
worse  than  words.  Do  you  ever 
think  of  the  irrevocable  nature  of 
speech?  The  things  you  say  are 
often  said  for  ever.  You  may  find, 
years  after  your  light  word  was 
spoken,  that  it  has  made  a  whole 
life  unhappy,  or  ruined  the  peace 
of  a  household.  It  was  well  said 
by  St.  James,  “If  any  man  among 
you  seem  to  be  religious,  and 
bridleth  not  his  tongue,  that  man’s 
religion  is  vain.”  —  Stopford 
Brooke. 


WORRY 

ORRY  is  a  thin  stream  of 
fear  which  digs  a  channel 
through  the  mind.  If  en¬ 
couraged,  all  other  thoughts  are 
emptied  into  this  channel. 

Worry  is  the  product  of  the 
imagination,  and  is  almost  always 
about  things  which  never  occur. 
It  is  negative  to  begin  with,  and 
in  order  to  live  it  must  continue 
to  feed  upon  negative  thoughts. 

Worry  fades  away  in  the  pre¬ 
sence  of  positive  thinking,  when 
such  thoughts  are  put  into  action. 
It  is  easy  to  understand  why  posi¬ 
tive  thoughts,  backed  by  vigor¬ 
ous  action,  eliminates  worry,  for 
action  has  always  been  the  world’s 
greatest  doubt,  fear,  and  worry 
cure. 

“Do  you  ever  worry?”  asked  the 
young  man  of  the  old.  The  old 
man  answered,  “No,” — “How  do 
you  work  it?”  “Well,”  the  old  man 
replied;  “It’s  this  way:  During  the 
day  I’m  too  busy — and  at  night 
I’m  too  sleepy.” 

Worry,  if  persisted  in,  kills  off 
thought  and  consequently,  those 
guilty  of  this  sin  soon  find  them¬ 
selves  going  around  in  circles, 
and  scarcely  “know  heads  from 
tails.” 

Thinking  is  cold  blooded  and 
relentless.  When  we  are  worrying 
we  are  not  thinking,  and  when 
we  are  thinking  we  are  not  worry¬ 
ing.  Our  destinies  are  determined 
largely  by  what  we  think,  and  if 
we  let  worry  slip  in,  our  minds 
are  in  a  fog,  and,  therefore,  we 
cannot  think  clearly. 

Surely,  our  Creator  did  not  in¬ 
tend  that  we  should  worry,  for  in 
all  of  the  sacred  Scriptures,  which 
continues  to  be  the  world’s  best 
seller,  the  word  is  not  to  be  found 
in  all  its  pages.  The  nearest  ap¬ 
proach  to  it  is  “fret,”  and  we  are 
admonished  “Fret  not  thyself.” 
Also,  time  and  again,  we  are  com¬ 
manded, “Be  not  afraid.” 

Many  individuals  worry  about 
debt.  “Worry  pays  no  debts,”  is 
an  old  proverb.  Debts  are  paid 
through  industry,  preceded  by  in¬ 
telligent  planning.  Let’s  decide 
to  quit  worrying  and  start  work¬ 
ing.  The  latter  is  “life’s  greatest 
luxury.” — John  W.  Yates. 
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Thanksgiving  is  almost  here.  We 
are  looking  forward  to  the  big  turkey 
dinner  we  have  here.  Of  course,  sev¬ 
eral  of  our  class  are  going  home  and 
we  hope  they  will  have  a  nice  dinner, 
too.  We  have  lots  of  Thanksgiving  pic¬ 
tures  up  in  our  room  and  have  learned 
several  songs.  We  think  Thanksgiving 
is  lots  of  fun  but  we  are  looking  for¬ 
ward  even  more  to  Christmas. 

Sandra  Sparkman,  Marilyn  Pinder, 
Leah  Russell,  Edward  Hamer  and 
Dewey  Herald  have  all  had  visits 
from  their  parents  recently.  Herman 
Mills  went  home  for  the  week-end 
and  did  not  come  back  but  we  hear  he 
is  having  some  trouble  with  his  eyes 
and  we  hope  he  will  be  all  right  soon 
and  able  to  return.  Micky  Adams’ 
sister  came  to  see  him  last  week. 
Charles  Brown’s  sister,  who  is  here  in 
school,  brought  him  a  piece  of  her 
birthday  cake  the  other  day.  Jackie 
Vidou  and  Dennis  Pittman  have  re¬ 
ceived  packages  from  home  with 
clothes  in  them.  Stephen  Olson  and 
Raymond  Grooms  are  working  hard 
in  school  and  we  think  they  will 
make  it  after  while. 

We  have  a  new  toy  called  a  circle- 
cycle.  It  is  similar  to  a  tricycle  only  it 
is  on  a  pivot.  We  surely  are  having 
fun  riding  it.  We  are  learning  to  take 
turns  so  every  one  will  have  a  chance. 
School  is  a  lot  of  fun. 

Our  room  joined  the  Junior  Red 
Cross  this  year  and  we  are  glad  be¬ 
cause  we  feel  we  are  helping  people 
who  are  in  need.  We  received  a  nice 
chart  to  put  up  in  our  room  and  a 
little  pin  for  each  of  us  to  wear.  We 
use  them  to  remind  us  to  be  kind  to 
each  ether. 

My  mother  is  coming  to  spend 
Thanksgiving  Day  with  me.  She  is 
going  to  take  me  out  in  town  with 
her. — Bobby  Andrews 


This  week  is  called  “Courtesy 
Week.”  We  have  some  courtesy 
posters  on  our  wall.  Each  one  tells 
some  way  the  class  can  practice  cour¬ 
tesy. — Albert  Alluisi 


We  have  some  Thanksgiving  Post¬ 
ers  on  our  bulletin  board.  We  have 
one  that  shows  the  preparation  of  the 
feast  for  the  first  Thanksgiving  Day 
dinner.  Another  poster  shows  the  Pil¬ 
grims  and  the  Indians  enjoying  the 
first  dinner.  There  is  one  showing  the 
Pilgrims  returning  from  church.  I  am 
glad  that  we  do  not  have  to  carry  guns 
to  church  with  us. — Albert  Butler 


Our  room  gave  enough  money  to  the 
Junior  Red  Cross  to  get  our  pins  and 


a  beautiful  poster  for  our  bulletin 
board. — Mary  Eubanks 

My  mother  is  coming  for  me 
Thanksgiving.  We  will  go  back  to 
Orlando  to  spend  the  day. — Billy 
Brown. 

I  am  looking  forward  to  a  wonder¬ 
ful  time  Thanksgiving..  My  father  is 
coming  by  for  me  Wednesday  evening 
when  he  gets  off  from  work. — Paul¬ 
ine  Cobb. 

We  colored  a  Pilgrim  boy,  a  Pilgrim 
girl,  and  a  turkey  for  our  work  in 
Language  class. — Isabelle  Smith. 

We  have  learned  to  spell  the  names 
of  the  week,  also  Hallowe’en  and 
Thanksgiving,  this  six  weeks. — Her- 
shel  Taylor. 

FOURTH  GRADE 

We  will  finish  our  reading  book 
tomorrow.  The  name  of  it  is  the  “Five- 
and-a-Half  Club.” — Oscar  Colvin. 

Thanksgiving  will  soon  be  here.  I 
will  be  glad.  I  like  the  turkey  dinner 
that  we  have  on  every  Thanksgiving 
day. — Joseph  Griffin. 

I  am  going  home  next  week  for 
Thanksgiving.  I  hope  to  have  a  good 
time.  I  hope  everyone  will  have  a  nice 
Thanksgiving.  —  Tommy  Fillyaw. 

Next  Thursday  is  Thanksgiving. 
We  will  have  a  turkey  dinner. — Emo- 
gene  Davis. 

I  went  home  last  week-end.  My 
mother  and  father  took  me  to  see  a 
circus  and  a  fair  in  Jacksonville.  I 
saw  some  dogs  and  some  swinging 
girls.  I  roae  on  three  rides  at  the 
fair. — Winnie  Musselwhite. 

We  have  some  pictures  of  turkeys 
in  our  school  room.  We  colored  them 
and  pasted  them  on  brown  paper. — 
Bette  Doss. 

Last  summer  Robert  and  I  went  out 
in  the  woods  and  stayed  three  days. 
We  cooked  our  food  and  slept  in  a  tent. 
We  had  fun  camping  out. — Roy  Gor¬ 
man. 

I  am  going  home  for  Thanksgiving. 
I  am  going  to  have  a  picnic.  It  will  be 
in  the  country.  I  am  going  hunting  in 
the  country  too. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

Football  and  Basketball 

We  have  a  very  good  team  in  foot¬ 
ball  this  year.  They  have  won  five 


and  lost  two,  and  have  one  game 
under  protest  with  the  State  Athletic 
Commission. 

Mr.  Rush,  our  new  football  coach, 
has  already  picked  the  team  up  this 
year. 

The  team  never  gives  up  until  the 
final  whistle  blows.  Their  morale 
seems  much  better  than  in  years  be¬ 
fore. 

We  think  that  we  will  have  a  pretty 
good  basketball  team  this  year.  We 
had  a  pretty  good  team  last  year.  We 
think  we  will  have  a  better  one  this 
year. 

Especially,  we  would  like  to  beat 
St.  Joseph’s  Academy  in  basketball 
as  well  as  in  football  next  year. — Joe 
Adams  and  Robert  Weigel. 

The  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind  played  the  Georgia 
school  in  football.  The  score  was  47 
to  7.  We  won  the  game.  We  were  glad 
to  hear  the  news. — .Gene  Hirschman. 

Putting  Florida  On  The  Map 

Soon  Uncle  Sam  will  have  the 
largest  aircraft  carrier  base  in  the 
world.  The  base  will  be  in  Mayport, 
Florida. 

The  base  will  be  able  to  take  the 
largest  carriers  in  the  world.  Even  the 
new  super  carrier  that  Uncle  Sam  is 
going  to  build.  It  is  reported  that  this 
carrier  will  draw  from  38  to  42  feet 
of  water.  It  will  weigh  120,000,000 
pounds. 

When  I  write  my  next  news  note  I 
will  tell  you  about  the  probable  dif¬ 
ficulties  that  will  be  encountered  in 
traveling  in  space.— George  Starfas. 

Judo 

Judo  is  a  modernized  form  of  the 
old  jujitsu.  It  is  comparatively  dan¬ 
gerous  and  should  not  be  practiced  as 
a  sport.  Judo  contains  some  of  the 
kicking  and  gouging  of  brawling. 

During  the  war  it  was  taught  to 
servicemen  in  case  of  no  weapons, 
and  for  hand  to  hand  combat. — Louis 
Corbin. 

MRS.  BENNETT'S  ROOM 

I  had  a  letter  from  my  brother.  He 
is  in  the  service.  He  sent  me  eight 
dollars. — Edward  Crider. 

I  have  made  a  braille  work  book. 
I  worked  very  hard  on  it. — Wayne 
Lanier. 

We  had  a  lovely  Hallowe’en  supper. 
We  had  just  about  everything  you 
could  think  of. — Martin  Faglie. 
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I  enjoyed  Miss  Stelle’s  and  Mr. 
Albrecht’s  Hallowe’en  program  in  the 
chapel. — Charles  Carter. 

I  am  in  a  new  reading  book.  I  like 
the  stories  in  it. — Bobby  Kean. 

I  attended  the  big  Hallowe’en  party 
for  the  first  time.  I  had  lots  of  fun. — 
Wiley  Stringham. 

I  have  a  new  niece.  Her  name  is 
Louise.  I  am  very  proud  of  her. — Roy 
Usina. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

Recently  all  of  the  news  commen¬ 
tators  have  devoted  a  great  deal  of 
time  to  discussions  of  the  newly 
opened  session  of  the  United  Nations 
General  Assembly  Meeting  in  Paris. 
Just  before  the  meeting  opened  Mr. 
Truman  went  on  the  air  and  asked 
Russia  to  agree  to  a  disarmament 
program  and  said  that  all  nations 
should  know  how  much  other  nations 
had  in  the  way  of  arms.  When  the 
meeting  opened  our  great  Secretary 
of  State  Dean  Acheson  made  a  won¬ 
derful  speech  in  reply  to  the  Commu¬ 
nist  countries  peace  proposals.  Sever¬ 
al  more  things  happened  at  that  first 
meeting  that  interested  the  entire 
world.  The  small  nations  claimed 
that  the  large  nations  were  doing  no¬ 
thing.  They  said  that  as  far  as  this 
meeting  was  concerned  it  was  just  like 
all  of  the  previous  meetings.  It  was  the 
same  show  and  only  some  of  the  actors 
were  changed.  Now  that  is  a  bad 
impression  to  give  to  the  world.  If  we 
are  not  careful  the  United  Nations 
will  come  to  a  bad  end  and  just  be 
dissolved  and  then  we  will  be  fighting 
world  communism  with  no  support 
from  other  nations. — Leon  Adams. 

Last  Saturday,  those  of  us  who  held 
great  hopes  for  our  University  of 
Florida  football  team  had  our  hopes 
cast  into  the  shadow  as  the  team  suf¬ 
fered  a  spirit  breaking  defeat  at  the 
hands  of  University  of  Georgia.  In¬ 
stead  of  looking  like  a  team  going  out 
to  win  a  football  game  it  seemed  more 
as  if  the  boys  went  out  to  play  their 
last  respects  to  a  loved  one.  They  just 
did  not  have  the  spirit  or  the  desire 
to  win — at  least  it  seemed  that  way. 
I  think  that  every  person  interested 
in  the  team  really  believed  they 
would  beat  Georgia  before  the  game 
started.  But  once  the  boys  were  on  the 
field  it  was  a  different  picture.  They 
just  seemed  to  sense  defeat  and  gave 
up  before  they  got  started.  They 
missed  several  good  scoring  opportu¬ 
nities  and  made  many  mistakes  that 
were  costly.  Until  this  game  Florida 
had  always  taken  good  advantage  of 
the  tough  breaks  of  the  other  team 


but  in  this  game  they  did  not  even 
do  that.  They  just  seemed  to  be  play¬ 
ing  out  the  clock.  Florida  continues  to 
make  a  better  showing  than  its  oppo¬ 
nents  but  they  just  do  not  win  when 
they  should.  The  boys  do  fine  defen¬ 
sive  work  and  generally  get  the 
breaks.  I  am  not  a  football  authority 
and  I  am  not  taking  credit  from  Bob 
Woodruff  as  he  has  done  a  fine  job 
with  the  team  and  is  bound  to  come 
up  with  a  winner  before  too  long. 
However  I  think  the  team  was  trying 
to  pass  too  much  during  the  entire 
game.  They  made  outstanding  gains 
through  the  line  and  should  have 
stuck  to  the  ground.  I  will  close 
by  saying  that  I  am  disappointed  in 
Florida,  not  as  a  team  but  in  the  re¬ 
sults  they  have  turned  in.  They  have 
a  better  team  than  most  of  the  teams 
that  have  defeated  them.  And  their 
defeat  last  Saturday  probably  cau.sed 
them  to  lose  a  bid  to  play  in  the 
Gator  Bowl. — Bobby  Martin. 

If  a  person  likes  pretty  scenery 
there  is  no  better  place  to  go  for  a 
vacation  than  to  the  mountains.  Last 
summer  I  had  a  chance  to  see  the 
mountains  of  North  Carolina.  I  visited 
that  state  for  three  weeks  in  August. 
I  was  about  sixty  miles  from  the 
mountains  but  we  made  a  special 
trip  so  that  I  could  enjoy  the  beautiful 
scenery.  I  liked  everything  I  saw  and 
the  beauty  was  almost  breathtaking 
but  I  would  never  want  to  live  in  the 
mountains. — Joyce  Connell. 

National  Book  Week  is  being  ob¬ 
served  from  November  11  to  Novem¬ 
ber  17.  For  this  year  the  theme  of  the 
observation  is  “New  Horizons  with 
Book.”  Our  library  observed  national 
book  week  with  posters  and  displays 
of  new  books.  For  about  three  decades 
our  country  has  been  observing 
National  Book  Week  because  we 
realize  the  importance  of  developing 
the  minds  of  our  children.  In  this 
troubled  year  of  1951  the  thirty-third 
annual  celebration  of  the  event  takes 
on  an  added  significance  which  none 
can  ignore.  For  a  book  is  a  wondrous 
thing.  It  becomes  a  very  part  of  the 
reader,  an  individual  delight  that  can 
be  chosen,  held  and  returned  to  at 
will.  There  are  no  mechanized  re¬ 
strictions  between  a  reader  and  a 
book. — Bobby  Chism. 

DEAN'S  GOSSIP  COLUMN 

This  has  been  an  exciting  month 
for  us.  We  had  our  Hallowe’en  parade 
and  party  on  October  31.  Willa  Lee 
Napier  and  Dean  Johnson,  dressed  as 
Romeo  and  Juliet,  won  the  senior 
girls’  prize.  Some  of  the  boys  dressed 
as  Georgia  crackers  won  the  prize  for 
the  boys.  Most  of  the  students  took 


part  in  the  parade  and  there  were 
some  very  unusual  and  original 
costumes.  I  know  that  it  must  have 
been  very  difficult  for  the  judges  to 
reach  a  decision  on  the  winners.  After 
the  parade  we  had  our  supper  in  the 
dining  room  and  sat  with  our  dates. 
Then  we  went  to  the  party.  One  of 
the  highlights  of  the  party  was  the 
fortune  telling.  A  very  famous  for¬ 
tune  teller,  Madame  Zorina,  who  is 
better  known  as  Miss  Roberts,  told  a 
great  many  of  us  all  about  our  future  : 
and  some  of  our  pasts.  We  were 
suprised  that  so  many  things  she  told 
us  were  really  true. 

We  were  glad  to  welcome  two  of 
our  exstudents  to  the  campus  during 
Homecoming  weekend.  Herbert  So¬ 
well  and  Robert  Booth  paid  visits  to 
the  school  and  we  had  a  lot  of  fun 
talking  over  old  times.  Herbert  has  a 
job  on  a  shrimp  boat,  and  Robert 
helps  his  father  in  his  business.  Her¬ 
bert  says  that  he  does  not  quite  have 
his  new  house  finished  but  is  patient-i 
ly  waiting  for  the  day  when  he  can 
move  in.  Wanda  Woodard  was  one  of 
the  happiest  girls  in  the  world  when 
Robert  arrived.  That  romance  that 
started  last  year  is  still  going  strong 
and  Wanda  really  carries  the  torch 
for  Robert  even  if  she  does  not  get  tc| 
see  him  very  often. 

Mr.  Parsons  has  written  a  Christ¬ 
mas  pageant  which  will  be  presentee 
by  the  students  of  the  music  depart 
ment  just  before  Christmas.  This  wil 
be  the  first  pageant  we  have  present¬ 
ed  and  it  is  shaping  up  very  well  an< 

I  know  it  will  be  a  great  success. 

Last  Sunday  afternoon  we  had 
marshmallow  roast  on  our  social  get 
together  period.  We  are  just  havin 
these  recreation  periods  every  othe 
Sunday  afternoon  as  this  will  allov 
the  entertainment  committee  moi 
time  to  plan  things  for  us  to  do. 

Joyce  Connell  sprained  her  ankl 
playing  baseball  a  few  days  ago  am 
was  out  of  school  for  a  few  days.  Wa 
it  just  a  coincidence  that  while  Joyc 
was  in  the  hospital  John  Corbin  wa 
ill  and  confined  to  the  hospital  too 
It  could  be  that  he  is  so  much  in  lov 
that  he  had  to  be  near  Joyce. 

Several  of  the  girls  have  laryngiti 
and  have  been  confining  their  convei 
sation  to  barely  audible  whispers.  A 
times  it  was  very  quiet  and  peacefi 
as  some  of  our  biggest  talkers  hav 
suffered  from  this  disease.  Perhaf 
we  all  needed  a  rest. 

Some  of  the  students  will  be  goin 
home  for  Thanksgiving  next  weel 
Mrs.  Driscoll  always  takes  the  gir 
that  stay  here  down  town  to  do  oi 
Christmas  shopping  during  tt 
Thanksgiving  holiday  period.  SI 
always  has  some  sort  of  pleasai 
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surprise  for  those  of  us  that  are  left 
here. 

We  enjoyed  a  talk  in  the  auditorium 
the  other  day  given  by  a  man  who  re¬ 
presented  the  local  concert  association. 
From  the  way  he  talked  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  will  be  looking  forward  to  some 
good  musical  entertainment  during 
this  season. 

Mrs.  Tobin  has  asked  her  literature 
class  to  turn  poetical  and  write  son¬ 
nets.  She  has  read  us  some  of  Shakes¬ 
peare’s  sonnets  and  some  from  Eli¬ 
zabeth  Barrett  Browning.  The  theme 
of  most  of  these  sonnets  is  love  so  all 
of  us  should  enjoy  the  experience  of 
writing  a  sonnet. — Ernestdean  John- 
i  SON. 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT  ECHOES 

Soon  the  Christmas  spirit  will  per- 
i  vade  the  studio  as  rehearsals  get 
under  way  for  this  program  that  is 
planned.  A  Christmas  pageant  is 
planned  for  this  year.  The  chorus  was 
very  pleased  to  be  singing  Christmas 
'carols  again.  On  opening  practice  day 
•they  renewed  acquaintance  with  the 
:  familiar  carols,  using  good  harmony 
and  much  enthusiam.  As  John  W. 
i  Beattie,  Dean  of  the  School  Of  Music, 
Northwestern  University,  wrote:  “ — 
the  child  gets  more  out  of  some  mu¬ 
sical  performance  in  which  he  active¬ 
ly  participates  than  through  sitting 
quietly  and  passively  listening  to 
music  reproduced  by  mechanical 
means.” 

I  am  reminded  of  an  experience 
which  I  had  while  ‘on  tour  of  England’ 
with  the  Air  Corps.  On  one  of  our 
days  off,  three  of  us  mounted  our 
bikes  for  a  trip  to  a  neighboring 
village.  We  had  journeyed  quite  some 
iistance  when  doubt  as  to  the  right 
Way  assailed  us.  Blocking  the  road 
a  few  feet  ahead  was  a  herd  of  sheep. 
When  the  aged  shepherd,  a  man  of 
Scotland,  and  his  most  intelligent  dog 
approached  us  I  called  out,  “Please, 
air,  are  we  on  the  right  road  for 
Jalashiels?”  He  scratched  his  chin, 
hen  replied  in  his  brogue,  “Oh  aye! 
ye’re  on  the  recht  road,  ye  ken,  but 
/ere  heided  in  the  wrang  direction.” 

Now  there  is  a  comment  which  is 
lifficult  to  forget.  How  often  we  find 
lurselves  on  the  right  road,  but  going 
he  wrong  way!  In  these  days  many  a 
eacher  of  music  and  teachers  of  other 
ubjects  are  in  that  predicament, 
leason  being  we  might  have  become 
ddicts  of  misinterpreted  philosophies, 
specially  those  of  educational  the¬ 
orists.  We,  in  music,  are  told  by  the 
heorists  to  place  chief  emphasis  on 
rich,  rewarding  experiences”.  What 
onstitutes  a  “rewarding  experience” 
he  theorists  are  not  explicit  on.  It 


is  hinted  we  place  too  much  stress  on 
doing  and  too  little  on  making  chil¬ 
dren  familiar  with  the  world’s  great 
masters  and  music.  Singing  an  attrac¬ 
tive  tune  can  be  a  rewarding  experi¬ 
ence.  Putting  melodies  to  words  is 
also  fun. 

Several  years  ago  I  had  the  privi¬ 
lege  of  listening  to  an  all-boy  choral 
group  singing  in  unison  an  old  favor¬ 
ite — Adams’  “Holy  City.”  Any  other 
group  could  easily  have  duplicated 
them  and  the  level  of  performance 
was  average.  Yet  the  performance  was 
superlative  in  the  sympathetic  rela¬ 
tionship  between  them  and  the  audi¬ 
ence  and  the  wonderful  spirit  of  the 
singers. 

Our  children  in  the  music  depart¬ 
ment  are  subjected  to  doing  and  lis¬ 
tening  to  various  types  of  music. 
There  spirit  is  top-level  and  we  appre¬ 
ciate  their  cooperative  spirit  and 
mood  very  much. — Warren  S.  Par¬ 
sons. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  Music  Department  is  looking 
forward  to  hearing  the  Jacksonville 
Symphony  this  winter  in  at  least  two 
concerts.  Thanks  to  the  efforts  of  Mr. 
Parsons  we  are  fortunate  in  being 
able  to  arrange  to  attend  these  after¬ 
noon  performances  given  for  students. 
There  is  a  distinct  advantage  in  lis¬ 
tening  to  fine  music,  not  only  for 
actual  players  but  for  development 
of  music  appreciation  among  all  the 
students. 

Another  student-instructor  in  our 
new  venture  along  that  line  is  Bobby 
Chism,  who  is  teaching  John  Statham 
the  tenor  sax.  From  all  indications 
he  is  findng  ways  and  means  of  im¬ 
parting  knowledge  very  satisfactorily 
as  John  is  handling  his  instrument 
more  easily  from  day  to  day  and  giv¬ 
ing  out  sounds  that  are  not  wholly  the 
beginner  type.  Chism  will  take  on 
other  pupils  at  intervals — his  teachers 
are  pleased  with  the  way  the  plan  is 
working  out. 

Bobby  Kean  is  doing  a  fine  job  of 
trumpet  playing,  not  only  in  his  or¬ 
chestra  routine  but  also  in  solo  work. 
In  one  of  Dade  City’s  churches  recent¬ 
ly  he  played  an  arrangement  of  “The 
Lord’s  Prayer”  with  organ  accompa¬ 
niment  with  such  ease  that  he  has 
been  invited  to  play  again  during  the 
holidays.  We  share  his  father’s  pride 
in  this  successful  beginning. — Inez 
W.  Koger. 

- o - 

A  cross-word  puzzler  who  tele¬ 
phoned  a  doctor  for  a  seven-letter 
word  meaning  “windpipe”  re¬ 
ceived  the  answer  “trachea” — also 
a  bill  for  two  dollars  for  profes¬ 
sional  services. 


GOSSIPING  LEADS  THE  LIST 

By  Lawson  H.  Cooke 

IF  there  are  degrees  in  sinning, 
if  one  offense  is  worse  than 
another,  then  we  must  place 
the  sin  of  gossiping  at  the  head 
of  the  list.  And  it  is  all  too  prev¬ 
alent  in  many  of  our  churches. 

Gossiping  is  reprehensible  and 
deliberate.  It  is  entirely  without 
reason  or  provocation,  and  often 
it  is  done  in  a  way  which  gives 
its  victim  absolutely  no  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  defend  himself.  The 
gossiper  rarely  undertakes  to 
verify  the  tales  he  peddles,  but 
passes  them  on  as  though  he  were 
engaged  in  the  most  innocent  past¬ 
time. 

The  gossiper  does  not  take 
money  from  the  cash  register  or 
rob  a  bank;  he  is  an  honest  man. 
Nonetheless,  he  steals,  for  he  robs 
his  victim  of  his  most  valuable 
possession,  his  reputation  among 
his  fellows. 

Gossiping  may  not  be  lying  in 
a  technical  sense,  but  as  it  passes 
on  from  one  gossiper  to  another, 
its  accumulated  exaggerations  and 
multiplied  misrepresentation  bring 
it  pretty  close  to  the  line. 

The  gossiper  does  not  kill  any¬ 
one,  but  nevertheless  he  is  a  mur¬ 
derer,  for  he  kills  the  good  name 
and  standing  of  many  an  innocent 
person. 

Even  if  the  one  talked  about  be 
guilty,  the  Christian’s  attitude 
should  be  one  of  sympathy  and 
helpfulness.  Not  so  with  the  gos¬ 
siper.  Sunday  morning  he  sings, 
“Lift  up  the  fallen,”  all  the  time 
greasing  the  skids  so  he  will  slide 
faster  down  the  grade. 


ENCOURAGEMENT 

We  give  much  blame,  and  it 
may  be  well.  Let  us  give  a  little 
more  gratitude,  and  it  will  be 
better  for  the  world.  For  the  world 
wants  kindness  far  more  than 
harshness.  It  is  very  sore  with 
many  sorrows,  many  blows,  and 
we  know  not  how  much  good  a 
tender  voice  and  a  soft  hand  may 
do.  We  have  so  short  a  time  to 
live,  let  us  feel  and  give  all  the 
gratitude  we  can.  We  shall  never 
regret  that  in  the  world  beyond, 
where  God  is  grateful  to  all  who 
have  been  kind  to  His  children 
here.  Stopford.  Brooke. 
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MRS.  POWELL'S  CLASS 

My  Stamp  Collection 

When  I  first  began  collecting 
stamps,  I  had  a  very  strange  and 
happy  feeling,  but  I  do  not  have  a 
feeling  like  that  now.  Every  stamp 
tells  a  story.  I  have  three  albums. 
I  have  about  one  thousand  nine  hun¬ 
dred  twenty-four  stamps  in  all.  We 
have  a  stamp-map  of  the  United 
States  in  our  school  room.  We  have 
about  sixty-five  stamps  on  the  map 
now.  Collecting  them  is  lots  of  fun.— 
Tommy  Elliott. 

My  Little  Brother 

Not  long  ago  I  went  home  for  the 
week-end.  My  youngest  brother, 
Kenneth,  who  is  eleven  months  old, 
wanted  to  play  hide-and-seek  with 
me,  and  I  told  him  that  I  would. 
He  hid  from  me  first.  I  wondered 
where  he  was.  Mother  heard  his 
voice  and  told  me  that  he  was  hiding 
somewhere  in  the  bedroom.  I  looked 
under  the  bed,  and  there  he  was 
laughing  at  me.  I  pulled  him  from 
the  bed  and  hugged  him. — Jacqueline 
Hutchinson. 

Our  Black  Magic  Garden 

We  made  a  Black  Magic  Garden 
one  day  in  November.  We  used  salt, 
water,  bluing,  and  ammonia.  We 
mixed  them  together  and  poured 
them  all  around  a  piece  of  coal.  Then 
we  put  food  coloring  on  it.  Pretty 
soon  colored  crystals  began  to  grow 
up  on  the  coal.  It  is  beautiful  now. — 
Ray  Harris. 

The  Cold  Weather 

On  November  2  Mrs.  Powell 
listened  to  the  radio  announcer  who 
said  that  it  would  turn  very  cold  the 
next  day.  She  could  hardly  believe 
it,  but  the  next  morning  it  was  very 
cold. 

I  woke  up  early  Saturday  morning 
and  got  another  blanket  and  put  on 
my  bed.  I  went  to  sleep  again  because 
I  like  to  sleep  on  mornings  when 
it  is  cold. — Mary  Rozhelle  McGee. 

My  Sweet  Brother  Teddy 

My  brother,  Teddy,  is  a  big,  fat 
baby  now.  He  weighs  fourteen  pounds 
and  four  ounces.  He  is  five  months 
old  now.  I  always  have  a  good  time 
watching  him  play  when  I  go  home. 
Sometimes  he  cries  a  little,  but  he 
laughs  most  of  the  time.  Not  long 
ago  he  got  a  shot  for  smallpox. 
Mommy  said  that  he  did  not  cry.  He 
is  a  little  darling  and  such  a  brave 
boy. — Ann  Clemons. 


The  Homecoming  Game 

Some  of  the  boys  from  Alabama 
came  here  November  3  and  played 
football  with  our  team. 

It  was  a  rough  game.  One  of  the 
Alabama  boys  broke  his  knee.  An 
ambulance  took  him  to  the  hospital. 
Gene  Kurtz  got  his  face  scratched. 

I  was  glad  that  our  team  won 
with  a  score  of  12  to  7. — Gary  Clark. 

A  Sore  Toe 

Saturday  morning  Sam  and  I  went 
to  the  school  hospital.  I  had  a  sore 
toe,  and  Sam  had  a  sore  eye.  The 
nurse  took  us  to  the  East  Coast  Hos¬ 
pital.  I  had  to  wait  a  long  time  for 
the  doctor.  When  he  came,  he  split 
my  nail  with  a  knife.  I  screamed  and 
cried  a  little.  When  I  looked  at  my 
toe,  it  made  me  sick.  Now  it  is  better, 
and  I  am  so  glad. — Freddie  Zenz. 

At  the  Hospital 

I  went  to  the  hospital  one  day  in 
November.  The  nurse  put  some 
drops  in  my  eyes.  Then  we  went  to 
the  East  Coast  Hospital.  The  doctor 
was  not  there.  So  we  came  back 
to  school.  That  afternoon  I  went 
to  the  hospital  again.  The  doctor 
was  in  his  office.  He  examined  my 
eyes.  He  said  that  they  would  be 
all  right  soon. — Penny  Gray. 

A  Visit  from  My  Brother 

One  Saturday  morning  two  weeks 
ago  my  brother,  Earl,  Jack  Lesch, 
and  a  friend  of  theirs  came  to  visit 
me.  Earl  and  I  enjoyed  talking  about 
his  new  job  in  a  print  shop  in  Or¬ 
lando.  He  promised  to  take  me  to 
Miami  sometime.  I  hope  I  can  visit 
the  Wingard  family,  too.  He  told  me 
a  lot  of  funny  jokes  and  kept  me 
laughing.  I  hope  he  comes  back  again 
soon. — Lois  Wise. 

MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

I  got  a  letter  from  home  recently. 
Mother  told  me  that  my  brother, 
Leon,  was  in  a  wreck  and  hurt  his 
leg  so  badly  that  he  could  not  go  to 
school  for  a  week.- — Mary  Metts. 

I  spent  Thanksgiving  at  home 
with  my  father  and  mother.  I  left 
school  by  bus  on  November  21  and 
came  back  to  school  on  November  25. 

I  had  a  nice  time  at  home. — Loret¬ 
ta  Shaw. 

I  like  to  read  library  books  very 
much.  Our  class  goes  to  the  library 
every  Wednesday  morning.  There  are 
many  fine  books  and  magazines  in 
the  library. — Juanita  Commander. 


We  had  a  nice  Hallowe’en  party 
at  school  on  October  31.  We  had  a 
parade.  Then  we  had  a  picnic  supper. 
Then  we  played  some  good  Hallow¬ 
e’en  games. 

We  had  such  a  jolly  time  at  the 
party. — Jessie  Cass. 

November  14  was  my  birthday.  I 
was  seventeen  years  old.  I  did  not 
have  any  party,  but  I  got  a  nice  box 
and  some  pretty  birthday  cards 
from  home. — Mary  Moody. 

Penny  Gray  took  me  to  her  home 
for  a  week-end  last  month.  We  had 
a  good  time  going  to  the  movies  and 
playing  together. 

November  26  was  my  birthday. — 
Eloise  Broom. 

Edna  May  and  I  come  to  school 
every  Wednesday  afternoon.  Miss  j 
Wilson  teaches  us  for  an  hour.  I  like 
to  come  to  school. 

We  have  gym  every  Monday  and 
Wednesday. — Irene  Smith. 

Merry  Christmas!  I  hope  you  will 
have  a  happy  vacation.  We  shall  be 
happy  to  go  home  for  Christmas. — 
Edna  May  Mendenhall. 

Susan  Walls  has  improved  in  her 
school  work. 

Virginia  Brown  enjoys  drawing  , 
pictures. 

MISS  HUDSON'S  CLASS 

Our  Hallowe'en  Party 

We  went  to  a  Hallowe’en  party  on 
October  31.  We  had  a  parade.  Some 
people  watched  us.  The  costumes 
were  very  funny.  Five  girls  and  one 
boy  won  prizes  for  their  costumes. 
After  awhile  we  went  to  the  study 
hall  and  played  games.  Our  teachers  ; 
arranged  the  games  for  us.  We  thank¬ 
ed  them  for  a  pleasant  time. — 
Helene  Bishop. 

My  Box 

I  got  a  lovely  box  from  my  parents 
one  day.  They  sent  me  some  regular 
gum,  bubble-gum,  two  kinds  of 
candy,  and  a  nice  box  of  stationery. 
Now  I  can  use  the  stationery  to  write 
my  relatives  and  friends.  Daddy  will 
buy  me  some  new  shoes  soon.  Per¬ 
haps  they  will  also  bring  me  some 
oranges.  My  daddy  has  bought  a 
new  truck. — Fay  Fowler. 

The  Girls'  Volleyball  Team 

Our  girls  like  to  play  volleyball 
very  much.  It  is  a  good  game.  The 
ball  must  be  hit  with  the  hands 
back  and  forth  over  the  net  without 
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touching  the  ground.  We  were  sorry 
we  lost  our  last  game  by  a  score  27 
to  21.  We  hope  we  will  win  next  time. 
Miss  Roberts  said  that  we  have  a 
good  team. — Phyllis  Peeles. 

My  Dog 

I  have  a  little  puppy  named 
Brownie.  One  day  Brownie  had  a 
bad  cold,  but  he  is  all  right  now. 
My  little  puppy  has  pretty  white 
hair.  Brownie  is  my  good  friend. 
When  he  wants  something  to  eat,  he 
sits  up  and  begs  for  it.  He  says, 
“Bow-wow.”  He  likes  to  play  with  a 
ball,  too. — Donald  Fredrickson. 

My  Shop  Work 

Every  week  I  go  to  the  wood¬ 
working  shop.  I  like  to  work  there. 
The  teacher  gives  us  some  wood. 
We  make  things  of  the  wood.  Then 
we  paint  them.  I  am  going  to  make 
a  pretty  wooden  bowl.  I  will  paint  it 
a  nice  color.  I  will  surprise  my 
mother  by  giving  it  to  her  for  a 
Christmas  present. — Fred  Greer. 

My  Birthday  Treat 

November  14  was  my  birthday.  I 
was  twelve  years  old.  My  parents 
said  I  was  a  big  boy.  My  father  and 
mother  sent  me  three  dollars  to  treat 
my  class.  I  could  not  take  my  class 
to  the  movies,  so  my  teacher  went  to 
the  store  for  me.  She  bought  several 
kinds  of  candy  bars.  I  served  candy 
bars  and  cold  drinks  to  my  class. 
The  class  enjoyed  my  treat. — Arthur 
Dignan. 

The  Football  Game 

Our  football  boys  went  to  the 
Georgia  School  for  the  Deaf  one 
Thursday.  They  rode  in  the  bus. 
That  Sunday  Dr.  Settles  told  us  our 
team  won  47  to  7.  We  were  happy. 
Then  we  saw  the  boys  coming  back. 
We  jumped  up  and  down  because 
we  won.  We  waved  to  the  boys.  We 
had  a  wonderful  time. — Latrelle 
McFarland. 

Our  Hallowe'en  Costumes 

On  October  31  we  had  a  Hallowe’en 
party.  We  wore  Hallowe’en  costumes. 
Some  of  the  girls  made  very  pretty 
ones.  Some  girls  got  costumes  from 
home.  I  wore  a  witch  costume.  We 
had  a  parade  around  the  driveway. 
People  looked  at  us  and  laughed. 
Three  judges  picked  out  the  best 
costumes  and  gave  prizes  to  the  win¬ 
ners.  It  was  fun. — Judy  Lingo. 

-4  Movie  We  Saw 

One  day  we  saw  a  movie  about 
a  black  horse.  The  horse’s  name 
was  Black  Diamond.  He  was  brave 
and  smart.  He  was  kind  to  a  small 
boy.  He  carried  the  small  boy  on 
his  back.  A  man  dropped  a  lamp 


and  set  a  building  on  fire.  Every¬ 
thing  was  burned  up.  The  little  boy 
was  sad. — Linda  Shreve. 

MISS  HEREFORD'S  CLASS 

Wood  Working  Shop 

One  day  we  went  to  the  wood 
working  shop.  Ray  Harris  super¬ 
vised  many  little  boys  from  the 
New  Primary.  Mr.  Bumann  super¬ 
vised  the  big  boys.  I  worked  making 
a  bench  hook.  I  used  a  black  plane 
to  smooth  the  wood.  I  tried  to  make 
it  perfect.  I  finished  the  bench  hook. 
I  told  Mr.  Bumann  that  I  had  finished. 
I  said,  “What  shall  I  do  next?”  I 
asked  him  if  I  might  have  a  sheet 
of  drawing  paper.  I  drew  some  plans 
for  an  oil  gun  holder.  —  James 
Forrest. 

The  Thanksgiving  Holiday 

Laura  King’s  mother  wrote  my 
mother  that  she  wanted  me  to  go 
home  with  Laura  for  Thanksgiving. 
My  mother  said  it  would  be  all 
right.  I  asked  Dr.  Settles  if  I  could 
go,  and  he  said  I  could.  Laura  and 
I  are  very  happy.  Maybe  her  mother 
and  father  will  take  Laura  and  me 
to  the  movies  on  Friday  and  Sat¬ 
urday.  I  know  I  will  have  a  good 
time  visiting  Laura  during  the 
Thanksgiving  holiday.  —  Annie 
Smith. 

An  Indian  Graveyard 

One  day  some  boys  and  I  went 
to  the  Fountain  of  Youth.  The  guide 
showed  us  an  old  Indian  graveyard. 
We  saw  many  skeletons  on  the 
ground.  They  were  Indians  who  had 
lived  here  a  long  time  ago.  We  saw 
a  boat,  some  old  gold  money,  and  a 
cannon.  We  had  a  grand  time. — 
Bill  Smith. 

South  Carolina's  Team  Visits  Us 

The  South  Carolina  football  team 
arrived  at  Walker  Hall  Thursday 
night,  November  15.  They  came  in 
a  new  black  and  yellow  bus.  It  is 
a  1951  model.  I  wish  our  school 
would  get  a  new  bus.  I  like  the  busses 
with  the  motor  in  the  back. — Autry 
Shaffer. 

The  Ambulances 

Many  times  I  see  ambulances  pass 
the  school.  They  are  different  colors. 
I  have  seen  red  ones,  white  ones,  and 
once  a  black  one.  They  go  very  fast. 
There  is  always  a  light  flashing.  When 
an  ambulance  passes,  it  means  some¬ 
one  is  sick  or  hurt.  I  like  to  watch 
the  ambulances  pass,  but  I  am  sorry 
someone  is  sick. — Laura  King. 

A  Football  Game 

One  Saturday  night  I  went  to  a 
football  game.  I  took  care  of  Henry 
Reidelberger.  He  is  the  mascot  of 


the  football  team.  During  the  game 
he  wears  a  football  uniform  with 
the  number,  one-half  on  his  back. 
Henry  wanted  a  coke.  Mr.  Reidel¬ 
berger  gave  me  a  quarter,  and  I 
bought  two  bottles  of  coke.  Henry 
cried  for  his  mother.  A  woman  told 
Mr.  Reidelberger.  The  woman  took 
Henry  home.  Mr.  Rush  talked  to  the 
football  boys.  Then  we  rode  in  the 
bus.  We  won  12-7. — Homer  Boyd 
Strehle. 

MRS.  BROADBENT'S  CLASS 

My  Birthday 

My  birthday  was  October  25. 
Mother  came  to  St.  Augustine  for 
me.  Then  we  went  home  on  an  air¬ 
plane.  Some  friends  met  us  at  the 
airport.  We  went  home  and  ate 
supper.  We  had  ice  cream  and  cake 
for  dessert.  We  went  to  a  friend’s 
house  and  watched  television.  Later 
Daddy  and  Uncle  Billy  came,  and 
we  went  home. — Gaston  Cooke. 

My  Plans  for  the  Future 

I  shall  go  to  Tampa  next  May. 
I  shall  stay  there  for  two  or  three 
weeks.  Then  I  shall  go  to  Honduras 
to  see  my  mother  and  sister.  I  shall 
be  there  about  four  months.  Then 
I  shall  come  back  to  Tampa.  I  would 
like  to  go  to  school  somewhere  next 
year. — Charles  Forcke. 

Christmas  Vacation 

My  home  is  in  Havana,  Cuba. 
Mother  will  come  to  St.  Augustine 
December  20.  I  shall  go  home  with 
her  for  Christmas  vacation.  I  shall 
be  happy  to  see  Renee  and  the  rest 
of  my  family.  I  shall  stay  for  two 
weeks.  I  shall  have  a  good  time. — 
Edmundo  Perdomo. 

My  Shells 

Mother  and  I  collect  shells.  We 
go  to  the  beach  often.  I  found  many 
pretty  shells  not  long  ago.  I  brought 
them  to  school  and  gave  them  to 
Miss  Pugh.  She  liked  them  very 
much.  She  thanked  me. — Libby  Dale. 

My  Summer  Vacation 

Father  is  an  evangelist  and  travels 
most  of  the  time.  I  went  with  him 
and  Mother  to  Texas  last  summer. 
We  also  went  to  Oklahoma  and 
visited  with  our  relatives.  I  stayed 
with  my  sister  while  my  parents  went 
to  Little  Rock,  Arkansas,  where 
Father  held  a  meeting.  I  met  them  in 
Little  Rock  a  few  weeks  later,  and 
we  went  to  St.  Louis,  Missouri.  We 
were  there  during  the  flood.  We  spent 
some  time  in  Ohio  and  made  an  ex¬ 
cursion  trip  on  Lake  Erie.  I  had  a 
good  time.  Soon  after  that  I  came 
back  to  school. — Elmo  Pierce. 

Turn  to  Page  Ten,  please 
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Sappy  Nrnt  fear 


The  school  at  the  present  time 
has  502  pupils,  the  largest  attend¬ 
ance  in  its  history.  The  work  so 
far  this  school  year  has  been  quite 
satisfactory.  While  conditions  are 
somewhat  crowded  and  the  school 
could  use  more  teachers,  on  the 
whole  the  work  is  going  along 
well.  The  State  of  Florida  has 
made  a  tremendous  growth  the 
last  few  years.  The  enrollment  in 
all  state  institutions  has  expanded 
too  rapidly  for  their  building 
accommodations. 


The  school  will  close  for  the 
Christmas  vacation  Friday,  De¬ 
cember  21  at  1  o’clock.  Children 
who  live  in  nearby  towns  and 
whose  parents  come  for  them  may 
go  home  anytime  after  1  o’clock 
Friday  afternoon,  December  21. 
Special  busses  will  leave  the  school 
grounds  early  Saturday  morning, 
December  22  to  take  children  who 
live  in  Tampa,  Miami,  Pensacola 
and  points  between  St.  Augustine 
and  those  places.  Parents  will 
please  send  tickets  for  their 
children’s  transportation  at  once. 
School  will  reopen  Monday,  Jan¬ 
uary  7.  All  children  must  return 
on  that  date. 


The  Music  Department  will 
present  a  musical  on  Tuesday 
evening,  December  18  at  8  o’clock 
which  will  carry  out  the  spirit  of 
Christmas.  A  cordial  invitation  is 
extended  to  everyone  to  attend 
this  musical. 


The  Department  for  the  Blind 
entered  a  float  in  the  Santa  Claus 
Parade  which  was  sponsored  by 
the  St.  Augustine  Chamber  of 
Commerce  December  1.  The  float 
depicted  a  beautiful  designed 
winter  scene  and  won  a  prize  of 
$25.00. 


Miss  Ethel  M.  Hilliard,  an 
outstanding  educator  of  the  deaf, 
who  retired  from  the  New  Jersey 
School  recently,  has  been  com¬ 
missioned  by  the  Pakistan  govern¬ 
ment  to  organize  a  school  for  the 
deaf  in  that  country.  Miss  Hilliard 
plans  to  be  gone  one  year.  She  was 
a  member  of  the  faculty  of  the 
New  Jersey  School  for  the  Deaf 
twenty-three  years  and  retired 
last  January.  Miss  Hilliard  was 
formerly  connected  with  the  Texas 
School  for  the  Deaf,  Idaho  School 
for  the  Deaf,  and  Central  Insti¬ 
tute  for  the  Deaf. 


Mr.  Gilbert  Chambers,  a  teach¬ 
er  in  the  Central  Evening  High 
School,  Newark,  New  Jersey,  now 
on  sabbatical  leave,  visited  all 
departments  of  the  school  recently. 


Professor  Mell  H.  Atchley, 
assistant  professor  of  the  College 
of  Arts  and  Sciences,  University 
of  Florida,  and  thirty  of  his 
students,  visited  the  school  Tues¬ 
day,  December  4. 

- o - 

CONTENTMENT 

God  grant  us  the  serenity  to 
accept  things  we  cannot  change, 
courage  to  change  things  we  can, 
and  wisdom  to  distinguish  be¬ 
tween  the  two. 

- o - 

PLODDERS 

Do  not  worry  too  much  if  you 
are  not  classed  as  “brilliant.”  The 
road  is  filled  with  clever  men  who 
started  out  with  a  spurt,  but 
lacked  stamina  to  finish.  Their 
places  have  been  taken  by  the  pa¬ 
tient,  unshowy  plodders  who  never 
knew  when  to  quit. 


DR.  UNDERHILL, 

MISS  PARKER  ANNOUNCE 
THEIR  ENGAGEMENT 

Mrs.  Guy  R.  Parker,  of  Tyner, 
N.  C.  has  announced  the  engage¬ 
ment  of  her  daughter,  Kathleen,  of 
Pittsburg,  Pa.,  to  Dr.  O.  W.  Under¬ 
hill  of  Morganton.  The  wedding 
will  take  place  in  late  December. 

Miss  Parker  is  a  graduate  of  the 
North  Carolina  School  for  the 
Deaf,  class  of  1935,  of  Morganton. 
She  was  a  teacher  at  the  Morgan¬ 
ton  school  from  1938  until  1944. 
Since  then  she  has  been  teaching 
at  Western  Pennsylvania  School 
for  the  Deaf,  at  Pittsburg. 

Dr.  Underhill  received  his  B.  A. 
degree  at  Gaulladet  College  and 
since  then  has  been  conferred  two 
honorary  degrees  by  the  college. 
First  an  M.  A.  and  later  an  LI.D. 
He  has  been  with  the  North 
Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf  in 
Morganton  since  1923.  At  present 
he  is  Director  of  the  Vocational 
Department  in  the  school. 

Dr.  Underhill  is  also  a  member 
of  the  Extension  faculty  of  State 
College,  conducting  classes  for  the 
adult  deaf  farmers  of  North  Caro¬ 
lina.  He  is  not  only  one  of  the 
best  known  leaders  of  the  deaf  in 
North  Carolina,  but  is  nationally 
known  in  his  profession  as  a 
teacher  of  the  deaf. — Clipped. 

Dr.  O.  W.  Underhill  and  Miss 
Parker  will  be  married  in  Edenton, 
North  Carolina  Saturday,  Decem¬ 
ber  29  and  will  leave  soon  there¬ 
after  to  spend  their  honeymoon 
in  Florida. 

Their  friends  about  the  school 
and  St.  Augustine  are  looking  for¬ 
ward  to  their  visit  with  a  great 
deal  of  pleasure.  For  many  years 
Dr.  Underhill  was  a  valued  em¬ 
ployee  of  the  Florida  School  and  he 
has  hundreds  of  boys  and  girls  in 
Florida  who  at  one  time  received 
his  careful  guidance  and  instruc¬ 
tion. 

- o - 

SIMPLICITY 

A  little  Child, 

A  shining  star. 

A  stable  rude, 

The  door  ajar. 

Yet  in  that  place 
So  crude,  forlorn. 

The  Hope  of  all 

The  world  was  born. 

— Author  Unknown. 
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CHRISTMAS  DAY 

HE  Christian  religion  was 
introduced  in  the  British 
Isles  when  Gregory  the 
Great  sent  Augustine  as  the  mis¬ 
sionary  in  597  A.D.,  and  gave  him 
a  letter  of  advice  as  follows:  “Do 
not  destroy  the  temples  of  the 
English  gods;  change  them  into 
Christian  churches.  Do  not  forbid 
the  harmless  customs  which  have 
been  associated  with  the  old  reli¬ 
gion;  consecrate  them,  like  the 
churches,  to  Christian  uses.  Let 
them  revere  the  saints  where  they 
have  worshipped  idols.  Thus  hav¬ 
ing  some  outward  joys  continued 
to  them,  they  may  more  easily 
accept  the  true  inward  joys.”  It 
was  in  accordance  with  this  sen¬ 
sible  advice  that  the  missionaries 
called  the  Christmas  season  ‘Yule- 
tide’  from  an  English  god  of  the 
winter;  and  they  still  brought  in 
the  yule  log  from  the  woods  and 
hung  the  mistletoe  upon  the  walls 
as  their  ancestors  had  done. 

Thus  Christmas  has  a  two-fold 
significance:  the  religious,  com¬ 
memorating  the  birth  of  Chirst, 
and  the  social  or  festive,  celebrat¬ 
ing  the  seasonal  practices  of  many 


peoples.  Thus,  being  a  holy  day  as 
well  as  a  holiday,  its  celebration 
is  at  times  reverent,  at  times  gay. 

“Christmas  Day  as  it  now  exists 
contains  elements  of  the  old-time 
cutsoms,  which  are  modified  and 
refined.  There  is  fervor  in  church 
service,  without  fanaticism;  there 
is  great  hospitality,  yet  the  poor 
are  not  forgotten,  and  withal,  in 
this  semi-religious,  semi-festive 
season  are  gaieties,  reunion  of 
friends,  giving  of  presents,  and  an 
exchange  of  compliments.” 
- o — — - 

Memory  training  became  a  fad 
in  a  certain  school.  “For  instance,” 
the  English  teacher  was  explain¬ 
ing,  “if  you  want  to  remember  the 
name  of  a  poet,  Bobbie  Burns,  you 
might  conjure  up  in  your  eyes  a 
picture  of  a  London  policeman  in 
flames.  You  see,  ‘Bobbie  Burns’.” 

“I  see,”  said  one  of  the  pupils, 
“but  how  is  one  to  be  sure  that 
it  does  not  represent  'Robert 
Browning’?” 

- o - 

Waste  no  time  today,  for  the 
minutes  you  sacrificed  yesterday 
are  as  lost  as  a  vanished  thought. 


Intermediate  and  Advanced 
Department  for  the  Deaf 
HONOR  ROLL 

October  12  to  November  23,  1951 


The  following  pupils  made  an 
“A”  average  for  the  second  six- 
week  period: 

CLAUDIA  BARBER 
TOMMY  ELLIOTT 

The  ten  pupils  listed  below  made 
a  “B”  average  for  the  same  period 
of  time: 

JOANNA  WILLIAMS 
DONALD  CROWNOVER 
JO-ANN  BURDGESS 
ROSEMARY  McDOWELL 
PAT  CORBETT 
JAMES  HOOD 
JACKIE  HUTCHINSON 
LOIS  WISE 
ANN  CLEMONS 
LATRELLE  McFARLAND 
- o - 

The  wife  of  a  Southern  arch¬ 
deacon  sent  his  vestments  to  be 
washed.  The  next  morning,  she 
answered  the  telephone. 

“Miss  Mary,  do  the  archangel 
want  his  shroud  starched?” 


A  Beautifully  Designed  Winter  Scene  is  the  theme  of  the  float  entered  in  the 
Santa  Claus  parade  by  the  children  of  the  State  School  for  the  Deaf  and  Blind. 
The  float  was  awarded  a  prize  of  twenty-five  dollars. 
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(pupils  QisumA,  —  (bsiafc. 

Continued  from  Page  Seven 

MISS  GRAHAM'S  CLASS 

My  Soldier  Brother 

I  received  a  letter  from  my  mother 
one  day.  She  sent  me  a  newspaper 
clipping  about  my  brother.  It  said 
he  was  coming  home  from  Japan  in 
October.  I  will  be  very  happy  to  see 
my  brother  again.  I  have  not  seen 
him  for  six  years.  My  mother  said 
that  I  could  go  home  for  Thanks¬ 
giving  Day. — Eloise  Parnell. 

My  Early  School  Days  in  Georgia 

I  went  to  school  in  Georgia  in 
1941.  I  was  a  little  girl  six  years  old 
when  my  family  took  me  there,  and 
I  cried  and  cried  because  I  wanted 
to  stay  with  Mama.  My  supervisor 
held  me,  and  I  screamed.  She  gave 
me  some  candy  and  let  me  play 
with  the  other  girls.  I  changed  my 
mind  and  laughed  and  forgot  about 
Mama.  Sometimes  Mama  sent  me 
boxes.  I  was  very  happy  and  gave 
the  other  children  some.  I  liked  the 
school  and  went  to  school  there  for 
five  years.  Then  I  moved  to  Florida. — 
Gail  Martin. 

A  Good  Movie 

Miss  McGuirt  took  Eva,  Yvonne, 
Jenette,  Rosemary,  and  me  to  the 
show  Sunday,  November  1.  We  saw 
“Texas  Carnival.”  It  was  a  very 
good  movie.  It  was  in  technicolor. 
Thank  you,  Miss  McGuirt.  —  Lilly 
Cassida. 

The  Bonfire 

November  first  we  had  our  pep 
rally  for  the  homecoming  football 
game.  The  blind  children  came  to 
the  rally,  too.  Our  cheerleaders  led 
us  with  yells,  and  the  captain  and 
co-captain  of  our  team  gave  a  talk 
to  us.  We  had  a  large  bonfire  and  did 
an  Indian  dance  and  snake  dance 
around  the  fire.  While  we  were  danc¬ 
ing,  we  burned  an  effigy  of  the  Ala¬ 
bama  football  team.  All  of  us  had 
a  good  time. — Velma  Neely. 

Home  for  the  Game 

I  went  home  on  October  26.  I  went 
to  Therrel  Field  on  Friday  night. 
Chattahoochee  High  School  played 
football  against  Blountstown  High 
School.  They  tied  6  to  6.  On  Satur¬ 
day  afternoon  Daddy,  Mother,  some 
friends,  and  I  went  to  Tallahassee. 
We  went  to  Florida  State  University 
to  get  my  sister  and  then  went  to 
Doak  Campbell  Stadium.  Florida 
State  University  played  football 
against  Stetson.  Florida  State  Uni¬ 
versity  won  13  to  10.  We  had  a  good 
time. — Earl  Lancley. 


Working  on  the  Farm 

Last  summer  my  father  went  to 
work,  and  I  worked  on  the  farm. 
My  mother  told  me  to  plow  the 
plants.  I  plowed  the  potatoes,  some 
tomatoes,  some  watermelons,  and 
corn.  My  mother  told  me  to  make 
a  deep  hole  one  day.  I  asked  her 
what  she  would  do  with  the  hole. 
She  told  me  that  she  wanted  it  for 
a  bathroom.  I  made  the  hole  about 
five  feet  deep.  I  was  very  tired  from 
digging  the  hole. — Robert  Hall. 

A  Bad  Accident 

Last  summer  my  father  went  to 
see  a  man  who  was  in  business  with 
him.  On  the  way  back  home  a  Negro 
man  hit  his  car.  My  father’s  car 
turned  over  in  a  ditch,  and  the  other 
car  ran  over  his  arm.  My  father’s 
head  and  legs  were  cut.  The  am¬ 
bulance  took  him  to  the  hospital.  He 
stayed  in  the  hospital  for  one  and  a 
half  weeks.  Now  he  is  better  and  is 
working  in  Gainesville. — Margaret 
Roberts. 

A  Fishing  Trip 

Father,  my  brother,  and  I  went 
fishing  last  summer.  We  rode  in  a 
fast  boat.  Father  told  me  to  hold  on 
to  the  boat  so  I  would  not  fall  out. 
We  caught  some  fish.  I  got  four 
fish,  my  brother  got  five  fish,  and 
Father  got  four  fish.  Then  we  went 
home.  We  had  a  good  time  fishing. — 
Frances  Bailey. 

MISS  PRICHARD'S  CLASS 

My  Trip  to  Jacksonville 

On  October  19,  Gail  Martin  took  me 
home  with  her.  We  went  on  the  bus 
to  Jacksonville.  Gail  asked  me  to  go 
the  show.  We  went  to  her  home  in 
Gail’s  father’s  car.  On  October  21, 
Gail’s  father  and  mother  took  us  to 
the  zoo.  They  bought  us  some  peanuts. 
We  saw  many  monkeys,  lions,  buf¬ 
faloes,  bear,  deer,  squirrels,  ele¬ 
phants,  raccoons,  reindeer,  alligators, 
and  parrots.  We  liked  them.  We  came 
back  to  school  on  October  21.  I  had  a 
good  time  at  her  home.  I  had  never 
been  to  Jacksonville  before,  but  I 
hope  that  I  can  go  there  again. — 
Jenelle  Klipstine. 

The  Football  Game 

On  Thursday  morning,  November 
8,  we  got  up  at  three  o’clock.  We 
left  for  Cave  Springs,  Georgia,  at 
four  o’clock.  We  went  through  At¬ 
lanta,  Georgia.  We  saw  houses,  towns, 
factories,  schools,  and  mountains.  The 
scenery  was  beautiful.  We  reached 
Cave  Spring,  Georgia,  at  five  o’clock. 
Friday  morning  we  saw  the  print 
shop,  carpenter  shop,  and  plumbing 
shop.  We  went  to  Mount  Berry, 
Georgia,  to  a  big  college.  We  practiced 


football  on  the  high  school  field. 
Saturday  morning  we  went  to  the 
cave.  We  climbed  a  high  rock.  Our 
boys  played  football  against  the 
Georgia  team  Saturday  afternoon. 
Our  team  won  47  to  7.  We  had  a 
good  time. — Talmadge  Hunter. 

The  Georgia  Football  Game 

Our  football  team  went  to  Cave 
Spring,  Georgia,  on  Thursday  morn¬ 
ing  at  four  o’clock.  We  arrived  at 
Cave  Spring  at  five-thirty  o’clock  on 
Friday.  We  went  on  a  trip  to  Rome, 
Georgia. 

On  Saturday  afternoon  our  foot¬ 
ball  team  played  against  the  Georgia 
team.  Our  team  won  47  to  7.  I  made 
two  touchdowns.  On  Saturday  we 
returned  to  school.  I  am  very  happy 
to  be  back  at  school. — Allen  Graves. 

A  Good  Movie 

Last  Saturday,  November  10,  the 
girls  and  boys  went  to  the  movies  in 
the  chapel.  We  saw  “Call  of  the 
Forest.”  I  liked  the  movie  very 
much. — Winona  Butler. 

Football  News 

On  Thursday  evening,  November 
1,  the  Alabama  boys  came  to  St. 
Augustine.  The  Alabama  boys  went 
on  a  trip  around  St.  Augustine  Friday 
and  Saturday.  Saturday  night  the 
Alabama  team  played  football  against 
our  team.  The  Alabama  team  lost. 
The  score  was  12  to  7.  We  were  very 
happy  that  we  won. — Wanda  Peters. 

"Texas  Carnival" 

We  went  to  the  movies  last  Sunday, 
November  11.  We  saw  “Texas  Carni¬ 
val.”  It  is  a  very  good  picture.  I 
laughed  at  Red  Skeleton  because 
he  was  very  funny.  After  the  show 
we  went  to  the  store.  Three  of  the 
girls  bought  something.  We  waited 
for  them.  Then  we  came  back  to 
school. — Marilee  Burkard. 

The  Hallowe'en  Party 

We  had  a  school  party  on  Hallow¬ 
e’en.  The  children  paraded  in  their 
costumes.  Prizes  were  given  for  the 
best  costumes.  After  the  parade  we 
had  supper.  We  had  hot  dogs,  potato 
chips,  pickles,  an  apple,  pumpkin  pie, 
and  apple  juice.  At  seven  o’clock 
we  played  games.  We  had  our  for¬ 
tunes  told.  We  went  to  the  dormitory 
tired  and  sleepy.— Lila  La  Croix 

MRS.  DELONG'S  CLASS 
My  New  Sister 

I  have  a  new  baby  sister.  She  was 
born  November  12.  She  weighed 
five  pounds.  I  do  not  know  the  baby’s 
name.  I  will  go  home  for  Thanks¬ 
giving.  I  will  see  my  new  baby  sister 
then..  I  will  be  happy. — Ruth  Alex¬ 
andra  Nutt. 
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A  Trip  to  the  Railroad  Shops 

Our  class  visited  the  St.  Augustine 
railroad  shops  November  8. 

We  went  in  many  buildings.  We 
saw  the  motor  repair  shops,  the 
wheel  shops,  the  store  house,  the  sand 
blast  sheds,  the  foundry,  the  car 
repair  shops,  and  the  paint  shop. 

We  saw  a  Diesel  engine  in  the 
paint  shop.  We  saw  a  car  on  the 
transfer  table. 

I  enjoyed  our  trip  to  the  railroad 
shops. — Harold  Genton.. 

Sandra's  Birthday 

November  14  was  Sandra  Nutt’s 
birthday.  She  was  14  years  old.  Mrs. 
DeLong  spanked  her.  We  sang, 
“Happy  Birthday”  to  Sandra.  Mrs. 
DeLong  gave  Sandra  a  birthday  card, 
some  soap,  and  some  sachet.  Sandra 
was  surprised. 

Sandra’s  mother  and  father  gave 
her  a  new  dress  and  some  slacks. — 
Barbara  Belcher. 

A 4y  Prize 

October  31  was  Hallowe’en.  Some 
of  the  girls  and  boys  wore  cos¬ 
tumes  and  masks.  Then  we  walked 
around  the  driveway.  Some  people 
looked  at  us.  Clarence  Glover  was 
dressed  like  a  baby.  He  won  a  prize. 
Miss  Pugh  gave  him  a  box  of  candy. 
Jackie  Hutchinson  was  dressed  like 
an  old  woman.  I  was  dressed  like  an 
old  man.  I  won  a  prize.  Miss  Pugh 
gave  me  a  toy  elephant.  She  gave 
Jackie  a  box  of  candy. — Carolyn 
Spivey. 

Our  Trip  to  the  Railroad  Shops 

Our  class  went  to  the  railroad 
yards,  north  of  St.  Augustine  Novem¬ 
ber  8. 

We  rode  in  the  cab  of  a  locomotive. 
The  engineer  ran  the  locomotive.  The 
fireman  rang  a  bell..  I  liked  our  ride 
in  the  locomotive  the  best  of  all. — 
Virginia  Holland. 

Our  Trip  to  the  Railroad  Shops 

We  went  to  the  railroad  yards 
November  8.  We  rode  in  a  truck. 
It  was  very  cold  that  day.  A  man 
gave  us  some  candy.  We  said,  “Thank 
you.”  Mr.  Mays  showed  us  many 
things.  We  walked  around  the  rail¬ 
road  yards.  We  went  to  many  build¬ 
ings.  Mr..  Mays  told  me  about  a 
crane.  I  pulled  up  and  down  on  a 
handle.  This  made  the  crane  move. — 
Clarence  Glover. 

A  Pep  Rally 

We  had  a  pep  rally  November  1. 
We  had  a  big  bonfire.  We  practiced 
some  yells  first.  Then  we  marched 
around  a  big  bonfire.  Some  boys  and 
girls  played  they  were  Indians.  We 
burned  a  dummy.  Some  of  the  boys 
did  a  snake  dance.  We  wanted  our 

1 


team  to  win  the  football  game  No¬ 
vember  3. — Gerald  W.  Parker. 

My  Story 

My  name  is  Donna  Hedge.  I  am 
twelve  years  old.  I  came  to  the 
School  for  the  Deaf,  November  8. 

I  used  to  live  in  San  Diego,  Cali¬ 
fornia.  I  went  to  the  California 
School  for  the  Deaf  at  Berkeley,  Cali¬ 
fornia. 

My  mother  and  I  moved  to  Key 
West,  Florida,  in  November. 

I  have  one  brother.  His  name  is 
Neil  Hedge.  He  lives  in  San  Diego, 
California. 

I  have  a  pet  puppy.  It  is  black  and 
white. 

I  think  I  will  like  this  school. 

I  like  the  girls  and  boys  here. — 
Donna  Hede. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

A  Trip  to  the  Lighthouse 

One  morning  not  long  ago,  Mr. 
Grow  took  his  class  in  the  school  bus 
to  Saint  Augustine  Lighthouse.  It  was 
a  long  ride  to  the  lighthouse — about 
five  miles.  It  was  a  sunny  morning, 
and  we  all  had  a  happy  time.  The 
lighthouse  keeper  met  us  at  the 
gate  and  talked  with  us. — Herbert 
Donald. 

The  Saint  Augustine  Lighthouse 

The  lighthouse  is  on  an  island, 
called  Anastasia.  It  is  near  the  At¬ 
lantic  Ocean.  It  is  165  feet  tall.  It 
was  built  in  1871.  Its  walls  are  about 
ten  feet  thick  at  the  foot  and  five  feet 
at  the  top.  It  is  black  and  white  with 
spiral  steps.  It  has  a  red  roof  with  a 
gallery  around  it. — Larry  Wehking. 

The  Lighthouse  Keeper 

Mr.  David  Tengstedt  is  the  light- 
housekeeper.  He  is  Danish  and  is  a 
very  nice  young  man.  He  is  tall  and 
strong.  He  knows  a  great  deal  about 
weather.  He  keeps  an  anemometer  in 
a  little  room  for  recording  wind  di¬ 
rections  and  speed.  The  wonderful 
machine  also  tells  when  a  storm  is 
coming.  He  lives  in  a  big  red  house 
near  the  lighthouse.  He  has  a  pretty 
wife  and  a  little  girl. — James  Hood. 

The  Big  Alarm  Bell 

The  lighthouse  keeper  said  there 
was  an  alarm  bell  in  the  top  of  the 
lighthouse.  The  glass  around  the  big 
light  is  very  thick  like  a  magnifying 
glass.  It  can  burn  paper  or  anything 
in  the  lighthouse,  so  in  the  day  time 
every  day,  the  shades  are  pulled  down 
to  keep  the  sun  from  shining  through 
the  glass.  Without  the  shades,  the  sun 
might  start  a  fire  in  the  lighthouse. 
If  anything  happens,  the  bell  rings 
and  sends  an  alarm. — Bobby  Edward 
Davis. 


Outside  the  Lighthouse 

The  lighthouse  can  be  seen  many 
miles  away  on  a  clear  day.  It  is  the 
first  thing  we  see  when  we  cross  the 
bridge  out  to  the  beach.  It  is  a 
beautiful  place  with  trees  around  it. 
Its  white  walls  were  painted  about 
ninety  years  ago,  but  they  still  look¬ 
ing  clean  and  fresh.  The  yard  around 
the  lighthouse  is  covered  with  gravel. 
The  fence  around  it  is  built  of  stone 
and  painted  white. — Howard  Hol¬ 
mes. 

The  Big  Light 

The  lighthouse  has  a  big,  strong 
light  in  the  top.  It  has  a  one-thou¬ 
sand  watt  light  bulb  and  the  grass 
around  it  is  about  six  inches  thick. 
On  a  clear  night  the  lighthouse  can 
be  seen  for  about  twenty-four  miles. 
It  helps  boats  off  the  coast  find  their 
way  at  night  and  also  helps  them  to 
keep  away  from  shallow  or  rocky 
places.  I  like  to  watch  it  shine  every 
night  from  our  school  yard. — Ray¬ 
mond  Appin. 

Bad  Accidents  for  Birds 

The  big  light  in  the  top  of  the 
lighthouse  blinds  birds  at  night,  and 
they  get  killed.  The  lighthouse  keeper 
said  he  found  dead  birds  on  the 
ground  around  the  lighthouse  every 
morning.  Large  ducks  and  geese 
migrating  sometimes  flying  through 
a  storm  hit  the  panes  and  are  killed. — 
Sam  Pert. 

An  Interesting  Lesson 

In  “Friends  and  Workers,”  we  are 
studying  about  lighthouses.  We  have 
learned  many  interesting  things  about 
lighthouses  and  how  they  help  people 
find  their  way  on  the  water.  For  one 
lesson,  Mr.  Grow  took  us  to  see  the 
lighthouse  on  the  beach  some  time 
ago. — Paul  Williams. 

MISS  JENDRASIAK'S  CLASS 

A  Week-end  at  Home 

Joanna  and  I  went  home  one  Fri¬ 
day  afternoon.  My  mother  and  Sue 
met  us  at  the  bus  station.  We  stopped 
downtown.  I  got  a  new  pair  of  shoes. 

Saturday  morning,  we  went  to  a 
clothing  store.  I  got  a  shirt  and  a 
blouse. 

Saturday  afternoon,  my  mother 
taught  me  how  to  make  a  cake. 

I  made  one  by  myself. 

Sunday  afternoon  I  came  back  to 
school.  Then  I  missed  my  family. — 
Helen  Elizabeth  Williams. 

My  Teeth 

I  went  to  the  dentist  on  November 
11.  He  pulled  out  three  of  my  teeth, 
but  I  did  not  cry.  The  dentist  put 
some  pink  wax  in  my  mouth. 

Last  week,  the  dentist  gave  me 
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-Cfhidvwn  and  fouJdt  R0NAL°™ 


The  Scarleteers  had  smooth  sail¬ 
ing  in  their  last  four  appearances 
on  the  gridiron  for  1951.  In  their 
game  with  Crescent  City  October 
26  our  boys  found  themselves 
against  an  inspired  team  who  had 
all  plans  to  make  the  game  an  up¬ 
set.  The  two  teams  did  not  meet 
last  year,  but  two  years  before  D. 
and  B.  had  suffered  a  shellacking 
from  the  mighty  foe  at  Francis 
Field.  In  the  first  half  it  appeared 
that  mistakes  were  going  to  get 
the  best  of  us,  but  our  boys  came 
roaring  back  in  the  last  half  to 
hold  our  opponents  to  a  minus 
twelve  yards  while  we  racked  up 
two  touchdowns.  The  half  time 
score  found  us  behind,  12  to  7,  but 
the  final  whistle  had  us  out  front 
20  to  12. 

On  November  3  we  met  the  first 
of  three  out-of-state  teams.  These 
were  state  schools  for  the  deaf. 
Alabama  was  first  on  the  list.  They 


brought  down  a  group  of  warriors 
who  had  handed  D.  and  B.  a  set¬ 
back  last  year,  walloping  D.  and 
B.  38  to  7  in  Alabama.  Revenge 
came  in  this  game.  It  was  hard  but 
sweet.  D.  and  B.  found  themselves 
for  the  second  straight  week  be¬ 
hind  at  half  time.  Victory  was  in 
their  blood,  and  they  came  back 
strong  in  the  last  half  to  make  this, 
their  Homecoming  Game,  one  to 
remember.  They  outclassed  the 
Alabama  group  the  last  half.  After 
trailing  7  to  0  at  the  half  the  Scar¬ 
leteers  were  not  to  be  denied.  They 
drew  blood  twice  in  the  last  half 
while  holding  Alabama  scoreless. 
Final  score  was  Florida  12,  Ala¬ 
bama  7. 

November  10  found  the  Scarle¬ 
teers  facing  the  Georgia  School  for 
the  Deaf  in  their  Homecoming 
tilt.  It  was  Florida  all  the  way  in 
this  contest.  Reserves  were  used 
freely,  and  every  man  making  the 


trip  saw  plenty  of  action.  The  use 
of  reserves  never  stopped  the 
scoring  spree.  The  final  score  was 
47  to  7.  D.  and  B.’s  first  team  was 
used  only  about  one-third  of  the 
game. 

Our  last  opponent  of  the  year 
was  South  Carolina.  It  was  Flor¬ 
ida’s  first  meeting  with  them  in 
football.  They  met  us  on  November 
17  for  what  proved  to  be  a  record 
for  us.  We  held  them  scoreless. 
This  was  the  first  time  in  five 
years  South  Carolina  had  failed 
to  score  in  a  game.  The  Scarleteers 
were  out  front  all  the  way  in  this 
meet.  The  half  time  score  was  20 
to  0.  Final  score  was  27  to  0. 

The  Scarleteers’  record  against 
schools  for  the  deaf  should  give 
them  an  acclaimed  championship 
of  schools  for  the  deaf  in  the 
South.  A  play  off  for  such  a  title 
would  be  more  than  welcomed  if 
it  should  be  disputed. 


eight  needles.  He  put  a  brace  on  my 
teeth. 

I  have  to  go  to  the  dentist  again. 
I  think  he  will  take  the  brace  off  on 
January  16. — Jerry  Peeples. 

Daytona  Beach 

One  day  last  summer,  I  asked 
Mother  if  Marie  and  I  could  go  to  the 
beach.  She  said  we  could.  But  we 
washed  the  dishes  first.  Then  we  put 
on  our  bathing  suits,  and  Papa  took 
us  to  the  beach  at  noon.  We  lay  down 
on  the  sand.  The  sun  burned  our 
backs.  We  played  with  a  big  round 
ball,  and  Marie  went  into  the  water. 
The  water  was  so  cold  I  could  not  go 
into  it.  I  was  shivering.  Marie,  my 
sister,  was  braver  than  I.  Later  we 
ate  our  lunch.  We  had  a  good  time. — 
Josephine  La  Monica. 

My  Birthday 

November  13  was  my  birthday.  So 
on  the  Sunday  before,  our  teacher 
took  our  class  to  the  drugstore. 
Then  we  went  to  my  teacher’s  house. 
Everyone  sang  “Happy  Birthday”  to 
me.  I  said,  “Thank  you.”  We  had  a 
white  cake  with  candles  and  ice 
cream.  My  teacher  gave  me  a  birth¬ 
day  present.  Then  we  went  to  the 
show.  We  saw  “Texas  Carnival.”  It 
was  very  good.  After  the  show,  we 
came  back  to  school.  We  had  a  good 
time.  On  Tuesday  Jackie  gave  me  a 


birthday  card.  Some  of  the  girls 
spanked  me. — Lorette  Bass. 

Our  Hallowe'en  Party 

We  had  a  big  party  at  school  on 
Hallowe’en.  We  played  a  game  some¬ 
thing  like  “Pin  the  Tail  on  the  Don¬ 
key.”  But  instead  of  a  tail  we  tried 
to  pin  the  letter  A  between  C  and  T. 
Mr.  Grow  blindfolded  us.  Then  he 
turned  us  around  three  times.  We 
played  other  games,  too.  Some  of  the 
boys  and  girls  got  some  prizes  be¬ 
cause  they  won  some  games.  We  had 
a  good  time. — Eddie  Brooker. 

Our  City 

St.  Augustine  is  the  oldest  city  in 
the  United  States.  We  have  many 
tourists  here. 

Some  of  the  places  they  can  visit 
are  the  Old  Fort,  the  Oldest  House, 
and  the  Alligator  Farm. 

Many  people  from  the  North  come 
to  visit  or  to  live  in  Florida  because 
it  is  very  cold  up  north..  Some  go 
back  north  in  the  spring. — Sally 
Gladys  Wingard. 

A  Program 

On  November  16,  our  class  took 
part  in  a  program  about  education 
with  Miss  Dziuba’s  class.  We  showed 
how  modern  education  takes  care 
of  our  spiritual,  academic,  social, 
physical,  vocational,  and  special 


needs.  We  acted  out  such  things  as 
beauty  culture,  braille  for  the  blind, 
basketball,  football,  typing,  wood¬ 
working,  dancing,  sewing,  volleyball, 
reading,  writing,  speech,  and  arith¬ 
metic. — Betty  Atwell. 

Christmas  Vacation 

The  boys  and  girls  will  go  home 
for  Christmas  on  December  22.  I  will  I 
be  excited  about  seeing  my  mother, 
daddy,  papa,  Stubby,  and  our  eleven 
cats.  I  think  the  eleven  cats  and  my 
dog,  Stubby,  will  be  fat.  I  will  buy 
Christmas  presents  for  my  family. 
My  daddy  told  me  that  he  would 
buy  a  scooter  for  me.  I  will  buy  a 
watch  for  Papa.  I  think  we  will  have 
fun. — Jack  Carbonell. 

- o - 


Friend:  “Ah,  Professor!  I  hear 
your  wife  has  presented  you  with 
twins.  Boys  or  girls? 

Professor:  “Well  I  believe  one  is 
a  boy  and  one  is  a  girl,  but  it  may 
be  the  other  way  round.” 

- o - 

“Sorry,  old  man,  that  my  hen 
got  loose  and  scratched  up  your 
garden.” 

“That’s  all  right,  my  dog  ate 
your  hen.” 

“Fine!  I  just  ran  over  your  dog.” 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 


fihimwiij.  C D&pahJtm&ni 


SANTA  CLAUS  IS  COMING  TO  TOWN 

Oh,  you  better  watch  out, 

You  better  not  cry, 

You  better  not  pout, 

I’m  telling  you  why — 

Santa  Claus  is  coming  to  town! 

- o - 


The  North  Pole 
December  1,  1951 
I  shall  be  seeing  you  at  school  December  21. 
Have  you  all  been  good  children?  —  santa 

CLAUS. 

- o - 

FILL  IN  THE  MISSING  LETTERS: 

Sa  ta  Cla  s 
C  ndy  and  T  ys 
A  Stoc  ing 
A  Chris  mas  Tree 
Me  ry  Christmas! 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  DECEMBER 


Barbara  Mackendree 

December 

2 

Bobby  Singleton 

December 

2 

Barbara  Cook 

December 

4 

Sandra  Kessinger 

December 

4 

Don  Stokley  . 

December 

7 

Robin  McPhail 

December 

8 

Doug  Peral 

December 

9 

Martha  Myres 

December 

11 

Bill  Scott 

December 

13 

Alvina  Barber 

December 

14 

Ruby  Nell  Allen 

December 

14 

Bobby  Hornsbv  . 

December 

15 

Jack  Gunter 

December 

20 

Roger  Harrell 

December 

20 

Betty  Register 

Decmeber 

23 

Roberta  Thaggard 

December 

27 

•o 


THE  DOLL  HOUSE 

We  have  a  doll  house  in  our  room.  It  has  two 
bedrooms,  a  bathroom,  a  dining  room,  a  living 
room,  a  hall  and  a  kitchen.  It  has  an  attic, 
upstairs,  downstairs,  a  basement,  a  garage  and 
a  porch.  It  has  a  cat  and  a  dog.  It  has  a  yellow 
car  in  the  garage.  It  has  a  broom,  a  mop,  and  a 
pail  in  the  garage,  too. — miss  olson’s  class, 

PREPARATORY  A-l. 
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MRS.  KING'S  CLASS— Preparatory  C-l 

Bobby  Wells  likes  milk  and  cookies. 

Betty  Register  has  pretty  red  curly  hair. 

Altean  Smith  got  a  card  from  her  mother. 

Gretchen  Klenk  goes  to  Sunday  School  in 
town. 

Sandra  Kessinger  got  a  pretty  new  scarf 
from  her  aunt. 

Mike  Lopez  got  a  big  box  of  cookies.  He  gave 
the  boys  some. 

Brenda  Cheatham  had  a  birthday  November 
24.  She  was  eight. 

Michael  Stewart  has  a  big  black  and  white 
Teddy  bear.  Its  name  is  Blackie. 

Joe  Rafferty’s  mother  and  Gary  came  to  see 
Joe  last  month.  He  was  happy  to  see  them. 

- o - 

MISS  DOUGLAS'  CLASS— Preparatory  C  2 

Judy  Carrico  went  home  Friday. 

Stanley  Ware  has  three  pretty  brown  socks. 

Dedra  Hodges  got  a  letter.  She  got  a  pretty 
red  balloon. 

Barbara  Stover  went  home  on  Friday.  She 
had  a  good  time. 

Bobbie  Willis  has  a  black  dog  named  Terry. 
He  loves  his  dog. 

Ronald  Stephens  went  to  the  barber  shop. 
He  had  his  hair  cut. 

Jeanefure  Crew  got  a  box  of  candy  and 
cookies.  She  gave  each  a  piece  of  candy. 

Bill  Bagget  had  a  birthday.  His  daddy 
came  to  see  him.  All  the  children  ate  cake,  ice 
cream,  nuts  and  candy. 

Sandra  Hayes  had  a  birthday  party.  Her 
grandmother  and  aunt  came  to  the  party.  All 
the  children  ate  cake,  ice  cream,  and  nuts. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS  CLASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Pamela  Gulsby  has  a  new  dress.  It  is  orange. 


Rosalee  Bryan  got  two  letters  last  week.  She 
got  some  money. 

Donald  Justice  likes  to  play  outside.  He  plays 
outside  every  day. 

Betty  Jo  Roberson  got  a  box  too.  She  got 
some  gum  and  cookies. 

Marlene  Hartsfield  got  a  box  last  week.  She 
got  a  puzzle  and  a  book. 

Martha  Myres  has  a  picture  of  her  cat. 
Martha’s  mother  sent  it  to  her. 

Bobby  Firkins  got  three  letters  from  his 
mother  Tuesday.  He  was  very  happy. 

Gail  Spell  comes  to  school  with  her  sister 
every  morning.  She  likes  school  very  much. 

Paul  Phillips  likes  to  open  the  windows  in 
Mrs.  Evans’  class.  He  opens  them  every  morn¬ 
ing. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-l 

Jerry  Keller  got  a  box  one  day.  He  had 
some  candy,  some  cookies,  and  a  fire  truck. 

Rudy  Nell  Allen’s  mother,  daddy,  and  sister, 
Linda,  did  not  come  to  see  her  one  Sunday. 
It  rained  very  hard. 

Levon  Mathews  and  Willie  Jane  Gore  had 
a  birthday  November  18.  They  had  a  party 
November  14.  We  had  fun. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS— Preparatory  B-2 

Joanne  Hansen  wears  her  glasses  to  school 
every  day. 

Barbara  Read  went  to  the  beauty  shop.  She 
had  a  hair  cut. 

Bettye  Dawkins  has  a  color  book  and  a  little 
doll  and  a  rocking  horse. 

Carole  Holmes’  mother  sent  her  a  nice  box 
for  her  birthday.  Carole  was  happy. 

Sherrill  Jarvis’  mother,  daddy,  and  two 
sisters  came  to  see  him  in  November. 
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MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Edna  Lovering  got  a  letter  and  a  dollar 
from  home.  She  gave  it  to  Mrs.  Carson. 

Earl  Richardson  has  a  new  baby  brother 
at  home.  His  name  is  Dean  Richardson. 

Billy  Clements’  birthday  was  November 
21.  He  was  eight.  He  had  a  nice  birthday  party. 

Pat  Luke  went  home  one  week-end.  She 
went  to  the  movies.  She  saw  horses,  cowboys, 
and  guns. 

- - o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-4 

Sandra  Thomas  got  a  letter  recently. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  has  a  pretty  doll 
upstairs. 

Merle  Johns  had  a  birthday  party  November 
16.  She  has  a  pretty  comb. 

Stacey  Beane  had  a  birthday  party  November 
27,  and  Mike  Long  had  a  birthday  party  No¬ 
vember  29.  They  had  ice  cream,  cake,  and 
candy.  They  had  a  good  time. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

We  went  to  art  class.  I  drew  a  hen,  a  turkey, 
a  duck,  a  goose,  and  a  fox.  I  like  to  draw. — 
JACK  SMITH. 

J.  D.  Anderson  and  I  went  to  art  class  in 
Miss  Burnet’s  room.  I  drew  a  pumpkin  man. — 

JUDY  HORNE. 

Grandmother  sent  me  a  box.  I  opened  it. 
I  got  a  red  shirt  and  a  blue  shirt.  I  like  them. — 
J.  D.  ANDERSON. 

November  5  was  Betty  Harris’  birthday. 
She  was  nine.  We  had  a  party.  We  had  some 
ice  cream,  cake,  and  candy.  Betty  opened 
her  gifts.  She  was  happy. — wayne  white- 
hurst. 

We  saw  a  movie  about  a  little  deaf  girl.  She 
was  four  years  old.  Her  name  was  Betty.  A 
teacher  came  to  Betty’s  home.  Betty  watched 
her  all  the  time.  She  was  a  smart  girl.  — 
DARLENE  TEPPER. 


MRS.  MOFFATT'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-2 

We  went  to  the  movies  Wednesday.  — 

DOTTIE  MCDONALD. 

I  saw  a  grey  horse.  It  walked  past  our 
school. — ROY  DEMOTTE. 

Don  Jenkins  has  a  white  puppet.  It  opens 
its  mouth. - NADINE  DALE. 

Don  Jenkins  got  a  box  today.  He  got  some 
candy  and  cookies.  He  gave  me  some  candy. — 

HENRY  REEVES. 

We  will  eat  turkey  November  22.  It  will 
be  Thanksgiving  Day.  We  will  be  happy. — 

RUSSINE  MOBLEY. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-3 

I  gave  a  nickel  to  the  Red  Cross. — buddy 

PARKER. 

All  the  teachers  went  to  a  movie  here  at 
school  on  November  6. — bobby  hornsby. 

My  mother  will  come  to  school  Friday  after 
Thanksgiving.  I  will  ask  my  mother  to  please 
take  Eddie  Ives  and  me  down  town. — tommy 

MCILROY. 

- O - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — Preparatory-First  Grade 

I  asked  Father  for  some  roller  skates.  I  will 
get  them  soon.  I  like  to  roller  skate. — bobby 
king. 

We  go  to  the  carpenter  shop  every  Thursday 
afternoon.  We  make  many  things  in  the 
carpenter  shop. — don  stokley. 

We  gave  some  money  to  the  Red  Cross.  We 
have  Red  Cross  pins.  We  have  a  Red  Cross 
poster  on  our  school  room  door. — gilbert 

FRASER. 

Joy  Oliveros,  Robert  Garrett,  and  I  had 
birthdays  in  November.  We  are  the  same  age. 
My  birthday  was  on  Sunday.  I  had  a  party  at 
home.  Robert  and  Joy  had  parties  at  school. — 

WAYNE  EUGENE  CHRISTOPHER. 

Freddie  Carter,  Gilbert  Fraser,  Jack  Calhoun, 
Jimmy  Rogers,  and  Frankie  Green  washed 
many  socks  one  day.  Mrs.  Peters  gave  them 
some  candy. — emory  o.  spann. 
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MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS— First  Grade  A 

Miss  Bruce  bought  a  little  apple  pie.  She 
ate  half  of  it  for  dinner.  She  brought  half  of 
it  to  school  for  me  because  I  think. — george 

ALLEN. 

I  saw  two  black  birds  on  San  Marco  Avenue. 
They  had  black  backs  and  black  wings.  They 
had  red  breasts.  They  were  very  pretty.  I  like 
birds. — DALLAS  L.  MCMULLEN. 

The  big  boys  go  to  the  wood  working  shop 
every  Tuesday,  Thursday,  and  Friday.  Harold 
Scott  and  Willie  Metts  made  big  toy  guns.  I 
made  a  toy  duck. — jim  moore. 

We  went  to  a  new  store  on  San  Marco  Avenue. 
We  saw  stoves,  sinks,  rugs,  washing  machines, 
sewing  machines,  refrigerators  and  many  other 
things.  We  like  the  store  very  much. — willie 
metts. 

Miss  Bruce  bought  some  crackers,  peanut 
butter,  and  grape  jam  for  us.  She  gave  me  some 
crackers  with  peanut  butter.  They  were  good. 
I  like  peanut  butter  better  than  grape  jam. — 
DORIS  ANN  GENTON. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS — First  Grade  B 

Mrs.  Peters  did  not  come  to  school  one  morn¬ 
ing.  Ray  Harris  stayed  with  the  boys.  He  is  a 
big  boy. — JOHNNY  OLIVER. 

We  went  to  gymn  and  played  soccer.  Doris 
Ann  Genton  and  Frances  Capitans  won.  They 
can  run  very  fast. — merl  pope. 

Daddy  sent  me  some  money.  Mrs.  Pedersen 
took  me  downtown,  and  I  put  my  money  in  a 
bank.  I  have  a  bank  book. — anne  murphy. 

November  5  was  my  twelfth  birthday.  I 
had  a  nice  party.  We  played  guessing  games. 
I  had  a  pretty  white  cake  with  pink  roses. — 
HELEN  DUCKSWORTH. 

1  he  girls  go  to  sewing  class  every  Tuesday 
and  Thursday.  We  are  making  towels,  and 
Baibara  MacKendree  finished  her  handker¬ 
chief. — GLORIA  SNOWDEN. 


MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS— First  Grade  C 

We  go  to  woodwork  every  Monday  and 
Wednesday.  Jimmie  Fender  made  a  bird.  He 
painted  it. — ray  harper. 

I  drew  a  picture  of  our  Hallowe’en  party. 
We  are  playing  peanut  scramble.  This  game 
is  lots  of  fun. — FRANKIE  GREEN. 

Jimmy  Barrow  went  to  visit  his  aunt  in 
Jacksonville.  He  went  to  the  circus.  The 
clowns  were  funny. — jack  calhoun. 

My  family  came  to  see  me  November  4. 
I  was  glad  to  see  them.  They  brought  my  dog, 
Bigger.  We  all  had  fun  together.  —  gerald 
HARRELL. 

Miss  Burnet  bought  a  Bonny  Braids  doll 
for  her  little  niece.  She  knitted  a  sweater  and 
little  shoes  for  it.  It  is  for  Christmas. — Roberta 
thaggard. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS— Second  Grade 

I  returned  to  school  October  30  and  am 
delighted  to  be  back. — elton  Crutchfield. 

We  have  started  another  project.  We  are 
getting  a  great  deal  of  material  about  Florida 
and  putting  it  on  our  bulletin  board. — bobby 

CRIDER. 

We  cut,  colored,  and  pasted  two  long  circus 
posters  Friday,  November  9.  Each  one  is  twelve 
feet  long.  We  put  them  over  our  boards. — 
JOYCE  CRUTCHLEY. 

Everybody  in  my  class  made  a  peep-show 
during  November.  We  chose  the  titles,  designs, 
and  colors.  We  did  all  the  work  except  cutting 
the  holes.  Our  teacher  cut  them  with  a  razor 
blade. — sue  slappey. 

Miss  Wright  brought  each  of  us  a  piece  of 
cake  from  her  nephew’s  wedding.  I  put  mine 
under  my  pillow  one  night  and  dreamed  about 
the  girl  I  will  marry.  I  am  not  going  to  tell 
her  name  though. — david  causey. 

I  had  a  marvelous  week-end  at  home  during 
the  week-end  of  November  9.  While  I  was  in 
Jacksonville,  I  took  in  the  Ringling  Brothers 
and  Barnum  Bailey  Circus.  The  following 
Monday  I  saw  the  Armistice  Day  parade. — 

JOHNNY  JOHNSTON. 
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STATE  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 


Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris,  Chairman  St.  Petersburg,  Florida 
Hon.  W.  Glenn  Miller  Monticello,  Florida 

Hon.  George  J.  White,  Sr.  Mount  Dora,  Florida 

Hon.  George  W.  English,  Jr.  Fort  Lauderdale,  Florida 


Hon.  Hollis  Rinehart  Miami,  Florida 

Mrs.  Jessie  Ball  DuPont  Jacksonville,  Florida 

Hon.  Eli  H.  Fink  Jacksonville,  Florida 

Hon.  W.  F.  Powers,  Secretary  Tallahassee,  Florida 


EXECUTIVE  DEPARTMENT 

Clarence  J.  Settles,  Ph.D.,  President  J.  W.  Knight,  Business  Manager  M.  W.  Bessey,  Bookkeeper 

William  Forester,  Inventory  Clerk  Mrs.  Kathryn  Talbert,  Stenographer 

Mrs.  Margaret  H.  Davis,  Secretary  to  the  President 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF 


DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT 


Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  M.A.,  Supervising  Teacher 
Miss  Imogene  Allen,  M.A.,  Primary  Supervising  Teacher 

PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Margaret  Beem,  B.S. 

Miss  Ethel  Bruce 

Miss  Eugenia  Burnet,  M.Ed. 

Miss  Helen  Douglas 

Mrs.  Vela  Evans 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Grady,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Nelda  Hibbs,  B.S. 

Miss  E.  Pinckney  Hill,  M.A. 


Mrs.  Edna  Kerr,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Jane  King 
Mrs.  Mae  Moffatt,  B.S. 
Miss  Christine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Park 
Miss  Ann  Pohl,  M.A. 

Miss  Dorothy  Wright 


Miss  Eugenia  Hubbard,  Clerk 


INTERMEDIATE  AND  ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Loyce  Broadbent,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Doris  DeLong,  M.A. 
Miss  Joanne  Dziuba,  B.S. 
Miss  Hallie  Graham,  A.B. 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Miss  Anna  Hereford,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Helen  Hudson,  B.Ed. 
Byron  Hunziker,  B.S. 

Miss  Helen  Jendrasiak,  B.A. 
Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S. 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A, 


Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 

Miss  Emelie  Olson,  B.A. 
Miss  Josephine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Mae  Powell 
Miss  Doris  Prichard,  A.B. 
H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 

Harris,  Clerk 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 


Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 

Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.  Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E. 

Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett  Miss  May  Stelle,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport  Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 


Matron-Dietitian 

Mrs.  Sara  Stoner  Dining  Room  and  Linen  Supervisor 
Mrs.  Sue  B.  Young,  B.S.  Assistant  Dietitian 

Eugene  Hogle,  B.A.  Superintendent  of  Maintenance 

Hadley  M.  Harris  Engineer 

Peter  Thomasen  Assistant  Engineer 

P.  B.  Davis  Night  Watchman 

Mrs.  Sarah  Lopez  Night  W atchwoman 

Mrs.  Annie  Lou  Mitchem  Laundry  Supervisor 

SUPERVISORS  -  MCLANE  HALL 

Mrs.  Jean  G.  Perry,  M.A.  Senior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce  Junior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll  Blind  Girls 

SUPERVISORS  -  RHYNE  HALL 

Carl  J.  Holland  Senior  Deaf  Boys 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith  Junior  Deaf  Boys 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Senior  Blind  Boys 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney  Junior  Blind  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Carolyn  McMurray  (House¬ 
mother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  WARTMANN  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 

Miss  Anna  L.  Hoover,  B.S.,  A.D.A., 

Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor,  Primary  Department 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Anna  Peters  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Warren  S.  Parsons,  B.M. 

DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 

INSTRUCTORS  -  DEAF  DEPARTMENT 

Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S.  Carpentry 

Lambert  Johnson  (Assistant)  Carpentry 

J.  V.  Caruso  Barbering 

Peter  Caruso  Shoe  Repairing 

William  H.  Grow,  B.A.  Art 

Mrs.  Ethelyn  A.  Harris . Typing 

Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant)  Sewing 

Eugene  Hogle,  B.A.  General  Shop  Work 

Mrs.  Jack  Nauright  Sewing 

Mrs.  Helen  N.  Patterson  Cooking 

A.  W.  Pope  Printing  and  Linotyping 

Mrs.  Agnes  Solano  Beauty  Culture 

INSTRUCTORS  -  BLIND  DEPARTMENT 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Boys’  Workshop 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A.  Handwork 

Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A.  Typing 


DIRECTORS  -  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 

Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A.  Deaf  Boys 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistan)t  Deaf  Boys 

Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant)  Deaf  Boys 

Carl  J.  Holland  (Military)  Deaf  Boys 

Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S.  Deaf  and  Blind  Girls 

Miss  Carolyn  Roberts  (Assistant)  Deaf  and  Blind  Girls 

Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E.  Blind  Boys 

Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.  (Assistant)  Blind  Boys 

DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 

Teachers  of  the  Deaf  Teachers  of  the  Blind 

Geraldine  Burrell,  B.S.  John  A  Latson,  B.S. 

Gloria  Calhoun,  B.S.  Matthew  McCoy 

Virginia  James  Anita  Holmes 

Inez  B.  Knowles  Otis  Knowles 

Cary  White 
Rosalie  White 

Elizabeth  M.  Latson,  Matron 
Rosalie  White  Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 

Minnie  Paschal  Supervisor,  Blind  Girls 

Otis  Knowles  Supervisor,  Deaf  Boys 

Matthew  McCoy  Supervisor,  Blind  Boys 
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NEW  EVERY  MORNING 


VERY  day  is  a  fresh  beginning, 

Every  morn  is  the  world  made  new. 
You  who  are  weary  of  sorrow  and  sinning, 
Here  is  a  beautiful  hope  for  you, 

A  hope  for  me  and  a  hope  for  you. 


All  the  past  things  are  past  and  over; 

The  tasks  are  done  and  the  tears  are  shed. 

Yesterday's  errors  let  yesterday  cover; 

Yesterday's  wounds,  which  smarted  and  bled, 

Are  healed  with  the  healing  which  night  has  shed. 

Yesterday  now  is  a  part  of  forever, 

Bound  up  in  a  sheaf,  which  God  holds  tight, 

With  glad  days,  and  sad  days,  and  bad  days,  which  never 
Shall  visit  us  more  with  their  bloom  and  their  blight, 
Their  fullness  of  sunshine  or  sorrowful  night. 


Let  them  go,  since  we  cannot  relieve  them, 
Cannot  undo  and  cannot  atone; 

God  in  his  mercy  receive,  forgive  them! 

Only  the  new  days  are  our  own; 

Today  is  ours,  and  today  alone. 


Here  are  the  skies  all  burnished  brightly, 

Here  is  the  spent  earth  all  reborn, 

Here  are  the  tired  limbs  springing  lightly 

To  face  the  sun  and  to  share  with  the  morn. 

In  the  chrism  of  dew  and  the  cool  of  daivn. 

Every  day  is  a  fresh  beginning, 

Listen,  my  soul,  to  the  glad  refrain, 

And,  spite  of  old  sorrow  and  older  sinning, 

The  puzzles  forecasted  and  possible  pain, 

Take  heart  with  the  day,  and  begin  again. 

Susan  Coolidge 
(Sarah  Chauncev  Woolsey ) 
1848  -  1894 
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THE  UPWARD  ROAD 


A  SENSE  of  futility  oppresses 
Christian  people  in  this  time 
as  they  watch  the  trend 
toward  what  seems  to  be  an 
inevitable  world-wide  explosion. 
Watching  world  events  has  never 
been  an  elevating  experience. 
There  is  too  much  frustration  in  it. 

We  ought  to  have  known  right 
along  that  such  would  be  the  case. 
Had  we  followed  the  Word  of 
God,  we  would  certainly  know 
that  there  is  no  hope  in  man.  And 
yet,  we  go  on  pinning  our  hopes 
in  this  human  organization  or 
that  group,  or  this  or  some  other 
individual.  We  look  to  military 
leaders  of  great  fame  and  accom¬ 
plishment  with  the  idea  that 
maybe  they  will  lead  us  to  some 
sort  of  a  solution  short  of  holo¬ 
caust. 

I 

It  is  time  we  stopped  relying 
solely  upon  human  means.  Our 
Christian  need  is  to  find  God’s  way 
in  every  crisis.  The  church  needs 
to  be  the  church  in  that  it  will 
pray  to  God.  The  church  does  not 
pray.  It  seems  to  have  lost  both 
faith  and  capacity  in  prayer. 
Many  ecclesiastical  leaders  seem 
more  determined  to  follow  the 
world  course  through  human 
means  than  to  be  disposed  to 
call  the  churches  to  prayer.  This 
is  a  great  mistake.  The  Lord’s  arm 
is  not  shortened  that  it  cannot 
save. 

The  time  has  far  gone  beyond 
that  day  when  a  governor  of  a 
state  or  the  President  of  our 
country  would  issue  a  call  to  the 
people  to  attend  upon  the  house 
of  God  to  intercede  for  the  nation’s 
welfare.  Mostly  it  is  rejected  by 
political  forces  because  they  re¬ 
gard  that  as  a  confession  of  weak¬ 
ness.  When  in  the  great  bank 
crash  of  1933  the  President  closed 


the  banks  of  the  country,  Mr. 
Roosevelt  was  petitioned  by 
groups  of  believers  from  all  parts 
of  the  country  to  urge  the  people 
to  attend  the  churches  for  prayers 
on  behalf  of  the  national  emer¬ 
gency.  His  answer,  in  so  many 
words,  was  that  the  situation  was 
not  that  bad.  He  gave  the  impres¬ 
sion  that  his  policies  would 
deliver  the  nation  out  of  its  dis¬ 
tresses.  A  new  deal  was  started, 
and  the  nation  has  not  responded 
to  any  call  to  prayer. 

It  seems  as  though  the  churches 
have  ceased  to  expect  their 
people  to  come  together  for  prayer. 
Where  is  such  faith  in  God  to  be 
found?  In  the  first  part  of  the 
eighteenth  chapter  of  Luke,  which 
deals  with  the  subject  of  prayer, 
are  these  words:  “When  the  Son 
of  man  cometh,  shall  he  find  faith 
on  the  earth?”  The  very  fact  of 
the  insertion  of  this  statement  in 
that  setting  indicates  that  the 
apostasy  is  primarily  a  departure 
from  the  spirit  of  prayer  on  the 
part  of  the  Christian  church. 

If  that  be  apostasy,  then  it  is 
on  in  great  force.  It  is  on  where 
least  recognized — where  funda¬ 
mentalists,  conservatives,  evangel¬ 
icals  are  in  great  passion  empha¬ 
sizing  the  doctrines  of  the  Christ¬ 
ian  faith,  for  large  numbers  of 
these  churches  are  not  much 
better  than  any  others  in  the 
matter  of  corporate  prayer.  In 
fact,  in  many  of  these  churches 
there  is  the  same  small  amount  of 
prayer  that  it  is  reported  you  will 
find  in  the  so-caled  “liberal” 
churches.  The  churches  of  our  day 
cannot  be  called  praying  churches, 
for  the  most  part.  If  apostasy  be 
first  of  all  spiritual  and  that  pri¬ 
mary  manifestation  be  revealed 
in  a  departure  from  the  spirit 
of  prayer,  then  we  may  say  that 
emphases  upon  doctrine  are  not 


sufficient  to  correct  the  mischief 
that  is  being  done.  Our  theological 
and  Biblical  correctness  can  only 
be  verified  in  fervent  prayers 
from  righteous  people  who  know 
how  to  reach  God  and  bring  him 
into  our  lives. 

II 

Returning  again  to  the  statement 
that  we  must  stop  relying  upon 
the  President  of  this  country,  his 
cabinet,  or  any  political  group 
or  party  for  national  repentance 
and  prayer,  let  us  make  it  clear 
that  prayer  is  not  a  political 
factor.  We  may  not  ever  again 
have  a  President,  so  far  as  we 
can  see,  who  will  be  so  outstand¬ 
ingly  Christian  that  he  will  put 
aside  all  political  considerations 
and  call  the  people  of  the  country 
to  prayer.  It  was  simple  back 
yonder  in  the  days  when  Governor 
Bradford  and  his  religious  party 
had  a  predominant  influence  in 
the  Commonwealth  of  Massachu¬ 
setts.  It  was  different  in  the  days 
when  from  time  to  time  governors 
and  Presidents  have  called  upon 
the  people  for  prayer.  It  was 
different  when  Abraham  Lincoln 
called  upon  the  people  for  their 
prayers. 

In  those  days,  our  leaders  rec¬ 
ognized  that  God  was  the  God  of 
the  nation,  and  they  unhesitatingly 
confessed  their  weakness  and  lack 
of  capacity  to  solve  the  problems 
which  faced  the  nation.  But  since 
then,  the  nature  of  the  citizenship 
of  this  country  has  undergone  a 
tremendous  change.  Spiritually 
has  come  in  like  a  flood”  and 
changed  the  tenor  of  life  in  this 
land,  so  that  now  religious  exer¬ 
cises  of  a  national  corporate  nature 
are  tabooed.  We  have  not  the 
ghost  of  a  chance  of  overcoming 
the  political  influence  of  people 
of  unfaith  or  those  of  antagonistic 


"HOW  TO  GET  ALONG  WITH  PEOPLE” 
IS  PERTINENT  FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR 


attitude  who  resent  that  freedom 
in  faith  and  religion  which  is 
expressed  in  the  traditional  his¬ 
tory  of  the  spiritual  development 
of  the  people  of  this  country. 
That  day  is  gone,  and  we  had 
better  admit  it. 

If  that  be  so,  then  it  is  a  vivid 
fact  that  the  church  must  be 
all  the  more  the  church.  We  who 
are  churchmen  have  to  recognize 
that  our  dependency  is  on  God; 
our  outlook  is  from  the  heavenly 
height,  and  not  from  the  political 
scene  here  below.  We  are  to 
become  prophetic  and  see  the 
ultimate  of  God’s  purpose  in  his 
redeeming  love.  We  are  to  look 
upon  the  world  in  its  need.  We 
are  to  regard  our  nation  as  God 
regards  it. 

Once  again  the  church  must 
line  up  with  God.  It  must  pay 
whatever  price  is  neccessary  to 
abandon  its  intricate  involvements 
in  the  political  and  social  structure 
which  is  controlled  by  unspiritual 
people. 

We  are  not  pleading  for  a 
monastic  separatism.  We  simply 
urge  a  higher  point  of  view.  The 
church  must  get  back  to  God.  It 
must  know  its  Lord  and  Master. 
It  must  know  his  Spirit  and  his 
Word.  It  must  go  into  the  holy 
of  holies  and  dwell  at  the  mercy 
seat  and  receive  the  enduement 
of  the  Holy  Spirit,  coming  out  in 
the  radiance  of  the  King  to  chal¬ 
lenge  the  world  and  to  infiltrate 
the  principles  of  God  into  the  lives 
of  peoples  and  nations. 

Ill 

If  the  church  does  not  do  this, 
the  downgrade  into  secularism 
will  continue  at  an  increasing 
pace.  Already  we  are  a  statistical 
fraud.  We  pretend  to  have  so  many 
followers,  and  yet  we  must  confess 
to  having  so  little  of  God.  This 
must  change. 

If  the  churches  will  return  and 
pray  to  God;  if  they  will  seek  to 
“enter  into  the  holiest  by  the 
blood  of  Jesus,  by  a  new  and 
living  way”;  if  they  will  again  dis¬ 
cover  the  secret  of  holy  and  happy 
living  in  the  churches  and  in  the 
kingdom  of  God;  if  they  will  come 
to  know  God  in  that  intimate  and 
glorious  way  whereby  they  can 
represent  him  to  the  world  that 
is  lost,  we  may  save  our  world 


Recently  the  Idaho  Education 
Association  published  a  circular 
in  which  a  dissertation  was  found 
on  character.  Character  building 
is  one  of  the  prime  objectives  of 
educators  and  the  material  sub¬ 
mitted  in  the  bulletin  was  so 
striking  and  suggestive,  we 
thought  it  worthwhile  for  publiciz¬ 
ing  to  the  adult  group  of  our  com¬ 
munity  as  well  as  the  students 
of  our  schools. 

Here  is  the  10-point  character 
guidance  program  as  encouraged 
by  the  educators  which  we  feel 
would  be  good  thought  for  study 
for  everyone.  It  is  entitled  “How 
to  Get  Along  With  People.” 

1.  Keep  skid  chains  on  yoitr 
tongue — always  say  less  than  you 
think.  Cultivate  a  low  persuasive 
voice.  How  you  say  it  often  counts 
more  than  what  you  say. 

2.  Make  promises  sparingly  and 
keep  them  faithfully  no  matter 
what  it  costs  you. 

3.  Never  let  an  opportunity 
pass  to  say  a  kind  and  encourag¬ 
ing  word  to  or  about  somebody. 
Praise  good  work  regardless  of 
who  did  it.  If  criticism  is  merited 
criticize  helpfully,  never  spite¬ 
fully. 

4.  Be  cheerful.  Keep  the  corners 
of  your  mouth  turned  up.  Hide 
your  pain,  worries  and  disappoint- 


from  bloodshed,  we  may  save  our 
nation  from  defeat. 

God  help  us,  for  we  feel  that 
issue  is  intense  and  threatening. 
We  cannot  believe  that  the  issue 
that  our  nation  faces  today  is  in 
the  hands  of  tricky  politicians,  of 
limited  statesmen,  doing  the  best 
that  they  can.  Neither  are  the 
destinies  of  our  lives  in  the  pos¬ 
session  of  the  military  leaders.  We 
are  still  the  sons  of  God.  We  are 
called  to  partake  of  his  divine 
nature  increasingly.  We  are  called 
to  live  for  him.  Let  us  be  up  and 
doing. — Watchman  Examiner. 

- -o - 

Rebekah:  “Every  time  I  catch 
my  husband  flirting  he  has  to 
buy  me  something  to  wear.” 

Dolly:  “What  a  wardrobe  you 
must  have.” 


ments  under  a  pleasant  smile. 
Laugh  at  good  stories  and  learn  to 
tell  them. 

5.  Preserve  an  open  mind  on 
all  debatable  questions.  Discuss  but 
do  not  argue.  It  is  the  mark  of 
superior  minds  to  disagree  and 
still  be  friendly. 

6.  Let  your  virtues,  if  you 
have  any,  speak  for  themselves 
and  refuse  to  talk  of  other’s  vices.  . 

7.  Discourage  gossip;  make  it 

a  rule  to  say  nothing  of  another  j 
unless  it  is  something  good. 

8.  Be  careful  of  other’s  feelings. 
Wit  and  humor  at  the  other  fel¬ 
low’s  expense  are  rarely  worth 
the  effort,  and  may  hurt  where 
least  expected. 

9.  Pay  no  attention  to  ill  na- 
tured  remarks  about  you.  Simply 
live  so  nobody  will  believe  them. 
Disordered  nerves  and  poor  diges-  j 
tion  are  a  common  cause  of  back 
biting. 

10.  Do  not  be  too  anxious  about 
getting  just  dues.  Do  your  work, 
be  patient,  keep  your  disposition 
sweet,  forget  self  and  you  will  be 
respected  and  rewarded.  ■ — ■  The 
Gooding  Leader. 

- o - 

DELIGHTFUL  MODESTY 

Ralph  Waldo  Emerson  manifest¬ 
ed  a  whimsical  modesty  toward  ' 
himself  which  was  truly  delight¬ 
ful.  Once  he  favored  Daniel  C. 
French,  the  noted  American  sculp¬ 
tor,  with  a  number  of  sittings  for  a 
bust,  which  now  reposes  in  Me¬ 
morial  Hall,  Harvard  University. 
One  day  when  the  work  was  well 
advanced,  the  New  England  author 
suddenly  walked  over  to  where  the 
sculptor  was  working,  looked  long 
and  earnestly  at  the  bust,  and  said, 
“Mr.  French,  I  hope  you  will  soon 
have  this  job  done.” 

“Why,  Mr.  Emerson?”  inquired 
the  sculptor. 

“Because,”  replied  Emerson 
with  a  droll  expression,  “it  is  get¬ 
ting  to  look  more  like  me  every 
day,  and  the  more  it  resembles  me 
the  worse  it  looks.  I  don’t  think  I  . 
can  stand  it  much  longer.” — 
Clipped. 


The  Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  TWO  —  January,  1952 


Qi&mA  j oft  QnksJuud  ftjwm  the  Oapwdnwd  ft&h  the  /Blind 


FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Christmas  is  the  most  fun  in  all 
the  year.  All  of  us  had  a  good  time 
at  home  and  we  enjoyed  Santa’s 
visit  very  much.  We  liked  all  the 
toys  we  received  and  here  are  some 
of  the  things  we  liked  the  best.  Leah 
Russell  especially  liked  the  two  dolls 
she  found;  Sandra  Sparkman  likes 
her  doll  carriage  the  best;  and  Mari¬ 
lyn  Pinder  is  very  fond  of  her  little 
electric  organ.  As  for  the  boys  the 
list  runs  something  like  this:  Dennis 
Pittman  thinks  his  electric  train  is 
tops;  Jackie  Vidou  has  a  bulldozer; 
Raymond  Grooms  likes  his  semi¬ 
trailer;  Charles  Brown  has  a  tricy¬ 
cle;  Stephen  Olson  plays  with  his 
top;  Micky  Adams  thinks  he  can 
make  enough  music  with  his  toy- 
monica;  Edward  Hamer  likes  his 
three  records  of  Faust  the  best  of  all; 
and  Dewey  Herold  tops  the  lot  with 
his  favorite  being  a  new  rocking 
chair.  We  think  he  was  lucky. 

Tomorrow  is  going  to  be  a  special 
day  for  us  because  we  are  going  to 
have  toy  day  in  our  room.  Each  of 
us  is  going  to  bring  a  toy  to  school 
not  only  so  we  can  play  with  them 
but  also  to  learn  to  share  them  as 
well  as  to  care  for  them.  We  have  a 
lot  of  fun  in  school. 

All  of  our  lessons  are  coming  along 
very  nicely.  We  like  to  read  the 
little  stories  in  our  books  and  es¬ 
pecially  we  like  to  write. 

THIRD  GRADE 

Santa  Claus  was  very  good  to  me. 
He  brought  me  a  nice  fire  station 
that  blows  a  siren  whistle. — Albert 
Alluisi. 

We  have  just  finished  making  some 
posters  about  the  circus.  We  are 
going  to  learn  to  spell  the  names  of 
the  animals  on  them.  We  hear  that 
two  circuses  will  be  in  town  this 
spring. — Billy  Brown. 

We  have  just  finished  a  book  about 
George  Washington's  boyhood.  We 
liked  it. — Bobby  Andrews. 

I  was  happy  to  get  a  nice  electric 
train  for  Christmas.  It  is  a  stream¬ 
liner.  I  got  some  soldiers  and  army 
trucks  too. — Albert  Butler. 

For  quite  awhile  I  have  wanted 
a  Braille  watch.  This  Christmas  I 
received  one.  I  am  proud  of  it. — 
Pauline  Cobb. 

I  wanted  a  matching  necklace  and 
bracelet  for  Christmas.  I  guess  Santa 


Claus  heard  I  did,  for  he  brought  me 
one. — Mary  Eubanks. 

I  am  learning  to  crochet  in  my 
sewing  class  now.  I  can  almost  make 
a  perfect  chain. — Isabelle  Smith. 

We  are  missing  Hershel  Taylor 
from  our  school  room.  We  hope  he 
returns  soon. 

FOURTH  GRADE 

We  went  to  West  Green,  Georgia 
for  Christmas.  I  stayed  up  until  about 
one  o’clock  Christmas  Eve. — Oscar 
Colvin. 

I  got  a  doll  house,  a  watch  and  two 
pairs  of  socks  for  Christmas.  I  had  a 
good  time  at  home. — Winnie  Mussel- 
white. 

I  had  a  nice  Christmas.  I  hope 
everyone  had  a  good  time.  Santa  was 
good  to  me.  I  got  a  football,  a  hotrod, 
a  guitar,  nine  pairs  of  socks  and  a 
pair  of  pants. — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

We  had  a  fine  vacation.  I  got  a 
shooting  game  and  a  jet  plane.  I  also 
got  a  guitar  and  a  truck. — Dickie 
Snyder. 

We  have  a  new  girl  in  the  fifth 
grade.  Her  name  is  Dian.  Mrs.  Hoag- 
land  is  her  teacher. — Bette  Doss. 

I  got  a  blackboard  for  Christmas. 
I  had  a  good  Christmas. — Glynn 
Bratcher. 

I  had  a  good  time  at  home.  I  re¬ 
ceived  a  big  doll  and  a  little  doll  for 
Christmas. — Mary  Jane  Barnwell. 

I  hope  you  had  a  nice  Christmas. 
I  hope  you  got  what  you  wanted  for 
Christmas.  I  had  a  nice  time.  I  bet 
you  slept  late  when  you  were  home. — 
Roy  Gorman. 

We  went  fishing  when  I  went  home. 
I  did  not  get  a  bite.  We  fished  at 
Lake  County.  We  went  fishing  three 
different  times  and  ate  in  the 
woods. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

I  had  a  very  nice  Christmas.  I  got 
a  camera,  a  doctor  set,  a  pair  of 
skates,  and  some  clothes.  My  brother 
and  I  got  a  bike  together. — Jimmy 
Bowen. 

I  had  a  very  nice  Christmas.  I  had 
a  big  dinner  and  a  lot  of  candy  and 
cake.  I  saw  my  oldest  brother  for 
the  first  time  in  a  long  time. — Clif¬ 
ford  Adams. 


I  had  a  very  nice  Christmas.  I  got 
the  thing  which  I  wanted  most — a 
piano.  I  got  a  package  of  balloons 
which  my  brother  and  I  burst  on 
New  Year’s  Eve. — Ronnie  Nausley. 

During  Christmas  vacation  I  went 
to  three  parties.  Two  were  Christmas 
parties,  one  at  the  church  and  the 
other  at  home.  I  also  went  to  my 
cousin’s  birthday  party.  —  Pearl 
Smith. 

This  Christmas  I  had  a  lot  of  fun. 
I  got  a  doll  with  hair  that  you  can 
wash  and  roll.  I  got  a  bingo  set,  a 
suitcase,  and  some  socks.  Mother 
made  a  dress  for  me  and  bought  one, 
too.  I  hope  everyone  had  as  nice 
a  Christmas  as  mine. — Elizabeth 
Bishop. 

I  had  a  very  nice  Christmas. 
Santa  Claus  brought  me  a  music  box 
which  plays  “Some  Enchanted  Eve¬ 
ning.”  I  got  a  dress  and  some  other 
things.  My  little  sister  got  a  doll,  ring, 
and  a  dress. — Barbara  Smith. 

Santa  Claus  was  very  good  to  me 
this  year.  I  got  a  raincoat  and  a 
dress,  and  lots  of  other  things.  But 
I  am  glad  to  be  back  at  school  again 
with  all  my  girl  friends.— Estylee 
Moon. 

During  vacation  I  went  to  the  show 
every  night.  It  was  fun.  I  am  glad 
to  be  back  at  school  again,  too. — Mary 
Scott. 

This  Christmas  I  had  a  wonderful 
vacation.  I  went  swimming  several 
times.  I  also  went  to  the  Orange 
Bowl  Parade. — Larry  Janak. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

I  got  what  I  had  always  hoped  for 
Christmas.  It  was  a  Braille  watch.  I 
also  got  a  billfold,  a  pocketbook,  a 
handkerchief,  some  cologne,  and  a 
Braille  book  of  the  Bible  Psalms. 
I  had  a  very  nice  time  all  vacation. — 
Janet  Clary. 

One  day  before  Christmas  I  got 
a  letter  with  a  ticket.  I  was  going 
home  on  the  bus  Saturday.  When  Mrs. 
Lanier  came  on  Friday,  I  went  home 
with  her.  Mother  was  surprised  to 
see  me  early. — Theo  Love. 

During  the  Christmas  holidays  my 
brother  came  home  from  Korea.  We 
all  had  a  wonderful  time.  We  went 
to  Live  Oak  to  see  some  friends,  who 
live  on  a  farm.  While  we  were  there, 
my  brother  was  married. — Lawton 
Williams. 


The  Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  THREE  —  January,  1952 


During  Christmas  vacation  I  went 
with  my  family  to  see  my  grandfather 
and  grandmother,  who  are  both  sick. 
When  we  got  almost  there,  the  car 
ran  out  of  gas.  We  had  to  walk  the 
rest  of  the  way. — Shirley  Under¬ 
wood. 

While  I  was  home  for  the  Christ¬ 
mas  holidays,  I  visited  my  Girls 
Scout  troop.  I  enjoyed  my  visit  with 
the  girls  very  much. — Paddy  Dillard. 

On  the  Friday  before  Christmas, 
the  stars  from  the  movie,  Distant 
Drums,  came  to  the  Junior  House. 
I  had  my  picture  taken  with  them. 
They  gave  us  a  nice  party.  We  all  had 
a  wonderful  time. — Norma  Kjelles- 

VIK. 

During  the  Christmas  holidays  I 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  a  dog 
shake  a  polecat.  The  dog  shook  him 
like  Mr.  Gibbs  shakes  one  of  the 
boys.  After  a  time,  the  dog  killed 
the  polecat.  The  dog  had  musk  all 
over  him. — Chandler  Glisson. 

When  I  went  home  for  Christmas, 
I  had  to  get  my  bicycle  fixed  before 
I  could  ride  it.  When  I  finally  got 
to  ride  it,  I  had  a  flat  tire  the  first 
day.— John  Statham. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 
D.  and  B.  Sports 

Christmas  seemed  to  do  something 
to  the  D.  and  B.  basketball  team. 
Though  we  have  only  played  two 
games  since  Christmas,  we  have  won 
both  of  them.  We  played  Baldwin 
first  and  beat  them  46  to  36.  We 
battled  against  Green  Cove  Springs 
last  Tuesday  night.  Though  we  only 
whipped  them  39  to  38,  a  victory  is  a 
victory. 

It  has  been  said  that  some  of  the 
teachers,  deaf  and  blind  departments, 
will  play  our  “B”  basketball  team 
next  Wednesday  if  it  can  be  arranged. 
Among  the  teachers  will  be  Mr.  Riley, 
blind  department,  Mr.  Hunziker,  deaf 
department,  Mr.  Smith,  deaf  depart¬ 
ment,  Mr.  Rush,  deaf  department,  and 
Mr.  Reidelberger,  also  deaf  depart¬ 
ment.  —  Louis  C  orbin  and  Bob 
Weigel. 

Home  Economics  of  the 
Eighth  Grade 

This  year  each  one  of  the  children 
in  the  sewing  class  must  have  two 
things  on  exhibit.  Here  are  a  few 
things  that  the  Eighth  Grade  girls 
are  making.  The  Eighth  Grade  girls 
take  knitting  and  crocheting.  Betty 
Smith  and  Bertha  Napier  are  knit¬ 
ting.  Betty  is  knitting  a  sweater,  and 
Bertha  is  knitting  a  pair  of  mittens. 
Shirley  Tyner  is  also  learning  to 
knit,  but  she  is  not  making  anything 


right  now.  Lalla  Smith  is  crocheting 
a  bed  jacket.  She  has  crocheted  a 
dress  for  her  doll.  Polly  Meadows  is 
helping  one  of  the  other  girls  make 
a  shag  rug. 

All  the  Eighth  Grade  girls  are  not 
in  the  same  class  in  sewing.  Betty, 
Lalla,  Shirley,  and  Bertha  go  from 
3  to  4  o’clock  on  Mondays  and  Wed¬ 
nesdays.  Polly  goes  from  3  to  4  on 
Tuesdays  and  Thursdays.  —  Lalla 
Smith,  Polly  Meadows,  and  Bertha 
Napier. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Christmas  Activitives 

There  was  a  great  deal  of  activi¬ 
ty  going  on  around  school  the  last 
few  weeks  we  were  here  in  1951.  The 
last  Sunday  we  were  here,  the  girls 
had  an  open  house  all  day  long.  We 
sang  Christmas  Carols.  Mrs.  Driscoll 
is  responsible  for  this  program.  We 
always  look  forward  to  this  program 
each  year. 

The  girls  and  boys  also  had  a 
Christmas  party  over  in  the  music 
hall.  Some  of  the  students  helped 
decorate  the  tree.  Bobby  Martin  was 
the  Santa  Claus.  Or  at  least  he  was 
supposed  to  have  been,  but  at  the 
last  minute  he  did  not  show  up  be¬ 
cause  of  illness. 

We  danced  and  sang  Carols  and 
enjoyed  ourselves.  From  what  I 
gather,  this  was  the  best  party  we 
have  had  in  a  long  time. 

The  eighth  and  ninth  grades  also 
had  a  little  party  in  our  room.  Our 
tree  was  not  an  ordinary  tree  this 
year.  The  tree  was  stripped  of  its  pine 
needles  and  decorated  with  candy 
instead  of  other  decorations.  It  was 
very  beautiful.  Mr.  Riley  gave  us  the 
idea.  All-in-all,  I  believe  we  had  a 
wonderful  Christmas. — Evelyn  Mc¬ 
Cormick. 

MRS.  BENNETT'S  ROOM 

I  had  a  wonderful  time  at  home 
Christmas.  I  received  a  lot  of  nice 
gifts. — Martin  Faglie. 

My  daddy  went  to  Daytona  Beach 
one  day  to  deliver  some  milk.  I  went 
with  him.  I  enjoyed  the  ride. — Roy 
Usina. 

Daddy  went  to  Washington,  D.  C., 
Christmas  to  see  about  a  job. — Char¬ 
les  Carter. 

Mrs.  Bennett  could  not  come  to 
school  one  day.  I  spent  the  day  in 
Mrs.  Roger’s  studio.  I  enjoyed  the 
music.  I  learned  a  lot  from  the  other 
children’s  music  periods. — Bobby 
Kean. 

Santa  Claus  brought  me  a  watch, 
t  can  tell  time  now. — Edward  Crider. 


Daddy  and  I  went  fishing  during 
Christmas.  We  caught  about  one 
hundred  and  fifty  minnows. — Wiley 
Stringham. 

We  have  a  nice  calendar  in  our 
room.  It  has  a  picture  of  George 
Washington  and  an  American  flag 
on  it. — Wayne  Lanier. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

Polk  County’s  man-made  mountain 
is  going  to  become  famous.  This  200- 
foot  high  sand  mound  two  miles 
south  of  Fort  Meade  on  Highway  17 
is  no  longer  just  a  pile  of  phosphate 
mine  “tailings.”  It  is  now  the  highest 
piece  of  ground  in  Florida.  And  that 
is  not  all.  It  is  going  to  become  a 
center  for  a  brand  new  sport — sand 
skiing.  Before  long  you  will  be  seeing 
newsreel  pictures  of  famous  ice-ski 
experts  whizzing  down  the  35  degree 
sand  slopes  at  speeds  of  35  miles  an 
hour  or  more.  Making  a  tourist  at¬ 
traction  was  the  farthest  thing  from 
the  mind  of  Swift  &  Co.  phosphate 
mine  engineers  when  they  began 
building  the  big  pile  of  sand  in  1948. 
All  they  wanted  to  do  was  to  get  rid 
of  the  tons  of  sand  washed  from 
phosphate  diggings  at  the  “flotation” 
plant  near  Fort  Meade.  All  through 
the  years  Iron  Mountain  at  Lake 
Wales,  site  of  the  Bok  Tower,  has 
been  advertised  as  324.9  feet  above 
sea  level  and  the  highest  point  of  land 
in  Florida.  But  now  Sand  Mountain 
at  Fort  Meade  is  past  that  figure  and 
growing  every  day.  Four  thousand 
tons  of  sand  pour  on  the  hill  every 
24  hours.  There  are  now  at  least 
3,000,000  tons  of  sand  in  the  pile 
that  covers  18  acres  at  its  base. — 
Ronnie  Renfroe. 

What  is  this  thing  called  Love? 

A  question  I’ve  ofttimes  asked. 

To  find  some  words  that  describe  it 
Forever  has  been  my  task. 

I’ve  asked  those  that  really  should 
know 

Just  what  Love  has  meant  to  them, 
And  torrents  of  meaningless  words 
do  flow 

With  meanings  both  quaint  and  dim. 
I  have  oft  heard  that  experience  will 
tell 

Where  words  and  descriptions  have 
failed 

And  pursuing  this  policy  I’ve  done 
quite  well 

And  it  still  hasn’t  lifted  the  veil. 

—Robert  Martin. 

If  we  think  we  are  spending  too 
much  on  medical  care  rather  than 
on  other  items  in  our  budget  we 
should  study  the  figures  of  last  year. 
According  to  the  U.  S.  Department 
of  Commerce,  last  year  we  spent 
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$2,300,000,000  in  doctor  bills  and  we 
spent  almost  twice  that  much  on 
tobacco.  A  still  greater  amount  is 
spent  on  toilet  articles.  We  spend 
almost  three  times  as  much  to  assuage 
our  alcoholic  thirst  as  we  do  for 
medicines.  For  other  health  items 
the  cost  came  to  more  than  two 
billion  but  we  spent  nearly  four 
times  that  much  for  golf  and  other 
forms  of  recreation.  All  this  just  goes 
to  show  that  a  man  spends  twice 
as  much  on  cigarettes  as  on  his 
doctor,  three  times  as  much  on  whis¬ 
key  as  on  healthful  drugs  and  four 
times  as  much  on  having  a  good  time 
as  he  does  in  the  health  center. — 
Donna  Mae  Proctor. 

Music  is  my  main  interest  so  I 
have  decided  to  write  a  series  of 
articles  on  famous  music  composers. 
I  have  chosen  Bach  as  the  first  one 
since  I  have  been  studying  some  of 
his  music.  When  I  first  started  study¬ 
ing  his  music  I  did  not  like  it  at  all. 
But  I  am  very  happy  to  say  that  I 
thoroughly  enjoy  playing  Bach’s 
music  now.  A  student  might  become 
discouraged  in  his  study  of  this 
composer’s  works  because  his  master¬ 
pieces  are  so  very  difficult  to  inter¬ 
pret.  That  is  what  happened  in  my 
case.  For  the  correct  interpretation 
of  his  masterpieces  one  must  work 
with  them  as  a  full  time  job.  I  have 
found  his  music  to  be  one  of  the 
easiest  and  best  ways  to  keep  my 
mind  off  of  things  I  do  not  want  to 
think  about. 

Johann  Sebastian  Bach  was  born 
in  Germany  in  1685.  He  was  from 
a  family  that  had  been  musical 
leaders  for  generations.  At  the  age 
of  ten  he  lost  both  of  his  parents  but 
was  well  cared  for  by  his  older 
brother  who  taught  him  to  play  the 
clarinet.  After  the  death  of  his 
brother  he  turned  from  one  place 
to  another  finding  work,  first  as  a 
choir  boy,  then  as  a  violinist  in  a 
court  band,  then  as  an  organist. 
During  the  time  he  was  organist  at 
Weimar  he  wrote  many  of  his  most 
important  organ  compositions. 

I  certainly  believe  that  any  sin¬ 
cere  student  of  music  should  make 
an  extensive  study  of  the  works  of 
Johann  Bach. — Wanda  Woodard. 

Most  of  the  students  were  back 
on  time  from  Christmas  vacations. 
Dean  Johnson  was  ill  and  did  not 
come  back  for  the  first  week,  and 
Paddy  Marie  Dillard  was  late  re¬ 
turning  because  she  lost  her  tonsils 
during  the  vacation.  But  both  girls 
are  back  now  and  Bobby  Chism  and 
George  Starfus  are  happy  once  more. 
This  is  the  end  of  the  first  semester 
and  every  one  is  busy  with  exams 
and  making  resolutions  to  really  get 


down  to  hard  work  for  the  second 
semester. 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT  ECHOES 

After  a  pleasant  and  restful  Christ¬ 
mas  vacation,  which  everyone  earned, 
everyone  seems  ready  to  tackle  the 
“home  stretch”  in  the  school  year. 

We  are  starting  some  new  choral 
numbers  in  preparation  for  an  en¬ 
gagement  in  Daytona  Beach.  The 
Recreation  Department  of  that  city 
has  extended  an  invitation  to  par¬ 
ticipate  in  a  concert  to  be  given  in 
the  beautiful  Peabody  Auditorium. 
The  structure  has  been  described  as 
‘one  of  America’s  greatest  audi¬ 
toriums.”  Our  orchestra,  under  the 
capable  guidance  of  Mrs.  Roger,  as 
well  as  individual  members  of  both 
the  orchestra  and  choral  group,  will 
perform. 

Something  new  is  being  added  too. 
We  have  asked  Bobby  Chism  to  as¬ 
sist  us  in  organizing  a  “Hillbilly” 
group.  This  idea  is  in  line  with 
thoughts  of  a  well-known  educator 
in  the  School  of  Music  at  Northwest¬ 
ern.  He  once  stated,  “To  most  of  the 
children  and  so  many  of  the  teachers, 
the  popular  idiom  of  the  day  is  some 
thing  understandable  and  useful.”  It 
seems  there  are  many  who  enjoy  this 
type  of  music  and  a  program  with¬ 
out  diversity  is  often  unentertaining. 

We  sincerely  wish  everyone  a 
happy  and  prosperous  New  Year. — 
Warren  S.  Parsons. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  new  year  has  brought  a  most 
welcome  acquisition  in  the  form  of 
an  excellent  photograph  of  M.  Robert 
Barnett,  executive  director  of  the 
American  Foundation  for  the  Blind, 
which  is  proudly  displayed  in  the 
studio  along  with  other  treasured 
likenesses. 

January  usually  brings  a  period 
of  inventory,  sometimes  figuratively. 
Along  these  lines  of  honest  intro¬ 
spection  in  connection  with  our  job 
the  poet  Anne  Campbell  sums  up  our 
thoughts  in  this  manner: 

TO  A  MUSIC  TEACHER 

You  cannot  practice  for  her  every  day 

The  knowledge  that  you  give  her 
will  not  stream 

On  her  young  mind  in  one  bright 
blinding  ray 

But  you  can  plant  a  dream. 

Ah,  you  can  plant  a  dream  in  her 
young  heart 

A  dream  of  excellence  whose  light 
will  gleam 

Upon  her  pathway  as  the  years  de¬ 
part 

Your  words  can  plant  a  dream. 


To  sow  a  dream  and  see  it  spread  and 
grow 

To  light  a  lamp  and  watch  its 
brightness  gleam 

Here  is  a  gift  that  is  divine  I  know 

To  give  a  child  a  dream. 

— Inez  W.  Roger. 
- o - 

THE  CONGRESSIONAL 
LIBRARY 

HOMAS  JEFFERSON,  who 
wrote  the  Declaration  of  In¬ 
dependence,  added  the  Bill 
of  Rights  to  the  Constitution, 
served  his  country  as  ambassador 
to  France,  and  fought  for  the  prin¬ 
ciples  of  liberty  and  democracy 
throughout  his  tumultuous  years 
as  President  of  the  United  States, 
was  self-taught  in  Greek  and  Lat¬ 
in,  in  the  classics  of  which  he  was  a 
marvelous  scholar,  and,  when  the 
Congressional  Library  was  burned 
to  the  ground.  Congress  purchased 
his  library  of  10,000  volumes  as  the 
nucleus  of  the  present  great 
Library  of  Congress. 

This  famous  library  is  now  the 
largest  in  the  Western  hemisphere. 
It  contains  about  five  million 
printed  books,  not  to  speak  of  rare 
documents,  the  Declaration  of 
Independence  among  them,  also 
the  letters  and  papers  of  many  of 
our  Presidents  and  such  statesmen 
as  Benjamin  Franklin,  Alexander 
Hamilton  and  many  others. 

It  also  contains  a  copy  of  the 
Gutenberg  Bible  on  vellum,  the 
most  valuable  book  in  the  world. 
In  1930  Congress  gave  a  million 
and  a  half  dollars  for  a  collection 
of  3,000  volumes  including  the 
Gutenberg  Bible.  This  book  is 
priceless.  There  is  no  real  way  to 
value  it  in  terms  of  money. 

The  Library  of  Congress  was 
founded  in  1800  by  the  United 
States  Government,  and  is  now 
one  of  the  largest  libraries  in  the 
world.  It  is  open  to  all  people  for 
purposes  of  reference  and  study. 
Only  government  officials  can 
withdraw  books. — Clipped. 
- o - 

Mr.  Meant-To  has  a  comrade, 
and  his  name  is  Didn’t  Do:  Have 
you  ever  chanced  to  meet  them? 
Did  they  ever  call  on  you?  These 
two  fellows  live  together  in  the 
house  of  Never-Win.  And  I'm 
told  that  it  is  haunted  by  the  ghost 
of  Might-Have-Been. 
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MISS  E.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

Fishing 

Father  let  David,  my  little  broth¬ 
er,  and  me  go  fishing  one  day  dur¬ 
ing  Christmas  vacation.  Father 
found  two  poles  for  us,  and  we  start¬ 
ed  fishing  in  the  water  near  our 
house.  I  had  only  one  bite  all  day, 
and  I  did  not  catch  any  fish.  I  told 
David  that  if  we  had  a  boat,  we 
might  get  some  fish.  David  ran  to 
Father  after  I  said  that.  At  first,  I 
could  not  understand  why  David  had 
run  off,  but  when  I  saw  him  coming 
back  with  a  hammer,  two  saws,  and 
several  pieces  of  wood,  I  knew  what 
he  was  up  to. 

David  started  making  a  boat.  He 
worked  on  it  for  two  days,  and  still 
he  did  not  finish  it.  I  helped  him 
some,  too.  I  noticed  that  it  was  too 
small  for  us  so  we  would  be  unable 
to  sit  in  it,  but  David  said  that  it  was 
just  right  for  us.  Anyway,  we  had 
great  fun. — Artha  Rae  Roberts. 

Rick  Casares 

Do  any  of  you  know  a  fellow  by 
the  name  of  Rick  Casares?  Every¬ 
body  in  the  State  of  Florida  should 
know  him.  He  is  the  star  back  on 
Coach  Bob  Woodruff’s  University  of 
Florida  Eleven.  Rick  led  Florida  in 
scoring  last  fall.  He  is  a  fine  punter, 
goal  field  booter,  and  kicker.  His  run¬ 
ning  is  great,  but  he  often  has  trouble 
with  his  knee.  He  could  be  a  good 
passer  if  he  played  much  as  a  quar¬ 
terback,  but  he  is  best  for  lefthalf- 
back  or  fullback.  Rick  is  also  a  fine 
basketball  player.  He  stands  six  feet 
and  two  inches  tall  and  weighs  205 
pounds.  Next  fall  Rick  will  be  a  jun¬ 
ior,  and  he  will  probably  be  on  the 
All-America  Eleven  if  he  keeps  up 
his  good  record. — Wesley  Little. 

My  First  Experience  on  a 
Basketball  Team 

On  January  11,  our  boys’  and  girls’ 
basketball  teams  went  to  Baldwin, 
Florida,  to  play  a  double  header.  Our 
girls  lost  the  preliminary  game.  I  am 
the  manager  of  the  boys’  team  and 
the  scorer,  so  I  never  play  in  any  of 
the  games.  But  at  the  end  of  the  half, 
we  led,  26  to  14,  so  Mr. Rush  let  me 
get  into  a  un;form.  I  practiced  shoot¬ 
ing  baskets,  and  you  can  imagine  my 
surprise  when  I  heard  the  cheer¬ 
leaders  cheering  for  me.  Before  the 
final  whistle,  when  we  had  about  one 
minute  left,  Mr.  Rush  let  me  play  for 
awhile.  I  believe  that  it  was  the 
first  time  I  had  ever  played  a  game 
against  another  school.  I  did  noth¬ 


ing  spectacular,  but  it  was  thrilling 
to  be  in  the  game.  We  won  over 
Baldwin,  45  to  35.  I  hope  that  Mr. 
Rush  will  let  me  play  again  some¬ 
time. — Donald  Crownover. 

Shooting  Baskets 

After  Christmas  I  asked  Father 
to  put  up  a  basket  so  I  could  play 
basketball.  I  was  very  tired  of 
bouncing  the  ball,  and  I  wanted  to 
shoot  baskets.  Father  took  one  of  his 
fruit  baskets  from  which  he  removed 
the  bottom,  and  put  it  high  up  on  a 
tree.  After  that,  I  began  to  practice 
shooting  baskets,  and  almost  every¬ 
day  I  played  basketball. — Beatrice 
Feinberg. 

Simon  Bolivar 

I  have  just  finished  reading 
“Simon  Bolivar”  by  Nina  Brown 
Baker,  a  book  which  tells  how 
bravely  and  wonderfully  Bolivar 
fought  for  fifteen  years  hoping  to 
make  his  country  free  like  ours. 

When  Bolivar  was  a  young  boy, 
he  was  considered  almost  unteaeh- 
able,  and  six  teachers  gave  up 
trying  to  help  him.  His  uncle  Caroles 
had  faith  in  his  nephew,  so  he 
looked  for  still  another  teacher  and 
finally  found  one.  The  new  teacher, 
a  very  queer-looking  person,  was 
named  Rodriguez.  When  he  rode  on 
a  horse,  his  long  legs  hung  down 
almost  to  the  ground,  and  his  suit 
was  old  and  torn.  He  had  bushy 
red  hair,  and  it  looked  as  if  it  had 
never  been  combed.  Bolivar  liked 
Rodriguez  and  was  eager  to  work 
with  him.  For  several  years,  they 
worked  together,  and  Bolivar’s  sharp 
mind  was  awakened,  and  he  began 
to  talk  and  read  and  argue. 

Simon  Bolivar  became  a  wise  man. 
He  loved  South  America  and  wanted 
it  to  be  free  like  North  America. 
At  that  time,  South  America  was 
ruled  by  the  Spanish  king.  This  king 
did  not  allow  the  South  Americans  to 
trade  with  any  other  country  except 
Spain.  With  Bolivar  as  leader,  the 
South  Americans  were  able  to  drive 
the  Spaniards  out  of  many  of  the 
countries. 

Bolivar  is  often  called  the  George 
Washington  of  South  America.  He 
received  praise  from  great  statesman 
such  as  Thomas  Jefferson  and  even 
from  Napoleon. 

Before  Bolivar  died,  he  told  his 
people  that  he  wanted  his  country 
to  be  free  and  he  hoped  that  every¬ 
body  would  work  for  that.  He  also 
told  them  to  obey  the  government 
and  to  pray. — Joanna  Williams. 


Going  to  Grandmother's  Farm 

About  two  days  before  vacation 
ended,  I  invited  my  girl  friend 
Anita  out  to  my  grandmother’s 
farm.  Dad  said  we  were  to  leave 
about  four  o’clock  in  the  morning; 
so  we  had  to  get  up  at  three.  We 
made  all  our  plans  in  the  evening 
and  set  the  alarm  clock.  When  three 
o’clock  came,  everybody  was  sound 
asleep.  About  four-twenty,  I  some¬ 
how  waked  up,  and  when  I  saw  the 
clock,  I  hurriedly  woke  Dad  and 
Sally.  We  rushed  to  get  ready.  When 
we  got  to  Anita’s  house,  she  was 
still  sound  asleep.  I  had  to  knock 
several  times  to  waken  her.  We  got 
to  Grandmother’s  house  all  right, 
but  we  were  late. — Martha  Ann 
Wingard. 

Christmas  at  Home 

A  friend  of  mine,  Bruce,  of  Day¬ 
tona  Beach,  visited  me  at  Christ¬ 
mas.  We  had  a  good  time  together. 
We  visited  Donald  Westmoreland 
and  helped  him  feed  his  chicks.  We 
went  for  rides,  and  we  enjoyed  the 
delicious  turkey  dinner  Mother  pre¬ 
pared  on  Christmas  Day. 

On  Christmas  morning,  we  all 
opened  our  presents.  I  received 
many  things,  but  my  favorite  pres¬ 
ents  were  a  camera  and  a  watch. 
The  camera  comes  first  because 
photography  is  my  hobby.  The 
watch  is  my  next  choice  because  I 
always  want  to  know  what  time  it 
is. — George  Lee. 

What  a  Way  to  Die! 

Father,  my  sister,  Betty,  and  I 
went  to  Georgia  for  our  Christmas 
vacation.  We  spent  some  nights  at 
Aunt  Lyra’s  house. 

One  day  after  Aunt  Lyra,  Betty, 
and  I  had  been  to  the  grocery  store 
to  buy  something  for  dinner,  I 
went  to  the  back  yard  and  saw  a 
Nergo  maid  trying  to  get  up  enough 
nerve  to  cut  off  a  turkey’s  head. 

I  told  her  to  wait  until  I  was  in 
the  house  because  I  could  not  bear 
to  see  her  cut  its  head  off. 

When  I  was  in  the  kitchen  talking 
with  my  grandmother,  Betty  heard 
someone  screaming  in  the  back  yard. 
Betty  called  me  and  we  ran  to  the 
back  yard.  There  was  nobody  in 
sight,  but  we  saw  the  ax  on  the 
ground.  Someone  called,  “It  is  I! 
Under  the  house!”  So  we  looked 
under  the  house  and  saw  the  maid  , 
holding  the  turkey  which  had  tried 
to  run  away. 

We  took  the  turkey  back,  and  I 
held  its  feet  so  that  it  could  not  get 
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away.  I  could  not  bear  to  look  at 
the  turkey,  so  I  just  waited  and 
waited  for  the  maid  to  cut  off  the 
head.  She  was  much  too  afraid  to 
do  it.  I  became  so  disgusted  that  I 
told  her  that  I  would  do  it  for  her. 

While  I  was  holding  the  ax  over 
my  head,  ready  to  cut  off  the  head, 
the  turkey  looked  at  me,  and  it 
seemed  to  know  what  I  was  going 
to  do.  It  gobbled.  I  really  seemed  to 
understand  its  language. 

Oh!  what  a  pitiful  thing  it  was 
to  kill  the  poor  bird.  Finally,  I  got  up 
enough  courage  to  go  ahead.  I  had 
not  suspected  that  the  ax  was  dull, 
but  it  was,  and  the  head  did  not  come 
off.  Oh,  my!  I  cut  and  cut,  and  at  last 
I  was  successful.  It  was  one  of  the 
most  unpleasant  jobs  I  have  ever 
done. — Wayne  Land. 

Our  New  Cafe 

Good  news?  What  do  you  think 
of  this?  My  father’s  cousin,  Jewell, 
and  my  mother  bought  a  new  cafe 
last  month.  It  is  a  very  attractive 
cafe,  and  I  painted  signs  for  it  and 
washed  dishes  during  my  Christmas 
vacation.  I  did  not  get  dishpan 
hands,  so  I  am  willing  to  work 
there  again  this  summer.  Sometimes 
Mother  needed  me  to  help  her 
figure  out  the  earnings  for  the  day, 
and  we  recorded  the  totals  in  a 
book.  I  enjoyed  working  with  Mother. 
I  hope  our  business  is  going  to  be 
good. — Paul  Enfiner. 

MISS  DZIUBA'S  CLASS 

The  Difference  between  a 
Mixture  and  a  Compound 

One  morning  our  class  went  to 
the  science  laboratory.  First  of  all 
Miss  Dziuba  mixed  sulphur  and  iron 
in  a  mortar.  When  she  touched  a 
magnet  to  this  mixture,  all  the  iron 
separated  from  the  sulphur.  So  this 
was.  an  example  of  a  mixture. 
Then  she  put  another  mixture  of 
iron  and  sulphur  into  a  test  tube 
and  added  water  to  it.  The  elements 
separated.  The  iron  went  to  the 
bottom  and  sulphur  floated  on  the 
top.  It  was  only  another  mixture, 
not  a  chemical  change  or  a  com¬ 
pound.  Then  Miss  Dziuba  made 
another  without  water  and  heated 
it.  It  began  to  change  to  a  liquid. 
She  heated  it  until  the  one  element 
combined  with  the  other.  It  became 
hard  as  soon  as  the  heat  was  off. 
We  had  a  compound  called  iron- 
sulphide.  It  was  a  chemical  change 
now  because  we  got  a  new  material 
altogether  from  a  mixture  of  iron 
and  sulphur.  So,  during  that  class 
period,  we  witnessed  the  difference 
between  a  mixture  and  a  compound. 
— Judy  Mae  Woolery. 


Our  Two  Cats 

One  summer  day,  it  rained  very 
hard.  After  it  stopped,  there  was  a 
tiny,  fat  mouse  outside.  Our  female 
cat  ran  after  it  and  caught  it.  Then 
she  carried  it  under  our  house  and 
wagged  her  tail  while  she  ate  it. 
I  enjoyed  watching  the  act. 

One  another  day,  after  a  big  rain, 
there  was  another  tiny,  fat  mouse 
outside.  This  time  the  male  cat  ran 
after  it  and  caught  it.  Did  he  eat  it, 
too?  No,  he  only  played  with  it. 
He  played  and  played  with  it  until 
the  mouse  finally  escaped  from  him 
and  hid  somewhere  in  the  bushes. 
He  looked  and  looked  for  it  but 
could  not  find  it.  He  was  very  much 
disappointed.  He  had  no  dinner 
like  the  female  cat.  My  sister  and 
I  laughed  very  hard. — Clara  Belle 
Hudson. 

My  First  Experience  in  a  Roller  Rink 

Last  August,  Keith  and  I  rode  to 
St.  Augustine  Beach  in  my  boy 
friend’s  car.  When  we  arrived  there, 
we  first  went  to  see  Larry  Wehking 
at  the  bowling  alley.  I  wanted  him 
to  go  roller  skating  with  us,  but  he 
could  not  because  he  was  a  referee 
there.  At  the  skating  rink,  I  met 
my  cousin,  Joe.  He  paid  for  only 
my  admission  because  Keith  did  not 
want  to  skate.  After  I  made  my  first 
round  on  the  rink,  I  felt  funny.  One 
time  I  skated  too  fast  and  fell  on 
the  floor.  Maybe  I  would  have 
fallen  many  more  times,  but  I  had 
already  learned  to  skate  on  the  side¬ 
walk.  So  on  that  smooth  floor,  it 
was  easier  to  skate  than  on  the 
walks.  I  skated  for  two  hours  and 
enjoyed  every  minute  of  it. — Joe 
Fazio. 

A  New  Hobby 

During  Christmas  vacation,  I  won¬ 
dered  what  my  new  hobby  would 
be.  My  brother,  John,  gave  me  a 
box  of  Indian  beads.  Then  he  taught 
me  how  to  work  with  Indian  beads 
when  he  made  his  new  watch  band. 
This  was  the  beginning  of  my  latest 
hobby  called  “Indian  bead  craft.” 

After  John  left  for  college  in 
Atlanta,  I  made  a  jewel  ring  and 
a  cowboy’s  hat  band.  I  enjoyed 
weaving  them,  and  I  will  try  to 
make  other  things  from  beads. — 
Sina  Louise  Napier. 

Our  National  Education  Week 

On  November  16  at  11:00  o’clock, 
the  department  for  the  deaf  had  a 
program  in  the  auditorium  for 
National  Education  Week.  First  of 
all,  Miss  Pugh  spoke  on  the  cost 
of  getting  an  education.  She  said 
that  it  costs  the  taxpayers  fourteen 
times  as  much  money  to  send  a  deaf 
child  through  the  eighth  grade  as 


it  does  to  send  a  hearing  child. 
Then  Miss  Josephine  Olson’s  class, 
together  with  two  other  classes, 
showed  us  what  the  schools  did  not 
have  a  century  ago.  Miss  Emily  Ol¬ 
son’s  class  acted  out  the  history  of  the 
schools  for  the  deaf  from  the  begin¬ 
ning  till  now.  The  last  group  on  the 
program  was  our  class.  Miss  Jen- 
drasiak’s  class  helped  us.  We  drama¬ 
tized  all  the  different  things  we  can 
get  our  modern  education  to  pre¬ 
pare  us  for  the  future,  that  is,  our 
academic,  vocational,  special,  physi¬ 
cal,  social,  and  religious  needs.  The 
entire  program  lasted  for  two  hours 
and  was  enjoyed  by  all. — Keith 
Sandager. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

A  Day  in  Town 

On  January  2,  I  went  with  my 
family  to  Tallahassee.  My  mother 
went  to  the  grocery  store  as  she 
wanted  to  buy  some  food.  My  step¬ 
father  and  I  went  to  town  to  buy  a 
new  jacket.  I  picked  out  a  gray  one 
because  I  liked  it  best.  My  step¬ 
father  told  the  clerk  to  wrap  it  up 
for  me  because  it  was  too  warm  to 
wear  it.  My  step-father  took  it  home. 
My  brother  and  I  stayed  in  town 
to  see  a  movie. 

As  Willard,  Wayne,  and  I  were 
walking  down  the  street,  Murray 
Langston  caught  up  with  us.  I  had 
not  known  that  he  lived  in  Tallahas¬ 
see.  We  all  went  to  a  drugstore  for 
cokes  and  cheese  crackers.  I  talked 
with  him  about  different  things.  Then 
my  brothers  and  I  went  downtown 
to  the  movies.  Murray  did  not  go 
because  he  had  seen  that  movie  three 
times.  The  movie  was  very  interest¬ 
ing. 

We  went  back  home  about  five 
o’clock.  We  had  a  wonderful  time 
that  day. — David  Vinson. 

Christmas  Vacation 

My  daddy  and  mother  came  to 
St.  Augustine  on  December  21  to  take 
me  home  for  the  Christmas  vacation. 
Daddy  was  tired  and  asked  me  to 
drive.  I  drove  all  the  way  home. 
Daddy  slept  part  of  the  way  home. 

Two  uncles,  one  from  New  Mexico 
and  one  from  Mississippi,  came  to 
spend  Christmas  with  us.  We  had  a 
very  nice  Christmas.  I  received  a 
Sheaflfer  pen  and  pencil  set,  two  pairs 
of  stockings,  and  some  dusting 
powder.— Marilyn  Harris. 

A  Bean  Crop 

During  the  Christmas  vacation 
Jerry,  Daddy,  and  I  went  to  the  farm 
almost  every  day.  Jerry  and  I  drove 
the  tractors  and  plowed  under  the 
old  beans.  My  father  watched  the 
Negro  workers  pick  beans.  After 
Turn  to  Page  Nine,  p'.ease 
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The  Florida  School  Herald 
wishes  every  one  a  Happy  and  a 
Prosperous  New  Year. 


ETHICS  IN  THE  SCHOOLS 

Concerning  the  need  for  higher 
moral  standards  in  public  life,  now 
so  emphasized,  we  must  have  in 
mind  the  standards  and  practices 
of  school  and  college.  Recent  dis¬ 
closures  reveal  a  moral  laziness 
which  is  not  far  above  the  lowest 
standards.  The  Freudian  theories 
of  “self-expression”  have  not  pro¬ 
duced  a  revelation  of  how  fine 
people  are  naturally,  but,  rather,  if 
there  is  an  absence  of  disciplinary 
standards,  the  moral  trend  will  be 
downward.  Is  it  not  time  for  the 
experimental  period  in  morals  to 
draw  its  conclusions?  We  have 
plenty  of  evidence.  Let  it  be 
weighed.  We  shall  then  discover 
that  youth  must  be  put  under 
moral  discipline  to  achieve  char¬ 
acter.  One  does  not  get  good 
flowers  or  fruit  in  an  unweeded 
garden.  The  gardener’s  back  must 
ache — and  if  we  love  youth,  our 
hearts  must  ache  in  its  schooling 
in  virtue  and  honor. — Clipped. 

- -o - - 

Mrs.  Henderson  of  Jackson 
County  and  Mrs.  Horton  of  Lee 
County,  nurses  who  are  studing 
field  orientation  with  the  Alachua 
County  Department  of  Public 
Health,  visited  all  departments  of 
school  January  21. 


Registration  at  the  present 
time  is  508.  Evelyn  Syfrett  of  Tice, 
Florida  entered  the  school  January 
21.  Most  of  the  children  returned 
from  the  Christmas  vacation  on 
time;  however,  several  were  kept 
home  because  of  illness  and  vari¬ 
ous  reasons.  Most  of  the  faculty 
was  present  for  the  opening  of 
school  January  7. 


Joanna  Williams  and  Judy 
Mae  Woolery  have  been  chosen 
to  attend  the  Student  Institute 
which  will  be  held  at  Gallaudet 
College,  Washington,  D.  C.  Jan¬ 
uary  28  to  February  1.  We  feel 
certain  that  the  girls  will  bring 
back  a  lot  of  information  from 
their  week’s  stay  in  Washington 
and  will  have  a  better  idea  of  what 
college  life  means  and  also  a 
knowledge  of  Washington,  the 
capital  of  our  nation.  It  is  a  privi¬ 
lege  for  these  young  people  to  have 
the  opportunity  to  attend  this 
Institute.  The  theme  for  the  con¬ 
ference  is  Prospects  for  the  young 
deaf  student,  vocation,  higher 
education. 


Dr.  Robert  Irwin,  long  time 
executive  director  of  the  American 
Foundation  for  the  Blind,  New 
York,  recently  passed  to  his 
reward.  Dr.  Irwin  did  a  wonder¬ 
ful  work  in  developing  the  Foun¬ 
dation.  He  was  also  one  of  the 
oustanding  leaders  of  the  blind  in 
the  world.  He  had  only  recently 
retired  as  executive  director.  His 
successor  is  M.  Robert  Barnett, 
a  graduate  of  the  Florida  School 
for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind. 


Mrs.  Mary  M.  Robson  from 
Toronto,  Canada  joined  our  staff 
at  the  beginning  of  the  new  year. 
She  suceeds  Mrs.  Mae  Moffatt  who 
resigned  because  of  ill  health.  Mrs. 
Robson  teaches  in  our  Primary 
Department. 


The  Kingsland  Marionettes  of 
New  York  City  visited  the  school 
January  18  and  presented  a  pro¬ 
gram  one  hour  in  length  which 
was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  the 
entire  student  body.  The  main 
play  was  “The  Town  Musicians  of 
Bremen.”  Mr.  Head  and  his  helpers 
are  outstanding  people  in  this 
kind  of  work. 


Mrs.  A.  Ackerman  of  Westfield, 
New  Jersey  and  Mrs.  F.  C.  Lutt- 
gens  of  Hollywood,  Florida  visited 
the  school  January  14. 


Dr.  C.  J.  Settles  was  the  guest 
speaker  at  the  Palatka  Kiwanis 
Club  January  24.  He  was  accom¬ 
panied  by  Mrs.  Inez  Koger  and 
Bobby  Chism  who  gave  a  musical 
program. 


The  summer  meeting  of  the 
Volta  Speech  Association  for  the 
Deaf  will  be  held  in  Boston,  Mas¬ 
sachusetts  June  17-20,  1952.  The 
Kenmore  Hotel  will  be  head¬ 
quarters  for  the  convention. 


Arthur  C.  Perry,  Incorporated, 
who  is  erecting  the  new  dormitory 
for  Negro  girls  is  making  rapid 
progress  on  this  improvement. 
They  are  just  about  ready  to  pour 
the  concrete  for  the  first  floor. 


President  C.  J.  Settles  attend¬ 
ed  the  monthly  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Control  held  in  Tallahas¬ 
see  January  17  and  18. 


The  school  recently  reveived 
two  Warren  Group  Hearing  Aids, 
also  two  Aurex  hearing  aids.  The: 
Florida  School  has  a  comprehen¬ 
sive  auditory  training  program 
which  is  being  rapidly  expanded.: 
— - 

The  biennial  meeting  of  the 
Conference  of  Executives  of  Amer¬ 
ican  Schools  for  the  Deaf  will  be 
in  Little  Rock,  Arkansas  April 
21-25,  1952. 


Mr.  Guy  C.  Fulton,  architect 
to  the  Board  of  Control,  expects 
to  have  plans  in  readiness  to  ask 
for  bids  for  the  erection  of  oui 
new  gymnasium  about  the  middle 
of  February. 

- o - 

“I  can’t  marry  him,  Mother 
He’s  an  atheist,  and  doesn’t  believe 
there’s  a  hell.”  “Marry  him,  mj 
dear,  and  between  us  we’ll  con¬ 
vince  him  that  he’s  wrong.” 

- o - 

Angry  Father  (at  5  a.m.)  “Well 
young  lady,  explain  yourself 
Where  have  you  been  all  night?’ 
Flapper  daughter:  “Oh,  dadd; 
dear,  I  was  sitting  up  with  th 
sick  son  of  the  sick  man  yoi 
always  tell  mother  you  sit  u] 
with.” 
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Sleepless  Night  Inspires  Poem  To 
Spread  Religion  to  G.  I.’s 

Sheer  inspiration  knows  no  limi¬ 
tations  in  America. 

Untrained  in  writing  poetry, 
Miss  Frances  Angermayer,  of  Kan¬ 
sas  City,  Mo.,  has  received  thou¬ 
sands  of  letters  from  all  parts  of 
the  world — praising  her  inspired 
message  of  comfort  and  assurance. 
Yet,  she  depends  entirely  on  per¬ 
sonal  inspiration  to  write  the  kind 
of  poem  that  made  such  a  touching 
appeal  to  thousands  of  members  of 
the  armed  forces. 

Miss  Angermayer  wrote  the 
piece  on  “Conversion,”  which  was 
found  on  the  bodies  of  many  G.  I.’s 
who  fell  on  the  battlefields  of  the 
war  against  the  nazis  and  the 
Japanese  imperialists. 

Written  in  less  than  an  hour,  the 
poem  now  measures  its  printing 
to  5,000,000  copies.  Distribution  in¬ 
cludes  service  men  in  almost  every 
nation  of  the  world. 

The  impact  of  Miss  Angermay- 
,  er’s  message  resulted  from  a  rest¬ 
less  night  when  she  arose,  walked 
to  her  typewriter,  and  wrote: 

CONVERSION 

Look,  God,  I  have  never  spoken 
to  you  .  .  . 

But  now  ...  I  want  to  say,  “How 
do  You  do.” 

You  see,  God,  they  told  me  You 
didn’t  exist  .  .  . 

And  like  a  fool  ...  I  believed 
all  this  .  .  . 

Last  night  from  a  shell-hole  I 
saw  Your  sky  .  .  . 

I  figured  right  then,  they  had 
told  me  a  lie. 

Had  1  taken  time  to  see  things 
You  made, 

I’d  know  they  weren’t  calling 
a  spade  a  spade. 

I  wonder,  God ,  if  You’d  shake 
my  hand. 

Somehow  ...  I  feel  that  You’ll 
understand. 

Funny,  ...  I  had  to  come  to  this 
hellish  place, 

Before  1  had  time  to  see  Your 
face. 

I  guess  there  isn’t  much  more 
to  say, 

ut  I’m  sure  glad,  God,  I  met 
You  today. 

r  guess  the  “zero  hour”  will 
soon  be  here. 

ut  I’m  not  afraid  since  I  know 
You’re  near. 


The  signal!  .  .  .  Well,  God,  .  .  . 
I’ll  have  to  go. 

I  like  You  lots  .  .  .  This  1  want 
You  to  know  .  .  . 

Look,  now  .  .  .  this  will  be  a 
horrible  fight  .  .  . 

Who  knows  ...  I  may  come  to 
Your  house  tonight. 

Though  I  wasn’t  friendly  with 
You  before 

I  wonder,  God  ...  if  You’d  wait 
at  Your  door  .  .  . 

Look  .  .  .  I’m  crying!  Me!  Shed¬ 
ding  tears!  .  .  . 

I  wish  I’d  known  You  these 
many  years  .  .  . 

Well,  I’ll  have  to  go  now,  God 
.  .  .  goodby  .  .  . 

Strange  .  .  .  since  I  met  You  .  .  . 
I  don’t  fear  to  die. 

- o - 

FIND  TIME  TODAY 

Most  of  us  have  good  intentions 
and  plan  to  put  them  into  effect 
some  day.  But  delays  are  costly 
and  perilous.  We  do  not  know 
the  uncertainties  of  life,  the 
obstacles  that  hide  around  the 
corner,  the  unexpected  and  un- 
preventable  forces  that  will  block 
our  efforts  tomorrow.  Today  is 
ours.  Why,  then,  wait  to  carry 
into  effect  a  good  resolution 
patching  up  that  difference  with 
another,  doing  that  act  of  kindness 
that  may  change  for  better  the 
whole  course  of  another’s  life  and 
enrich  our  own? 

The  tragedy  is  that  some  tomor¬ 
rows  never  come.  Many  a  crooked 
street  in  a  city  can  never  be 
straightened  because  of  prohibi¬ 
tive  costs  in  removing  or  destroy¬ 
ing  valuable  buildings.  When 
the  city  was  laid  out  these  thor¬ 
oughfares  could  have  been  made 
straight. 

Many  a  life  would  reveal  amaz¬ 
ing  success  and  usefulness  had 
delays  not  ensued  in  the  plastic 
period  when  habits  were  being 
formed  and  character  molded.  Not 
so  easy  now.  Human  life  and  des¬ 
tiny  seem  to  decide  that  each  duty 
must  be  met  on  time.  Secondary 
influences  get  busy  and  make  us 
pay  dearly  for  procrastination. 

Then  let  us  live  for  today  and 
do  what  we  know  should  be  done. 
The  way  to  insure  a  bright  tomor¬ 
row  is  by  living  faithfully  for 
today. — By  Nathan  Howard  Gist. 


(pupjihJ  QbiMA,  —  (baa£ 
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some  Negro  women  had  inspected  the 
beans,  they  were  put  into  baskets, 
and  a  truck  took  them  to  the  farmers’ 
market  at  Pompano.  Father  told  me 
that  he  got  $650.00  for  the  crop. — 
Jimmie  Vickers. 

A  Ferry  Ride 

The  day  after  Christmas,  my 

family  went  for  a  ride  on  a  ferry. 
The  ferry  took  us  across  Tampa 
Bay  to  St.  Petersburg.  All  the  family 
except  my  little  sister  enjoyed  the 
trip.  My  little  sister  was  afraid  to 
ride  on  the  ferry.  My  daddy  held  her 
all  the  way  across. 

The  ferry  took  both  people  and 

cars  across  the  bay.  The  bay  was 
beautiful.  I  could  see  Tampa  and 

St.  Petersburg  far  away.  They  looked 
like  tiny  cities. — Carol  Sindy  Gay. 

My  Christmas  Presents 

I  got  some  new  shirts,  socks,  under¬ 
shirts,  shorts,  and  shoes  for  Christmas. 
I  am  so  glad  my  mother  gave  me 
clothes  for  Christmas.  My  grand¬ 

mother  gave  me  a  white  shirt.  My 
sister-in-law  gave  me  a  brown  and 
yellow  shirt.  I  thanked  each  one  for 
the  nice  presents. — Harold  C.  Pope. 

Christmas  at  Home 

The  Saturday  before  Christmas 
Daddy  went  to  Jacksonville  and 
bought  a  lot  of  groceries.  He  bought 
a  big  beef  roast  for  our  Christmas 
dinner.  He  also  bought  a  lemon  pie, 
a  peach  pie,  and  two  apple  pies.  My 
mother  was  glad  Daddy  bought  all  the 
food. 

On  Christmas  morning  we  all 
opened  our  presents.  I  got  a  teddy 
bear,  a  paper  weight,  some  hand 
lotion,  a  bail-point  pen,  and  a  bottle 
of  perfume. 

After  we  had  opened  our  presents, 
we  had  our  Christmas  dinner.  We  had 
a  good  time. — Janell  Sellers. 

A  Fatal  Accident 

The  day  after  Christmas  my  father 
and  I  went  to  town  to  buy  me  some 
new  clothes.  As  we  were  riding  along, 
we  heard  a  shot  and  then  saw  people 
running  towards  a  filling  station  up 
the  street.  Father  parked  the  car, 
and  we  went  over  to  see  what  the 
excitement  was  about.  We  learned 
that  a  man  had  been  shot. 

I  asked  my  father  what  had  hap¬ 
pened.  He  told  me  that  the  man  had 
been  cleaning  and  oiling  his  rifle  and 
that  it  had  gone  off.  Father  said  that 
the  bullet  went  through  the  man’s 
heart. 

The  barber,  whose  shop  is  next  to 
the  filling  station,  heard  the  shot  and 
a  man  scream.  He  ran  to  the  filling 
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station  and  saw  the  man  on  the 
floor.  He  called  the  police  and  an 
ambulance.  Two  police  cars  came  at 
once.  The  ambulance  came  a  few 
minutes  later.  Many  hundreds  of 
people  ran  to  the  filling  station.  The 
man  died  seventeen  minutes  later. — 
Billie  Joe  Skipper. 

MR.  RUSH'S  CLASS 
My  Vacation 

On  Christmas  Day,  my  family  went 
to  Bainbridge,  Georgia,  to  see  my 
aunt  and  uncle.  We  had  a  big  Christ¬ 
mas  dinner.  Then  my  cousin  and  I 
went  to  the  show.  We  enjoyed  it  very 
much.  The  next  day  my  family  and 
I  returned  to  Florida.  I  stayed  with 
my  grandmother  for  a  week,  and  I 
stayed  with  my  mother  the  week 
before  I  came  back  to  school.  I  had 
a  nice  vacation. — Susie  Fair. 

A  Fishing  Trip 

My  family  went  to  Natural  Rise 
January  6.  My  daddy  borrowed  my 
aunt’s  car.  We  visited  my  aunt,  uncle, 
and  cousins  in  Lamont,  Florida.  All 
of  us  went  fishing.  I  asked  my  daddy 
to  let  me  ride  in  the  boat.  He  agreed 
when  I  promised  to  be  careful.  I 
rode  for  a  long  time.  We  ate  palm 
cabbage,  cheese,  cakes,  catfish,  and 
coffee  while  on  the  fishing  trip. 

I  enjoyed  the  holidays  very 
much. — Earl  Padgett. 

My  Christmas  Gifts 

December  25,  I  got  up  early  and 
opened  my  Christmas  gifts.  I  got  a 
very  nice  wool  shirt  from  my  mother 
and  a  checker  board  from  my  sister. 
My  friends  asked  me  if  I  wanted  to 
play  baseball  that  afternoon.  I  said 
that  I  did.  I  had  a  very  good  Christ¬ 
mas  dinner  before  I  went  out  to  play 
ball.  The  baseball  score  was  12  to  6. 
My  team  lost.  I  enjoyed  the  game 
and  Christmas  day. — Roy  Wilcox. 

Rabbit  Hunting 

Three  of  my  cousins,  two  uncles, 
and  I  went  hunting  Christmas  Eve 
night.  George  Jr.  drove  the  truck. 
My  two  uncles  held  the  search  lights. 
My  cousins  and  I  watched  for  the 
rabbits.  George  Jr.  spotted  one  rab¬ 
bit,  and  I  shot  it.  My  uncles  killed 
ten  rabbits.  A  few  days  later  I  went 
hunting  again.  I  killed  one  meadow 
lark  and  six  black  birds.— Alton 
Carter. 

My  Christmas  Visits 

My  family  went  to  see  my  grand¬ 
mother,  Uncle  Joe,  and  Aunt  Vera 
on  Sunday,  December  23.  They  live 
in  Haines  City.  Uncle  Joe,  my 
cousin,  Donald,  and  I  went  to  Winter 
Haven  that  night.  We  saw  a  good 
movie.  We  went  to  Tampa  December 
25.  We  visited  the  zoo.  I  liked  it 


very  much.  My  family  went  to  Silver 
Springs  December  26.  We  saw  the 
pretty  springs.  We  had  a  nice  trip. — 
Kirby  Bradley. 

New  Year's  Eve 

Last  December  31,  I  went  to  see 
the  parade  in  Miami.  It  was  a  very 
big  parade.  It  lasted  from  7  o’clock 
to  9  o’clock  and  was  about  three 
miles  long.  When  it  was  finished,  the 
people  in  town  made  lots  of  noise. 
It  was  the  first  time  I  helped  to 
bring  in  the  New  Year.  I  went  home 
at  2  o’clock.  I  had  a  very  good 
time. — Marvin  Martin. 

My  Trip  Home 

On  December  22  we  got  up  at  3:30. 
We  had  breakfast  at  4:00.  We  were 
supposed  to  leave  at  5:30.  The  bus 
was  late.  So  we  had  to  wait  for  a 
special  bus  from  Jacksonville.  We  left 
school  at  6:30.  I  arrived  in  Live  Oak, 
Florida,  at  10:30.  I  got  home  about 
1  p.m. 

That  night  I  went  to  church  with 
my  father  and  mother.  —  Herbert 
Alford. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 
My  Fishing  Trip 

When  I  went  home  for  Christmas, 
my  mother  told  me  that  I  would 
have  a  big  surprise  on  New  Year’s 
Day.  All  of  the  family  went  to  bed 
early  the  night  before,  so  we  could 
get  up  early.  That  morning  Mother 
told  me  that  I  should  put  on  my 
slacks  and  a  nice  shirt. 

We  rode  in  the  car  to  a  place  about 
three  miles  from  Tampa.  There  we 
saw  a  big  lake.  I  had  been  asking 
why  we  were  riding  so  far  but  they 
always  told  me  to  wait  and  see;  so 
I  waited.  Then,  when  I  saw  the  lake, 
I  knew  that  we  were  going  fishing.  I 
am  always  very  happy  to  go  fishing. 

We  had  three  boats;  one  for  my 
family,  one  for  some  friends  of  ours, 
and  the  third  one  for  a  special  friend 
and  me.  My  parents  and  two  of  my 
friends  did  not  catch  any  fish.  My 
sister,  brother,  two  other  friends,  and 
I  got  a  lot  of  fish.  I  caught  four,  my¬ 
self.  It  was  the  first  time  I  had  ever 
caught  so  many. — Faye  Johnson. 

Christmas  Vacation 

On  the  day  school  was  out,  my 
mother  came  for  me  about  midnight. 
I  had  not  known  that  she  was  coming. 
I  was  very  sleepy,  but  we  finally  got 
home.  There  I  saw  many  gifts  under 
the  Christmas  tree. 

On  December  24  we  opened  our 
presents.  We  were  very  much  pleased 
with  our  gifts.  We  did  not  wait  for 
December  25,  because  my  stepfather 
and  my  new  brother  and  sister  were 
going  to  Opp,  Alabama,  to  visit  the 
children’s  grandparents. 


Mother,  Sister,  and  I  stayed  at 
home.  We  girls  went  to  the  show 
Christmas  afternoon  and  saw,  “Dis¬ 
tant  Drums.”  It  was  a  very  good 
show.  That  night  the  rest  of  the 
family  came  home. — Jo  Ann  Burd- 
ges. 


A  New  Year's  Accident 

On  December  31,  my  sister  Carol 
and  I  spent  the  night  with  my  best 
friend,  Betty  Stoutamire.  We  did  not 
go  anywhere  but  played  games  all 
evening. 

Betty  has  two  small  beds  in  her 
room.  I  asked  her  where  Carol  would 
sleep.  Betty  got  the  idea  of  putting 
the  two  beds  together,  so  we  could 
all  sleep  sideways  on  them. 

Carol  went  to  sleep  early,  and 
Betty  and  I  sat  in  the  living  room. 
She  did  her  homework  while  I  wrote 
a  letter.  When  the  New  Year  arrived 
at  12  o’clock,  we  were  so  happy  and 
excited  that  we  ran  and  jumped  on 
the  bed. 

What  happened?  The  beds  sud¬ 
denly  moved  apart,  and  all  three  of  us 
fell  down  between  them.  No  one  was 
hurt,  so  we  put  them  together,  and 
all  three  of  us  went  to  sleep. 

When  Betty’s  mother  came  home 
at  1:30  a.m.,  we  were  all  asleep,  but 
Betty  was  sleeping  on  the  floor.  After 
Carol  and  I  went  to  sleep,  she  be¬ 
came  uncomfortable,  I  guess;  so  she 
went  to  bed  on  the  floor.— Rose¬ 
mary  McDowall. 


Freddie's  Story 

Freddie  is  a  little  boy  whom  I 
read  about  in  a  magazine.  He  was 
born  without  either  arms  or  legs. 
A  man,  Dr.  Henry  H.  Kessler,  is  very 
much  interested  in  Freddie  and  takes 
care  of  him. 

Although  Freddie  is  three  years  old, 
his  mother  still  can  hardly  realize 
that  her  little  boy  has  neither  arms 
nor  legs.  Her  other  child,  a  daughter, 
is  perfectly  normal. 

Freddie,  who  is  blonde  and  hand¬ 
some,  is  a  cheerful  child  in  spite  of 
his  handicap.  His  mother  is  very  hap¬ 
py  in  taking  care  of  him.  Recently 
the  doctor  fitted  Freddie  with  very 
stumpy  wooden  legs,  which  hitch 
onto  his  body  with  a  kind  of  harness. 
He  will  learn  to  walk  on  them  some 
day. 

Maybe,  some  day,  they  may  be 
able  to  give  Freddie  some  arms,  bul 
he  must  learn  to  use  his  legs  first 
Jenette  Carroll. 


My  New  Year's  Vacation 

I  spent  the  week  before  and  afte 
the  New  Year  with  my  married  sis¬ 
ter,  Dora  Lee,  her  husband,  T.  L 
and  their  new  baby,  Brenda. 

On  January  5  all  of  us  includin; 
the  baby  went  to  Folkston,  Georgic 
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We  looked  through  all  the  stores. 
T.  L.  wanted  to  buy  a  pair  of  boots; 
so  we  waited  around  for  him. 

A  friend  of  Dora  Lee’s  stopped  to 
talk  about  the  baby.  I  did  not  know 
her;  so  I  watched  the  people  pass¬ 
ing  by. 

I  saw  a  beautiful  woman  with  long 
blonde  hair.  She  had  with  her  a 
little  fat  girl  who  was  very  cute. 
But,  imagine!  The  woman  had  two 
thumbs  on  her  right  hand.  I  felt  so 
sorry  for  her.  I  am  sure  she  would 
be  happier  if  she  had  one  on  each 
hand. 

We  left  Folkston  in  the  afternoon. 

I  was  very  much  interested  in  visit¬ 
ing  Folkston.  We  had  a  wonderful 
shopping  trip. — Marylin  Yvonne 
Crews. 

My  Christmas  Vacation 

During  my  vacation  we  had  visitors 
at  my  home  every  evening.  They  sat 
around  and  talked  to  me.  They  want¬ 
ed  to  know  all  about  my  school.  I 
told  them  about  it,  and  they  said  that 
it  sounded  very  interesting  to  them. 

When  my  visitors  left  for  their 
homes,  they  almost  always  said,  “I 
am  going  to  visit  your  school  some¬ 
time.”  I  told  them  that  we  would  be 
glad  to  have  them. 

I  went  to  visit  my  old  school.  My 
former  classmates  were  all  glad  to 
see  me  and  wanted  me  to  come  back 
there  to  school,  but  I  said,  “No.” 
My  former  principal,  Mr.  Locklin, 
said  that  they  missed  me  and  wanted 
me  to  come  back  to  school. 

The  last  week  of  vacation,  I  got 
my  things  ready  to  come  back  to 
school  on  January  7.  I  surely  had 
a  good  time  during  my  vacation. — 
Mary  Nell  Blackmon. 

MISS  J.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

A  Dream  about  the  Air  Force 

I  dreamed  that  I  wanted  to  join 
the  air  force.  I  was  eighteen  years 
old.  Father  would  not  let  me  join 
because  I  could  not  hear.  I  felt  sad 
and  walked  outside.  I  wanted  to  help 
win  the  war  because  I  did  not  like 
the  fact  that  so  many  American 
soldiers  were  being  killed. 

A  woman  saw  me  and  told  me  to 
come  with  her.  She  took  me  to  her 
home.  Her  husband  was  the  chief  of 
the  air  force.  I  told  him  I  wanted  to 
be  an  airman.  He  let  me  join  and 
sent  me  to  California.  My  mother  and 
father  did  not  know  I  went  and 
worried  about  me. 

I  practiced  shooting  and  learned 
to  shoot  very  well.  Then  I  went  over¬ 
seas  with  many  others  in  the  air  force. 
My  sister  read  about  me  in  a  news¬ 
paper  and  told  my  mother  and  father. 
They  were  very  proud  of  me  because 
I  helped  shoot  down  many  planes, 


but  they  were  still  worrying. 

Many  things  happened  in  my 
dream.  I  fought  against  our  enemies 
for  a  long  time.  Then  we  beat  them, 
and  I  came  back  to  the  United  States. 
My  family  and  my  girl  friend  met  me 
in  California.  They  were  glad  to  see 
me,  and  I  was  very  glad,  too.  The 
chief  of  the  air  force  gave  me  four 
medals. — John  C.  Wynn. 

A  D i  earn 

One  night  I  dreamed  that  Tommy 
waked  me  up.  I  was  very  much  dis¬ 
gusted  with  them.  J.  E.  held  up  my 
feet  and  I  wanted  to  sleep.  Then  J.  E. 
and  Tommy  both  bothered  me  and 
woke  me  up.  I  was  very  disgusted 
with  them.  J.  E.  held  up  my  feet  and 
pulled  me.  Tommy  was  laughing  at 
me.  Then  I  slept  again  for  a  little 
while.  I  woke  up  at  six-fifteen.  I 
found  out  that  I  had  been  dreaming. 
— Edward  Smith. 

A  Dream  Hunt 

One  night  I  dreamed  about  hunt¬ 
ing.  Father  and  I  rowed  our  boat 
out  on  a  swamp.  Father  whistled  a 
duck  call.  Thousands  of  ducks  heard 
him  and  flew  down  toward  us.  I  saw 
them  first  and  quickly  shot  all  of 
them  at  once.  Father  was  too  slow 
to  start  shooting. 

We  went  back  home  with  the 
ducks.  My  mother  cleaned  and  cooked 
them.  My  family  had  a  big  duck 
dinner. — Marvin  Wise. 

A  Dream  about  Baseball 

I  dreamed  one  night  that  I  asked 
one  of  the  girls  if  she  could  play 
baseball.  The  girl  said  that  she  could 
play  baseball,  but  I  did  not  believe 
her.  I  asked  her  if  she  would  let  me 
play  baseball  with  her.  She  said  that 
she  could  beat  me  and  that  she  was 
the  most  wonderful  pitcher  in  the 
world. 

Then  some  of  us  boys  and  the 
girls  played  baseball.  She  was  pitcher 
for  her  team,  and  I  played  third  base 
on  the  other  team.  The  girls’  team 
won  by  a  score  of  four  to  one.  She 
made  three  runs  and  six  hits,  and 
I  made  nothing.  She  was  a  much 
better  player  than  I.  I  felt  very  cheap 
because  I  had  not  believed  her. — 
Tommy  Albert  Arias. 

My  New  Car 

I  had  a  nice  dream  last  week.  On 
Saturday  after  dinner,  I  asked  Mr. 
Holland  if  I  could  go  downtown,  and 
he  gave  me  permission.  I  drove  a 
beautiful  new  1951  Chevrolet.  It  was 
blue  with  white  tires.  I  looked  around 
downtown  a  few  minutes.  After 
awhile  I  went  to  the  Nelmar  drug¬ 
store.  I  bought  some  gum  and  a 
coca-cola.  Then  I  drove  back  to  the 
dormitory  in  my  car. — J.  E.  Clemons. 


A  Bus  Trip 

On  December  22  we  woke  up  at 
three  a.m.  It  was  raining.  We  went 
to  the  dining  room  to  eat  breakfast 
at  four  o’clock.  We  returned  to  the 
dormitory,  got  our  bags,  and  ran  to 
Blox'nam  Cottage  to  wait  for  the 
Greyhound  bus.  We  were  supposed  to 
leave  for  Tampa  at  six,  but  the  bus 
was  late.  We  did  not  leave  until 
about  seven  forty-five.  I  was  on  duty 
with  the  children. 

We  stopped  at  Orlando  and  had 
something  to  eat.  We  arrived  at 
Tampa  at  two  o’clock.  Some  people 
asked  me  where  their  sons  or  daugh¬ 
ters  were.  I  told  them  that  they  rode 
on  another  bus.  We  waited  for  the 
other  bus,  which  arrived  at  three- 
ten.  The  mothers  and  fathers  ran  to 
meet  their  children  and  were  very 
happy  to  see  them  again.  They  thank¬ 
ed  me  for  looking  after  them.  My 
grandma  came  to  meet  me.  I  was 
glad  to  get  home. — Ronnie  J.  St 
Amant. 

The  Queen  Elizabeth 

The  Queen  Elizabeth  is  a  very  big 
ship.  Now  many  workmen  are  repair¬ 
ing  it.  They  are  fixing  the  inside 
and  outside  of  the  ship.  They  will 
make  it  look  like  a  new  ship.  The 
Queen  Elizabeth  is  in  England  now, 
but  in  February  it  will  be  ready  to 
come  to  the  United  States  again.  I 
read  about  the  Queen  Elizabeth  in 
the  Young  America  Reader.  —  Joe 
Mac  Koon. 

MR.  HUNZIKER'S  CLASS 
Venus 

Venus  is  the  most  beautiul  planet. 
It  takes  225  days  for  it  to  go  around 
the  sun.  The  earth  takes  365  days  to 
go  around  the  sun.  Venus  is  some¬ 
time  called  the  earth’s  twin  because 
it  is  almost  the  same  size  as  the 
earth.  Venus  is  also  called  the  evening 
or  morning  star,  because  it  can  be 
seen  in  the  early  evening  or  late 
morning.  Venus  seems  to  change 
its  shape  just  as  the  moon  does. 
Astronomers  are  very  much  inter¬ 
ested  in  this  planet.  It  is  possible 
that  there  may  be  life  on  Venus. — 
Glenn  Proffitt. 

Our  Trip  to  Baldwin 

After  working  in  the  shops  one 
afternoon,  we  had  supper  at  four 
o’clock.  Then  we  got  into  the  bus  and 
left  for  Baldwin.  I  read  a  comic  book 
on  the  way.  It  made  me  feel  sleepy, 
but  I  did  not  sleep.  We  arrived  in 
Baldwin  about  six-thirty  that  even¬ 
ing.  We  saw  the  beautiful  new  gym¬ 
nasium  in  Baldwin,  then  we  stopped 
and  rested  in  the  bus.  After  resting 
we  rode  around  the  town;  then  we 
went  back  to  the  gymnasium  and 
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TjAidbwn  and  C^nJd  RONADIiLLRUSH 


BASKETBALL 

Basketball  has  found  itself  in 
our  seasonal  athletic  setup.  We 
have  several  junior  teams  who  are 
competing  for  city  honors,  a  junior 
varsity,  and  a  varsity.  The  junior 
varsity  has  taken  its  only  outing 
thus  far  in  defeating  the  Ketter- 
linus  Baby  Jackets  in  an  overtime 
contest  29  to  26.  Kirby  Bradley 
was  high  point  man  with  a  total 
of  13  points. 

The  varsity  opened  the  season 
on  November  27  with  a  strong 
Hilliard  quintet.  D.  and  B.  came  up 
on  the  short  end  of  a  46  to  21 
score.  High  point  man  for  D.  and  B. 
was  Gene  Kurtz  with  13,  followed 
by  Paul  Enfinger  with  6. 

November  30,  found  us  playing 


a  home  engagement  with  Pierson 
High.  D.  and  B.  held  their  own  the 
first  half  of  this  game,  trailing 
13  to  14.  The  last  half  was  the 
downfall.  The  superior  height  and 
training  time  of  Pierson  began  to 
show.  Final  score  Pierson  41, 
D.  and  B.  23. 

December  4  brought  victory  to 
our  gang.  We  hung  up  a  36-30 
margin  against  Bunnell.  Leading 
scores  for  the  evening  were  En¬ 
finger  with  12  and  Kurtz  with  11. 

Seville  welcomed  D.  and  B.  De¬ 
cember  7,  but  treated  their  guest 
with  a  setback.  D.  and  B.  led  at  half 
time  29  to  27,  but  were  on  the  short 
end  at  the  final  whistle.  Seville  had 
63,  D.  and  B.  53.  Kurtz  led  the  way 
with  17  points,  followed  by  Wynn 


with  13  and  Enfinger  with  12. 

Baldwin  High  dropped  in  for 
a  visit  December  11  and  were 
sent  away  with  a  defeat.  D.  and  B. 
managed  to  eke  out  this  victory 
26  to  24.  The  final  score  was 
not  determined  until  the  last  25 
seconds  when  Allen  Graves  drop¬ 
ped  in  a  neat  two  pointer  from 
under  the  basket.  Kurtz  led  the 
parade  with  11  points  for  the 
evening. 

In  a  return  game  with  Pierson 
just  before  Christmas  vacation, 
D.  and  B.  played  an  excellent  game 
but  could  not  seem  to  quite  equal 
Pierson  High  in  scoring.  We  fell 
short  in  this  contest  by  a  56-41 
score.  Kurtz  was  high  with  19. 
followed  by  Wynn  with  11. 


prepared  for  the  game.  Our  girls 
played  against  the  Baldwin  girls  first. 
The  score  was  65  to  13  in  Baldwin’s 
favor.  Our  boys  won  the  second  game 
by  the  score  of  46  to  36.  After  the 
game  we  dressed  and  got  back  in  the 
bus.  On  the  way  home  we  had  sand¬ 
wiches,  cider,  and  oranges.  We  arri¬ 
ved  back  in  St.  Augustine  around 
midnight. — Eugene  Kurtz  Jr. 

A  Wreck 

On  Friday  afternoon  I  was  sitting 
in  the  house  with  my  father.  Father 
heard  a  loud  noise,  and  we  ran  out¬ 
side.  A  car  had  been  hit  by  a  truck. 
The  car  was  damaged,  but  the  truck 
was  not.  A  woman  in  the  car  had 
hit  her  head  on  the  steering  wheel 
and  had  broken  some  teeth.  They 
took  her  to  the  hospital  in  an  am¬ 
bulance.  A  policeman  came  and  in¬ 
vestigated  the  wreck;  then  they 
towed  the  car  away. — Bogia  Colley. 

A  Visit  to  South  Carolina 

Our  basketball  teams  will  go  to 
South  Carolina  in  February.  We  shall 
play  basketball  against  the  South 
Carolina  girls  and  boys.  I  have  never 
been  there  before,  so  I  am  sure  that 
I  shall  enjoy  the  trip  very  much.  I 
am  looking  forward  to  seeing  Pa¬ 
tricia  Hutchinson  again. 

Our  girls  are  going  to  try  very  hard 
to  defeat  the  South  Carolina  girls. 
Last  year  they  defeated  us  by  the 
score  of  45  to  38.  Even  if  they  do  win 
again,  I  am  sure  we  shall  enjoy  the 
trip  and  have  fun  playing  basket¬ 
ball. — Martha  Deal. 


A  Visit  to  the  Fire  Department 

Before  Christmas  vacation  our 
class  visited  the  fire  department.  Mr. 
B.  M.  Hall,  one  of  the  firemen,  ex¬ 
plained  how  the  fire  trucks  work, 
where  the  men  sleep,  and  also  show¬ 
ed  us  some  of  the  equipment.  Some 
of  the  boys  and  girls  slid  down  the 
pole,  but  I  did  not.  We  enjoyed  that 
trip.  I  wish  we  could  have  ridden 
in  the  fire  truck. — Patsy  Ann  Cor¬ 
bett. 

Tallahassee 

My  home  is  in  Tallahassee,  Florida, 
about  200  miles  west  of  St.  Augustine. 
Tallahassee  is  the  capital  of  Florida 
and  is  a  very  large  city.  I  think  Talla¬ 
hassee  is  much  pretier  than  St.  Au¬ 
gustine. 

There  are  two  colleges  in  Tallahas¬ 
see.  One  is  Florida  State  University, 
and  the  other  is  Florida  A  and  M  Col¬ 
lege.  My  home  is  near  the  Florida 
State  University,  on  the  west  side 
of  the  city.  You  should  visit  Tallahas¬ 
see  if  you  have  a  chance. — Murray 
Lanston. 

- o - 

What  It’s  All  About 

WE  read  a  great  deal  in  the 
1.  p.  f.  about  the  use  of  signs 
and  speech  and  lip-reading 
and  too  little  about  the  use  of 
English.  It  is  our  opinion,  after 
more  than  forty  years,  that  the 
most  important  single  factor  to¬ 
ward  the  solution  of  all  our 


problems  in  schools  for  the  deaf  is 
the  use  of  the  English  language. 
The  schools  that  give  to  their 
deaf  children  continuously  a  good 
working  command  of  this  most 
important  study  are  building  upon 
a  solid  foundation.  Then,  too,  thei 
teaching  of  this  all  to  be  desired 
subject  is  its  constant  use  in  school, l| 
in  vocational  classes  and  every¬ 
where  all  the  time. 

We  have  little  patience  with  the 
teacher,  the  instructor,  or  supervi¬ 
sor  who  contends  that  there  is  an 
easy  way  learning,  especially  Eng¬ 
lish.  The  best  way  to  master  our 
Mother  Tongue  is  by  using  it  and 
using  it  upon  all  occasions.  True 
it  requires  some  effort  upon  the 
part  of  the  pupil,  but  it  is  by  and 
through  effort  that  he  learns. 

A  good  working  knowledge  oi 
English  is  the  key  that  unlocks 
lessons  in  all  other  school  subjects 
and  makes  for  the  acquisittion  o! 
knowledge  by  the  learner  himself 
This  thought  brings  to  mind  on< 
of  the  greatest  stepping  stories  ir 
education,  “Effort  Educates.”  Th< 
student  who  desires  an  educatioi 
must  put  forth  the  effort  himsel 
or  forever  remain  in  darkness.— 
The  Utah  Eagle. 

- o - - 

Dieting  is  the  triumph  of  mini 
over  platter. 
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Conducted  by  the  Teachers 
of  the  Primary  Department 


How  many  turtles  can  you  find  in  this  picture? 


MORNING  PRAYER 

Our  Father  in  heaven, 

Be  with  us  today, 

And  help  us  to  love  Thee 
In  work  and  in  play. 


Draw  a  ring  around  the  right  word: 


1.  Buddy  likes 

corn. 

pup 

pop 

pep 

2.  Christmas  is  a 

holiday. 

bug 

bag- 

big 

3.  Christmas  was 

month. 

list 

last 

lost 

4.  This  year  is 

1951 

1952 

1953 

5.  Santa  Claus  is 

thin 

fat 

sad 

BIRTHDAYS  IN  JANUARY 


Mike  Lopez 
Bobby  Crider 
Bobby  Wells 
Jackie  Smith 
George  Allen 
Freddie  Carter 
Dallas  McMullen 
Bobby  King 
Barbara  Ann  Fisher 


January  5 
January  5 
January  6 
January  11 
January  12 
January  15 
January  16 
January  27 
Jan”  ♦ry  30 


CHRISTMAS  PROGRAM 


Deck  the  Halls 

All  I  Want  For  Christmas  Is  My  Two  Front  Teeth 
Santa’s  Helpers 
Jolly  Santa 

Santa’s  Coming  Tonight 
Trimming  The  Christmas  Tree 
Jack  in  the  Box  March 
Jingle  Bell  Dance  and  Band 
Jingle  Bells 
Greetings 
Manger  Scene 

Song  . 

Silent  Night 

Santa  Claus  Is  Comnig  to  Town 
Santa  Claus  is  Coming  to  Town 


Primary  Department. 

Michael  Stewart  (Mrs.  King’s  Class). 

Miss  Bruce’s  Class. 

Primary  Department. 

...  Wartmann  Children. 

Miss  Olson’s  Class. 

Mrs.  Moffatt’s  Class. 

Primary  Children. 

Primary  Department. 

Dr.  Settles. 

Mrs.  Kerr’s  Class  and  Miss  Burnet’s  Class. 
Miss  Hill's  Class. 

Primary  Department. 

Miss  Pohl’s  Class. 

Primary  Department. 


Primary  Department — PAGE  ONE — Florida  School  Herald 


MRS.  KING'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-/ 

Mike  Lopez  is  happy  to  be  back  in  school. 

Bobby  Wells  has  a  new  black  cowboy  suit. 

Joe  Rafferty  has  a  new  pencil  and  a  little 
book. 

Sandra  Kessinger  has  a  new  bicycle.  She  can 
ride  it. 

Michael  Stewart  has  a  new  hearing  aid.  He 
likes  it. 

Brenda  Cheatham  has  a  pretty  new  dress 
and  a  new  doll. 

A  man  will  fix  Altean  Smith’s  hearing  aid. 
He  made  an  ear  mold  for  her. 

Betty  Register  has  a  new  doll.  It  has  long 
yellow  hair.  Betty  loves  the  doll. 

Gretchen  Klenk  has  a  pretty  new  red  purse. 
She  has  a  comb  and  some  money. 

- o - 

MRS.  ROBSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  C-2 

Bill  Baggett  has  a  hearing  aid. 

Ronald  colored  a  pretty  picture. 

Jeanefure  Crews  has  pretty  red  hair. 

Judy  Carrico  has  a  new  dress.  It  is  blue. 

Santa  Claus  gave  Bobby  Willis  a  toy  car. 

Barbara  Stover  likes  to  work  hard  in  school. 

Mrs.  \  ining  made  Stanley  happy.  He 
laughed. 

Dedra’s  mother  came  to  school.  She  said 
good-by  to  Dedra. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS  C.LASS — Preparatory  C-3 

Gail  Spell  has  a  big  new  doll.  The  doll  can 
go  to  sleep. 

Rosa  lee  Bryan  has  twin  baby  dolls.  The 
dolls  can  cry. 

Betty  Jo  Roberson  did  not  bring  her  Christ¬ 
mas  toys  to  school. 


Paul  Phillips  has  two  big  toy  guns  and 
holsters,  and  a  toy  airplane. 

Donald  Justice  went  home  on  the  bus.  His 
mother  and  grandmother  met  him. 

Bobby  Firkins  has  a  nice  big  erector  set,  a  toy 
gun,  and  a  book  from  Santa  Claus. 

Martha  Myers  has  a  pretty  new  dress.  Martha 
did  not  bring  her  Christmas  toys  to  school. 

Marlene  Hartsfield  has  a  “Bonnie  Braids” 
doll.  Santa  Claus  brought  Marlene  a  pretty 
ring,  too. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS— Preparatory  B-l 

Mike  Shockey  went  to  see  his  grandmother 
and  grandfather.  He  got  a  gun,  a  holster  and 
some  caps. 

Buddy  Richardson’s  daddy  has  a  new  Ford 
car.  He  drove  it  from  Kansas  to  Miami.  Buddy 
likes  to  ride  in  it. 

Sarah  Chaney  got  a  dress,  slippers,  black 
shoes,  a  gun,  three  pairs  of  socks  and  some  play 
pants  for  Christmas. 

Earl  Norris  got  three  guns,  five  funny 
books,  a  football,  a  sling  shot,  a  game,  a  truck 
and  a  blue  cap  from  Santa  Claus. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS — Preparatory  B-2 

Mary  Hoagland  got  a  Hoppy  suit  and  a  gun 
for  Christmas. 

Bill  Scott  got  two  cowboy  suits  and  cowboy 
boots  for  Christmas. 

Lois  Ann  Murphy  has  a  nice  warm  red 
coat.  She  has  a  new  baby  doll,  too. 

Mildred  Nelson  got  a  pretty  red  and  rose 
dress,  shoes,  socks,  and  a  baby  doll  for  Christ¬ 
mas. 

Sherrill  Jarvis’  mother  sent  him  a  cuckoo 
bank  and  some  money.  He  put  the  money  in  his  i 
bank. 
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MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-3 

Earl  Richardson  got  a  racer,  a  gas  station, 
a  gun,  and  an  easel  for  Christmas. 

Billy  Clement  got  a  baseball  and  bat  and  a 
catcher’s  mit  for  Christmas. 

Pat  Luke  was  very  happy  with  her  doll  and 
doll  buggy  that  she  received  from  Santa  Claus. 

Gloria  Brooks  got  some  pretty  beads,  a 
bracelet,  two  pins,  a  comb  and  brush  set,  and 
some  perfume. 

- - o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS — Preparatory  B-4 

Alvina  Barber  has  a  pretty  doll  at  home. 

Robert  Hoagland  likes  to  skate.  He  does  not 
fall. 

Bobby  Singleton  brought  some  oranges  to 
school. 

Merle  Johns  has  a  pretty  red  scarf.  She  wears 
it  to  school. 

Doug  Peral  likes  his  puzzles.  He  likes  to  play 
football,  too. 

• - o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS — Preparatory  A-l 

I  came  back  to  school  with  Mother  and  Jim¬ 
mie  January  7.  We  rode  on  the  train. — jack 
GUNTER. 

I  went  to  Mammy’s  house  at  Christmas.  Three 
men  painted  her  house.  It  is  white  and  blue. 
It  is  pretty. — roger  harrell. 

Mary  Jo  is  my  baby  sister.  She  has  blonde 
hair  and  green  eyes.  She  is  one  year  old.  She 
can  hear  and  talk.  She  can  say  “Bye-bye.” — 
SANDY  KRESS. 

Janie  is  my  dog.  She  is  black  and  white. 
She  can  sit  up  and  beg.  She  likes  ham  and 
dog  food.  It  is  fun  to  play  with  her. — darlene 
JOYCE  TEPPER. 

- o - 

MISS  DOUGLAS'  CLASS — Preparatory  A-2 

I  got  a  pretty  doll  for  Christmas. — mary 
spell. 


I  played  ball  with  Mother.— nadine  dale. 

Santa  Claus  brought  me  two  guns. — henry 
reeves. 

I  got  a  pretty  pin  for  Christmas. — fay 
harper. 

I  went  for  a  ride  with  Mother. — roy  de 
motte. 

I  went  home  for  Christmas. — -dottie  Mc¬ 
Donald. 

Santa  Claus  brought  me  a  watch. — don 

JENKINS. 

I  got  a  pretty  watch  for  Christmas. — Joyce 
CAMPELL. 

I  brought  some  candy  and  gum  to  school. — 
LEE  FRASER. 

I  got  some  candy,  pencils,  and  gum  for 
Christmas.— russine  mobley. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS —Preparatory  A-3 

I  have  beads  from  Santa  Claus. — Joyce 
GODWIN. 

Santa  Claus  brought  me  a  new  blue  bike. — 
SHARON  STEPHEN. 

Buddy  Parker  has  a  Horse  Race  game. — 

BUTCH  THOMPSON.. 

I  went  to  a  show  with  my  brother,  Kinnie, 
at  Christmas.— eddie  ives. 

I  slept  at  Tommy  Mcllroy’s  house  at  Christ¬ 
mas.  We  had  a  good  time. — jackie  smith. 

- - o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS — Preparatory-First  Grade 

Bobby  King  has  some  field  glasses.  His 
mother  gave  them  to  him.  We  like  them. — 

GILBERT  FRASER. 

Some  of  the  boys  and  I  have  some  nuts 
upstairs.  We  like  them.  We  eat  some  of  them 
every  afternoon.  We  must  not  bring  them  to 
School. — ROBERT  GARRETT. 

The  boys  play  football  now.  We  will  play 
basebal  next  spring.  Mr.  Hunziker  teaches  us 
how  to  play. — Freddie  carter. 
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Emory  got  a  watch  for  Christmas.  David 
Cansey  had  it.  Emory  asked  David  for  it. 
David  gave  it  back  to  Emory. — joy  Olivers. 

- o - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS — First  Grade  A 

Mother  made  many  Christmas  gifts  for  my 
family  and  friends. — beverly  rollins. 

Mother  made  many  Christmas  gifts.  Daddy 
bought  a  big  Christmas  tree.  It  was  very 
pretty. — harold  scott. 

Mother  bought  many  Christmas  gifts.  Penny 
and  I  opened  a  big  box.  We  saw  a  basket 
ball  and  basket.  We  were  very  glad.  Penny 
and  I  played  basketball.  We  had  fun. 

Mother  and  Daddy  bought  a  very  large 
Christmas  tree.  Daddy  and  I  put  it  in  the  living 
room.  We  put  many  gifts  on  the  floor  under 
the  tree.  My  friends  came  to  our  home.  I 
gave  the  gifts  to  them.  They  liked  them.  We 
had  fun. — wayne  Kennedy. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS— First  Grade  B 

Santa  Claus  came  to  my  house  Christmas 
Eve.  I  did  not  see  him.  He  brought  me  a 
doll,  a  puzzle,  a  slip,  and  a  gold  heart  locket. 
I  was  surprised  and  happy.  —  barbaba  ann 
fisher. 

We  had  a  beautiful  Christmas  tree  at  home. 
I  think  Mama  and  Grandmama  trimmed  it. 
Santa  Claus  brought  me  a  train,  a  knife, 
and  a  bracelet  with  my  name  on  it. — butch 

POOLE. 

Marion  Preacher  went  to  South  Carolina 
for  Christmas.  She  had  a  wonderful  time.  She 
played  with  her  dog,  Brownie.  She  wrote 
Mrs.  Kerr  a  letter. 

I  went  home  on  the  bus  December  21. 
Grandmother  met  me  at  the  bus  station.  We 
went  to  her  house  in  a  cab.  Then  Mommy 
came  and  took  me  home.  I  had  a  grand  time 
at  home. — judy  milord. 

1  went  home  for  Christmas  on  the  bus 
December  22.  Mother  and  Daddy  met  me  at 
tb(  bus  station.  I  was  so  excited.  I  hugged 
and  kissed  them.  Then  we  went  home  in  the 
Car. — BARBARA  MACKENDREE. 


MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS — First  Gtade  C 

My  wish  came  true.  I  got  the  bike  that  I 
wanted.  I  rode  it  every  day. — joe  cox. 

I  got  a  bike  Christmas.  I  feel  like  a  big 
boy  now.  I  like  to  ride  my  bike. — terry  mott. 

I  was  surprised  when  I  saw  skates  under 
our  tree.  They  were  for  me.  I  had  fun  skating. — 
FRANKIE  GREEN. 

Santa  Claus  brought  my  dog  before  Christ¬ 
mas.  Her  name  is  Candy.  She  has  a  leash.  I 
took  her  for  a  walk. — jimmy  barrow. 

I  had  lots  of  fun  at  home.  Santa  Claus 
brought  me  a  Cinderella  watch,  a  Bonny 
Braids  doll,  and  pretty  beads. — Roberta  thag- 
gard. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS — Second  Grade 

While  I  am  at  home  in  February,  I  will 
take  in  both  the  State  Fair  and  parade. — 

DARWIN  HOLLOMAN. 

During  Christmas  vacation  I  went  boat 
fishing  on  the  Saint  Johns  River.  I  caught 
four  catfish,  and  Daddy  caught  five.  I  atei 
two,  and  they  were  delicious. — lloyd  Albrit¬ 
ton. 

One  December  night  Joyce  Crutchley  and 
I  helped  prepare  the  refreshments  for  our 
teacher’s  party.  We  made  several  kinds  of 
sandwiches  and  squeezed  the  citrus  fruits.— 

ROBIN  MCPHAIL. 

Our  class  at  Saint  Agnes  had  a  Christmas 
pageant  December  14.  I  took  the  part  of  an 
angel.  Mrs.  Pederson  made  a  lovely  halo  for  me 
Robin  McPhail  was  also  in  the  pageant. — 
CHRISTINE  YATES. 

One  morning  in  January,  Miss  Bruce’s 
pupils  brought  us  a  handsome  plant.  We  pul 
it  on  the  top  shelf  of  our  bookcase.  We  arc 
very  proud  of  it. — Frances  capitano. 

Miss  Wright  had  a  party  for  her  grown-uj 
friends  in  our  playrooms  December  13. 
served  punch  during  the  evening  and  eamei 
a  dollar.  One  of  the  guests  had  to  leave  earlj 
so  I  took  his  place.  Miss  Wright  taught  m 
how  to  play  canasta.  It  is  fun! — peggy  driggers 
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SCHOOL  DIRECTORY,  195M952 


STATE  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 


Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris,  Chairman 
Hon.  W.  Glenn  Miller 
Hon.  George  J.  White.  Sr. 

Hon.  George  W.  English,  Jr. 


St.  Petersburg,  Florida 
Monticello,  Florida 
Mount  Dora.  Florida 
Fort  Lauderdale,  Florida 


Hon.  Hollis  Rinehart 

Mrs.  Jessie  Ball  DuPont 

Hon.  Eli  H.  Fink 

Hon.  W.  F.  Powers,  Secretary 


Miami,  Florida 
Jacksonville,  Florida 
Jacksonville,  Florida 
Tallahassee,  Florida 


EXECUTIVE  DEPARTMENT 


Clarence  J.  Settles,  Ph.D.,  President  J.  W.  Knight,  Business  Manager  M.  W.  Bessey,  Bookkeeper 

William  Forester,  Inventory  Clerk  Mrs.  Kathryn  Talbert,  Stenographer 

Mrs.  Margaret  H.  Davis,  Secretary  to  the  President 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF 


DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT 


Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  M.A.,  Supervising  Teacher 
Miss  Imogene  Allen,  M.A.,  Primary  Supervising  Teacher 


PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Margaret  Beem.  B.S. 

Miss  Ethel  Bruce 

Miss  Eugenia  Burnet,  M.Ed. 

Miss  Helen  Douglas 

Mrs.  Vela  Evans 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Grady,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Nelda  Hibbs,  B.S. 

Miss  E.  Pinckney  Hill,  M.A. 


Mrs.  Edna  Kerr,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Jane  King 
Mrs.  Mary  M.  Robson,  M.A 
Miss  Christine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Park 
Miss  Ann  Pohl,  M.A. 

Miss  Dorothy  Wright 


Miss  Eugenia  Hubbard,  Clerk 


Mrs.  Blanche  Palmiter,  B.S.  Matron-Dietitian 

Mrs.  Sara  Stoner  Dining  Room  and  Linen  Supervisor 
Mrs.  Beulah  Jones  Pantry-Woman 

Eugene  Hogle,  B.A.  Superintendent  of  Maintenance 

Hadley  M.  Harris  Engineer 

Peter  Thomasen  Assistant  Engineer 

P.  B.  Davis  Night  Watchman 

Mrs.  Sarah  Lopez  Night  Watchwoman 

Mrs.  Annie  Lou  Mitchem  Laundry  Supervisor 


SUPERVISORS  -  MCLANE  HALL 


Mrs.  Jean  G.  Perry,  M.A. 
Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce 
Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll 


Senior  Deaf  Girls 
Junior  Deaf  Giris 
Blind  Girls 


INTERMEDIATE  AND  ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Loyce  Broadbent,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Doris  DeLong,  M.A. 
Miss  Joanne  Dziuba,  B.S. 
Miss  Hallie  Graham,  A.B. 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Miss  Anna  Hereford,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Helen  Hudson,  B.Ed. 
Byron  Hunziker,  B.S. 

Miss  Helen  Jendrasiak,  B.A. 
Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S. 


Mrs.  Lola  Nash.  B.S. 

Miss  Emelie  Olson,  B.A. 
Miss  Josephine  Olson,  B.A 
Mrs.  Mae  Powell 
Miss  Doris  Prichard.  A.B. 
H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 


Mrs.  Virginia  King,  A.B.,  Clerk 

SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 


Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 

Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.  Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E. 

Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett  Miss  May  Stelle,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport  Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 


SUPERVISORS  -  RHYNE  HALL 

Carl  J.  Holland  Senior  Deaf  Boys 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith  Junior  Deaf  Boys 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Senior  Blind  Boys 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney  Junior  Blind  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Carolyn  McMurray  (House¬ 
mother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  WARTMANN  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

SUPERVISORS  -  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 

Miss  Anna  L.  Hoover,  B.S.,  A.D.A., 

Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor,  Primary  Department 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Anna  Peters  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 


DIRECTORS  —  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 


Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Warren  S.  Parsons,  B.M. 

DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 


INSTRUCTORS  -  DEAF  DEPARTMENT 


Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 
Lambert  Johnson  (Assistant) 
J.  V.  Caruso 
Peter  Caruso 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant) 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Virginia  King,  A.B. 
Mrs.  Jack  Nauright 
Mrs.  Helen  N.  Patterson 
A.  W.  Pope 
Mrs.  Agnes  Solano 


Carpentry 
Carpentry 
Barbering 
Shoe  Repairing 
Art 
Sewing 
General  Shop  Work 
Typing 
Sewing 
Cooking 

Printing  and  Linotyping 
Beauty  Culture 


INSTRUCTORS  -  BLIND  DEPARTMENT 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Boys’  Workshop 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A.  Handwork 

Mrs  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A.  Typing 


Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A.  Deaf  Boys 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistan)t  Deaf  Boys 

Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant)  Deaf  Boys 

Carl  J.  Holland  (Military)  Deaf  Boys 

Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S.  Deaf  and  Blind  Girls 

Miss  Carolyn  Roberts  (Assistant)  Deaf  and  Blind  Girls 

Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E.  Blind  Boys 

Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.  (Assistant)  Blind  Boys 

DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 

Geraldine  Burrell,  B.S. 
Gloria  Calhoun,  B.S. 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 
Rosalie  White 

Elizabeth  M. 

Rosalie  White 
Minnie  Paschal 
Otis  Knowles 
Matthew  McCoy 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
John  A  Latson,  B.S. 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 


n,  Matron 

Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 
Supervisor,  Blind  Girls 
Supervisor,  Deaf  Boys 
Supervisor,  Blind  Boys 


JOANNA  WILLIAMS  and  JUDY  MAE  WOOLERY 
See  Page  Eight,  this  Issue,  please 
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ABRAHAM  LINCOLN 


HILD  of  the  boundless  prairie, 

Son  of  the  virgin  soil, 

Heir  to  the  bearing  of  burdens, 
Brother  to  them  that  toil; 

God  and  nature  together 
Shaped  him  to  lead  in  the  van, 
in  the  stress  of  her  wildest  weather 
When  the  nation  needed  a  man. 


Eiies  of  a  smoldering  fire, 

Heart  of  a  lion  at  bay, 

Patience  to  plan  for  tomorrow, 

Valor  to  serve  for  today; 

Mournful  and  mirthful  and  tender, 
Quick  as  a  flash  with  a  jest, 

Hiding  with  gibe  and  with  laughter 
The  ache  that  was  dull  in  his  breast! 

Met  were  the  man  and  the  hour — 

Man  who  was  strong  for  the  shock! 
Fierce  were  the  lightnings  unleashed; 
In  the  midst  he  stood  fast  as  a  rock. 
Comrade  he  was,  and  commander, 

He  who  was  meant  for  the  time; 

Iron  in  council  and  action, 

Simple,  aloof,  and  sublime. 

Swift  slip  the  years  from  their  tether, 
Centuries  pass  like  a  breath; 

Only  some  lives  are  immortal, 
Challenging  darkness  and  death. 

Heron  from  the  stuff  of  the  martyrs, 
Write  in  the  star-dust  his  name, 
Glowing,  untarnished,  transcendent, 
High  on  the  records  of  frame! 

— Margaret  E.  Sangster. 
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I  WAS  born  February  12,  1809, 
near  where  Hodgenville  now  is, 
then  in  Hardin,  now  in  the  more 
recently  formed  county  of  LaRue, 
Kentucky,  as  my  parents  have  told 
me  I  was  born  on  Nolin  (River) 
a  mile  or  a  mile  and  a  half  from 
Hodgen’s  Mill.  My  parents  being 
dead  and  my  own  memory  not 
serving  I  know  no  means  of 
identifying  the  precise  locality. 

It  seems  as  if  the  question 
whether  my  first  name  is  “Abra¬ 
ham”  or  “Abram”  will  never  be 
settled.  It  is  “Abraham.”  It  is  my 
father’s  understanding  that  Abra¬ 
ham,  Mordecai,  and  Thomas  are 
old  family  names  of  ours. 

I  have  no  brothers  or  sisters  of 
the  whole  or  half  blood.  I  had 
a  sister  born  in  Elizabethtown 
(Kentucky)  older  than  myself  who 
was  grown  and  married  but  died 
many  years  ago  leaving  no  child; 
also  a  brother  younger  than  myself 
who  died  in  infancy. 

Before  leaving  Kentucky,  my 
sister  and  I  were  sent  for  short 
periods  to  A  B  C  schools,  the  first 
kept  by  Zachariah  Riney  and  the 
second  by  Caleb  Hazel.  At  this  time 
my  father  resided  on  Knob  Creek 
on  the  road  from  Bardstown  to 
Nashville,  Tennessee,  at  a  point 
three  or  three  and  a  half  miles 
south  or  southwest  of  Atherton 
Ferry  on  the  Rolling  Fork.  The 
place  on  Knob  Creek  I  remember 
very  well. 

My  father  removed  from  Kent¬ 
ucky  to  Indiana  in  my  eighth  year. 
We  reached  our  new  home  about 
the  time  the  state  came  into  the 
Union.  It  was  a  wild  region,  with 
many  bears  and  other  wild  animals 
still  in  the  woods.  There  I  grew 
up.  In  my  tenth  year  I  was  kicked 
by  a  horse  and  apparently  killed 
for  a  time.  I  was  raised  to  farm 
work,  which  I  continued  until  I 
was  twenty-two. 

In  an  unbroken  forest  the  clear¬ 
ing  away  of  surplus  wood  was 
the  great  task  ahead..  I  had  an  ax 


Lincoln’s  Childhood 
and  Youth 

As  Described  by  Lincoln 
in  Later  Years 

put  into  my  hand  at  once.  Though 
very  young  I  was  large  for  my 
age,  and  from  that  till  within  my 
twenty-third  year  I  was  most 
constantly  handling  that  most  use¬ 
ful  instrument — less  of  course  in 
plowing  and  harvesting  seasons. 

I  took  an  early  start  as  a  hunter 
which  was  never  much  improved 
afterwards.  A  few  days  before 
the  completion  of  my  eighth  year 
in  the  absence  of  my  father,  a 
flock  of  wild  turkeys  approached 
the  new  log  cabin  and  I  with  a 
rifle  gun  standing  on  the  inside 
shot  through  a  crack  and  killed 
one  of  them.  I  have  never  since 
pulled  a  trigger  on  any  large  game. 

My  father’s  residence  continued 
in  the  same  place  in  Indiana  till 
1830.  While  here  I  went  to  A  B  C 
schools  by  littles,  kept  successively 
by  Andrew  Crawford,  James 
Swaney  and  Azel  W.  Dorsey.  I  do 
not  remember  any  other.  The 
family  of  Mr.  Dorsey  now  resides 
in  Schuyler  County,  Illinois. 

No  qualification  was  ever  re¬ 
quired  of  a  teacher  beyond  “read- 
in’,”  “writtin’  ”  and  “ciphern’  ”  to 
the  Rule  of  Three.  If  a  straggler 
supposed  to  understand  Latin  hap¬ 
pened  to  sojourn  in  the  neighbor¬ 
hood,  he  was  looked  upon  as  a 
wizard.  Away  back  in  my  chilhood, 
the  earliest  days  of  my  being  able 
to  read,  I  got  hold  of  a  small 
book,  Weems’  “Life  of  Washing¬ 
ton.”  I  remember  all  the  accounts 
there  given  of  the  battlefields  and 
struggles  for  the  liberties  of  the 
country,  and  none  fixed  them¬ 
selves  upon  my  imagination  so 
deeply  as  the  struggle  at  Trenton, 
New  Jersey.  The  crossing  of  the 


river,  the  contest  with  the  Hes¬ 
sians,  the  great  hardships  endured 
at  the  time,  all  fixed  themselves 
on  my  memory  more  than  any 
single  Revolutionary  event;  and 
you  all  know  how  these  early 
impressions  last  longer  than  any 
others.  I  recollect  thinking  then, 
boy  even  though  I  was,  that  there 
must  have  been  something  more 
than  common  that  these  men  strug¬ 
gled  for. 

The  aggregrate  of  all  my  school¬ 
ing  did  not  amount  to  one  year. 
There  was  absolutely  nothing  to 
excite  ambition  for  an  education. 
Of  course,  when  I  became  of  age 
I  did  not  know  much.  Still,  some¬ 
how,  I  could  read,  write  and  cipher 
to  the  Rule  of  Three;  but  that 
was  all.  The  little  advance  I  now 
have  upon  this  store  of  education, 
I  have  picked  up  under  the  pres¬ 
sure  of  necessity. 

I  was  never  in  a  college  or  aca¬ 
demy  as  a  student,  and  never  in¬ 
side  of  a  college  or  academy 
building  till  since  I  had  a  law 
license.  What  I  have  in  the  way 
of  education  has  been  picked  up. 
After  I  was  twenty-three  I  studied 
English  Grammar  —  imperfectly, 
of  course;  but  so  as  to  speak  and 
write  as  well  as  I  now  do.  I  studied 
and  nearly  mastered  the  six  books 
of  Euclid  since  I  was  a  member  of 
Congress.  I  regret  my  want  of 
education  and  do  what  I  can  to 
supply  the  want. 

When  I  was  nineteen,  still  resid¬ 
ing  in  Indiana,  I  made  my  first 
trip  upon  a  flat  boat  to  New  Or¬ 
leans.  There  I  saw  slavery  and 
slave  markets  as  I  have  never 
seen  them  in  Kentucky,  and  I 
heard  worse  of  the  Red  River 
plantations.  I  was  a  hired  hand 
merely  and  the  son  of  the  owner 
and  I  without  other  assistance 
made  the  trip.  The  nature  of  the 
“cargoload,”  as  it  was  called,  made 
it  necessary  for  us  to  linger  and 
trade  along  the  sugar  coast,  and 
one  night  we  were  attached  by 


GEORGE  WASHINGTON 

By  James  Russell  Lowell. 

SOLDIER  and  statesman,  rarest 
unison; 

High-poised  example  of  great 
duties  done 

Simply  as  breathing,  a  world’s 
honors  worn 

As  life’s  indifferent  gifts  to  all  men 
born; 

Dumb  for  himself,  unless  it  were 
to  God, 

But  for  his  barefoot  soldiers  elo¬ 
quent, 

Tramping  the  snow  to  coral  where 
they  trod, 

Held  by  his  awe  in  hollow-eyed 
content; 

Modest,  yet  firm  as  Nature’s  self; 
unblamed 

Save  by  the  men  his  nobler  temper 
shamed; 

Never  seduced  through  show  of 
present  good 

By  other  than  unsetting  lights  to 
steer 

New-trimmed  in  Heaven,  nor  than 
his  steadfast  mood 
More  steadfast,  far  from  rashness 
as  from  fear, 

Rigid,  but  with  himself  first, 
grasping  still 

In  Swerveless  poise  the  wave-beat 
helm  of  will; 

Not  honored  then  or  now  because 
he  wooed 

The  popular  voice,  but  that  he 
still  withstood; 

Broad-minded,  higher  -souled, 

there  is  but  one 

Who  was  all  this  and  ours,  and  all 
men’s — WASHINGTON. 

- -o - 

WHAT  LINCOLN  SAID 

In  my  judgment,  the  greatest 
Anglo-Saxon  of  the  race  was 
Abraham  Lincoln,  and  he  is  con¬ 
stantly  quoted  as  having  said  that 
the  true  ideal  was  “government 
of  the  people,  by  the  people,  for 
the  people.”  Is  that  what  he  said? 
This  morning,  I  took  time  to  look 
up  the  Gettysburg  speech,  and  I 
will  give  you  its  closing  sentences: 


seven  Negroes  with  intent  to  kill 
and  rob  us.  We  were  hurt  some 
in  the  melee  but  succeeded  in 
driving  the  Negroes  from  the 
boat  and  then  “cut  cable,”  “weigh¬ 
ed  anchor”  and  left. — From  Lin¬ 
coln  Lore  in  W atchman  Examiner. 

The 


“We  here  highly  resolve  that 
these  dead  shall  not  have  died  in 
vain;  that  this  nation,  under  God, 
shall  have  a  new  birth  of  freedom; 
and  that  this  government  of  the 
people,  by  the  people,  for  the 
people,  shall  not  perish  from  the 
earth.” 

When  next  time  you  quote  Lin¬ 
coln,  do  not  omit  his  phrase  “under 
God,”  “Government  of  the  people, 
by  the  people,  for  the  people,”  is 
futility;  it  will  issue  in  tyranny; 
but  government  of  the  people 
under  God,  by  the  people  under 
God,  for  the  people  under  God, 
that  is  theocracy. — G.  Campbell 
Morgan. 


I  will  this  day  try  to  live  a  sim¬ 
ple,  sincere  and  serene  life,  repell¬ 
ing  promptly  every  thought  of  dis¬ 
content,  anxiety,  discouragement, 
impurity  and  self-seeking;  culti¬ 
vating  cheerfulness,  magnanimity; 
charity  and  the  habit  of  holy 
silence;  exercising  economy  in 
expenditure,  carefulness  in  con¬ 
versation,  diligence  in  appointed 
service,  fidelity  to  every  trust  and 
childlike  trust  in  God. — John  H. 
Vincent. 

— - — - o - 

Imagination  was  given  to  man  to 
compensate  him  for  what  he  is  not; 
a  sense  of  humor  to  console  him 
for  what  he  is. 


PERSONALITY  POINTERS 

I)  ERSONALITY  is  that  certain  something  that  causes 
k  people  to  like  you. 

Little  acts  of  thoughtfulness,  friendliness  and  courtesy 
will  add  more  to  your  personal  power,  and  win  more 
friends,  than  great  talents. 

Be  friendly  and  sincere.  Show  that  you  like  people 
and  they  will  like  you. 

Here,  in  a  nutshell,  are  time-tested  rules  to  improve 
your  relations  with  everyone. 


Be  courteous  to  everybody. 

A  pleasant  smile  accom¬ 
plishes  wonders. 

Greet  all  friends  with  equal 
cordiality. 

Extend  a  hearty  handshake, 
never  a  weak  one. 

Acknowledge  all  introduc¬ 
tions  warmly. 

Strive  to  memorize  names  of 
everyone  you  meet. 

Look  people  in  the  eye  when 
conversing. 

Talk  with  calm  assurance. 
Don’t  raise  your  voice. 

Listen  attentively,  under- 
standingly. 

Show  interest  and  respect  for 
others’  viewpoints. 

Never  betray  a  confidence  or 
a  secret. 

Be  generous  in  praise.  Use 
tact  in  criticizing. 


Shun  idle  gossip.  Never  med¬ 
dle  in  personal  affairs. 

Avoid  arguments.  Keep  calm 
even  if  provoked. 

Be  tolerant.  Follow  the  Gold¬ 
en  Rule! 

Don’t  try  to  justify  or  alibi 
your  mistakes. 

When  you’re  wrong  admit  it 
frankly,  promptly. 

Show  that  you  appreciate  all 
favors,  large  or  small. 

Say  “Thank  You!”  expres¬ 
sively,  not  just  politely. 

Be  sympathetic  to  others,  but 
never  seek  sympathy. 

Make  your  word  respected  by 
keeping  promises. 

Be  Punctual! 

Take  pride  in  your  appear¬ 
ance  and  your  work. 

Walk  erectly,  confidently — 
don’t  slouch. 

Radiate  Enthusiasm,  Cheer¬ 
fulness,  Good  Will! 


These  suggestions  are  easy  to  follow.  If  practiced  reg¬ 
ularly  the  results  will  astonish  you! — Clipped. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  are  glad  that  Valentine  Day 
is  almost  here.  We  have  so  much 
fun  making  decorations  for  our  room. 
We  are  making  valentines  for  each 
other  and  putting  them  in  a  pretty 
box  until  we  have  our  little  party. 
We  like  the  songs  and  stories  we 
have.  We  also  like  the  stories  about 
George  Washington.  We  are  going  to 
remember  him  on  his  birthday,  too. 
We  will  have  a  big  party  in  our 
room. 

We  appreciate  the  stuffed  animals 
and  rags  dolls  some  of  our  friends 
sent  us.  We  have  figured  out  sev¬ 
eral  games  to  play  with  them. 

Leah  Russell  and  Jackie  Vidou 
enjoyed  the  visit  from  their  parents 
last  week.  Edward  Hamer  and 
Charles  Brown  are  looking  for  their 
parents  to  come  in  the  next  few 
weeks.  Sandra  Sparkman  and  Dennis 
Pittman  received  packages  from 
home  with  toys  and  other  good 
things  in  them.  Mickie  Adams  and 
Raymond  Grooms  are  improving  in 
their  school  work.  We  are  real  proud 
of  them.  Marilyn  Pinder  and  Stephen 
Olson  are  looking  for  their  families 
to  come  up  soon.  Dewey  Harold  is 
the  smallest  one  in  our  room  and 
we  like  to  play  with  him.  He  seems 
like  a  baby  to  us. 

We  are  glad  to  have  Herman  Mills 
back  with  us  again.  He  was  gone 
such  a  long  time  and  missed  a  lot  of 
work  but  he  is  trying  to  catch  up  and 
we  think  he  will. 

THIRD  GRADE 

I  was  glad  to  welcome  my  best 
friend,  Herman  Mills,  back  to  school. 
He  had  been  at  home  a  long  time. — 
Bobby  Andrews. 

My  father  has  gone  back  in  the 
Merchant  Marine.  He  is  taking 
supplies  across  to  our  soldiers.  I 
shall  enjoy  hearing  him  tell  about 
his  trips. — Albert  Alluisi. 

We  plan  to  make  a  weather  record 
soon.  Mrs.  Davenport  brought  a  ther¬ 
mometer  to  school. — Billy  Brown. 

We  are  having  a  valentine  party 
at  Mrs.  Davenport’s  house  next  week. 
I  know  we  will  have  a  good  time. — 
Isabelle  Smith. 

We  all  went  into  Miss  Stelle’s  room 
recently  and  listened  to  some  good 
stories  read  on  the  talking  book. — 
Mary  Eubanks. 


I  am  reading  a  good  book  now. 
The  name  of  it  is  “Firelight  Stories” 
by  Carolyn  Bailey. — Pauline  Cobb. 

In  our  reading  circle  we  have  been 
reading  some  good,  exciting  true 
stories  about  George  Washington, 
William  Penn,  Benjamin  Franklin, 
Daniel  Boone,  and  David  Crocket. 
We  all  enjoy  these  stories. — Albert 
Butler. 

FOURTH  GRADE 

Mrs.  Hoagland  brought  her  little 
puppy  to  school.  He  is  a  brown  and 
white  cocker  spaniel.  They  call  him 
Shang.  He  will  soon  be  two  months 
old. — Bette  Doss. 

I  have  finished  my  first  music 
book.  I  like  music  very  much. — 
Winnie  Musselwhite. 

I  went  home  for  the  weekend  on 
a  Greyhound  bus  and  had  to  change 
in  Jacksonville  for  the  bus  to  Au¬ 
gusta.  It  was  a  fine  trip.  I  like  to 
ride  the  bus  very  much.  My  mother 
met  me.  I  had  a  good  time  playing 
with  my  friends. — Everett  Mansell. 

I  am  caning  a  chair  in  shop.  I  am 
on  my  sixes  in  caning.  I  like  this 
work  very  much. — Jimmy  Kaley. 

I  went  home  for  the  weekend.  I 
had  a  nice  time.  While  at  home  I 
saw  my  aunt.- — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

I  am  working  on  a  chair  frame  in 
the  shop.  I  am  on  my  second  half 
of  sixes  in  caning.  It  is  an  eighteen- 
inch  chair  frame.  I  like  this  work 
very  much. — Oscar  Colvin. 

We  are  learning  to  run  a  door 
mat  and  we  are  almost  through  with 
it.  I  like  to  do  it  but  I  would  rather 
cane  chairs. — Joseph  Griffin. 

I  am  in  the  fifth  grade  now.  I 
skipped  from  the  third  to  the  fifth. 

I  am  trying  hard  to  make  the  sixth. — 
Roy  Gorman. 

A  gentleman  gave  Mrs.  Tobin 
enough  money  to  buy  ice  cream  for 
everyone  in  our  department.  We 
certainly  enjoyed  it. — Emogene  Davis. 

SIXTH  GRADE 

February  is  a  very  important 
month.  There  are  a  lot  of  holidays 
in  it,  such  as  Abraham  Lincoln’s 
birthday,  George  Washington’s  birth¬ 
day,  and  Valentine’s  Day.  This 
February  is  also  special  because  it 
is  Leap  Year.  My  birthday  is  in 
February,  too. — Elizabeth  Biship. 


When  I  went  to  Jacksonville,  I 
stayed  with  my  cousin.  While  I  was 
there  I  saw  my  Aunt  Gertrude  and 
Uncle  John.  My  mother  and  daddy 
and  Ginger  came  that  Sunday.  We 
all  had  a  wonderful  time. — Barbara 
Smith. 

At  our  last  club  party,  we  played 
some  interesting  games:  Guess  Who, 
some  balloon  games,  some  games 
with  funny  prizes,  and  we  listened 
to  some  records.  For  refreshment  we 
had  pineapple  juice  and  cookies. 
Each  one  of  us  had  a  balloon  tied 
to  our  shoulders.  The  one  to  keep 
his  balloon  the  longest  got  a  prize. 
Things  were  really  popping  for  a 
while.. — Ronnie  Nausley  and  Mary 
Scott. 

In  Social  Studies  we  are  learning 
about  California.  We  have  read  a 
lot  about  the  California  gold  rush, 
and  we  all  wondered  if  we  get  a 
chance  to  take  part  in  something  that 
exciting. — Pearl  Smith. 

I  am  in  the  middle-sized  gymn 
class  this  year.  I  am  glad  I  am  no 
longer  in  the  little  class.  I  am  learning 
to  do  lots  of  new  things.  We  have 
lots  of  fun,  too. — Clifford  Adams. 

I  received  a  dress  from  my  sister 
the  other  day,  and  I  like  it  very 
much.  Also,  my  Aunt  Ellen  came  to 
Florida  to  spend  a  few  months.  I 
wrote  my  letter  home  in  typing  class 
this  morning  for  the  first  time. — 
Estylee  Moon. 

This  week-end  I  saw  the  movie, 
Distant  Drums.  I  liked  it  very  much. 
The  picture  was  made  in  St.  Augus¬ 
tine,  Silver  Springs,  and  the  Ever¬ 
glades.  In  the  picture,  Gary  Cooper 
fell  in  love  with  a  girl  from  Savan¬ 
nah,  Georgia.  Gary  Cooper  had  a 
little  boy. — Jimmy  Bowen. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

Saturday,  a  few  of  the  other  boys 
and  myself  had  a  little  party.  I 
believe  we  had  a  very  good  time. 
We  had  potato  sticks  and  cookies 
and  coca-colas.  We  went  to  the  store 
to  buy  the  potato  sticks  and  the 
cookies.  We  got  the  coca-colas  here 
at  school. — Lawton  Williams. 

I  read  a  book  about  a  little  negro 
boy.  His  name  was  George  W.  Car¬ 
ver.  The  most  interesting  part  was 
about  his  working  his  way  through 
college.  He  liked  to  watch  plants 
grow.  He  could  cure  plants  and  make 
them  grow  better  than  others  could. — 
Shirley  Underwood. 
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We  got  our  revenge  last  Saturday 
night.  We  played  St.  Joe  two  games 
of  basketball.  We  won  both  games. 
The  B  team  won  28  to  27.  The  A 
team  won  46  to  40.  We  were  glad 
to  beat  them.  We  hope  to  play  them 
again  soon..  If  we  can  beat  them  in 
football  next  year,  I  will  really  be 
happy. — Theo  Love. 

Some  interesting  nicknames  have 
grown  up  in  our  schoolroom.  Some 
of  the  them  are:  Elizabeth  Bishop- 
Lizzard,  Estylee  Moon-Moonshine, 
Pearl  Whirly-Jug,  Barbara  Smith- 
Bobbv,  Mary  Elaine  Scott-Scotty, 
Norma  Jean  Kjellesvik-Shelsey, 
Janet  Clary-Pest,  Shirley  Under¬ 
wood-Nuisance,  and  Paddy  Dillard- 
Whiskey. — Paddy  Dillard. 

After  we  got  back  from  our  vaca¬ 
tion,  I  decided  to  read  all  the  bio¬ 
graphies  in  the  library.  So  far  I  have 
read  Eli  Whitney,  Tom  Edison,  Tom 
Jackson,  Tom  Jefferson,  and  I  am 
finding  out  many  interesting  things 
about  many  people. — Janet  Clary. 

The  boys  in  our  schoolroom  have 
acquired  a  lot  of  nicknames  too. 
Lawton  Williams-Pig,  Theo  Love- 
Lover-boy,  John  Statham  -  Sprat, 
Clifford  Adams-Evil,  Larry  Janak- 
Spanak,  and  Chandler  Glisson-Fat 
Cat. — Chandler  Glisson. 

When  I  was  home,  I  went  to  a 
carnival.  They  had  a  new  ride  called 
the  bullet.  It  goes  up  about  fifty  feet 
and  comes  down  again,  and  goes 
round  and  round,  and  then  goes  side¬ 
ways.  It  is  a  lot  of  fun. — John  Stat¬ 
ham. 

MRS.  BENNETT'S  CLASS 

I  had  a  good  shop  grade  on  my 
report  card.  I  like  shop  work.  I  like 
Mr.  Gibbs.  He  is  a  good  teacher. — 
Martin  Faglie. 

Some  of  my  friends  from  Ohio 
came  to  see  me  one  day.  I  was  very 
glad  to  see  them.  I  played  my  trumpet 
for  them. — Bobby  Kean. 

I  have  learned  to  spell  some  new 
words.  I  can  write  them. — Wayne 
Lanier. 

We  had  a  nice  surprise  one  day. 
Ice  cream  was  passed  around  to  all 
the  children  and  teachers.  —  Roy 
Usina. 

I  did  some  work  for  Mrs.  Daven¬ 
port  one  day.  Edward  Crider  helped 
me. — Wiley  Strincham. 

I  had  a  nice  letter  from  Mrs. 

James.  She  sent  me  two  dollars. _ 

Edward  Crider. 

Mr.  Parsons  is  teaching  me  guitar 
lessons  now.— Charles  Carter. 

The 


HIGH  SCHOOL 

I  have  read  a  great  deal  of  litera¬ 
ture  on  different  kinds  of  birds.  One 
very  unusual  bird  is  called  the  moa. 
This  bird  has  been  found  in  New 
Zealand  but  it  is  said  that  the  natives 
have  liked  the  bird  for  food  so  much 
that  it  is  almost  extinct  now.  The 
moas  are  of  different  sizes.  They 
have  a  small  head,  a  long  neck  and 
stout  legs.  Their  eggs  are  either 
white  or  a  greenish  color. — Willa 
Lee  Napier. 

I  should  like  to  tell  you  a  little 
about  Confucius.  As  we  all  know 
he  is  the  founder  of  the  religion 
which  is  called  “Confucianism.”  Con¬ 
fucius  was  born  in  China  in  a  state 
called  Lu,  which  is  now  modern 
Shantung.  He  married  a  girl  from 
his  own  state,  and  as  far  as  we 
know,  he  had  a  son  and  two  daugh¬ 
ters.  He  was  a  keeper  of  stores  and 
then  was  a  superintendent  of  parks 
and  herbs.  He  had  no  desire  to  be¬ 
come  rich. 

He  became  a  well-known  teacher 
about  500  B.  C.  He  would  not  teach 
those  who  would  not  show  earnest¬ 
ness  and  a  capacity  for  learning. 
He  said,  “When  I  have  presented  one 
corner  of  a  subject  and  the  pupil  can 
not,  of  himself,  make  out  the  other 
three,  I  do  not  repeat  the  lesson.” 
He  had  about  3000  disciples  and  when 
he  died  they  buried  him  with  much 
pomp  and  ceremony.  But  he  has 
lived  on  in  China,  even  to  this  day, 
and  is  greatly  responsible  for  the 
present-day  education  of  the  Chinese 
people. — Betty  Hess. 

Did  you  know  that  Education  is 
the  whole  set  of  changes  produced 
in  a  person  by  learning?  The  schools 
in  any  community  are  organized  into 
an  educational  system.  We  have 
elementary  school,  secondary  schools 
and  then  higher  education  schools 
for  adults.  Our  social  heritage  is 
transmitted  by  Education. 

Did  you  know  that  Education  keeps 
our  society  moving  toward  progress? 
The  old  frontier  of  free  land  is  gone. 
But  Education  has  developed  a  new 
frontier  of  opportunity.  It  gives  Man 
the  chance  to  improve  his  way  of 
life  and  the  way  of  others. 

Some  people  believe  in  Education 
for  the  few.  This  philosophy  teaches 
that  only  a  select  few  should  receive 
higher  education.  The  idea  is  that 
only  a  few  people  can  profit  from 
schools  about  elementary  or  high- 
school  level.  Under  this  plan  the 
majority  of  the  people  would  be 
given  vocational  training  by  various 
industries. — Stafford  Corbin. 

In  our  sociology  class,  after  each 
chapter,  we  have  projects  to  look  up 
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and  report  on  in  class.  One  of  the 
projects  that  I  have  recently  looked 
up  was  the  Bowery.  I  learned  that 
the  Bowery  whs  a  district  on  the 
lower  east  side  of  New  York.  From 
1860  to  1875  it  was  a  theatrical  dis¬ 
trict.  But  about  1880  it  became  the 
living  quarters  for  the  people  who 
could  not  afford  nicer  living  quarters. 
The  Bowery  got  its  name  from  a 
lane  that  ran  from  New  York  to  the 
New  York  Governor’s  farm.  I  looked 
up  the  word  Bowery  and  found  that 
it  means  lane. — Jimmy  Merritt. 

As  I  told  you  in  my  last  report,  I 
am  making  a  study  of  different  music  ' 
composers.  This  time  I  have  chosen 
Hayden  as  I  have  studied  some  of 
his  music  and  find  it  to  be  very 
interesting.  Hayden  was  born  into 
a  poor  family  on  March  31,  1732  in 
Rohrau,  Hungary.  He  spent  a  number 
of  years  in  Vienna  and  later  lived  : 
in  England.  Hayden’s  home  life  was 
very  poor  but  his  mother  taught  him  ' 
neatness  and  a  love  for  music.  His 
father  was  very  ambitious  for  the 
boy  and  he  and  a  cousin  finally  per¬ 
suaded  the  mother  to  allow  Joseph  j 
to  go  to  live  with  the  cousin  in  order 
to  start  his  musical  education.  So — 
at  the  age  of  six  he  began  his  study 
of  music  and  two  years  later  he 
became  a  chorister  at  St.  Stephen’s 
Church  in  Vienna  where  he  remained 
until  he  was  18  years  old.  He  worked 
hard  and  wrote  a  great  deal  of 
music  during  this  period.  Finally  his 
voice  broke  and  he  was  dismissed 
from  the  choir.  Later  he  became 
choir  master  for  Prince  Paul  Anton 
Esterhazy  and  continued  his  studies 
and  developoed  a  certain  form  of 
composition  that  Mozart  and  Bee¬ 
thoven  later  used.  Hayden  has  written 
many  symphonies:  two  of  the  best 
known  are  “The  Toy  Symphony.” 
and  “Farewell  Symphony.” — Wanda 
Woodard. 

In  Literature  we  have  been  study¬ 
ing  several  famous  persons.  We  have 
just  fininshed  studying  about  Francis 
Bacon.  His  writings  seem  very  dull 
to  me — most  of  them  are  essays.  Isaak 
Walton  was  a  good  fisherman  and 
wrote  a  book  about  the  art  of  fishing. 
Today  there  are  many  fishing  c-iubs 
named  after  him.  We  are  now  s.uu^- 
ing  about  John  Milton.  Tie  was  one 
of  the  three  greatest  of  English  poets. 
By  his  21st  birthday  he  had  decided 
that  he  must  write  a  great  epic  poem 
and  years  later  he  produced  the  great 
masterpiece,  “Paradise  Lost.”  When 
one  of  his  classmates  at  Cambridge 
died  he  was  asked  to  write  a  poem 
in  memory  of  this  man.  He  wrote 
Lycidas  which  is  one  of  the  greatest  i  I 
English  pastoral  poems.  Two  of  his  I 
most  famous  poems  were  “L’Allegro”  I 
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and  “II  Penseroso”  and  we  are  read¬ 
ing  these  poems  now.  In  his  later 
life  Milton  was  blind  but  that  did 
not  stop  him  from  writing  his  great 
poetry. — Ruth  Kemp. 

Dean's  Gossip  Column 

About  this  time  of  the  year  the 
students  all  begin  to  get  a  little 
worried.  Our  report  cards  are  sent 
home  at  the  end  of  each  semester. 
They  will  go  out  in  our  home  letters 
this  week  and  some  of  us  will  be 
dreading  that  next  letter  we  get 
from  our  parents.  As  a  whole,  I  be¬ 
lieve  the  grades  are  above  the  aver¬ 
age  for  most  of  the  students  so  we 
should  not  be  too  afraid  to  send  them 
home. 

Something  new  has  been  added. 
We  now  have  two  dictaphones  in  our 
department.  Mrs.  Tobin  and  Mr.  St. 
Croix  have  decided  that  for  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  this  year,  intruction  in 
the  use  of  these  machine  will  be 
limited  to  Seniors.  At  the  present 
time  Joyce  Connell  and  Dean  John¬ 
son  and  Bobby  Chism  and  Bobby 
Martin  are  learning  to  operate  the 
machines.  We  all  expect  to  get  a 
great  deal  of  experience  in  learning 
to  take  dictation  and  transcribe. 

We  have  recently  organized  a  five- 
piece  Hillbilly  Band  and  the  enthu¬ 
siasm  is  spreading.  Gene  Hirschman 
plays  the  piano,  Leon  Adams  plays 
the  bass,  Bobby  Martin  plays  the 
violin  and  Bobby  Chism  and  Jimmy 
Martin  play  the  straight  guitars.  Then 
we  have  a  girls’  trio  composed  of 
Shirley  Tyner,  Dean  Johnson  and 
Donna  Proctor.  The  only  thing  lack¬ 
ing  is  that  we  need  a  steel  guitar  for 
Bobby  Chism  to  play.  We  expect  to 
be  present  some  good  programs  very 
soon. 

We  were  sorry  to  hear  of  the  death 
of  Mrs.  Hoagland’s  sister  a  few  weeks 
ago.  Yesterday  her  small  son  had  an 
eye  operation  in  St.  Luke’s  in  Jack¬ 
sonville,  and  Mrs.  Hillier  is  teach¬ 
ing  while  she  is  away.  We  hope  that 
Kenny  recovers  very  soon. — Dean 
Johnson. 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT  ECHOES 

“What  do  you  want  to  do  when 
you  finish  school — high  school  or  col¬ 
lege?”  This  is  a  frequent  question  on 
any  campus  today.  It  is  also  a  very 
pertinent  question  young  people  ask 
during  their  school  years.  Some 
meet  the  issue  satisfactorily.  Thou¬ 
sands  more  come  up  to  the  day  of 
graduation  with  only  a  big  question 
mark  for  an  answer. 

How  many  of  our  own  student 
body  have  asked  the  same  question? 
Being  handicapped  should  not  deter 
any  from  forming  some  specific  goal 
and  working  toward  that.  As  James 


F.  Byrnes  put  it,  “Too  many  people 
are  thinking  of  security  instead  of 
opportunity.  They  seem  more  afraid 
of  life  than  of  death.” 

There  are  many  people,  known  and 
unknown,  who  have  made  a  success 
of  their  lives  even  though  either 
speech,  hearing  or  sight  was  im¬ 
paired.  To  name  two  of  the  known — 
M.  Robert  Barnett,  executive  director 
of  The  American  Foundation  For 
the  Blind,  and  the  world  renowned 
Helen  Keller.  .These  people  grasped 
or  made  their  opportunities.  You  can 
surmount  the  obstacles  in  your 
path  if  you  are  determined,  coura¬ 
geous  and  hard-working.  Demand  and 
make  good  use  of  your  rights  but 
never  fail  to  discharge  faithfully 
the  obligations  and  responsibilities 
of  good  citizenship. 

Definitely,  at  least  by  their  sopho¬ 
more  year,  those  in  school  should  be 
thinking  of  a  general  direction  to 
go.  Do  not  let  the  competition  of 
this  work  world  frustrate  you  in 
your  thinking.  Many  aids  are  yours 
for  the  asking.  Vocational  guidance 
through  the  “Florida  Council  For 
The  Blind”  is  always  ready  to  help 
you.  Having  this  expert  guidance  is 
a  great  step  toward  finding  one’s 
best  possible  field  of  endeavor.  Think 
of  the  future — build  a  good  school 
record  —  and  THINK.  —  Warren  S. 
Parsons. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  new  semester  has  brought  a 
crowded  schedule  of  work  toward 
planning  programs  to  be  given  here 
and  there,  in  addition  to  routine. 
Also  time  will  be  taken  out  for 
attendance  at  a  few  concerts.  Through 
the  efforts  of  Miss  Margaret  Manford 
we  have  reservations  for  twenty- 
eight  students  for  the  Community 
Concerts  Series  instead  of  the  orig¬ 
inal  seventeen  gift  memberships. 
This  month  will  bring  a  pianist,  and 
in  March  the  noted  baritone,  Conrad 
Thibault.  The  first  presentation,  the 
Mia  Slavenska  Ballet,  was  enjoyed 
by  students  from  the  Deaf  Depart¬ 
ment. 

Recently  Dr.  Settles  was  guest 
speaker  at  the  Palatka  Kiwanis  Club 
where  his  excellent  talk  on  Special 
Education  was  well  received.  He  took 
Bobby  Chism  and  his  tenor  sax  along 
for  a  group  of  solos  and  the  music 
got  a  hand,  too.  Incidentally,  Chism 
has  become  such  a  seasoned  trouper 
his  savoir-faire  never  deserts  him 
under  any  playing  conditions.  “The 
Rhythmic  Four”  became  so  condi¬ 
tioned  to  adapting  themselves  to 
circumstances,  it  will  serve  each  of 
them  in  good  stead  throughout  their 
careers. 

An  interesting  beginner  is  Glen 


Musselwhite  of  the  Deaf  Department. 
Glen  has  enough  hearing  to  back  up 
his  ambition,  and  from  all  indications 
he  will  do  well  with  the  trumpet. 
Bobby  Kean  plans  to  work  with  him 
after  he  has  covered  the  necessary 
fundamentals. — Inez  W.  Koger. 
- o - 

MR.  PRESIDENT 

(From  Lincoln’s  farewell  speech 
at  Springfield,  Ill.,  when  he  left 
for  Washington  to  become  Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  United  States). 

My  friends:  No  one,  not  in  my 
situation,  can  appreciate  my  feel¬ 
ing  of  sadness  at  this  parting.  To 
this  place,  and  the  kindness  of 
these  people,  I  owe  everything. 
Here  I  have  lived  a  quarter  of  a 
century,  and  have  passed  from  a 
young  to  an  old  man.  Here  my 
children  have  been  born,  and  one 
is  buried.  I  now  leave,  not  knowing 
when  or  whether  ever  I  may  re¬ 
turn,  with  a  task  before  me  greater 
than  that  which  rested  upon  Wash¬ 
ington.  Without  the  assistance  of 
that  Divine  Being  who  ever  attend¬ 
ed  him,  I  cannot  succeed.  With  that 
assistance,  I  cannot  fail.  Trusting 
in  Him,  who  can  go  with  me,  and 
remain  with  you,  and  be  every¬ 
where  for  good,  let  us  confidently 
hope  that  all  will  yet  be  well.  To 
His  care  commending  you,  as  I 
hope  in  your  prayers  you  will  com¬ 
mend  me,  I  bid  you  .  .  .  farewell. 
— Grit. 

- o - 

The  best  illustration  of  the  value 
of  brief  speech  reckoned  in  dollars 
was  given  by  Mark  Twain.  His 
story  was  that  when  he  had  lis¬ 
tened  for  five  minutes  to  the 
preacher  telling  of  the  heathens, 
he  wept,  and  was  going  to  con¬ 
tribute  fifty  dollars,  after  ten 
minutes  more  of  the  sermon,  he 
reduced  the  amount  of  his  pro¬ 
spective  contribution  to  twenty- 
five  dollars,  after  half  an  hour 
more  of  eloquence,  he  cut  the  sum 
to  five  dollars.  At  the  end  of  an 
hour  of  oratory  when  the  plate 
was  passed,  he  stole  two  dollars. 

- o - 

“How  did  the  wedding  go?” 
asked  the  preacher’s  wife. 

“Fine,  my  dear,  until  I  asked  if 
the  bride  would  ‘obey’  and  she 
said:  ‘Do  you  think  I’m  crazy?’  and 
the  bridegroom,  who  was  in  a  sort 
of  daze,  mumbled:  ‘I  do.’  Then 
things  began  to  happen.” 


The  Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  FIVE  —  February,  1952 


Dienu  o$  SnJt&MAi  fiwm  the  (DeficUdmenl  $oh  the  (Dea$ 


MISS  GRAHAM'S  CLASS 

Frisky 

I  went  home  for  Christmas.  My 
dog  was  excited  to  see  me.  She 
wagged  her  tail  and  barked. 

Her  name  is  Frisky.  She  is  a  girl 
dog  and  is  white  and  brown.  I  petted 
her  and  played  with  her  all  the 
time.  She  can  shake  hands  with  me. 
If  she  gets  dirty,  my  sister  Mabel 
and  I  help  to  give  her  a  bath.  I 
like  Frisky  best  of  all  dogs. — Velma 
Neely. 

Moving 

My  family  did  not  like  Gainesville, 
but  I  liked  it  there.  My  family  wrote 
me  that  they  were  going  to  move 
to  Jacksonville.  They  moved  into  a 
house  near  my  grandmother’s  house. 
While  my  family  lived  in  Gainesville, 
my  daddy  drove  back  and  forth  from 
Jacksonville  to  Gainesville  every 
week-end.  He  worked  in  Jackson¬ 
ville.— Margaret  Roberts. 

My  New  Home 

Our  family  moved  into  a  new 
house  during  the  Christmas  holi¬ 
days.  I  am  glad  that  we  moved 
into  the  new  home  because  I  have 
never  in  my  life  lived  in  a  new  home. 

It  is  made  of  concrete  blocks  and 
is  bright  green.  It  is  near  the  water. 
I  am  glad  that  it  is  near  the  water 
because  maybe  I  will  fish  there  this 
summer. — Philip  Dignan. 

Our  New  Gate 

My  mother  told  me  that  she  wanted 
me  to  dig  some  holes  to  put  some 
gate  posts  in.  I  dug  four  holes.  Each 
one  was  three  feet  deep.  I  put  some 
poles  in  them.  We  made  the  gate 
wide  so  we  could  drive  through  it 
easily. — Robert  Hall. 

My  Brother  Ed 

My  brother’s  name  is  Thomas  Ed 
Parnell.  He  is  a  sergeant  in  the 
army.  He  came  from  Korea  to  see 
my  family  last  October.  He  is  not 
going  to  war  anymore.  He  came 
home  from  Seattle,  Washington.  My 
family  was  thrilled  to  see  him. — 
Eloise  Parnell. 

My  Hearing  Aid 

Recently  I  went  to  Miss  Pugh’s 
office  to  get  a  new  hearing  aid.  My 
big  brother,  Wayne,  will  come  home 
in  April  and  will  give  me  money  to 
buy  one.  I  love  to  wear  a  hearing 
aid  all  the  time  because  I  hope  my 
ears  will  improve  so  I  can  hear 
better. — Gail  Martin. 


Basketball 

During  the  last  two  months  the 
boys’  team  and  the  Baby  Scarlets 
played  a  basketball  game  against 
Ketterlinus  High  School. 

January  31  the  girls’  team,  the 
boys’  team,  and  the  Baby  Scarlets 
went  to  Hastings.  The  Baby  Scarlets 
played  a  basketball  game  against 
Hastings’  “B”  team.  The  Baby  Scar¬ 
lets  whipped  them  23  to  8.  The  Baby 
Scarlets  have  three  “wins.” — Earl 
Langley. 

My  Cat 

I  went  home  December  22.  I  was 
surprised  to  see  how  much  my  cat 
had  grown.  I  called,  “Tom.”  He  heard 
me  and  came.  He  was  happy  to 
see  me.  I  gave  him  some  milk  and 
meat. 

My  cat  has  long  gray  and  white 
fur.  I  petted  Tom  and  played  with 
him. — Frances  Bailey. 

The  Concert 

Philip,  Eloise,  and  I  went  to  Jack¬ 
sonville  to  the  George  Washington 
Hotel  last  February  2  to  a  concert. 
We  left  here  about  2:00  o’clock.  The 
concert  began  about  3:00. 

An  orchestra  played  some  music. 
It  was  good  music.  A  few  people 
played  violins.  Others  played  cellos 
and  other  instruments.  Some  little 
girls  and  boys  danced  the  “Virginia 
Reel.” — Lilly  Cassida. 

MRS.  DELONG'S  CLASS 
A  Big  Spider 

I  caught  a  big  spider  one  day.  I 
put  it  in  a  glass  jar.  It  was  a  good 
spider  because  it  caught  cockroaches 
and  ate  them.  It  had  a  big  body.  It 
had  eight  legs.  It  was  not  an  insect. 
Donna  Hedge  put  a  cockroach  in  the 
jar  for  the  spider. — Carolyn  Spivey. 

A  Trip  to  Penny's  Farm 

One  Saturday  morning  some  of  us 
girls  went  to  Penny’s  farm.  We  rode 
in  a  bus.  Some  of  the  girls  and  I 
played  with  Penny’s  bike.  We  played 
basketball  and  in  the  swing.  Donna, 
Carolyn,  and  Penny’s  sister  climbed 
a  tree.  Penny’s  sister’s  name  is 
Joyce.  At  twelve  o’clock  we  had  a 
picnic  lunch.  We  ate  sandwiches, 
cookies,  popcorn,  and  bananas.  We 
drank  grapefruit  juice  and  orange 
juice.  We  saw  a  mule,  some  chickens, 
a  dog,  and  some  cats  on  the  farm. 

We  came  back  to  school  at  four 
o’clock.  We  rode  in  a  bus.  We  had  a 
good  time.  We  had  lots  of  fun.  We 
liked  to  go  to  Penny’s  farm. — Ruth 
Alexandra  Nutt. 


Sports 

I  like  to  play  basketball,  football, 
and  baseball.  Larry  is  my  friend. 
Larry  and  I  practiced  basketball  at 
the  Y.M.C.A.  one  Saturday. 

Keith  and  I  went  to  the  baseball 
field  one  afternoon.  We  saw  many 
boys  practicing  baseball. 

I  went  to  a  basketball  game  at  the 
St.  Joseph  gym  one  Saturday  night. 
Our  “B”  team  played  with  the  “B” 
team  of  St.  Joseph’s  school  first. 
Our  “B”  team  won.  The  score  was 
31  to  30.  Our  “A”  team  played  with 
St.  Joseph.  The  Scarleteers  won.  The 
score  was  46  to  40.  —  Gerald  W. 
Parker. 

A  Big  Moth 

Mrs.  Smith  found  a  beautiful 
cecropia  moth  February  5.  She  gave 
it  to  me.  I  brought  it  to  school. 

The  moth  had  two  large  antennae 
that  looked  like  feathers.  It  had  six 
legs  and  four  large  wings.  It  was 
an  insect.  It  was  not  a  butterfly. 

I  showed  it  to  many  children. — ■ 
Donna  Hedge. 

About  Wheat 

We  are  studying  about  making 
bread  in  our  Social  Studies  Class. 
Some  farmers  have  combines.  A 
combine  is  a  large  machine.  It  cuts 
the  wheat  and  threshes  it.  The  farmer  j 
will  save  the  straw.  He  will  use  ; 
the  straw  for  the  cows  and  horses  j 
to  sleep  on  in  the  winter.  The  wheat 
is  put  into  sacks.  The  farmer  will 
take  some  of  it  to  the  mill.  The 
miller  will  make  some  flour  from 
the  wheat. — Virginia  Holland. 

A  Pet  Woodchuck 

A  man  and  a  woman  have  a  pet 
woodchuck.  They  live  in  St.  Augus¬ 
tine.  The  woodchuck’s  name  is 
Sammy.  He  has  soft  brown  fur.  He 
has  small  ears.  Sammy  weighs  1 
25  pounds.  He  likes  candy  very  much. 
He  has  sharp  teeth  and  claws.  His 
feet  and  claws  look  like  a  raccoon’s. 

Some  woodchucks  live  under  the 
ground,  but  Sammy  does  not.  He 
lives  in  a  trailer.  Groundhog  is  an¬ 
other  name  for  a  woodchuck. — 
Clarence  Glover. 

A  Story  about  Wheat 

One  day  Mrs.  De  Long  showed  us 
some  heads  of  wheat.  We  saw  some 
grains  of  wheat  in  the  heads.  The 
grains  of  wheat  were  tan  and  white. 
We  ate  some  of  the  wheat.  It  was 
white  on  the  inside. 

Flour  is  made  from  wheat.  The 
inside  of  the  grains  of  wheat  were 
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very  white  and  looked  like  flour. 

Bread,  cakes,  rolls,  pies,  and  dough¬ 
nuts  are  made  from  flour.  A  baker 
makes  bread  from  flour.  A  baker 
works  at  a  bakery.— -Barbara  Bel- 
cher. 

My  Basketball  Team 

My  basketball  team  is  called  “The 
Jets.”  “The  Jets”  have  won  five 
games  and  lost  one  game.  “The 
Jets”  played  better  than  some  of  the 
other  boys.  “The  Jets”  went  to  the 
San  Marco  Courts  February  5.  They 
played  with  “The  Tigers.”  “The  Jets” 
won.  The  score  was  41  to  15.  I 
thought  “The  Tigers”  had  very  big 
boys  on  their  team,  but  they  did  not 
win.  I  like  to  play  basketball  with 
“The  Jets.” — Harold  Genton. 

MISS  HEREFORD'S  CLASS 

A  Visit  to  a  Farm 

One  Saturday  Penny  Gray  invited 
some  of  the  girls  to  her  farm.  We 
played  on  the  swing,  rode  a  bicycle, 
and  climbed  trees.  Then  we  ate. 
We  had  a  good  time.  We  wanted 
to  thank  her  for  the  good  time. — 
Annie  Smith. 

Valentine's  Day 

February  14  will  be  Valentine’s 
Day.  We  will  send  cards  to  our 
friends.  My  best  friends  are  Mr. 
Rush,  my  teacher,  and  Miss  Here¬ 
ford’s  mother.  We  will  have  some 
ice  cream  and  candy.  We  will  play 
games  and  have  a  good  time. — Homer 
Boyd  Strehle. 

A  Basketball  Game 

Tomorrow  our  team  will  play  a 
basketball  game.  We  will  go  to  the 
city  in  our  bus.  We  will  practice  on 
the  basketball  court.  Then  we  will 
play  basketball  against  some  boys 
from  town.  We  want  to  win.  We 
will  try  not  to  foul. — Autry  Shaffer. 

Funny  Books 

I  am  saving  funny  books  to  sell. 
I  will  save  about  five  hundred  books 
by  May.  I  will  sell  the  funny  books 
in  West  St.  Augustine.  I  will  get 
about  ten  dollars.  I  want  to  save 
my  money  for  a  trip  in  May. — Bill 
Smith. 

A  Trip  to  the  Dentist 

One  Thursday  morning  I  was 
afraid  to  go  to  the  dentist.  Miss 
Pugh,  Miss  Hereford,  and  Annie 
helped  me.  I  went  to  the  hospital. 
The  dentist  only  cleaned  my  teeth. 
I  was  all  right  then.  I  came  back 
to  school. — Laura  King. 

Going  Skating 

One  afternoon  some  boys  and  I 
went  to  the  new  basketball  court. 
We  had  fun  skating.  I  pushed  Ray 


Harris  on  his  skates.  Autry  Shaffer 
bumped  into  Ray  Harris  and  Gary 
Clark.  They  fell  and  rolled  over 
and  over.  Every  Sunday  the  boys 
will  go  skating. — James  Forrest. 

MRS.  BROADBENT'S  CIASS 

My  Plans  for  the  Summer 

Pretty  soon  school  will  be  out.  I 
want  to  get  a  job  next  summer.  I 
would  like  to  work  in  a  garage 
fixing  cars.  I  hope  I  can  make  some 
money.  Then  I  will  buy  a  car  for 
myself. — Gaston  L.  Cooke,  Jr. 

My  Half-brother 

I  have  a  half-brother.  He  was 
born  September  13.  His  name  is 
Michael.  I  saw  him  for  the  first 
time  when  I  went  home  for  Christ¬ 
mas.  I  was  very  happy  to  see  him. 
He  is  sweet. — Charles  A.  Forcke,  Jr. 

Deep  Sea  Fishing 

Early  one  morning  my  father, 
some  other  men,  and  I  went  to  Clear¬ 
water  to  go  deep  sea  fishing.  We 
left  the  bay  at  eight  o’clock.  We 
went  out  about  25  miles.  I  saw  a 
lot  of  porpoises.  We  caught  several 
hundred  pounds  of  fish.  We  got  back 
to  the  bay  at  five  o’clock.  When  we 
got  out  of  the  boat,  we  took  some 
pictures.  I  had  a  lot  of  fun. — Elmo 
Pierce. 

I  saw  a  movie  about  the  war  in 
Korea.  I  wish  I  could  be  a  soldier. 
I  would  like  to  go  to  Korea  in  a 
big  ship.  I  think  the  soldiers  would 
like  to  come  home. 

I  like  MacArthur.  I  saw  him  in 
Washington,  D.  C.,  last  spring. — 
Edmundo  Perdomo. 

Work  in  the  Shoe  Shop 

I  work  in  the  shoe  shop  every 
afternoon.  I  like  to  learn  how  to  fix 
shoes.  Every  Saturday  morning  I 
work  downtown.  I  make  four  dollars. 
I  am  saving  my  money  to  pay  for 
my  football  sweater  and  to  spend 
at  home  next  summer. — Jimmie  Hogg. 

MISS  HUDSON'S  CLASS 

The  March  of  Dimes 

President  Roosevelt  began  the  work 
to  help  children  who  had  polio.  Now 
people  all  over  the  United  States 
give  dimes  to  help  these  children. 
We  asked  Mrs.  Pearce  to  give  us 
some  of  our  money  to  bring  to  school 
for  the  March  of  Dimes.  We  were 
proud  of  our  class  because  all  of 
them  wanted  to  help  the  crippled 
children. — Fay  Fowler. 

My  New  Home 

We  have  moved  to  a  new  home. 
It  is  very  pretty.  The  house  is  green, 
and  the  garage  is  white.  We  moved 
into  the  new  house  about  five  or 


six  weeks  ago.  I  like  my  room  very 
much.  It  looks  very  cute.  The  house 
is  near  a  park,  a  hill,  and  a  creek. 
The  people  who  live  next  door  are 
very  nice  and  friendly.  They  always 
wave  to  us.  We  ride  our  bicycles 
together.  I  think  that  we  shall  be 
very  happy  there  and  will  make 
many  new  friends. — Arthur  Dignan. 

Latrelle's  Birthday 

Latrelle  McFarland’s  birthday  was 
January  5.  I  went  to  her  house  to 
her  birthday  party.  We  played  games 
for  awhile.  Then  her  mother  put 
the  cake  on  the  table,  and  her  father 
took  a  picture  of  it.  They  served 
cake  and  drinks.  Then  Latrelle’s 
family  and  a  friend  came  to  my 
house,  and  we  rode  the  horse  and 
our  bicycles.  We  had  a  lot  of  fun. — 
Donald  Fredrickson. 

Our  Trip  to  Jacksonville 

Miss  Pugh  came  to  our  classroom 
one  day  and  asked  us  if  we  would 
like  to  go  to  Jacksonville  to  see  a 
ballet.  We  said  we  would  like  to  go. 
We  rode  in  the  school  bus.  The 
tickets  cost  thirty  cents.  We  saw 
some  children  dance.  Their  costumes 
were  very  beautiful.  We  thanked 
Miss  Pugh  because  we  had  such  a 
nice  time. — Fred  Greer. 

A  Trip  to  Washington,  D.  C. 

Two  of  our  girls,  Joanna  Williams 
and  Judy  Woolery,  took  a  trip  by 
train  to  Washington,  D.  C.  They 
wanted  to  see  Gallaudet  College 
because  they  plan  to  go  there  to 
school  soon.  Some  students  gave  a 
party  for  them,  and  they  had  a 
wonderful  time.  When  I  finish  school 
here,  I  hope  that  I  can  go  to  college 
there. — Judy  Lingo. 

Our  Saturday  Night  Games 

Last  Saturday  night  we  were  anx¬ 
ious  to  go  to  the  basketball  games. 
It  was  raining,  but  we  went  in  the 
school  bus;  so  we  did  not  get  very 
wet.  We  played  against  St.  Joe’s 
Academy.  We  enjoyed  the  games  very 
much,  because  we  won  both  of  them. 
Our  “B”  team  won  31  to  30,  and 
our  “A”  team  won  50  to  48.  After 
the  game  we  ran  to  the  bus,  but 
there  were  many  cars;  so  we  had 
to  wait. — Latrelle  McFarland. 

My  Sewing  Class 

Every  Thursday  I  go  to  sewing 
class.  I  like  it  very  much.  I  am 
embroidering  a  scarf  to  put  on  my 
radio.  I  am  putting  some  cherries  on 
it.  When  I  finish  the  scarf,  I  will 
make  a  toy  horse  for  my  little  cousin, 
Sara  Ellen.  The  horse  will  have  a 
black  mane  and  a  black  tail.  I  hope 
that  Sara  will  like  to  play  with  it. — 
Phyllis  Peeples. 

Turn  to  Page  Nine,  please 
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The  following  children  entered 
school  at  the  beginning  of  the 
second  semester:  Department  for 
the  Deaf:  1)  Richard  Dawes; 
2)  Jeanette  Hair  and  3)  Evelyn 
Syfrett.  Department  for  the  Blind: 
1)  Diane  Harrison.  Department 
for  the  Colored  Deaf:  1)  Phyllis 
Smith:  2)  Annette  Borders;  3)  Al- 
fonster  Irving;  4)  Katherine 
Smith;  5)  Booker  Kellam;  6)  Del¬ 
la  Mae  Glover.  Department  for 
the  Colored  Blind:  1)  Jane  Moss. 

Total  registration  for  the  pres¬ 
ent  school  year  is  513. 


Since  the  Christmas  vacation  we 
have  had  a  large  amount  of  sick¬ 
ness.  The  flu  has  been  quite  prev¬ 
alent  and  we  have  also  had  many 
cases  of  measles  and  a  few  cases 
of  mumps.  We  are  thankful  none 
of  the  illness  has  been  of  a  serious 
nature. 


The  following  children  returned 
to  public  schools  at  the  beginning 
of  the  second  term:  1)  Frances 
Capitano,  Tampa;  2)  Robin  Me 
Phail,  Miami  and  3)  David  Cau¬ 
sey,  Haines  City. 


The  School  recently  added  the 
following  equipment  to  its  audi¬ 
tory  program  in  the  Primary 
Department:  One  Model  T  9  outlet 
Warren  auditory  training  unit; 
one  E-2  audiometer  and  a  sound- 
scriber. 


The 


Eighty-nine  students  from  a 
large  number  of  state  schools  for 
the  deaf  and  other  organizations 
interested  in  the  education  of  the 
deaf  from  all  parts  of  the  United 
States  attended  the  first  Student 
Institute  for  young  deaf  people 
which  was  held  at  Gallaudet  Col¬ 
lege,  Washington,  D.  C.  January 
27-February  1  inclusive.  The  visi¬ 
tors  had  the  opportunity  to  visit 
different  classes,  to  take  part  in 
student  activities  and  were  shown 
the  places  of  historical  interest 
about  the  capitol  of  our  nation. 
Round  Table  discussions  which 
were  centered  around  the  Insti¬ 
tute’s  theme,  “Prospects  for  the 
Young  Deaf  Person,  Vocation, 
higher  education,  were  interesting 
and  vocational.  The  Florida  School 
was  represented  by  Miss  Joanna 
Williams  of  Jasper  and  Judy 
Mae  Woolery  of  Jacksonville.  The 
girls  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  trip 
and  brought  back  much  interesting 
information  to  the  student  body 
and  to  others  who  hope  to  attend 
college. 


March  13  the  Board  of  Control 
expects  to  let  a  contract  for  the 
erection  of  the  new  gymnasium. 


Miss  Emma  L.  Adams,  Made¬ 
moiselle  Rosalee  Frechette,  Miss 
Rosmond  Williams  and  Mrs.  Char¬ 
les  Tourtele,  winter  tourists, 
visited  the  school  recently. 


The  annual  Gallaudet  Banquet 
was  held  in  the  main  dining  room 
of  the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf 
and  the  Blind  Wednesday  evening, 
February  6.  There  was  no  formal 
program  arranged,  but  several 
different  persons  gave  their  im¬ 
pressions  of  Dr.  Thomas  and 
Edward  Miner  Gallaudet  and  paid 
tribute  to  the  great  work  they  did 
in  providing  higher  education  for 
the  deaf.  Speakers  paying  tribute 
to  Gallaudet  College  and  the  foun¬ 
ders  were:  Mr.  W.  C.  Fugate;  Mrs. 
Herbert  Merrill  of  Washington, 
D.  C.;  Dr.  C.  J.  Settles  and  Miss 
Lalla  Wilson.  Former  graduates  of 
Gallaudet  College  spoke  briefly  of 
the  many  traditions  surrounding 
the  College  and  amusing  experi¬ 
ences  they  had  while  students 
there. 
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Childdren  of  the  school  should 
be  congratulated  for  their  contri¬ 
bution  to  the  March  of  Dimes 
campaign  which  proceeds  are  used 
to  combat  infantile  paralysis.  Total 
amount  contributed  was  $45.44. 


The  boys’  basketball  team  has 
hung  up  a  very  good  record  this 
season  having  won  nine  games  and 
losing  six.  The  girls  have  not  done 
so  well.  Both  teams  thoroughly 
enjoyed  the  trip  the  week  end  of 
February  9  to  the  South  Carolina 
School  for  the  Deaf.  The  boys’ 
team  won  51-46.  The  girls’  team 
lost  63-25.  The  coaches  and  the 
teams  were  loud  in  their  praise  of 
the  splendid  entertainment  offered 
by  the  South  Carolina  School. 


Dr.  J.  E.  Bryan,  President, 
Alabama  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind,  visited  the  school  Jan¬ 
uary  25. 


Mr.  O.  W.  Chilton,  member  of 
the  Board  of  Directors,  of  the  Mis¬ 
souri  School  for  the  Blind,  visited 
the  school  recently. 


The  Arthur  C.  Perry  Company 
of  Jacksonville  is  making  splendid 
progress  on  the  construction  of  the 
new  dormitory  for  Negro  girls. 


Official  Call  for  the  Twenty-fourth 
Conference  of  Executives  of 
American  Schools  for  the  Deaf 

To  the  Members  of  the  Conference 
of  Executives  of  American 
Schools  for  the  Deaf: 

The  twenty-fourth  regular 
meeting  of  the  members  of  the 
Conference  of  American  Schools 
for  the  Deaf  will  be  held  at  the 
Arkansas  School  for  the  Deaf, 
Little  Rock,  April  21-25,  1952,  for 
the  purpose  of  conducting  the 
necessary  business  of  the  Confer¬ 
ence,  including  reports  of  officers 
and  chairmen  of  standing  commit¬ 
tees,  the  election  of  two  members 
of  the  Executive  Committe,  and 
such  other  business  as  may  pro¬ 
perly  come  before  the  meeting. 

Howard  M.  Quigley,  President. 

Richard  G.  Brill,  Secretary. 

- o - 

Nurse  (to  housemaid):  “Baby’s 
got  her  mamma’s  complexion.” 

Father  (from  next  room): 
“Nurse,  are  you  letting  that  child 
play  with  those  paints?” 

1952 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

The  Life  of  Louis  Pasteur 

On  February  3  we  saw  a  fine  pic¬ 
ture  show  about  Louis  Pasteur.  He 
was  born  in  France  many  years  ago. 
Louis  Pasteur  discovered  a  vaccine 
which  saved  the  lives  of  many  cattle. 
He  also  learned  how  to  keep  people 
from  dying  from  a  terrible  disease 
called  rabies.  People  honor  him. — 
Linda  Shreve. 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

Florida's  New  Turn-pike 

A  new  turn  pike  will  soon  be  built 
through  St.  Augustine  from  Jack¬ 
sonville  to  Miami.  It  will  be  about 
a  block  west  of  our  school  along 
the  railroad.  Cars  will  run  on  four 
lanes,  and  then  there  will  be  less 
accidents  on  our  roads.  More  than 
a  thousand  people  have  been  hurt 
and  killed  in  automobile  accidents 
in  Florida  this  year. — James  Hood. 

Our  Nature  Study  Course 

We  like  to  study  nature.  We  have 
an  avocado  plant  growing  in  a  glass 
on  our  schoolroom  window  sill.  It 
grows  about  a  half  inch  each  day. 
It  is  27  inches  tall.  The  food  in  its  big 
seed  keeps  it  alive.  It  faces  north,  and 
every  morning  we  find  it  crooked 
looking  for  the  sun  light. — Howard 
Holmes. 

Our  Fine  School 

Our  school  is  60  years  old.  It  was 
founded  in  1885  by  Mr.  Thomas 
Coleman.  He  was  deaf,  but  he  could 
read  lips  and  talk  well.  Our  school 


HONOR  ROLL 

One  pupil,  Tommy  Elliott, 
made  an  “A”  average  for  the 
first  semester  of  1951-52. 

The  following  pupils  made 
a  “B”  average: 

Donald  Crownover 
Claudia  Barber 
Joanna  Williams 
Pat  Corbett 
Rosemary  McDowell 
Lois  Wise 
Jackie  Hutchinson 
Ann  Clemons 
Sandra  Nutt 
James  Hood 
Bobby  Davis 


is  one  of  the  largest  and  prettiest  in 
our  state.  There  are  about  28  acres 
in  the  school  grounds.  We  also  have 
a  farm  of  500  acres,  about  five  miles 
north  of  the  city.  There  are  a  few 
over  500  students  and  98  teachers 
and  officers  in  our  school.  Dr. 
Settles  is  our  president  and  Miss 
Pugh  is  our  principal. — Bobby  Davis. 

Our  Two  Buildings 

There  are  two  new  buildings  going 
up  on  the  school  grounds.  One  is  a 
dormitory  for  the  colored  girls,  and 
the  other  will  be  a  big  gymnasium 
to  be  built  this  spring.  We  shall  be 
happy  to  have  the  new  gymnasium 
so  we  can  play  indoors  when  the 
weather  is  bad  and  also  have  our 
home  games  played  at  our  school. — 
Raymond  Appin. 

Cornelias 

The  camelia  is  man’s  flower.  There 
are  some  beautiful  camelia  plants 
near  the  school  gates — red,  pink,  and 
white.  There  are  about  two  thou¬ 
sand  kinds  of  camelias  growing  at 
the  University  of  Florida.  It  is  said 
that  the  first  plant  came  from 
Japan. — Sam  Pert. 

Our  Feathered  Friends 

We  see  many  kinds  of  birds  around 
our  school  every  day.  They  are  our 
friends  because  they  help  to  keep 
bugs  and  worms  away  from  our  beau¬ 
tiful  flowers  and  plants.  We  read 
about  a  cowbird  sometime  ago.  It  is  a 
lazy  bird.  It  never  makes  a  nest.  It 
lays  its  egg  in  another  bird’s  nest.  We 
learn  from  it  not  to  be  lazy  but 
to  work  for  ourselves  and  learn  as 
much  as  we  can. — Herbert  Donaid. 

My  Father 

My  father  is  a  truck  driver.  He 
drives  to  the  North  carrying  fruit 
and  vegetables  from  Florida.  He 
takes  me  on  trips  every  summer 
after  school  closes.  I  enjoy  seeing 
the  country  and  learning  about  sell¬ 
ing  food  to  markets  in  large  cities. — 
Billy  Whitehurst. 

MRS.  POWELL'S  CLASS 
The  Ballet 

Some  of  us  went  to  see  the  ballet 
at  the  Lyceum  Thursday,  January 
31.  I  think  the  dancers  came  from 
London.  Some  of  the  girls  could 
dance  beautifully.  It  was  very 
interesting.  I  wish  I  could  see  them 
again. — Jacqueline  Hutchinson. 

Our  New  Baby 

I  am  anxious  to  hear  from  Mother 
because  our  new  baby  will  be  born 
any  day  now.  I  hope  the  baby  will 
be  a  boy.  I  have  a  sister,  but  I  have 
no  brother.  The  baby  will  be  born 
in  Kissimmee. — Tommy  Elliot. 


A  Visit 

On  January  13  Aunt  Gloria  and 
Cousin  Skipper  came  to  visit  me.  We 
had  a  picnic  lunch  and  drove  around 
town  looking  at  the  interesting  places. 
They  told  me  that  they  might  come 
back  to  see  me  in  a  few  weeks.  I  hope 
they  do. — Freddie  Zenz. 

The  Ballet 

I  went  to  see  the  ballet  dancers, 
and  three  boys  danced  on  their  toes. 
They  were  very  graceful.  I  enjoyed  it 
very  much.— Rozelle  McGee. 

Teddy's  Habit 

Teddy,  my  little  brother,  is  eight 
months  old  now.  He  can  stand  up  and 
crawl  a  little.  In  four  more  months, 
he  will  be  one  year  old.  He  has  a 
funny  habit.  When  he  starts  to  drink 
milk  from  his  bottle,  he  refuses  to 
drink  it  unless  it  is  covered  with  his 
blanket.- — Ann  Clemons. 

A  Nice  Trip 

On  February  2,  my  family  and  I 
went  to  visit  my  brother  who  lives 
in  Groveland,  Florida.  I  had  a  won¬ 
derful  time  there.  On  the  way  back 
home  we  stopped  on  the  banks  of 
the  St.  Johns  River  and  had  a  picnic. 
— Penny  Gray. 

My  Skates 

One  day  James  wanted  me  to  roller 
skate  with  him.  I  wanted  to  skate 
with  him,  but  I  had  forgotten  to 
polish  and  clean  the  wheels  of  my 
skates.  I  ran  to  polish  them,  but  I 
could  not  find  a  cloth.  I  gave  up 
and  went  out  for  a  walk  with  the 
other  boys. — Gary  Clark. 

A  Trip  to  Jacksonville 

I  went  to  Jacksonville  February  2 
to  hear  a  concert  at  the  George  Wash¬ 
ington  Hotel.  The  music  was  pretty 
good.  The  buildings  in  Jacksonville 
were  almost  like  those  in  Tampa. 
When  we  got  back  to  school,  I  was 
sick.  I  was  sick  all  day  Sunday,  too.— 
Roy  Harris. 

Brownie 

Brownie  is  Dr.  Settles’s  dog.  He 
loves  to  follow  Martha  Ann  Wingard 
to  school  every  day.  He  is  a  good 
dog,  but  every  afternoon  when  he 
hears  the  sound  of  the  motorcycle, 
he  runs  and  barks  at  the  newspaper 
boy.  I  think  he  is  about  five  years 
old,  but  I  am  just  guessing. — Gertha 
Wise. 

MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Susan  Walls  and  Virginia  Brown 
have  attended  every  basketball  game 
here  since  last  December. 

Loretta  Shaw  has  gone  home  to 
stay  owing  to  her  illness. 
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My  Summer  Plans 

I  shall  go  to  my  grandmother’s  and 
stay  with  her  for  a  month.  I  shall  help 
her  with  the  housework.  After  the 
month  is  over,  I  shall  go  home  to  be 
with  my  family.— Juanita  Com¬ 
mander. 

Loretta  Shaw  went  home  on  Jan¬ 
uary  30.  She  was  sick  for  a  long 
time.  She  will  not  come  back  to 
school  this  year. — Mary  Moody. 

My  Father's  Job 

Last  December  my  father  went  to 
Indiana  to  get  some  new  cars  for 
a  man  in  Miami.  He  was  away  foi 
a  long  time.  He  liked  it  up  there. 

I  do  not  know  whether  he  is  at 
home  now  or  not. — Mary  Metts. 

Our  Monthly  Party 

We  had  a  party  Saturday,  Jan¬ 
uary  2.  We  played  some  games  with 
brushes  and  balloons.  We  had  a  lot 
of  fun.  Then  we  danced. 

Mrs.  De  Long  came  to  the  party. 

We  have  a  party  every  month. 
We  like  parties. — Jessie  Cass. 

My  Afternoon  Work 

On  Wednesday  and  Thursday  after¬ 
noons  I  go  to  the  sewing  class.  On 
Monday  afternoons  I  go  to  gym.  On 
Tuesday  afternoons  I  go  to  the 
laundry  to  iron.  I  stay  in  the  dormi¬ 
tory  on  Friday  afternoons. — Edna 
May  Mendenhall. 

The  Weather 

February  is  a  cold  month,  but  we 
have  had  some  nice  warm  days. 

It  is  pretty  and  we  have  plenty  of 
sunshine.  We  like  this  weather  very 
much. — Irene  Smith. 

MISS  JENDRASIAK'S  CLASS 

Our  Basketball  Team 

The  younger  boys  at  our  school 
have  a  basketball  team.  We  practice 
after  school. 

One  day  Ronnie  told  us  that  we 
would  go  downtown  to  play  with 
boys  from  another  school.  We  got 
on  a  bus  to  go  downtown. 

My  team  is  called  “Jets.”  The  other 
team  is  called  “Tigers.”  There  are 
only  eight  boys  on  my  team.  When 
we  played,  we  worked  hard  to  beat 
the  other  team.  My  team  won.  The 
score  was  31  to  15. — Eddie  Brooker. 

Baby  Sitting 

One  day  during  my  Christmas 
vacation,  Mr.  Langer  asked  me  if  I 
would  baby  sit  with  his  son’s  baby 
boy.  I  said  I  would  like  to,  so  he 
asked  my  father  to  see  if  it  would  be 
all  right  with  him.  My  father  said  it 
would  be. 

At  eight-fifteen  in  the  evening,  I 
went  to  take  care  of  the  baby  boy.  He 

The 


was  sleeping  when  I  got  there.  He  did 
not  wake  up  or  cry  all  evening.  I  fell 
asleep.  I  woke  up  at  eleven  o’clock 
and  stayed  awake  for  awhile.  I  was  so 
sleepy  that  I  went  back  to  sleep  until 
one  thirty-five.  My  friends  came 
back.  Mr.  Langer  gave  me  two  dol¬ 
lars.  I  went  home  and  went  to  sleep. 

I  like  to  be  a  baby  sitter.  Maybe, 
next  summer,  I  will  be  a  baby  sitter 
again. — Sally  Gay  WinCard. 

Cowford 

Long  ago  Jacksonville  was  called 
Cowford. 

A  man  named  John  Hart  was  the 
founder  of  Cowford.  St.  Johns  River 
was  a  very  large  river  at  that  time. 

In  some  places,  cows  could  wade 
across.  That  is  where  the  name  “Cow¬ 
ford”  came  from. 

The  Reverend  J.  Frank  Dearing 
of  St.  Mary’s  church  in  Jacksonville 
is  a  direct  descendant  of  Hart.  His 
great,  great  grandfather  was  John 
Hart. — Jerry  Peeples. 

A  Visit 

My  mother,  daddy,  and  two  of 
mother’s  friends  came  to  see  me  last 
Sunday  morning.  Mother  brought  me 
two  skirts  and  two  blouses.  I  thanked 
her.  I  asked  her  where  my  sister 
was.  She  said  that  my  sister  went 
to  live  in  Tampa  because  her  husband 
works  there  now.  I  told  her  that  I 
had  written  to  her  two  times,  but 
she  had  not  written  to  me. 

My  father  gave  me  three  dollars. 

I  gave  Mrs.  Pearce  two  dollars.  I 
kept  one  dollar.  I  shall  spend  some  of 
the  money  to  go  to  see  a  basketball 
game. 

I  enjoyed  my  company  very  much. 

I  hope  they  come  to  see  me  again 
soon. — Loretta  Bass. 

A  Trip  to  Jacksonville 

Some  of  the  boys  and  girls  took 
a  trip  to  Jacksonville  last  Saturday 
morning. 

When  we  got  to  Jacksonville,  we 
went  to  a  children’s  concert.  We  all 
sang,  “America,  the  Beautiful.”  A 
group  of  school  children  danced  to 
the  music.  It  was  a  very  good  pro¬ 
gram. 

On  the  way  back  to  school,  it 
rained  and  rained.  Pat  and  I  slept 
on  the  bus  for  an  hour.  We  had  a 
very  good  time  at  Jacksonville. — 
Betty  Atwell. 

Lost  in  the  Closet 

One  day,  I  said  to  my  sister,  “Please 
tell  me  some  stories  about  when  I  was 
three  years  old.”  She  knows  many 
stories  about  me.  I  will  tell  you  one 
of  these  stories. 

I  loved  to  read  books  in  the  closet. 
One  day,  my  mama  thought  it  was 
very  funny  because  it  was  so  quiet. 
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She  wanted  to  see  what  I  was  doing. 
She  looked  and  looked  everywhere, 
but  she  could  not  find  me.  She 
thought  I  was  lost.  She  began  to 
worry  about  me.  She  told  my  father 
that  I  was  lost.  She  said,  “Please 
find  Helen”. 

Later,  my  father  told  a  few  colored 
people  to  help  find  me.  They  looked 
and  looked,  but  they  could  not  find 
me. 

At  last,  my  mama  saw  me  come 
out  of  the  closet  with  the  books.  She 
was  angry  at  me.  She  told  my  father 
that  she  found  me.  They  had  been 
wasting  their  time  looking  for  me. 

When  my  sister  finished  telling  me 
this  story,  I  laughed  because  I 
thought  it  was  funny. — Helen  Wil¬ 
liams. 

Grandfather's  Birthday 

My  grandfather  will  have  a  birth¬ 
day  on  February  26. 

I  got  a  letter  from  my  mother 
last  Saturday.  She  told  me  that  my 
family  and  a  friend  would  come  to 
see  me  on  February  24.  Marie,  my 
sister,  will  go  back  to  school  on  the 
following  Tuesday. 

I  will  give  a  birthday  present  to 
my  grandfather.  We  will  have  a 
party.  I  think  my  mother  will  bake 
a  cake.  We  will  have  a  good  time. — 
Josephine  La  Monica. 

MISS  PRICHARD'S  CLASS 

A  Basketball  Game 

The  boys  and  girls  went  to  see 
the  basketball  game  in  the  Y.M.C.A. 
on  January  29.  The  Green  Cove 
Springs  girls’  team  won  by  a  score 
of  46  to  36.  Our  boys’  team  won  by 
a  score  of  56  to  27.  Our  team  has  won 
six  games  and  lost  seven  games. 
When  the  game  was  over,  we  came 
back  to  the  dormitory.  It  was  very 
cold  outside. — Allen  Graves. 

A  Party 

Some  of  the  boys  and  girls  went 
to  a  party  last  Saturday  night.  Caro¬ 
lyn,  David,  Wanda,  and  I  tried  to 
blow  a  ball  across  the  table.  Bobby, 
Freddie,  Lila,  and  Pat  played,  too. 
Wanda  and  Carolyn  gave  up.  Freddie 
and  Lila  could  not  blow  the  ball 
across  the  table.  I  laughed  at  them. 
Mrs.  Powell’s  class  wore  masks  made 
of  hose.  We  laughed  at  Mrs.  Powell’s 
class.  We  had  a  good  time  at  the 
party. — Talmadge  Hunter. 

The  Trip  to  Penny's  Farm 

Some  of  the  girls  went  to  Penny’s 
farm  on  January  19.  We  went  on 
the  bus  at  ten  o’clock.  We  saw 
Penny’s  father  working  on  the  farm. 
Penny  can  drive  the  tractor,  and  her 
sister  can,  too.  We  did  not  know  that 
Penny  and  her  sister  could  drive  a 
Turn  to  Page  Twelve,  please 
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BASKETBALL 

Since  the  Christmas  hoildays  the 
Scarleteers  of  D.  and  B.  have  had 
their  engines  in  high  gear.  They 
have  won  9  games  and  lost  2,  the 
last  seven  wins  coming  in  straight 
order. 

After  the  Christmas  vacation, 
our  forces  opened  by  journeying 


season  our  boys  could  manage  to 
eke  out  a  victory  over  Baldwin  by 
only  2  points.  High  point  man  was 
Wynn  with  16,  followed  by  Kurtz 
and  Enfinger  with  10  each. 

On  January  15  D.  and  B.  wel¬ 
comed  the  Green  Cove  Springs 
group  to  the  local  Y.  M.  C.  A.  but 
sent  them  away  on  the  very  short 


The  teams  of  both  schools  were 
hard  pressed  for  points  and  never 
seemed  to  get  rolling.  We  accepted 
a  defeat  with  stout  hearts  but 
continue  to  question  ourselves  as  to 
what  happened.  Final  score  was 
35  to  30.  Kurtz  was  high  point  man 
with  11,  followed  by  Wynn  with 
9.  After  the  game,  our  girls  and 


First  Row — left  to  right:  Talmadge  Hunter,  Kirby  Bradley,  Tommy  Arias, 
Alton  Carter,  and  Earl  Langley. 

Second  Row — left  to  right:  Ronnie  St.  Amant,  Manager;  Marvin  Wise, 
Edward  Smith,  Harold  Pope,  and  Coach  Reidelberger. 


to  Baldwin  for  an  engagement 
there.  D.  and  B.  came  out  in  front 
by  a  45  to  35  score.  The  half-time 
found  our  boys  ahead  26  to  16. 
In  an  earlier  encounter  during  the 


end  of  a  39  to  38  score.  High  point 
man  for  D.  and  B.  was  Kurtz  with 
20,  followed  by  Enfinger  with  10. 

January  18  found  the  Scarleteers 
visiting  the  Bunnell  High  School. 


boys  were  honored  by  a  dance 
given  by  Bunnell’s  cheerleaders 
and  had  a  delightful  time. 

Hilliard  invaded  our  home 
grounds  on  January  22  and  found 
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themselves  in  for  a  little  shock,  for 
earlier  in  the  season  they  had 
posted  a  one-sided  victory  over  us. 
We  met  them  on  even  keels  all  the 
way,  and  it  was  not  until  an  over¬ 
time  that  they  were  able  to  eke 
out  the  victory  by  two  points.  Final 
score  for  the  game  was  52  to  50. 
High  point  man  was  Kurtz  with 
22,  followed  closely  by  Wynn  with 
17. 

Taylor  High  School  was  the 
guest  of  D.  and  B.  on  January  25. 
The  Scarleteers  found  smooth 
sailing  that  night  and  bagged  a 
49  to  25  victory.  All  of  our  reserves 
saw  action,  and  all  got  into  the 
scoring  column  except  one.  High 
point  man  was  Wynn  with  18,  fol¬ 
lowed  by  Kurtz  with  11. 

On  January  29,  Green  Cove 
Springs  was  again  the  guest  of  D. 
and  B.  on  the  local  hardwood. 
However  there  was  no  similarity 
between  this  game  and  the  game 
played  earlier.  The  Scarleteers 
held  Green  Cove  Springs  to  three 
points  the  first  half.  All  three 
points  were  from  the  charity  line. 
The  final  outcome  was  55  to  24. 
All  the  squad  saw  action.  High 
point  man  for  the  evening  was 
Wynn  with  24,  followed  closely  by 
Kurtz  with  23. 

Hastings  welcomed  the  Scarle- 
ters  on  January  31.  The  half-time 
score  found  D.  and  B.  on  the  big 
end  of  a  39  to  9  lead.  Final  score 
was  68  to  30.  All  reserves  saw 
action  and  made  a  good  account  of 
themselves.  High  point  man  was 
Kurtz  with  27,  followed  by  Wynn 
with  20. 

Saturday  night,  February  2,  D. 
and  B.  took  on  her  local  rival,  St. 
Joseph  Academy.  It  had  been  a 
period  of  seven  years  since  the 
Scarleteers  had  been  able  to  over¬ 
come  the  jinx  the  Flashes  seem  to 
have.  D.  and  B.  was  hard  pressed 
for  the  victory  but  came  rolling 
in  on  top  by  a  46  to  40  margin. 
Wynn  was  top  scorer  with  22 
points.  Kurtz  followed  with  16  for 
the  evening. 

Seville  met  the  Scarleteers  on 
1  ebruary  6  and  was  sent  home 
with  the  taste  of  defeat.  They  had 
beaten  D.  and  B.  in  an  earlier  con¬ 
test  but  were  unable  to  cope  with 
the  situation  against  the  greatly 
improved  Scarleteers.  The  final 
whistle  found  us  with  a  comfort¬ 
able  margin  of  54  to  36.  Wynn  was 


high  for  D.  and  B.  with  23  points, 
followed  by  Kurtz  with  19. 

The  South  Carolina  School  for 
the  Deaf  gave  us  a  big  scare  on 
February  9.  We  were  their  guest 
for  the  contest.  Our  boys  trailed  in 
the  game  until  the  last  quarter  but 
came  out  on  top  51  to  46.  This  was 
probably  our  best  game  of  the 
year  although  we  got  off  to  a  very 
slow  start.  Wynn  topped  the  scor¬ 
ing  with  19,  followed  by  Kurtz 
with  14. 

For  our  last  engagement  of  the 
regular  season  we  journeyed  to 
Macclenny  where  we  met  the  team 
of  Taylor  High  School.  D.  and  B. 
took  this  game  to  make  it  seven 
straight  victories.  The  final  score 
was  52  to  39.  Wynn  dropped  in  25 
points  for  scoring  honors.  Kurtz 
was  second  with  15. 

For  the  regular  season  the  Scar¬ 
leteers  took  1 1  conference  wins 
and  dropped  6. 

Honors  go  to  all  the  men  on  the 
team.  Some  were  never  among  the 
top  scorers  but  were  always  in 
there  fighting.  It  takes  more  than 
five  men  for  a  basketball  team 
for  there  must  be  an  opposing 
group  to  make  for  practice  under 
game  conditions.  Our  reserves  have 
done  a  great  job  this  year  and  are 
to  be  commended  along  with  the 
starter. 

- o - 

PRAYER 

Prayer  is  a  force  as  real  as 
terrestrial  gravity.  As  a  physician, 
I  have  seen  men,  after  all  other 
therapy  had  failed,  lifted  out  of 
disease  and  melancholy  by  the 
serene  effort  of  prayer.  Only  in 
prayer  do  we  achieve  that  complete 
and  harmonious  assembly  of  body, 
mind  and  spirit  which  gives  the 
frail  human  reed  its  unshakable 
strength. — Dr.  Alexis  Carrel. 

A  noted  screen  actor,  also  well 
known  for  his  eloquent  recital  of 
the  Twenty-third  Psalm,  was  pre¬ 
sent  on  one  occasion  when  the 
reverent  words  were  spoken  by  an 
elderly  clergyman. 

“My  friends,”  the  actor  said 
when  he  was  called  on  to  speak, 
“when  I  recite  that  Psalm,  I  reach 
your  eyes  and  ears.  This  man 
reached  your  hearts;  I  happen  to 
know  the  Twenty-third  Psalm— 
this  man  knows  the  Shepherd.” — 
Clipped. 


fijuprihu’  ShunA.  —  (bi 

Continued  from  Page  Ten 

tractor.  Some  of  the  girls  played  with 
Penny’s  basketball,  and  some  rode 
on  Penny’s  bicycle.  Several  of  the 
girls  climbed  up  on  the  roof  and  down 
again.  We  had  sandwiches,  juice, 
cookies,  and  bananas.  Four  girls  pop¬ 
ped  popcorn  and  gave  us  some.  We 
came  back  to  school  at  four  o’clock. 
We  had  a  good  time  at  Penny’s 
farm. — Wanda  Peters. 

My  Trip  Home 

I  did  not  know  that  my  sister,  dad¬ 
dy,  Larry,  my  half  sister,  and  Millie 
were  coming  to  see  me  on  December 
17,  but  I  was  glad  to  see  them.  My 
brother  came  home  on  December  23. 

I  had  not  seen  him  for  a  long  time. 
My  brother  said  that  I  was  a  tall  girl 
now.  My  brother  went  back  to  Korea 
on  December  26.  I  miss  him  very 
much.  I  did  not  want  him  to  go  back 
there.  I  wish  my  brother  could  stay  j 
here.  Larry  liked  him  very  much. 
Roy  played  with  him  and  pretended 
to  fight  with  him.  I  did  not  know 
that  my  brother  could  drive  a  car. 

I  was  glad  that  he  could  drive. — 
Marilee  Burkhard. 

Distant  Drums 

My  father  and  I  went  to  the  movies 
on  January  3.  We  saw  “Distant 
Drums”  with  Gary  Cooper.  The  pic¬ 
ture  was  in  technicolor.  My  father 
and  I  went  home  that  night  at  eleven 
o’clock.  We  had  a  good  time.  My 
family  and  I  went  to  the  show  again 
while  they  were  here. — Lila  La 
Croix. 

A  Trip 

My  mother,  my  brothers  and  sis¬ 
ters,  and  I  went  to  see  my  aunt,  my 
uncle,  and  cousins.  They  live  on  Mill 
Creek  Road.  We  ate  Christmas  dinner 
with  them.  I  was  glad  to  see  them 
and  to  visit  with  them.  I  love  them 
very  much. — Jenelle  Klipstine. 

- o - 

SUCCESS 

Someone  made  a  survey  of  1,000 
successful  men  to  learn  how  they 
got  their  start  in  life.  They  were 
not  mere  money-makers,  but  were 
men  who  made  the  world  better  by 
their  work. 

Three  hundred  started  as  farm¬ 
ers’  sons;  200  started  as  messenger 
boys;  200  were  newsboys;  100  were 
printers’  apprentices;  100  began  in 
factories;  50  began  at  the  bottom 
of  railroad  work.  Fifty,  only  50, 
had  wealthy  parents  to  give  them 
a  start! — Brickwork. 
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GEORGE  WASHINGTON 

Washington’s  Birthday  is 
February  22.  George  Wash¬ 
ington  was  the  first  President 
of  the  United  States.  He  was 

called  “The  Father  of  his 

Country.” 

- o - 

THE  MARCH  OF  DIMES 

The  boys  and  girls  in  the 
Primary  Department  gave 
$17.15  to  the  March  of  Dimes. 

The  money  will  help  sick 
boys  and  girls. — don  stockley. 

- o - 


*  * 


VALENTINE'S  DAY 

Valentine’s  Day  is  Febru¬ 
ary  14.  We  make  valentines 
and  put  them  in  a  valentine 
box.  We  give  them  to  our 
friends. 


PLEDGE  TO  THE  FLAG 

I  pledge  allegiance  to  the 
flag  of  the  United  States  of 
America,  and  to  the  Republic 
for  which  it  stands;  one 
nation  indivisible,  with  liberty 
and  justice  for  all. 


ABRAHAM  LINCOLN 

February  12  is  Abraham 
Lincoln’s  birthday.  He  was 
a  good  man.  He  lived  a  long 
time  ago.  He  is  dead  now. 

- o - 

A  FAREWELL  PARTY 

On  January  25  we  gave  a 
farewell  party  in  our  library 
for  Lloyd  Albritton,  Frances 
Capitano,  David  Causey,  Dar¬ 
win  Holloman,  Johnny  John¬ 
ston,  Robin  McPhail,  and 
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Christine  Yates  because  they 
are  going  to  public  schools. 

Our  honor  guests  stood  in 
the  receiving  line  and  thanked 
Doctor  Settles,  Miss  Allen, 
the  housemothers,  ex-house- 
mothers,  teachers,  ex-teach- 
ers,  friends,  and  neighbors 
for  all  their  help  and  kindness. 

The  party  was  very  infor¬ 
mal.  We  had  a  snack  bar 
and  a  coke  bar  just  in  front 
of  the  bay  window,  and  our 
guests  served  themselves. 
Fifty-four  people  called  be¬ 
tween  ten  o’clock  and  noon. — 

BOBBY  CRIDER. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  C-l 

Mike  Lopez  likes  gym. 

Brenda  Cheatham  got  a  box 
and  a  letter. 

Betty  Register  is  a  big  girl. 
She  washed  socks. 

Altean  Smith  has  some 
pretty  new  dresses. 

Michael  Stewart’s  grand¬ 
mother  sent  him  a  dollar. 

Gretchen  Klenk  had  two 
pennies.  She  put  them  in  a 
box. 

Joe  Rafferty  has  a  little 
red  bank.  He  put  two  quar¬ 
ters  in  it. 

Sandra  Kessinger  got  a  box. 
She  got  a  doll  purse,  a  little 
book,  and  pencil. 

Bobby  Well’s  birthday  was 
January  16.  Bobby  was  sev¬ 
en.  He  had  a  party. 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  FEBRUARY 

Joyce  Crutchley  February  5 

Doris  Ann  Genton  February  13 

Butch  Poole  February  18 

Barbara  Read  February  18 

Rosalee  Bryan  February  21 


MRS.  ROBSON'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  C-2 

Judy  Carrico  loves  Mother. 

Stanley  Ware  is  a  big  boy 
now. 

Bob  Firkins  has  a  good 
game. 

Bobby  Willis  has  a  beauti¬ 
ful  train. 

Barbara  Stover  got  a  box 
of  candy. 

Jeanefure  Crews  has  pret¬ 
ty  red  hair. 

Ronald  Stephens  wrote  a 
letter  to  his  mother. 

Bill  Baggett  got  a  box  of 
gum  from  his  mother. 

Dedra  Hodges  can  say 
“arm”  and  “thumb”  nicely. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  C-3 

Paul  Phillips  has  many  nice 
toys  and  books.  We  take  care 
of  them. 


Rosalee  Bryan  and  Betty 
Jo  Robinson  went  home  for 
the  weekend. 

Donald  Justice  is  learning 
to  skip  in  rhythm.  We  will 
learn  to  march,  too. 

Mary  Spell  likes  rhythm. 
Her  mother  brings  her  back 
to  school  for  rhythm  after 
lunch. 

Marlene  Hartsfield  likes 
to  play  with  Paul  Phillips’ 
big  toy  gun.  We  pretend  we 
are  afraid. 

Evelyn  Syfrett  is  a  new 
girl.  She  came  to  school  Jan¬ 
uary  22.  She  had  a  birthday 
January  23.  She  was  six. 

— - -o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-l 

Willie  Jane  Gore  has  some 
little  pigs  and  chicks  at  home. 

Ruby  Allen  has  a  new  red 
coat.  It  is  very  warm.  She 
likes  it. 

Jerry  Keller  got  a  letter. 
His  dog,  Rusty,  will  have  a  i 
birthday  party. 

Leron  Mathews  got  a  letter 
from  his  mother.  She  has  a 
new  dog.  She  did  not  tell  Leron 
what  color  the  dog  was. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-2 

Joanne  Hansen  has  a  pretty 
pink  sweater. 

Bettye  Dawkins  likes  to 
play  on  the  new  see-saws. 
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Barbara  Read  likes  to  re¬ 
ceive  letters  from  her  sister 
Joyce. 

Mary  Hoagland’s  grand¬ 
mother  sent  her  a  big  ball, 
some  funny  books,  and  a  box 
of  candy. 

Carole  Holmes  got  a  nice 
box  from  her  mother  last 
month.  She  gave  the  girls  and 
boys  pretzel  sticks. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-3 

Edna  Lovering  came  back 
to  school.  We  are  glad. 

Doyle  Hitchcock  brought 
some  cookies  to  school.  He 
gave  us  some. 

Sandra  Ziglar  likes  to 
wear  her  hearing  aid.  She 
talks  fine  now. 

Barbara  Cook  got  a  box 
from  her  mother.  She  gave 
us  some  candy. 

Jimmy  Mills’  mother,  dad¬ 
dy,  sister,  Juanita,  and  broth¬ 
er,  Harold,  came  to  see  him. 
They  went  to  the  beach. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-4 

Sandra  Thomas  has  two  new 
dresses  and  a  pretty  hanky. 

Mike  Long  likes  the  toy 
farm  we  made.  He  helped 
make  the  fence. 

Stacey  Beane  has  some 
pictures  of  his  mother  and 


daddy.  He  has  a  picture  of 
Wayne,  too. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  has  a 
big  doll  upstairs.  She  likes 
to  play  with  it. 

Alvina  Barber  got  a  box 
January  27.  She  gave  the 
boys  and  girls  some  cookies. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  A-l 

I  have  a  new  baby  sister. 
She  was  born  December  31. 
Her  name  is  Jacqueline  Sue. — 

BETTY  HARRIS. 

We  went  outdoors  at  8 
o’clock  one  morning.  Our 
shadows  were  very  long.  We 
went  outdoors  again  at  12 
o’clock.  Our  shadows  were 
Short. — JACK  SMITH. 

Miss  Olson  went  to  town 
one  day.  She  went  to  two 
stores.  She  bought  five  note¬ 
books  in  the  first  store.  She 
bought  four  notebooks  in  the 
second  store. — j.  d.  anderson. 

We  went  to  see  the  shrimp 
boats  with  Miss  Wright  and 
Miss  Bruce  one  afternoon. 
We  rode  in  the  bus.  We  saw 
big  boats.  We  did  not  see 
little  boats.  I  saw  some  sea¬ 
gulls. — JUDY  HORNE. 

Miss  E.  Olson  made  some 
white  cup  cakes  one  after¬ 
noon.  Miss  C.  Olson  put  some 
chocolate  frosting  on  them. 
Miss  C.  Olson  brought  some 
to  school.  We  ate  them  after 
recess. — wayne  whitehurst. 


MISS  DOUGLAS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  A-2 

I  have  a  new  red  book.  I 
brought  it  to  school. — nadine 

DALE. 

I  drew  a  picture.  I  sent  it 
home  in  a  letter. — russine 
moblez. 

I  have  a  brown  and  white 
puppy.  His  name  is  Sport. — 
DON  JENKINS. 

We  went  to  the  movies 
yesterday.  We  saw  an  Indian 
ride  a  horse. — lee  fraser. 

I  got  a  box  from  Mother. 
I  got  some  candy,  cookies, 
and  raisins. — roy  de  motte. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  A-3 

I  cut  out  a  picture. — kathy 

EDWARDS. 

I  have  a  goldfish  upstairs. — 

BUDDY  PARKER. 

My  daddy  telephoned  me 
last  week.  I  have  a  new  baby 
brother.  His  name  is  Ned 
David  Thompson.  —  butch 

THOMPSON. 

We  went  to  the  movies 
Saturday,  February  3.  We 
saw  Hopalong  Cassidy,  Cali¬ 
fornia,  and  Lucky.  The 
horse’s  name  was  “Topper.” — 
BOBBY  HORNSBY. 

- O - - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS 
Preparatory-First  Grade 

We  do  not  come  to  school 
on  Saturday.  We  play  and 
have  a  good  time.  Sometimes 
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we  go  to  the  movies. — jimmy 

ROGERS. 

We  saw  a  football  game 
on  television  one  night.  It  was 
good. — EMORY  SPANN. 

My  daddy  is  at  home  now. 
He  came  from  the  army.  I 

am  glad. — wayne  Christopher. 

Johnny  Oliver  and  I  go  to 
the  carpenter  shop.  We  are 
making  a  checker  board.  We 
will  play  checkers  on  it. — 
BOBBY  KING. 

- o - - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS 
First  Grade  A 

We  went  to  see  the  Ponce 
de  Leon  Hotel.  It  is  beautiful. 
Mr.  Flagler  built  it  a  long 
time  ago. — jim  moore. 

Miss  Wright’s  class  and 
our  class  went  to  the  museum. 
We  saw  many  interesting 
things. - WAYNE  KENEDY. 

We  saw  a  beautiful  big 
church.  Mr.  Kerr,  Mrs.  Kerr 
and  Mike  go  there  every 
Sunday. — beverly  rollis. 

We  went  to  the  post  office. 
Willie  mailed  Miss  Bruce’s 
letters.  Miss  Wright  bought 
some  stamps  and  cards. — 

DORIS  ANN  GENTON. 

We  went  to  the  bank.  Miss 
Bruce  got  ten  dollars.  We 
saw  the  big  safe.  The  bank 
people  count  the  money  every 
night.  Then  they  lock  the  big 
heavy  door. — willie  metts. 


MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS 
First  Grade  B 

Mrs.  Kerr  bought  a  bag  of 
valentine  candy.  She  brought 
it  to  school  for  us. — gloria 

SNOWDEN. 

We  are  working  hard  in  sew¬ 
ing  because  we  want  to  sew  on 
Mrs.  Pedersen’s  machine.  We 
are  making  shorts.  —  Anne 
Murphy. 

We  went  to  the  library  to 
choose  other  books.  We  have 
library  cards.  We  go  to  the 
library  every  week. — helen 
ducksworth. 

January  31  was  Barbara 
Ann  Fisher’s  tenth  birthday. 
She  had  her  birthday  party 
in  the  rhythm  room.  We  had 
a  grand  time. — johnny  Oliver. 

We  will  have  a  valentine 
party  February  14.  I  hope  we 
can  play  outdoors.  We  will 
have  valentine  cookies,  ice 
cream,  and  punch. — merl  pope. 

- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS 
First  Grade  C 

I  have  a  new  workbook  in 
arithmetic.  I  work  in  it  every 
day.  It  is  hard. — terry  mott. 

Mother  sent  me  a  nice  box 
for  February  14.  I  will  give 
the  valentines  to  my  friends. 
I  showed  the  pictures  of  my 
family  to  Miss  Burnet. — joe 
cox. 


Mother  sent  me  some  pic¬ 
tures  of  my  dog,  Candy.  She  is 
a  good  dog.  She  plays  with  my 
little  brother,  Alex. — jimmy 
barrow. 

I  got  a  big  box  from  Mother. 
She  sent  me  valentines,  socks, 
a  red  dress,  a  pair  of  shoes, 
cookies,  and  candy.  I  love  to 
open  boxes. — Roberts  thag- 
gard. 

Mother,  Daddy,  and  Jerry 
brought  me  back  to  St.  Au¬ 
gustine  January  20.  We  went 
to  the  fort.  Mother  took  some 
pictures  of  us.  I  hope  they  are 
good. — jmmie  fender. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS 
Second  Grade 

Mrs.  Peters  and  I  went  shop¬ 
ping.  I  bought  a  nice  raincoat 
and  cap. — elton  Crutchfield. 

We  went  on  several  sight¬ 
seeing  trips  during  January. 
We  visited  the  Exchange  Bank, 
United  States  Post  Office,  City 
Bakery,  Fire  Station,  Flagler’s 
Memorial  Church,  Ponce  de 
Leon  Hotel,  and  Lightner’s 
Museum. — sue  slappey. 

We  went  to  King  Street  one 
day  to  see  the  shrimp  boats 
coming  in,  but  they  were  all 
at  the  dock  because  the  weath¬ 
er  was  too  disagreeable  for 
trips.  A  Negro  man  xplained 
to  us  about  the  boats.  Darwin 
tipped  him  a  half  dollar. —  , 

ARCHIE  LOVERING. 
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Mrs.  Elizabeth  Grady,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Nelda  Hibbs,  B.S. 

Miss  E.  Pinckney  Hill,  M.A. 


Mrs.  Edna  Kerr,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Jane  King 
Mrs.  Mary  M.  Robson,  M.A 
Miss  Christine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Park 
Miss  Ann  Pohl,  M.A. 

Miss  Dorothy  Wright 


Miss  Eugenia  Hubbard,  Clerk 


Mrs.  Blanche  Palmiter,  B.S.  Matron-Dietitian 

Mrs.  Sara  Stoner  Dining  Room  and  Linen  Supervisor 
Mrs.  Beulah  Jones  Pantry-Woman 

Eugene  Hogle,  B.A.  Superintendent  of  Maintenance 

Hadley  M.  Harris  Engineer 

Peter  Thomasen  Assistant  Engineer 

P.  B.  Davis  Night  W atchman 

Mrs.  Sarah  Lopez  Night  Watchivoman 

Mrs.  Annie  Lou  Mitchem  Laundry  Supervisor 


SUPERVISORS  -  MCLANE  HALL 

Mrs.  Jean  G.  Perry,  M.A.  Senior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce  Junior  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll  Blind  Girls 


INTERMEDIATE  AND  ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Loyce  Broadbent,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Doris  DeLong,  M.A. 
Miss  Joanne  Dziuba,  M.Ed. 
Miss  Hallie  Graham,  A.B. 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Miss  Anna  Hereford,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Helen  Hudson,  B.Ed. 
Byron  Hunziker,  B.S. 

Miss  Helen  Jendrasiak,  B.A. 
Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S. 


Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 

Miss  Emelie  Olson,  B.A. 
Miss  Josephine  Olson.  B.A 
Mrs.  Mae  Powell 
Miss  Doris  Prichard,  A.B. 
H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 


Mrs.  Virginia  King,  A.B.,  Clerk 

SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 


Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A..  Head  Teacher 

Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.  Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E. 

Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett  Miss  May  Stelle,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport  Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 


SUPERVISORS  —  RHYNE  HALL 


Carl  J.  Holland 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith 

T.  M.  Gibbs 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney 


Senior  Deaf  Boys 
Junior  Deaf  Boys 
Senior  Blind  Boys 
Junior  Blind  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  -  BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Carolyn  McMurray  (House¬ 
mother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  —  WARTMANN  COTTAGE 

Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother)  Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  -  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 


Miss  Anna  L.  Hoover,  B.S.,  A.D.A., 

Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor,  Primary  Department 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Anna  Peters  Primary  Deaf  Boys 


PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 


DIRECTORS  -  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 


Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Warren  S.  Parsons,  B.M. 


DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 


INSTRUCTORS  -  DEAF  DEPARTMENT 


Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 
Lambert  Johnson  (Assistant) 

J.  V.  Caruso  . 

Peter  Caruso 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant) 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Virginia  King,  A.B. 
Mrs.  Jack  Nauright 
Mrs.  Helen  N.  Patterson 
A.  W.  Pope 
Mrs.  Agnes  Solano 


Carpentry 
Carpentry 
Barbering 
Shoe  Repairing 
Art 
Sewing 
General  Shop  Work 

. Typing 

Sewing 

Cooking 

Printing  and  Linotyping 
Beauty  Culture 


INSTRUCTORS  —  BLIND  DEPARTMENT 

T.  M.  Gibbs  Boys’  Workshop 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A.  Handwork 

Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A.  Typing 


Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A.  Deaf  Boys 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistan)t  Deaf  Boys 

Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant)  Deaf  Boys 

Carl  J.  Holland  (Military)  Deaf  Boys 

Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S.  Deaf  and  Blind  Girls 

Miss  Carolyn  Roberts  (Assistant)  Deaf  and  Blind  Girls 

Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E.  Blind  Boys 

Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.  (Assistant)  Blind  Boys 


DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 

Geraldine  Burrell,  B.S. 
Gloria  Calhoun,  B.S. 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 
Rosalie  White 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
John  A  Latson,  B.S. 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 


Elizabeth  M.  Latson,  Matron 


Rosalie  White 
Minnie  Paschal 
Otis  Knowles 
Matthew  McCoy 


Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 
Supervisor,  Blind  Girls 
Supervisor,  Deaf  Boys 
Supervisor,  Blind  Boys 
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I  Watched  the  Dawn 


HIS  morn  I  stepped  out  on  the  patio 

With  a  troubled  and  heavy  heart, 

And  there  1  was  guest  of  an  elaborate  show: 

I  watched  the  daylight  start. 

Have  you  never  wondered  how  the  earth 
Can  by  darkest  night  be  bound 
And  from  silent  confines  swift  emerge 
A  symphony  of  light  and  sound? 


I  saw  the  horizon  reclaim  its  form 
And  absorb  a  deep  purple  hue. 

Huge  dark  clouds  being  windward  borne 
Revealing  deep  crimson  and  blue, 

While  tiny  white  ones  slip  between 

Like  nymphs  to  announce  the  dawn, 

For  a  few  bright  minutes  their  pageantry  seen, 
Then  they,  too ,  move  gracefully  on. 


A  murmuring  sounds  in  the  nearby  wood. 
Soft  stirs  of  awakening  leaves, 

Sensing  the  glow  of  approaching  good 
In  light  from  the  sun’s  release. 

Then  all  around  me  sounds  begin 
As  slumber  is  cast  aside, 

Insects  and  chirping  birds  again 
Are  strutting  forth  with  pride. 

It’s  lighter  now;  I  see  them  dance 
Upon  the  laion’s  damp  green, 

A  robin  and  his  mate  romance, 

A  teasing  cricket  hops  between. 
Dewdrops  shine  soft  as  precious  pearls 
As  streams  of  sunlight  creep  across 
The  mountainside  and  downward  hurls 
Command  of  day — where  light  is  boss. 

Now  in  full  view  of  every  hill  and  tree, 
Old  fence  row  and  pasture  field, 
Greeting  the  day  with  tranquility 
In  bright  clean  dressings  revealed. 

Last  in  the  wonder  about  me  spread 
Were  those  petty  troubles  of  mine, 

F or  how  could  I  greet  a  day  with  dread 
When  I'd  seen  it  dawn  so  fair  and  fine? 


— Myrtle  E.  Watts. 
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YOU  CAN  START  ALL  OVER  AGAIN 


A  MAN  I  KNOW  tells  me  that 
one  of  the  few  great  ideas  he 
has  ever  had  came  to  him 
when  he  was  a  student  in  high 
school. 

He  had  been  called  to  the 
principal’s  office  to  account  for 
some  offense  or  other  and,  as  he 
sat  waiting  for  the  dubious  pleas¬ 
ure  of  an  interview,  he  noticed  a 
calendar  on  the  office  wall. 

Lacking  anything  else  to  occupy 
him,  he  got  up  and  went  over  to 
it  and  looked  at  it.  It  pictured  a 
small  boat  forlornly  beached  on 
the  sand  after  the  tide  had  gone 
out.  Below  the  picture  was  a 
sentence:  “The  tide  always  comes 
back.” 

He  never  forgot  that  picture  or 
that  sentence  and,  as  he  went 
through  life,  he  found  it  more  and 
more  to  be  his  greatest  intellectual 
possession.  When  difficulties  ac¬ 
cumulated,  and  he  has  had  his 
share  of  them,  he  was  able  to 
comfort  and  sustain  himself  by 
that  thought:  “The  tide  always 
comes  back.” 

Recently  a  man  of  fifty-two 
came  to  me  to  tell  me  that  his 
entire  life  had  crashed.  Everything 
he  had  built  up  over  the  years,  he 
said,  had  been  swept  away  over¬ 
night.  Now,  life  lay  desolate  and 
hopeless  before  him. 

“Haven’t  you  anything  left  at 
all?”  I  asked. 

Sadly,  he  shook  his  head. 

*  *  * 

I  TOOK  TIME  to  tell  him  the 
story  about  the  tide  always  com¬ 
ing  back.  Then  I  suggested  that 
we  take  a  piece  of  paper  and  make 
tv/o  columns  on  it,  heading  one 
“Losses”  and  the  other  “Posses¬ 
sions.” 


By  Norman  Vincent  Peale 

“Now  let’s  see  how  they  add 
up,”  I  said. 

When  we  had  done  this,  “How 
is  your  health?” 

“My  health  is  all  right,”  he 
admitted.  I  wrote  down  “good 
health”  in  the  “Possessions”  col¬ 
umn.  “Is  your  wife  still  with  you?" 
was  my  next  question. 

“Oh,  yes!”  He  seemed  shocked. 
“She  started  with  me  and  she’ll 
finish  with  me.  She  loves  me.” 

I  added  “wife”  to  the  “Posses¬ 
sions”  column.  Then  I  asked, 
“Your  children,  do  they  love  you?” 
*  *  * 

HE  BRIGHTENTED  up  a  bit. 
“It’s  wonderful,”  he  said,  “the  way 
they  come  and  put  their  arms 
around  me  and  tell  me,  ‘Dad,  don’t 
worry;  we’re  with  you.’ 

“You  haven’t  any  blemishes  on 
your  record,  have  you?”  He  shook 
his  head. 

“How  about  your  friends?” 

“It’s  wonderful  the  way  they’ve 
stood  by  me.” 

“And  you  told  me,”  I  reminded 
him,  “that  everything  had  been 
swept  away,  that  you  had  nothing 
left.  You  have  two  more  assets  in 
addition  to  the  five  we’ve  listed. 
They  are  your  brain  and  the  help 
of  God. 

“With  those  seven,  you  can  do 
anything  you  have  a  mind  to  do.” 

He  sat  reflectively  for  a  moment 
and  then  said,  “But,  I’m  fifty-two.” 

*  *  * 

“IS  THAT  OLD?”  I  asked  smil¬ 
ingly,  and  when  he  nodded,  I 
answered,  “Don’t  tell  me  that.  I’m 
fifty-two  myself.” 

He  thought  for  a  while  and  then 


sighed  with  relief.  “So,  everything 
is  all  right,  isn’t  it?  With  God’s 
help,  I  can  start  all  over  again.” 

And  that  is  exactly  what  he  is 
doing.  To  sustain  him  in  his  pur¬ 
pose,  I  gave  him  one  of  the  great¬ 
est  ideas  in  all  literature  and  told 
him  to  tuck  it  around  his  heart 
and  drive  it  deeply  into  his  con¬ 
sciousness:  “If  any  man  be  in  God, 
he  is  a  new  creature:  Old  things 
are  passed  away;  behold,  all  things 
are  become  new.” 

With  that  idea  in  your  mind  and 
that  experience  of  God’s  help  you 
need  never  be  defeated  by  any¬ 
thing  in  the  world;  you  can  start 
all  over  again. 

“The  tide  always  comes  back.” 
- o - 

HOW  HE  WON 

THE  principal  of  a  school  in 
which  the  boys  were  prepared 
for  college  one  day  received 
a  message  from  a  lawyer  living  in 
the  same  town,  requesting  him  to 
call  at  his  office,  as  he  wished  to 
have  a  talk  with  him. 

Arrived  at  the  office,  the  lawyer 
stated  that  he  had  in  his  gift  a 
scholarship  entitling  a  boy  to  a 
four-years’  course  in  a  certain  col¬ 
lege,  and  that  he  wished  to  bestow 
it  where  it  would  be  best  used. 

“Therefore,”  he  continued,  “I 
have  concluded  to  let  you  decide 
which  boy  of  your  school  most 
deserves  it.” 

“That  is  a  hard  question,”  re¬ 
plied  the  teacher,  thoughtfully. 
“Two  of  my  pupils — Charles  Hart 
and  Henry  Strong — v/ill  complete 
the  course  of  study  in  my  school 
this  year.  Both  desire  a  collegiate 
education,  and  neither  is  able  to 
obtain  it  without  assistance.  They 


are  so  nearly  equal  that  I  cannot 
tell  which  is  the  better  scholar.” 

‘‘How  is  it  as  to  deportment?” 
asked  the  lawyer. 

“One  boy  does  not  more  scru¬ 
pulously  observe  all  the  rules  of 
the  school  than  the  other,”  was 
the  answer. 

“Well,”  said  the  lawyer,  “if  at 
the  end  of  the  year  one  boy  has 
not  gone  ahead  of  the  other,  send 
them  to  me,  and  I  will  decide.” 

As  before,  at  the  closing  exam¬ 
inations  the  boys  stood  equal  in 
attainments.  They  were  directed 
to  call  at  the  lawyer’s  office,  no 
information  being  given  as  to  the 
object  of  the  visit. 

Two  intelligent,  well-bred  boys 
they  seemed,  and  the  lawyer  was 
beginning  to  wonder  greatly  how 
he  should  make  a  decision  between 
them.  Just  then  the  door  opened, 
and  an  elderly  lady  of  peculiar 
appearance  entered.  She  was  well 
known  as  being  of  unsettled  mind, 
and  possessed  of  the  idea  that  she 
had  been  deprived  of  a  large  for¬ 
tune  which  was  justly  hers.  As  a 
consequence,  she  was  in  the  habit 
of  visiting  lawyers’  offices,  carry¬ 
ing  in  her  hands  a  package  of 
papers  which  she  wished  exam¬ 
ined.  She  was  a  familiar  visitor 
to  this  office,  where  she  was 
always  received  with  respect. 

This  morning,  seeing  that  the 
lawyer  was  already  occupied  with 
others,  she  seated  herself  to  await 
his  leisure.  Unfortunately,  the 
chair  she  selected  was  broken,  and 
had  been  set  aside  as  useless. 

The  result  was  that  she  fell  in 
a  rather  awkward  manner,  scat¬ 
tering  her  papers  about  the  floor. 
The  lawyer  looked  with  a  quick 
eye  at  the  boys,  before  moving 
himself,  to  see  what  they  would  do. 

Charles  Hart,  after  an  amusing 
survey  of  the  fall,  turned  aside 
to  hide  a  laugh. 

Henry  Strong  sprang  to  the 
woman’s  side  and  lifted  her  to 
her  feet.  Then,  carefully  gathering 
up  her  papers,  he  politely  handed 
them  to  her.  Her  profuse  and  ram¬ 
bling  thanks  served  only  to  in¬ 
crease  Charles’  amusement. 

After  the  lady  had  told  her 
customary  story,  to  which  the  law¬ 
yer  listened  with  every  appearance 
of  attention,  he  escorted  her  to 
the  door,  and  she  departed. 

Then  he  returned  to  the  boys, 


AMBITION 

INHERENT  in  man  and  woman  is 
ambition,  for  so  it  has  pleased 
our  Heavenly  Father  thus  to 
create  them.  Ambitions — great  and 
small,  stupendous  and  petty,  all- 
absorbing  and  self-effacing — too 
many  and  varied  are  they  to  be 
catalogued,  and  even  if  divided  in¬ 
to  only  two  classes — good  and 
evil — none  can  tell  which  predomi¬ 
nate  or  most  influences  mankind. 

Ranking  among  the  highest  am¬ 
bitions  that  any  can  follow  is  to  do 
something  of  benefit  for  humanity, 
to  leave  some  work  which  will 
prove  helpful  to  future  millions  of 
human  beings  in  lightening  life’s 
burdens.  It  is  truly  a  noble  ambi¬ 
tion  to  aspire  to  do  some  great  and 
good  thing  which  will  live  through 
the  ages.  No  man  can  be  condemn¬ 
ed  for  wishing  to  leave  a  name 
that  will  be  remembered  long 
years  after  his  remains  have  been 
laid  to  rest  in  the  silent  tomb. 

It  is  given  to  only  a  few  to  ac¬ 
complish  such  as  will  be  heralded 
to  the  world,  so  most  people  must 
content  themselves  with  lesser  am¬ 
bitions  such  as  are  within  their 
capacity  and  environment.  There 
they  can  succeed.  Longfellow  said, 
“Most  people  would  succeed  in 
small  things  if  they  were  not 
troubled  with  great  ambitions.” 
This  accurately  describes  condi¬ 
tions  in  millions  of  cases. 

Cardinal  Wolsey  said  to  Crom¬ 
well:  “I  charge  thee,  fling  away 
ambition.  By  that  sin  fell  the  an¬ 
gels.”  A  mad,  frenzied,  vaulting 
ambition,  which  permits  neither 
justice  nor  righteousness  to  stand 
in  its  path,  but  tramples  upon  lib¬ 
erty  and  rises  upon  the  miseries 
and  credulity  of  mankind,  may 
leave  an  indelible  name  on  the 
pages  of  history  which,  when  men- 


and,  after  expressing  pleasure  at 
having  formed  their  acquaintance, 
he  dismissed  them.  The  next  day 
the  teacher  was  informed  of  the 
occurrence,  and  told  that  the 
scholarship  would  be  given  to 
Henry  Strong,  with  the  remark: 
“No  one  so  well  deserves  to  be 
fitted  for  a  position  of  honor  and 
influence  as  he  who  feels  it  his 
duty  to  help  the  humblest  and  the 
lowliest.” — Our  Dumb  Animals. 


tioned,  is  scorned  by  those  who  be¬ 
lieve  that  there  is  a  God  in  Heaven 
Who  will  set  all  things  straight.  A 
vain  overleaping! 

Ambition  has  but  one  reward  for  all, 
A  little  power,  a  little  transient  fame, 
A  grave  to  rest  in  and  a  fading  name. 

“Hitch  your  wagon  to  a  star.” 
How  often  did  the  school  teacher 
din  that  maxim  in  your  ear,  ending 
the  speech  with  “You  may  be  Pres¬ 
ident  some  day.”  The  Declaration 
of  Independence  contains  the 
phrase  “that  all  men  are  created 
equal,”  which  means  a  right  to 
equality  of  opportunity.  We  all 
know  that  some  have  greater  abil¬ 
ity,  capacity,  qualifications  and 
physical  advantages  than  others. 
Then  why  fill  the  minds  of  chil¬ 
dren  with  adages  and  maxims  such 
as  above  mentioned,  creating  in 
them  ambitions  which  are  impos¬ 
sible  of  accomplishment?  The 
teacher  knows  that  only  a  very 
small  percentage  of  the  scholars 
can  measure  up  to  the  implied  pos¬ 
sibilities.  The  average  student  soon 
learns  the  futility  of  his  endeavors, 
loses  interest,  loses  ambition,  and 
thoroughly  discouraged,  gives  up. 
Of  such  are  communists  made.  It 
is  utter  folly  to  encourage  children 
to  aspire  to  that  for  which  they  are 
unfitted.  Teach  and  train  them 
each  according  to  their  talents, 
ability  and  capacity.  Tell  them  the 
truth. — John  H.  Cowles.  3  3; 
Sovereign  Grand  Commander. 

- o - 

THE  MAN  WHO  GETS  THERE 

Everything  in  life  is  more  or  less 
a  gamble.  Timidity  never  accom¬ 
plished  anything  in  this  world. 
Faith  is  the  mainspring  of  enter¬ 
prise.  It  is  the  easiest  thing  in  the 
world  to  reason  the  merit  of  a  new 
idea.  The  man  who  “gets  there”  is 
the  man  who  has  the  courage  to 
make  the  plunge  when  the  thought 
is  fresh  in  his  mind — to  strike 
while  the  iron  is  hot.  Ideas,  like 
time  and  tide,  wait  for  nobody. 
They  must  be  taken  at  the  flood. 
The  man  who  attempts  to  argue 
all  the  way  to  the  finish  is  lost. 
Difficulties  are  not  at  their  worst 
in  perspective.  The  world’s  real 
benefactors  are  its  brave  men;  the 
men  who  have  the  soul  to  dare,  tc 
risk  everything — fortune,  reputa¬ 
tion  and  life  itself. — Frank  A 
Munsey. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

We  just  love  parties.  We  have  had 
two  this  month,  one  on  Valentine’s 
Day,  and  the  other  on  George  Wash¬ 
ington’s  birthday.  We  had  lots  of  fun 
playing  games  and  talking.  Finally 
we  had  some  refreshments.  At  the 
end  of  the  first  party  we  gave  out 
valentines,  and  at  the  second  we  had 
snake  whistles.  We  had  so  much  fun 
at  both  of  them. 

But  parties  are  not  all  we  do  in 
school.  We  are  doing  nice  work  in 
our  reading  classes.  For  instance,  in 
the  first  grade  these  people  have  all 
started  a  new  book:  Marilyn  Pinder, 
Herman  Mills,  Leah  Russell,  Mickie 
Adams,  and  Dennis  Pittman.  They  are 
reading  “Day  In  and  Day  Out,”  one 
of  the  Alice  and  Jerry  books.  In  the 
second  grade  Edward  Hamer,  Jackie 
Vidou,  and  Raymond  Grooms  are 
reading  “Friendly  Village,”  which  is 
another  in  the  same  series.  Stephen 
Olson  is  beginning  to  learn  braille, 
and  so  is  Sandra  Sparkman.  Dewey 
Herold  and  Charles  Brown  are  learn¬ 
ing  to  count  and  think  it  is  fun  to 
do  the  number  work  with  the  other 
children. 

A  friend  of  ours  sent  us  two  new 
records  last  week,  “Francis,  the  Talk¬ 
ing  Mule”  and  “Cinderella,”  recorded 
from  Walt  Disney’s  picture.  We  like 
them  and  all  the  other  records  which 
have  been  given  to  us. 

We  took  a  walk  the  other  day 
down  to  a  little  bay  with  a  fence 
around  it.  We  threw  little  stones  in 
the  water.  On  the  way  back  we 
listened  to  the  birds  sing  and  tried 
to  tell  what  kind  they  were.  We  also 
stopped  by  our  boiler  room  and 
listened  to  the  boilers  making  hot 
water  and  steam. 

THIRD  GRADE 

Some  facts  we  have  learned  about 
George  Washington  are  the  following: 
George  Washington  is  known  as  “The 
Father  of  Our  Country.” — Bobby 
Andrews. 

George  Washington  was  the  first 
president  of  the  United  States. — Al¬ 
bert  Butler. 

George  Washington  was  a  bom 
leader.  He  knew  how  to  plan. — Al¬ 
bert  Alluisi. 

George  Washington  liked  arith¬ 
metic  but  not  spelling. — Isabelle 
Smith. 

George  Washington  was  brave  and 
honest. — Mary  Eubanks. 


We  learned  that  George  Washing¬ 
ton  was  a  truthful  boy. — Billy 
Brown. 

George  Washington  was  always 
courteous  and  kind. — Pauline  Cobb. 

We  had  a  good  time  at  our  Wash¬ 
ington’s  Birthday  party.  We  played 
many  games — musical  chairs;  grunt, 
pig,  grunt;  hide  and  seek;  and  magic 
bottle.  We  decorated  our  room  in 
red,  white,  and  blue.  We  had  punch 
and  cookies  for  refreshments.  We 
had  some  candy  and  bubble  gum,  too. 
We  had  some  visitors  at  our  party. 
They  were  Mrs.  Davenport’s  mother 
and  a  little  boy.  Mrs.  Davenport’s 
mother  is  Mrs.  Henderson  from 
Greenville,  South  Carolina. 

FOURTH  AND  FIFTH  GRADES 

We  have  a  new  girl  in  our  room. 
Her  name  is  Carol  Fish.  She  is  in 
the  fourth  grade.  We  all  like  her. — 
Bette  Doss. 

I  am  going  home  today.  I  can  hard¬ 
ly  wait.  However,  I  am  getting  ad¬ 
justed  to  the  school.  I  have  been  here 
six  weeks  now. — Diane  Harrison. 

I  am  working  on  a  door  mat  in 
shop.  We  finished  one  yesterday.  Mr. 
Gibbs  said  that  I  could  take  one  home 
at  the  end  of  the  year.  —  Tommy 
Fillyaw. 

We  have  a  new  boy  in  our  dormi¬ 
tory.  His  name  is  Jerome.  He  is  in 
the  seventh  grade. — Joseph  Griffin. 

Last  Friday  was  George  Washing¬ 
ton’s  birthday.  It  was  February  22. 
We  had  a  party  in  honor  of  him. — 
Winnie  Musselwhite. 

We  have  almost  finished  our  last 
volume  of  “Singing  Wheels.”  It  is 
such  a  good  book  I  hate  to  finish 
it. — Mary  Jane  Barnwell. 

I  started  braille  this  year.  I  am 
reading  in  grade  two  braille.  I  hope 
I  will  be  reading  with  my  class  by 
the  end  of  the  year. — Roy  Gorman. 

My  mother  sent  me  a  letter.  She 
said  she  would  come  to  see  me  soon. 
She  will  come  some  Sunday,  and 
we  will  go  out  to  the  beach  for 
the  day.  My  two  brothers  might  come 
with  her. — Oscar  Colvin. 

My  mother  and  daddy  are  coming 
to  see  me  on  March  9.  I  will  be 
so  happy. — Carol  Fish. 

I  am  going  home  two  weeks  from 
today. — Everett  Mansell. 


I  went  home  to  see  the  Orange 
Festival  last  week.  It  was  very  pretty. 
I  rode  on  a  lot  of  carnival  rides. — 
Jimmy  Kaley. 

sixth  grade 

What  I  think  is  a  good  time  is  to 
clean  house  when  I  am  home  in  the 
summer  time.  And  the  reason  is  it 
will  help  me  to  be  a  good  housewife 
for  some  lucky  man. — Estylee  Moon. 

I  have  a  good  time  at  the  school 
room  parties.  We  play  many  nice 
games.  For  instance,  at  our  last  party, 
we  wore  George  Washington  hats 
which  were  red,  white,  and  blue.  We 
played  cross  questions  and  crooked 
answers,  which  came  out  very  funny. 
We  also  had  refreshments. — Pearl 
Smith. 

About  three  times  a  week  I  go  into 
the  music  room  with  Leon,  Gene, 
Martin,  and  Chism.  We  have  the  most 
fun  playing  music  and  singing 
songs. — Cliff  Adams. 

I  consider  baseball  a  very  good 
game  because  it  is  not  only  fun, 
but  it  helps  to  build  good  muscles.  It 
teaches  me  the  importance  of  running 
fast  and  of  being  a  good  sport.  Also, 
when  I  hit  the  ball,  it  gives  me  a 
thrill.— Ronnie  Nausley. 

Reading  books  is  my  greatest  pleas¬ 
ure.  I  prefer  adventure  stories.  They 
always  keep  you  wondering  what  will 
happen  next.  They  make  me  feel  as  if 
I  am  right  there  where  it  is  happen¬ 
ing.  Any  time  I  have  my  choice  of 
doing  what  I  want,  I  read. — Eliza¬ 
beth  Bishop. 

What  I  think  is  fun  is  going  to 
my  grandmother  and  grandfather’s 
in  Tallahassee  every  summer.  My 
aunt  and  uncle  who  live  there,  too, 
have  a  fishing  camp.  My  cousin  and 
I  like  to  play  on  the  dock. — Jimmy 
Bowen. 

Music  is  most  interesting  to  me.  I 
like  to  practice  on  the  old  songs  and 
learn  new  ones.  It  makes  me  feel 
happy. — Larry  Janak. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

One  day  when  I  was  about  six 
years  old,  I  was  at  my  aunt’s  in 
west  Florida.  My  daddy  had  been  on 
a  trip.  I  was  playing  when  I  heard  a 
car  drive  up.  I  thought  that  it  was  my 
daddy.  I  ran  up  and  kissed  a  cab 
driver.  His  hat  was  like  Daddy’s. — 
Theo  Love. 
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The  funniest  thing  that  ever  hap¬ 
pened  to  me  was  when  I  was  taking 
my  horse’s  bridle  off.  I  was  standing 
by  the  water  trough.  Suddenly  the 
horse  gave  me  a  shove,  and  in  I 
went. — Paddy  Dillard. 

One  day  I  was  peeling  potatoes  for 
my  mother.  I  picked  up  a  very 
unusual  potato.  I  worked  and  worked 
on  it,  but  it  would  not  peel.  Finally 
I  discovered  it  was  a  rock. — Chand¬ 
ler  Glisson. 

A  few  years  ago  when  we  first 
got  our  refrigerator,  we  thought  we 
would  make  some  ice  cream.  Instead 
of  putting  in  vanilla,  we  put  in  some 
medicine. — Lawton  Williams. 

The  funniest  thing  that  ever  hap¬ 
pened  to  me  was  when  my  cousin  and 
I  were  trying  to  put  a  tub  of  wet  sand 
on  the  back  of  my  bicycle.  I  got  my 
foot  caught  in  one  of  the  spokes  and 
fell  face  first  into  a  ditch  of  water. — 
John  Statham. 

Once  I  was  pumping  water  and 
my  hand  slipped  off  the  handle.  It 
flipped  up  and  hit  me  on  the  head 
and  knocked  me  back  on  the  ground. 
I  had  a  knot  on  my  head  as  big  as 
your  fist  for  a  month. — Jerome  Lour- 
CEY. 

One  day  when  my  grandfather  and 
I  were  fishing,  a  little  boy  was  teas¬ 
ing  me  and  trying  to  push  me  into 
some  bushes.  It  was  not  just  bushes 
we  found.  Behind  them  was  an  old 
well. — Norma  Jean  Kjellesvik. 

One  night  when  we  were  leaving 
the  dormitory  to  go  to  rehearsal  for 
the  Christmas  Cantata,  a  strange 
thing  happened  to  me.  I  was  so  excit¬ 
ed  about  the  play  that  I  fell  down  all 
seven  steps  outside  the  door. — Janet 
Clary. 

One  night  when  my  step-daddy  was 
playing  with  me,  he  chased  me  a 
long  way  down  the  road.  I  stopped  in 
at  a  friend’s  house,  and  he  ran  right 
past.  He  was  still  running  when  I 
went  back  home. — Shirley  Under¬ 
wood. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

Gary  Graffman  was  the  pianist  at 
the  second  Community  Concert.  Born 
in  1928,  he  started  music  when  he 
was  four.  At  eight  he  won  a  ten-year 
scholarship  from  the  Curtis  Insti¬ 
tute  of  Philadelphia.  Two  years  later 
Graffman  appeared  with  the  Indian¬ 
apolis  Symphony.  A  town  hall  re¬ 
cital  followed  shortly  afterwards. 

The  concert  consisted  of  four 
major  parts:  Haydn,  Schumann, 
Mendelsohn,  and  Chopin.  It  had  all 
that  is  hoped  for  in  a  piano  concert. — 
Louis  Corbin. 


The  eighth  grade  has  missed  several 
girls  who  have  been  ill.  Polly  Mead¬ 
ows  has  been  in  the  hospital  with  a 
case  of  appendicitis.  She  is  now  back 
in  class.  Shirley  Tyner  has  been  suf¬ 
fering  from  a  cold.  Betty  Sue  Smith 
has  recently  returned  after  a  bad 
cold.  Your  reporter  will  enter  the 
hospital  on  the  26th  to  have  her  ton¬ 
sils  removed. — Lalla  Smith. 

This  year  the  D.  and  B.  basketball 
team  has  had  a  very  good  season. 
They  won  eleven  games  and  lost 
only  seven.  On  February  2,  the  team 
won  both  games  from  St.  Joe. 

Last  week  was  tournament  week 
at  Bunnell.  After  defeating  Yulee, 
D.  and  B.  fell  to  St.  Joe  of  Jackson¬ 
ville.  It  would  have  been  wonderful 
if  D.  and  B.  could  have  won  the  tour¬ 
nament,  but  we  will  have  another 
chance  next  year.  We  all  hope  for  an 
even  better  season  next  year. — Bob 
Weigel  and  Joe  Adams. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Will  Uncle  Sam  ever  have  a  sub¬ 
marine  that  will  be  able  to  go  down 
more  than  400  feet?  I  do  not  think 
so.  I  will  tell  you  why.  At  400  feet 
under  the  water  the  pressure  is  195 
pounds  per  square  inch.  This  pressure 
would  crush  the  sides  of  the  sub¬ 
marine  like  the  shell  of  an  egg. 

In  the  Pacific,  east  of  the  Philip¬ 
pine  Islands,  where  the  ocean  is  six 
miles  deep,  the  water  pressure  is 
14,400  pounds  per  square  inch.  This 
will  give  you  an  idea  of  the  problems 
encountered  when  we  consider  going 
down  400  feet  under  the  ocean. — 
George  Starfas. 

In  our  science  class  we  have  been 
studying  about  sound.  We  have  be¬ 
come  interested  in  what  causes 
sound.  We  have  discovered  that  all 
sound  comes  from  vibrations.  The 
pitch  of  a  sound  depends  upon  the 
frequency  of  the  vibrations.  The 
faster  an  object  vibrates,  the  higher 
the  sound;  the  slower  the  vibration, 
the  lower  the  sound. — Gordon  Pitt¬ 
man. 

MRS.  BENNETT'S  CLASS 

I  went  to  the  big  party  on  Wash¬ 
ington’s  birthday.  I  had  a  wonderful 
time. — Martin  Faglie. 

I  watch  television  every  night.  I 
enjoy  hearing  “Chuck”  Cusic  every 
Tuesday  night. — Charles  Carter. 

We  celebrated  Bobby  Kean’s  eight¬ 
eenth  birthday.  We  had  ice  cream  and 
cookies. — Roy  Usina. 

We  are  reading  “The  Faith  of  a 
Collie.”  We  really  like  it. — Wiley 
Stringham. 


Dad  gave  me  a  braille  watch  for 
my  birthday.  I  am  going  to  learn  to 
tell  time. — Bobby  Kean. 

I  went  home  February  22  and  spent 
the  week-end.  I  had  a  good  time. — 
Wayne  Lanier. 

Wiley  and  I  play  checkers  a  lot. 
I  have  to  play  hard  to  win  a  game. 
He  is  an  excellent  player.— Edward 
Crider. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

The  Department  for  the  Blind  has 
recently  received  a  much  appreciat¬ 
ed  gift  consisting  of  two  Ediphones 
for  receiving  dictation  and  one  tran¬ 
scriber.  Our  school  has  never  been 
able  to  offer  any  courses  in  the  use 
of  the  dictaphone  as  we  did  not  have 
the  necessary  equipment.  At  the 
present  time  Dean  Johnson,  Joyce 
Connell,  Bobby  Martin,  and  Bobby 
Chism  are  receiving  instruction  from 
Mrs.  Tobin,  and  all  are  thoroughly 
enjoying  the  course.  It  is  quite  pos¬ 
sible  for  a  blind  person  to  become 
expert  in  transcribing  dictation,  and 
now  it  will  not  be  necessary  to  take 
this  instruction  in  some  business 
school.  We  are  deeply  grateful  to 
Dr.  Snyder  and  Mr.  Schwartz  of 
Jacksonville  who  were  responsible 
for  our  getting  these  much  needed 
machines.  They  brought  the  machines 
down,  and  Mr.  Schwartz  showed  Mrs. 
Tobin  how  to  use  them.  We  certainly 
want  them  to  know  how  much  we 
appreciate  their  interest  in  our  school. 
Thanks  very  much.— Bobby  Martin. 

Mr.  St.  Croix  is  teaching  a  class 
in  word-building  to  several  of  the 
high  school  boys  and  girls  during 
the  study  hall  period  at  night.  The 
average  person  has  a  very  small 
vocabulary  when  we  consider  the 
fact  that  there  are  about  600,000 
words  in  our  language.  We  are  en¬ 
joying  this  class  very  much,  and  I 
find  that  it  is  quite  fascinating 
to  find  a  new  word,  study  its  deri¬ 
vation,  and  then  practice  using  the 
word.  In  order  to  carry  on  an  intel¬ 
ligent  conversation,  it  is  necessary 
to  be  able  to  choose  the  proper  words 
that  will  best  convey  the  meaning. 
This  is  what  we  hope  to  learn  in  this 
class. — Billy  Turner. 

A  few  Sundays  ago  Mrs.  Tobin, 
who  was  on  church  duty  with  the 
boys,  was  leaving  the  Presbyterian 
Church  with  the  boys  en  route  to 
school  when  she  was  approached 
by  a  couple  that  had  also  attended 
services  at  the  Presbyterian  Church. 
The  gentleman  handed  $5  to  Mrs. 
Tobin  and  told  her  to  give  the  boys 
a  treat  with  the  money.  She  was  very 
much  surprised  but  accepted  the 


The  Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  FOUR  —  March,  1952 


money  as  he  insisted  that  he  wanted 
to  do  something  for  the  boys.  This 
very  nice  couple  was  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Van  J.  Beran  who  were  tourists  in 
our  city.  Mr.  Beran  represents  the 
Wheary  Luggage  Company  of  Racine, 
Wisconsin. 

The  next  day  the  students  of  the 
blind  department  were  served  ice 
cream  just  before  the  recess  period — 
thanks  to  the  kind  gesture  on  the  part 
of  this  very  nice  couple.  We  all  want 
to  express  our  thanks  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Beran  and  would  like  to  give  them 
an  invitation  to  visit  our  school  on 
their  next  visit  to  Florida. — Bobe/ 
Chism. 

I  would  like  to  write  about 
Justinian  as  he  was  a  man  who  still 
may  be  remembered  regardless  of 
the  fact  that  he  was  born  in  the 
year  483  A.D.  Justinian  was  the  ruler 
of  the  Eastern  Roman  Empire  from 
527  to  565.  During  this  time  he 
tried  to  unify  the  Roman  Empire  in 
a  single  Christian  faith.  He  closed 
the  Athenian  schools  of  philosophy 
because  he  believed  that  they  taught 
paganism.  He  erected  many  harbors, 
fortresses,  and  monasteries.  But  he  is 
mostly  remembered  for  his  code  of 
laws.  These  laws  were  called  “The 
Body  of  Civil  Laws”  and  are 
recognized  as  one  of  the  greatest 
contributions  to  Roman  civilization. — 
Betty  Hess. 

As  1952  is  presidential  election 
year,  interest  is  beginning  to  mount, 
and  we  find  that  there  are  quite  a 
number  of  people  who  would  like  to 
be  the  next  president  of  the  United 
States.  Just  today  we  learn  that 
Senator  Richard  Russell  of  Georgia 
has  thrown  his  hat  into  the  ring  on 
the  Democratic  side  of  the  fence.  On 
the  Republican  side  we  have  su"h 
men  as  Senator  Taft  of  Ohio,  Haro’d 
Stassen  of  Wisconsin,  Governor  War¬ 
ren  of  California  and  General  Eisen¬ 
hower  of — well,  I  guess  we  cou'd  say 
of  Europe.  Mr.  Taft  is  an  isolationist 
and  was  responsible  for  the  Taft- 
Hartley  Labor  law.  Mr.  Stassen  seems 
to  have  some  of  the  qualities  of 
Senator  Carthv  as  he  has  just  accused 
Mr.  McGrath  of  becoming  a  million¬ 
aire  while  he  has  been  in  office.  Gen¬ 
eral  Eisenhower  and  Governor  War¬ 
ren  seem  to  want  to  keep  people 
guessing  as  to  what  their  policies  are. 

Besides  Senator  Russell,  on  the 
Democratic  side  we  have  Senator 
Estes  Kefauver  from  Tennessee.  It 
seems  to  me  that  it  would  be  better 
if  he  would  stick  to  his  fight  against 
organized  crime  instead  of  aspiring 
to  become  the  president.  Governor 
Stevens  of  Illinois  is  a  possible  candi¬ 
date  if  President  Truman  does  not 
run.  However,  I  feel  that  we  have 


nothing  to  worry  about  as  I  am  sure 
that  Mr.  Truman  will  decide  to  run 
again;  and,  if  he  does,  I  believe  he 
will  win  the  election  without  any 
trouble.  It  will  be  interesting  to 
watch  the  campaign  through  the  sum¬ 
mer  months. — Leon  Adams. 

Our  department  has  a  new  sound 
scr,ber  that  is  going  to  be  of  much 
help  to  us.  Our  speech  class  will  be 
able  to  record  the  speeches  made  by 
the  members  of  the  class,  and  then  we 
should  be  able  to  correct  our  speech 
mannerisms.  I  surely  think  it  is  a 
wonderful  idea  to  make  a  record  of 
one's  speech— then  you  can  tell  just 
what  you  need  to  improve.  I  was 
very  much  surprised  the  first  time 
I  heard  my  voice  played  back,  and 
I  hope  it  improves  before  I  hear  it 
again. — Jimmy  Merritt. 

When  most  of  us  teen-agers  read 
a  story,  we  do  not  pay  any  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  writer  and  just  con¬ 
centrate  on  the  story.  I  am  guilty 
of  that.  However,  I  am  going  to 
tell  you  a  little  about  a  very  famous 
fiction  writer  named  Booth  Tark- 
ington.  He  was  born  in  1869  and 
died  in  1946.  He  wrote  such  things 
as  the  Penrod  stories  and  the 
realistic  story  of  Alice  Adams.  Booth 
Tarkington  twice  won  the  Pulitzer 
prize  for  the  best  fiction.  As  a  young 
man  Mr.  Tarkington  wanted  to  be 
an  artist  but  gave  up  the  idea  when 
he  discovered  that  he  could  tell 
stories  better  than  he  could  paint.  He 
was  a  native  of  Indiana,  and  his  char¬ 
acters  were  all  down  to  earth  people 
such  as  one  would  find  in  our  United 
States. — Sonny  Johnson. 

In  our  public  speaking  class  we 
have  been  learning  speeches  and 
reciting  them  to  the  class.  The  pur¬ 
pose  of  this  was  to  give  us  practice 
in  pronouncing  our  words  correctly 
and  distinctly.  I  have  learned  some 
amendments  to  the  Constitution  as 
I  think  the  wording  of  these  amend¬ 
ments,  as  well  as  any  part  of  our 
Constitution,  is  an  excellent  example 
of  good  usage  of  the  English  lan¬ 
guage.  I  hope  to  improve  my  diction 
and  knowledge  of  words  in  this 
class. — Clyde  Guthrie. 

I  have  always  been  interested  in 
vocabulary  building  but,  for  some 
reason  or  other,  have  never  done 
much  about  it.  I  know  that  unless  a 
person  has  a  fairly  good  vocabulary 
he  or  she  will  certainly  be  handi¬ 
capped  in  social  or  business  life.  Mr. 
St.  Croix  has  been  teaching  a  class 
in  word-building  from  seven  to  eight 
thirty  at  night  whenever  we  are  all 
able  to  meet.  I  believe  we  are  all 
getting  a  great  deal  from  these  meet¬ 
ings.  If  a  student  would  start  word 


building  down  in  the  grades,  he  wou’d 
have  a  good  vocabulary  by  the  time 
he  finishes  high  school.— Joyce  Con¬ 
nell. 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  about  a 
very  small  animal  called  the  hyrax 
You  will  find  these  small  creatures 
in  Syria  and  Africa.  When  the  sun 
sets,  these  small  creatures  come  out 
of  their  hiding  places  and  look  for 
food.  Just  before  dawn  they  go  back 
and  hide  from  any  hunter  that  might 
be  looking  for  them.  They  are  verv 
good  to  eat,  and  their  fur  is  wonder¬ 
ful  for  women’s  coats.  The  hyrax 
is  a  rabbit-like  creature  about  nine 
inches  in  length.  It  has  toes  ending 
in  small  hoofs,  and  the  hoofs  are  pro¬ 
vided  with  suction  pads  so  that  the 
hyrax  can  climb  trees. — Willa  Lee 
Napier. 

Dean's  Gossip  Column 

On  the  night  of  February  22  the 
students  of  the  high  school  party 
group  enjoyed  one  of  the  best  parties 
we  have  had  this  year.  The  dancing 
space  was  hardly  large  enough  to 
accommodate  the  crowd,  but  no  one 
seemed  to  mind  that.  Thanks  to  the 
committee,  Mr.  St.  Croix  and  Mrs 
Tobin,  we  had  a  very  lovely  decorat¬ 
ing  scheme  of  red,  white,  and  blue 
with  a  spot  light  on  the  flag.  We  have 
decided  that  decorations  for  a  part} 
can  have  a  lot  to  do  with  making 
the  party  a  success. 

A  group  of  students  attended  the 
crowning  of  the  king  and  queen  of 
St.  Joseph’s  Academy  last  Sunday 
There  was  also  a  program  consisting 
of  music  and  dancing.  One  of  the 
dances  was  by  Miss  Clair  Becker  who 
was  gym  teacher  for  our  girls  last 
year. 

For  several  days  we  have  had  Mr 
Wheeler  and  his  new  braille  reading 
machine  with  us.  Mr.  Wheeler  is  the 
co-inventor  of  the  machine,  and  he 
chose  our  school  as  one  of  the  places 
to  test  it.  This  machine  is  the  very 
latest  thing  in  a  braille  reader;  and, 
when  I  tried  it  out,  I  discovered  that 
I  could  read  twice  as  fast  as  I  do 
with  ordinary  braille  books.  I  believe 
the  machine  will  turn  out  to  be  one 
of  the  most  wonderful  aids  to  the 
blind  that  we  have  ever  had.  It  is 
much  easier  to  handle  than  a  lot  of 
braille  books  and  certainly  does  not 
take  up  so  much  storage  space.  A 
piece  of  tape  is  taken,  and  holes  are 
punched  in  it,  making  the  braille 
letters.  The  tape  goes  in  the  right 
side  of  the  machine  and  passes  over 
a  plastic  belt  that  has  metal  pins 
that  come  through  the  holes  that  have 
been  punched.  You  place  your  fingers 
on  the  belt;  and,  after  the  tape  passes 
over  them,  it  automatically  folds  it- 
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MR.  RUSH'S  CLASS 

Our  Game  with  Yu  lee 

I  went  to  see  the  basketball  game 
in  Bunnell  on  Thursday. 

D.  and  B.  played  against  Yulee  in 
the  tournament.  It  was  a  very  ex¬ 
citing  game.  Four  of  our  players 
fouled  out,  but  we  still  managed  to 
win.  The  score  was  36  to  33. — Marvin 
Martin. 

My  Trip 

On  Friday  morning,  February  8, 
we  left  here  at  4:00.  We  stopped 
in  several  places  in  Georgia  for  gas. 
We  went  through  Greenwood,  South 
Carolina.  The  girls  and  boys  visited 
a  cotton  mill  there  for  about  one 
hour.  We  arrived  at  the  South  Caro¬ 
lina  School  for  the  Deaf  at  6: 15.  On 
Saturday  night,  February  9,  our 
boys’  team  played  basketball  against 
the  South  Carolina  team.  We  won. 
The  score  was  51  to  46.  We  returned 
to  St.  Augustine  at  3  A.M.  Monday. — 
Herbert  Alford. 

Our  New  Television  Set 

Two  men  brought  a  television  set 
and  installed  it  February  1.  The  tele¬ 
vision  set  is  on  a  table  in  the  read¬ 
ing  room.  The  large  boys  and  large 
girls  watch  television  every  day.  The 
small  boys  and  small  girls  watch  it 
sometimes.  I  like  to  see  “I  Love 
Lucy,”  “Crime,”  and  “Cowboys” 
very  much.  If  I  am  not  interested  in 
a  television  picture,  I  always  go  to 
bed. — Roy  Wilcox. 

Our  "B"  Team 

The  boys’  “B”  team  played  basket¬ 
ball  against  K.  H.  S.  in  December. 
We  won.  The  score  was  29  to  26.  We 
went  to  Hastings  on  January  31.  We 
played  basketball  against  them  that 
night  at  7:00.  We  won.  The  score 
was  23  to  8.  We  played  basketball 
against  St.  Joe  here  February  2  at 
7:00.  We  won  by  one  point. — Kirby 
Bradley. 

The  Basketball  Tournament 

Some  of  the  boys  and  girls  went 
to  Bunnell  to  the  basketball  tourna¬ 
ment  last  Thursday.  In  the  first  game 
St.  Joseph  played  against  Hastings. 
The  score  was  64  to  25.  St.  Joseph 
won.  D.  and  B.  played  against  Yulee. 
The  score  was  36  to  33.  D.  and  B.  won. 
Crescent  City  played  against  Sander¬ 
son.  The  score  was  54  to  39.  Crescent 
City  won.  Hilliard  played  against 
Taylor.  The  score  was  56  to  20.  Hil¬ 
liard  won.  Baldwin  played  against 


Callahan.  The  score  was  37  to  33. 
Baldwin  won.  Bunnell  played  against 
Green  Cove  Springs.  The  score  was 
46  to  39.  Bunnell  won.  Macclenny 
played  against  Seville.  The  score  was 
54  to  30.  Macclenny  won.  We  came 
back  to  school  at  11:35.  Some  of  us 
went  to  Bunnell  on  Friday. — Alton 
Carter. 

Our  South  Carolina  Trip 

February  8,  our  boys’  team  and 
our  girls’  team,  our  two  coaches,  and 
I  went  to  South  Carolina.  We  rode  in 
the  school  bus. 

We  arrived  at  the  South  Carolina 
School  for  the  Deaf  about  6:  30  and 
ate  supper. 

Saturday  morning  we  took  a  trip 
to  see  the  moutains  in  North  Carolina. 
We  had  a  wonderful  time. 

Saturday  night,  our  boys’  and  girls’ 
teams  played  basketball  against  the 
teams  of  South  Carolina.  Our  girls’ 
team  lost,  and  our  boys’  team  won. — 
Sue  Fair. 

MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

An  Interesting  Bulletin  Board 

My  class  went  to  see  the  bulletin 
board  in  the  hall  on  February  1. 
We  looked  at  the  pictures  of  Eski¬ 
mos. 

We  learned  that  the  Eskimos  live 
on  the  Arctic  shores  of  North 
America,  and  that  they  like  to  eat 
the  meat  of  animals  and  birds  raw. 
Mrs.  Broadbent  and  her  class  put 
up  the  bulletin  board  display  about 
Eskimos. — Caroline  Gay. 

A  Party 

Our  varsity  basketball  teams  went 
to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  gymnasium  Fri¬ 
day  night,  January  28.  Our  basket¬ 
ball  teams  played  teams  from  Taylor. 
After  the  games,  our  boys  and  girls 
invited  Taylor’s  teams  to  a  party 
in  the  “Y.”  We  had  refreshments. 
We  danced  until  midnight.  We  ar¬ 
rived  home  at  a  quarter  past  twelve. 
We  had  a  good  time  at  the  party. — 
Marilyn  Harris. 

A  Contest 

During  the  second  week  of  Jan¬ 
uary  our  boys  took  part  in  a 
foul-shooting  contest  at  the  City 
Recreation  Center.  I  made  sixteen 
out  of  twenty-five  free  throws.  I 
tied  with  three  hearing  boys  for 
first  place.  I  hope  we  will  have  a 
foul-shooting  contest  again  soon,  so 
I  can  make  a  better  score. — Jimmie 
Vickers. 


Our  Television  Set  Is  Installed 

Sometime  ago,  Dr.  Settles  told  us 
that  he  would  get  a  television  set 
for  the  boys’  dormitory.  Two  tele¬ 
vision  men  put  a  set  in  the  boys’ 
dormitory  on  February  11.  Now  we 
watch  the  television  programs  every 
day.  It  is  a  Westinghouse  television 
set.  The  set  cost  $199.00.  We  get 
television  station,  W.  M.  B.  R.-T.  V., 
Jacksonville,  Florida,  over  channel 
4.  We  like  the  new  television  set. — 
Billie  Joe  Skipper. 

My  Crew  Haircut  Brings  Luck 

On  January  25  I  went  to  the 
barber  shop.  I  had  my  hair  cut 
short.  I  felt  more  peppy.  The  boys 
and  girls  told  me  that  my  hair 
looked  funny  and  that  they  did  not 
like  me  any  longer. 

Our  basketball  team  played  in 
the  Young  Men’s  Christian  Associa¬ 
tion  gymnasium  against  Taylor  that 
night.  The  five  boys  on  the  first 
team  played  until  the  score  was  43 
to  18  in  favor  of  our  team  at  the 
end  of  the  third  quarter.  Mr.  Rush 
then  sent  in  the  substitutes.  I  played 
all  of  the  third  quarter.  Some  of 
the  people  looked  at  my  funny  hair 
and  laughed. 

I  think  my  crew  haircut  brought 
me  good  luck.  For  the  first  time  I 
got  to  play  a  full  quarter.  I  made 
two  points  for  the  team.  Our  team 
defeated  Taylor  by  the  score  of  49 
to  25. — David  Vinson. 

Our  New  Television  Set 

Two  men  put  an  antenna  on  the 
roof  of  the  girls’  dormitory  on  Fri¬ 
day  afternoon,  February  8.  When  they 
finished,  they  brought  a  new  tele¬ 
vision  set  into  the  living  room  and 
hooked  the  antenna  up.  We  were 
happy  to  see  the  television  shows. 
We  did  not  go  to  gym  that  afternoon. 
We  stayed  and  watched  television 
programs  until  supper  time. — Naomi 
Janell  Sellers. 

Baby  Scarleteers  Win 

The  “Baby  Scarleteers”  practiced 
basketball  Saturday  morning,  Jan¬ 
uary  26,  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  gym 
in  order  to  get  ready  for  the  games 
against  Hastings.  We  beat  their 
“B”  team,  23  to  8. 

There  are  eleven  boys  on  the 
team:  Tommy  Arias,  Kirby  Bradley, 
Marvin  Wise,  Earl  Langley,  Tal- 
madge  Hunter,  Alton  Carter,  Bobby 
Hall,  Roy  Wilcox,  Edward  Smith, 
George  Lee,  and  I.  Mr.  Reidelberger 
is  our  coach. — Harold  Pope. 
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MR.  HUNZIKER'S  CLASS 

Survival  under  Atomic  Attack 

We  never  know  when  another 
country  may  make  an  atomic  attack 
on  us;  so  we  should  know  what  to  do. 

There  is  a  poster  on  the  wall  in 
our  room.  It  tells  what  people  should 
do  if  atomic  bombs  begin  to  fall. 
The  most  important  thing  is  to  get 
under  a  table,  desk,  bed,  or  some 
other  solid  thing.  Also  be  sure  to 
cover  your  eyes.  If  you  are  in  a 
car,  lie  down  on  the  floor  and  cover 
your  eyes.  If  you  should  be  out  in 
the  open,  lie  flat  on  the  ground 
and  cover  your  eyes.  Do  not  become 
frightened  and  run  around. 

I  hope  we  will  not  have  to  use 
this  information,  but  we  should  be 
prepared. — Glenn  Proffitt. 

An  Argument 

One  day  Gene  Kurtz  and  I  were 
having  an  argument  about  'the 
name  of  Pocahontas’  husband.  Gene 
said  that  she  married  John  Smith. 
I  claimed  that  she  married  John 
Rolfe. 

Finally  I  went  to  the  library  and 
found  a  book  about  Pocahontas.  The 
book  said  that  when  a  war  broke 
out  between  the  Indians  and  settlers 
Pocahontas  was  captured  and  put 
in  prison.  A  year  later  she  turned 
to  the  Christian  religion.  She  married 
John  Rolfe  in  April,  1614,  and  had  a 
son  named  Thomas.  After  a  year  she 
and  her  husband  started  back  to 
Virginia,  but  she  became  sick  and 
died  in  Gravesend.  I  showed  this  to 
Gene,  and  he  admitted  that  I  had 
won  the  argument. — Patsy  Ann 
Corbett. 

Embedding  Plastic 

We  have  been  experimenting  with 
plastics  in  the  laboratory.  We  are 
trying  to  find  a  good  way  to  preserve 
some  of  our  specimens.  Mr.  Hunziker 
got  some  embedding  plastic,  and  we 
have  been  practicing  embedding 
shells  and  insects  in  it.  It  makes 
pretty  specimens,  but  it  takes  too  long 
for  the  plastic  to  harden.  Perhaps 
we  will  find  a  better  way  soon. — 
Murray  Langston. 

A  T  rip 

Early  on  the  morning  of  February 
8,  our  basketball  team  left  for  South 
Carolina.  I  was  very  sleepy,  so  I 
slept  until  we  reached  Waycross, 
Georgia.  My  home  is  in  Waycross, 
so  I  was  wide  awake  when  we  got 
there.  However,  the  bus  took  a  new 
route,  so  I  did  not  pass  my  home. 

The  rest  of  the  trip  was  not  very 
exciting.  We  arrived  at  the  South 
Carolina  School  for  the  Deaf  at  5:45 
that  evening.  We  met  the  South 
Carolina  boys  and  girls.  Then  we 
had  supper. 


On  February  9,  we  drove  to  North 
Carolina  and  saw  some  mountains 
and  rivers.  That  night  we  played 
basketball  and  defeated  the  South 
Carolina  boys  by  the  score  of  51  to 
46. 

We  left  South  Carolina  early  the 
next  morning.  When  we  reached 
Denmark,  S.  C.,  our  bus  broke 
down,  and  we  spent  the  day  waiting 
for  it  to  be  fixed.  We  finally  got 
back  to  St.  Augustine  at  4:00  A.M. 

Monday.  We  certainly  were  tired. _ 

Gene  Kurtz,  Jr. 

MISS  J.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

Thursday  Chapel  Singing 

Every  Thursday  we  go  to  chapel 
during  our  speech  period.  We  learn 
to  sing  many  songs.  The  teachers 
say  that  they  think  we  have  good 
voices.  We  like  to  sing.  I  often 
wish  I  could  hear.  Then  I  would 
know  how  the  deaf  boys’  and  girls’ 
voices  sound. 

One  of  mv  favorite  songs  is 
“Shrimp  Boats,”  but  I  like  all  the 
songs  we  sing. — John  Clark  Wynn, 
Jr. 

My  Summer  Plans 

Mother  asked  Grandfather  Koon 
if  he  would  let  me  work  with  him 
outdoors  this  summer.  He  said  that 
he  would  be  glad  to  have  me  come. 
He  lives  in  Lake  City. 

I  looked  for  a  job  in  Jacksonville, 
too.  I  can  get  a  job  at  the  Sunshine 
Market.  Perhaps  I  shall  work  a  few 
weeks  in  Lake  City  and  a  few  weeks 
in  Jacksonville.  I  need  to  earn  money 
to  buy  some  clothes  and  other  things. 
I  am  hoping  that  I  shall  have  a  lot 
of  work  this  summer. — Joe  Mac 
Koon. 

My  Home  in  Tampa 

When  I  was  a  little  boy,  my  grand¬ 
parents  lived  in  Tampa,  Florida.  We 
had  two  cows,  many  pigs,  and  two 
goats.  Sometimes  my  grandfather 
butchered  pigs,  and  we  had  pork. 
We  do  not  have  any  pigs  any  more. 
My  grandparents  also  sold  the  cows 
and  goats. 

Sometimes  I  went  fishing  with  my 
grandfather.  I  loved  to  walk  through 
the  woods  and  look  at  the  trees,  the 
lakes,  and  the  animals  and  birds, 
but  I  was  afraid  of  the  snakes.  I 
had  a  dog.  We  played  with  each 
other.  I  felt  lonesome  after  it  died 
about  three  years  ago. — Ronnie  J. 
St.  Amant. 

King  George  VI 

King  George  VI  was  the  King  of 
England  for  many  years.  He  was  a 
good  king. 

The  doctors  operated  on  his  lungs 
last  fall,  and  many  people  worried 
about  his  health.  He  felt  better  after 


the  operation,  but  he  was  still  weak 
Last  month  George  VI  died  at  his 
home.  Thousands  of  people  were  sad 

On  Friday,  February  15,  King 
George  VI  was  buried.  Many  kings, 
queens,  princes,  and  princesses  went 
to  his  funeral.  Dean  Acheson,  the 
Secretary  of  State  of  the  United 
States,  and  General  Eisenhower  went 
to  the  funeral,  too. — Marvin  Wise 

Sports 

I  am  very  much  interested  in 
sports,  but  I  like  to  play  football 
best  of  all.  I  like  to  play  hard.  I 
enjoy  playing  against  teams  from 
other  schools. 

Our  football  teams  will  play  foot¬ 
ball  against  Alabama,  South  Caro¬ 
lina,  and  North  Carolina  next  year 
I  am  glad  that  we  can  go  to  Ala¬ 
bama  and  South  Carolina.  We  have 
fun  when  we  go  there.  The  North 
Carolina  team  will  come  here  for 
homecoming  in  November,  I  heard 
I  hope  we  shall  have  a  good  record 
again  next  fall. — Tommy  Albert 
Arias. 

Moving  to  Miami 

On  January  3,  my  family  moved 
from  Lake  Butler  to  Miami.  My 
father  wanted  to  get  a  job  in  Miami 
and  now  he  is  working  in  a  shop 
there. 

My  family  moved  into  a  new  house 
near  the  canal.  They  like  to  live 
near  the  canal,  and  I  shall  like  it. 
too.  The  house  is  white  and  red 
Mother  sent  me  a  picture  of  it 
It  looks  like  a  big  house.  When  I 
go  home  in  May,  I  shall  be  glad  to 
see  my  new  home. — J.  E.  Clemons 

Our  "B"  Team 

Our  “B”  team  played  against  the 
Ketterlinus  “B"  team  last  December 
We  played  in  the  K.  H.  S.  gym  at 
seven  o’clock.  Our  team  beat  theirs 
The  score  was  29  to  27.  Another 
time  we  played  against  Hastings 
The  score  was  23  to  8  in  our  favor 
When  our  team  played  against  the 
St.  Joseph  Flashes,  our  team  led 
18  to  17  at  the  end  of  the  first  half. 
We  won  31  to  30.  Our  boys  had 
good  team  work  and  played  hard 
I  was  proud  to  see  the  picture  of 
our  basketball  team  in  the  Herald 
I  love  all  kinds  of  sports. — Edwarp 
Smith. 

MISS  DZIUBA'S  CLASS 

My  Week  at  Washington,  D.  C. 

January  26,  at  4:01  P.M.  Joanna 
Williams  and  I  left  St.  Augustine  on 
a  train  for  Washington.  We  felt  ex¬ 
cited  when  we  left.  When  night 
came,  the  train  was  in  Georgia. 
We  went  to  the  diner  to  have  supper. 

Turn  to  Page  Ten,  please 
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Reverend  Francis  Gyle,  Lu¬ 
theran  missionary  to  the  deaf,  had 
charge  of  the  regular  chapel  ser¬ 
vices  Sunday,  March  16. 


Reverend  Paul  C.  Meacham, 
a  missionary  to  the  deaf,  who  is 
visiting  in  Pinellas  Park,  Florida, 
had  charge  of  the  Sunday  services 
February  17. 


Dr.  W.  Laurens  Walker,  super¬ 
intendent  of  the  South  Carolina 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Bind, 
and  Mr.  N.  F.  Walker,  Jr.,  prin¬ 
cipal,  visited  the  different  de¬ 
partments  of  the  school  Monday, 
March  3. 


Hon.  W.  F.  Powers,  Secretary, 
Board  of  Control  of  Florida,  was 
a  visitor  February  25.  Mr.  Powers 
visits  the  school  frequently  in  con¬ 
nection  with  the  new  financial 
system  that  is  being  installed. 


February  24,  twelve  students 
from  Germany  who  are  attending 
the  University  of  Florida,  accom¬ 
panied  by  Dr.  Pauline  Hilliard, 
coordinator  for  the  United  States 
Office  of  Education,  visited  the 
different  departments  of  the  school. 


Dr.  C.  J.  Settles  was  present  at 
the  opening  of  bids  in  Tallahassee 
at  2  P.M.  Thursday,  March  13  for 
the  erection  of  a  new  gymnasium. 
The  low  bidder  was  Arthur  C. 
Perry  Company  of  Jacksonville 
with  a  base  bid  of  $321,740.00. 


COACH  ED  RUSH 


Coach  Ed  Rush  has  the  admira¬ 
tion  and  appreciation  of  the  stu¬ 
dent  body,  the  faculty,  and  every¬ 
one  connected  with  the  Florida 
School  for  the  splendid  record 
he  has  made  as  coach  this  school 
year.  The  football  team  had  one 
of  the  best  records  it  has  had  for 
many  years  and  was  also  the 
winner  of  the  south  and  south¬ 
eastern  titles  in  schools  for  the 
deaf.  Two  members  of  the  team 
were  placed  on  the  All-American 
team.  All-American  honorable 
mention  went  to  several  boys. 

Rush  is  a  graduate  of  Peabody 
College  and  has  wide  experience 
in  public  school  work.  He  received 
his  training  to  teach  the  deaf  at 
Gallaudet  College  and  holds  an 
M.A.  degree  from  the  Normal  De¬ 
partment  of  that  school.  During 
World  War  II  Mr.  Rush  was  in 
the  navy  and  saw  service  in  many 
different  parts  of  the  world.  The 
“Silent  Worker”  selected  Coach 
Rush  as  the  coach  of  the  year  in  all 
schools  for  the  deaf  in  the  United 
States.  All  honors  that  have  come 
to  Coach  Rush  have  been  well 
earned  and  well  bestowed. 


The  entire  student  body  of  the 
Primary  Department  for  the  Deaf 
attended  the  Hagen  -  Wallace 
Circus  March  10  as  guests  of  the 
V.  F.  W. 


Mr.  C.  A.  Selby  was  a  visitor  at 
the  school  March  7.  Mr.  Selby  is 
in  charge  of  the  inventory  setup 
in  the  different  institutions  under 
the  direction  of  the  Board  of  Con¬ 
trol. 


Recently  Westinghouse  tele¬ 
vision  sets  have  been  placed  in 
Rhyne  and  McLane  Halls.  The 
New  Primary  Building  has  had 
television  sets  for  a  couple  of 
years. 


Dr.  and  Mrs  P.  C.  Potts  of  New 
York  City  were  visitors  at  the 
school  March  13  to  the  20.  Dr. 
Potts  is  educational  consultant  for 
the  American  Foundation  for  the 
Blind,  and  was  making  a  study  of 
the  Department  for  the  Colored 
Blind. 


Recently  Mr.  Kenneth  Ely, 
counselor-placement  officer,  Flor¬ 
ida  Council  for  the  Blind,  and  Mr. 
H.  H.  Roose,  psychologist  for  the 
Dutch  Foundation  for  the  Blind, 
Holland,  visited  the  different  de¬ 
partments  of  the  school.  Mr.  Roose 
is  a  representative  from  Holland 
to  the  United  Nations. 


BRAILLE  READER 

Mr.  John  N.  Wheeler  of  the 
International  Business  Machines 
of  New  York,  visited  the  school 
February  18-29  demonstrating  a 
Braille  Reader  machine  which  has 
recently  been  invented  by  the 
I.  B.  M.  Company,  and  is  now  in 
the  experimental  stage.  Books 
and  literature  which  have  been 
Brailled  on  teletype  tape  make 
ready  reading  material  for  the 
blind.  The  machine  can  be  ad¬ 
justed  for  regulating  the  speed. 
Some  of  the  pupils  read  at  a  low 
speed  of  fifty  words  per  minute. 
Other  students  could  read  with  a 
high  speed  of  150  words  per  min¬ 
ute.  Every  child  in  the  Department 
for  the  Blind  was  given  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  try  his  speed  at  reading 
on  this  machine. 
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Betrothal  of  Miss  Mary  Emma 
Skinner  to  Jay  Kenneth  Wilson, 
Jr.,  son  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  K. 
Wilson,  Sr.,  of  Hialeah  is  announc¬ 
ed  today  by  the  bride-elect’s 
parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reuben 
Skinner  of  Charlotte  Street. 

Miss  Skinner  received  her  edu¬ 
cation  at  Florida  School  for  the 
Deaf  in  St.  Augustine.  She  is  a 
member  of  the  National  Associa¬ 
tion  for  the  Deaf.  For  the  past 
two  and  a  half  years,  Miss  Skinner 
has  been  employed  as  an  appren¬ 
tice  linotype  operator  for  the  Press 
Printing  Company. 

Mr.  Wilson  was  graduated  from 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  in  St. 
Augustine  with  the  class  of  1948, 
where  he  was  a  member  of  the 
football  team.  He  is  a  member  of 
the  Miami  Society  for  the  Deaf. 
Mr.  Wilson  is  now  employed  by 
Dade  County  Parks. 

The  wedding  will  take  place 
this  summer. — Fort  Myers  News, 
March  9,  1952. 

- o - 

MY  TRIP  TO  GALLAUDET 

I  WAS  one  of  those  lucky  persons 
who  had  a  chance  to  go  to  Gal- 
laudet  College  in  January.  It 
was  a  trip  I  shall  never  forget 
because  I  had  the  opportunity  to 
see  things  I  had  never  seen  before 
and  to  take  part  in  things  I  had 
never  done  before. 

When  Judy  and  I  got  on  the 
train  at  St.  Augustine  on  January 
26,  we  looked  for  our  reserved 
seats  and  sat  down.  The  train 
started,  and  we  looked  at  St. 
Augustine  until  it  was  out  of  sight. 
Several  hours  passed.  Most  of  the 
passengers  slept,  and  the  lights 
were  turned  off.  I  could  not  sleep 
because  I  was  much  too  excited. 

I  just  looked  at  the  sights:  the 
villages,  the  towns,  the  cities,  and 
the  mountains.  My  eyes  jumped 
from  one  thing  to  another.  It  was 
thrilling  to  see  the  lights  of  Wash¬ 
ington,  D.  C.,  and  to  get  my  first 
look  at  the  capitol  all  brightly 
lighted. 

We  got  off  the  train  and  entered 
the  Union  Station.  The  station 
was  large  and  had  all  sorts  of 
things  in  it:  a  barber  shop,  clothing 
shops,  snack  bars,  restaurants,  and 
a  beauty  parlor.  Louise  Wingard 
met  us  right  away,  and  we  went 
to  Gallaudet  College  by  taxi  cab. 


JOANNA  WILLIAMS 

When  we  arrived  at  the  college, 
I  liked  it  at  once.  We  had  breakfast, 
and  after  that,  I  was  full  of  enthu¬ 
siasm  and  eager  to  make  friends 
as  fast  as  I  could.  We  talked  for 
a  long  time.  After  dinner,  Louise 
showed  Judy  and  me  around  the 
campus.  It  began  to  rain,  and 
I  went  to  the  snack  bar  and  stayed 
there  all  afternoon.  There  were 
college  students  in  there  having 
refreshments,  and  I  enjoyed  being 
with  them. 

That  night  after  the  movie  in 
chapel,  I  went  to  bed  immediately 
because  I  had  not  slept  for  forty 
hours.  The  activities  of  the  day 
had  kept  me  from  feeling  tired; 
but  after  I  got  into  bed,  I  went 
to  sleep  at  once. 

The  history  of  Gallaudet  College 
interested  me  very  much.  It  was 
founded  in  1865  by  Edward  Miner 
Gallaudet,  and  it  is  still  the  only 
college  for  the  deaf  in  the  world. 

Before  1865,  there  was  no  col¬ 
lege  for  the  deaf  anywhere.  Any 
deaf  person,  who  wanted  to  go  to 
college,  went  to  colleges  and 
universities  with  hearing  people. 
Many  still  do  so. 

Thomas  Hopkins  Gallaudet  who 
established  the  first  permanent 
school  for  the  deaf  in  America 
located  his  school  in  Hartford, 
Connecticut.  He  taught  the  deaf 
how  to  read  and  write  and  to 
use  the  sign  language.  After  some 
years,  when  the  first  pupils  at 
the  Hartford  School  had  finished 
the  elementary  grades  and  high 
school.  Dr.  Gallaudet’s  son  felt 
that  there  was  a  need  for  a  college 
for  the  deaf. 

Edward  Miner  Gallaudet  wanted 
to  establish  a  college  for  the  deaf, 
and  he  went  to  Washington,  D.  C., 
to  discuss  his  plans  before  Congress 
and  to  get  a  site  for  the  college. 


Two  months  later,  an  act  was 
passed  by  the  Congress.  Abraham 
Lincoln  signed  the  Enabling  Act. 
and  a  college  for  the  deaf  was 
started  in  Washington.  D.  C.  The 
college  was  called  Gallaudet  Col¬ 
lege  after  Edward  Gallaudet’s 
father. 

The  first  year,  there  were  only 
seven  students  at  the  college,  but 
little  by  little  the  attendance 
grew,  and  buildings  were  added. 
The  first  president  was  Dr.  Gal¬ 
laudet,  and  he  was  also  an  instruc¬ 
tor.  He  worked  very  hard  and 
encouraged  the  deaf  to  get  a  higher 
education. 

After  many  years,  Dr.  Gallaudet 
had  to  give  up  his  work  at  the 
college,  and  a  fine  professor 
named  Mr.  Percival  Hall  took  his 
place.  Mr.  Hall  was  an  instructor 
in  mathematics  and  engineering. 
His  interest  in  the  deaf  was  great, 
and  he  gave  his  time,  talents, 
and  energies  to  the  education  of 
the  deaf.  Dr.  Hall,  now  retired, 
made  great  improvements  in  the 
school.  The  present  head  of  Gal¬ 
laudet  is  Dr.  Elstad  who  was 
formerly  head  of  the  Minnesota 
School  for  the  Deaf. 

I  like  the  college  life  at  Gal¬ 
laudet.  There  seemed  to  be  lots 
of  fun  going  on  all  the  time,  and 
the  college  students  were  happy. 
I  enjoyed  feeling  free  to  sign  my 
name  in  a  book  in  the  dormitory 
when  I  went  out  and  writing 
down  the  time  I  expected  to  return. 
I  felt  very  much  at  home.  I  liked 
the  snack  bar.  I  liked  the  parties, 
the  talks  by  the  professors,  and 
the  trips  to  historic  places.  I  liked 
my  diploma.  I  liked  everything! — 
Joanna  Williams. 

- o - 

A  BOY  is  a  bank  where  you 
may  desposit  your  most  pre¬ 
cious  treasures — the  hard- 
won  wisdom,  the  dreams  for  a  bet¬ 
ter  world.  A  boy  can  guard  and 
protect  these,  and  perhaps  invest 
them  wisely  and  win  a  profit — a 
profit  larger  than  you  ever  dream¬ 
ed.  A  boy  will  inherit  your  world. 
All  your  work  will  be  judged  by 
him.  Tomorrow  he  will  take  your 
seat  in  Congress,  own  your  com¬ 
pany,  run  your  town.  The  future  is 
his,  and,  through  him,  the  future  is 
yours.  Perhaps  he  deserves  a  little 
more  of  your  attention  now. — 
Source  Unknown. 
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self  into  another  container  on  the 
left.  This  machine  will  make  it  pos¬ 
sible  to  read  many  more  books  than 
has  been  possible  before  this  time. 

Since  Mr.  St.  Croix  has  new  glasses, 
he  has  not  been  teasing  Bobby  Mar¬ 
tin  about  looking  like  Frankenstein. 
Perhaps  it  is  because  the  frames  of 
his  glasses  are  just  like  Bobby’s 
frames. 

Our  Hillbilly  Band  is  making  a  lot 
of  progress,  and  Mr.  Parsons  thinks 
we  are  doing  fine.  Mr.  Si.  Croix  made 
a  recording  of  the  band,  and  it  was 
not  so  bad.  We  are  going  to  feature 
different  kinds  of  music  on  the  pro¬ 
gram  in  Daytona  and  are  planning 
to  have  a  square  dance.  Our  sound 
scriber  is  going  to  help  us  in  music 
as  well  as  in  our  public  speaking  and 
other  classes.  Mrs.  Tobin  plans  to 
make  a  recording  of  her  Spanish 
classes  and  perhaps  will  be  able  to 
improve  the  Spanish  pronunciation. 

Lala  Smith  is  in  the  hospital  having 
her  tonsils  removed.  We  hope  she 
will  be  out  very  soon.  Carol  Fish  is 
a  new  student  in  the  fifth  grade  from 
Orlando. — Ernestdean  Johnson. 

STUDIO  NOTES 

The  group  who  attended  the  Gary 
Graffman  recital  on  a  rainy  evening 
recently  were  more  than  repaid  in 
hearing  an  inspirational  performance. 
This  young  pianist  shows  promise  of 
joining  the  ranks  of  the  great;  he 
has  superb  power  and  a  flawless 
technique  that  showed  to  excellent 
advantage  in  the  Chopin  and  in  the 
Symphonic  Etudes  of  Schumann.  In¬ 
cidentally,  the  department  is  proud 
of  the  concert  behavior  of  our  young 
people;  the  experience  they  have 
gained  through  concert  attendance 
is  a  definite  part  of  a  well-rounded 
school  life,  regardless  of  future  edu¬ 
cation  plans. 

Jimmy  Merritt  is  another  of  our 
student-teachers,  with  three  younger 
boys  as  guitar  pupils.  Although  handi¬ 
capped  by  too  little  time  for  his  class 
and  a  lack  of  enough  instruments, 
Jim  is  handling  the  situation  well 
and  gaining  valuable  experience 
while  lending  a  helping  hand  to  the 
department. 

Ronnie  Renfroe  is  playing  French 
horn  in  the  orchestra  now  and  doing 
surprisingly  well  for  one  whose 
music  instruction  began  late.  Stabil¬ 
ity,  an  asset  in  any  field,  is  Ronnie’s 
greatest  ally. 

We  follow  with  keen  interest  the 
progress  of  Chuck  Cusic  at  the  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Florida.  While  carrying  full 
academic  work,  Chuck  is  doing  a 


weekly  television  show,  in  addition 
to  other  musical  activities. — Inez  W. 
Koger. 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT  ECHOES 

Musical  events  coming  and  going. 
The  air  is  full  of  music;  everybody 
is  happy,  and  spring  is  not  far  off. 
A  few  days  ago  some  of  the  boys  and 
girls  had  the  privilege  of  hearing 
Gary  Graffman,  a  meteor  on  the 
music  horizon.  He  is  a  young  man  of 
23  whose  ability  at  the  keyboard  is 
superlative. 

Coming  up  we  have  on  our  music 
calendar  the  last  in  a  series  of  con¬ 
certs  for  children  given  by  the  Ja'k- 
sonville  Symphony  Association.  At 
this  concert,  to  be  given  March  8,  our 
boys  and  girls  will  hear  the  Jackson¬ 
ville  Symphony  Orchestra  with  young 
Bobby  Miller  as  soloist.  Bobby  Miller 
is  a  teen-ager  with  exceptional  abil¬ 
ity  at  the  keyboard,  and  I  am  sure 
everybody  will  enjoy  hearing  him 
perform. 

“Chism’s  Trail  Riders”  have  been 
doing  a  good  job  and  are  shaping 
up  well.  This  group  of  instrumental¬ 
ists  and  vocalists  “give”  with  the 
latest  hillbilly  tunes.  The  members 
of  this  aggregation  are  vocalists: 
Deen  Johnson,  Donna  Proctor,  Shirley 
Tyner;  instrumentalists:  Robert  Mar¬ 
tin,  Leon  Adams,  Gene  Hirschman, 
Jim  Merritt,  with  Bobby  Chism  at 
the  helm.  Several  quite  favorable 
comments  have  been  heard  about  this 
group. — Warren  S.  Parsons. 
- o - 
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but  the  food  was  so  expensive  that 
I  could  not  afford  to  get  much.  All 
I  got  was  a  small  dish  of  ice  cream 
for  35  cents.  After  supper,  I  went 
back  to  my  seat  and  went  to  sleep. 
I  woke  up  every  time  the  train 
shopped. 

When  the  train  arrived  in  Wash¬ 
ington,  D.  C.,  I  was  asleep,  so  Joanna 
woke  me  up.  Then  I  got  my  things 
ready  before  the  train  entered  the 
Union  Station.  We  got  off  and  walked 
into  the  station  and  looked  around. 
It  was  so  big  that  I  felt  lost.  We 
waited  for  someone  to  meet  us,  but 
no  one  came.  So  I  asked  the  man  at 
the  information  desk  to  call  the  presi¬ 
dent  of  Gallaudet  College  and  to 
notify  him  that  we  were  there.  Louise 
Wingard  then  came  to  meet  us.  She 
explained  that  she  had  been  there 
earlier  and  had  seen  no  one.  So  she 
had  gone  back  to  the  campus. 

We  called  a  taxi  and  went  to  the 
college  campus.  We  arrived  in  time 
for  breakfast. 

In  the  afternoon,  the  college  boys 


and  girls  and  the  students  from  each 
slate  went  to  the  Snack  Bar.  We  had 
dinner  at  12:  00. 

That  night  in  the  auditorium,  we 
had  a  movie.  I  had  seen  that  show 
before.  It  was  “The  Noose  Hangs 
High.”  Bud  Abbott  and  Lou  Costello 
played  in  it.  Then  we  went  to  bed. 
The  lights  went  out  at  eleven 
o’clock  every  night. 

Monday  morning,  we  had  a  speech 
in  the  auditorium  and  also  Wednes¬ 
day  and  Friday  mornings.  Tuesday 
and  Thursday  mornings  we  visited 
the  classes.  In  the  afternoon,  we  went 
to  town  and  saw  many  places.  I  saw 
the  Washington  Monument,  the  Mili¬ 
tary  Medical  Museum,  Mt.  Vernon, 
the  Nature  Museum,  the  Capitol,  and 
Smithsonian  Institute.  We  had  a 
party  Monday  night  and  a  farewell 
party  Thursday  night. 

We  left  Washington,  D.  C.,  Friday 
night  at  7:30  and  arrived  here 
Saturday  after  11:00  a.m.  We  wished 
we  could  have  stayed  there  longer.- — 
Judy  Mae  Wooeery. 

Three  Far-away  Trips 

The  last  week  of  January  Mrs. 
Mays  was  our  teacher  instead  of 
Miss  Dziuba  because  our  teacher 
went  to  the  Wayne  University  grad¬ 
uation  at  Detriot,  Michigan.  She 
went  there  to  get  her  Master’s  degree 
in  Special  Education.  When  she 
returned,  she  showed  us  some  sou¬ 
venirs  of  her  commencement. 

That  same  week,  Judy  Woolery 
and  Joanna  Williams  went  to  Wash¬ 
ington,  D.  C.  They  visited  Gallaudet 
College.  When  they  returned,  Judy 
showed  us  a  souvenir  of  her  trip 
which  was  a  Washington,  D.  C., 
ring,  which  she  is  now  wearing. 

Another  trip  was  taken  by  our 
basketball  girls  and  boys  who  went 
to  the  School  for  the  Deaf  and  Blind 
at  Spartanburg,  South  Carolina,  on 
February  8.  On  their  way,  they 
stopped  at  Statesboro,  Georgia,  to 
visit  the  teacher’s  college  that  Mr. 
Rush  had  once  attended.  Further 
on  at  Greenwood,  South  Carolina, 
they  visited  the  Harris  Plant  where 
nylon  and  rayon  textiles  are  woven. 
On  the  following  day,  after  having 
arrived  at  the  school,  a  trip  was 
taken  to  the  Blue  Ridge  Mountains. 
The  trip  ended  with  basketball  games 
played  against  the  girls  and  boys 
of  the  South  Carolina  School.  Our 
girls  were  defeated  by  a  wide  margin; 
but  our  boys  were  victorious  by  a 
narrow  margin. — Joe  Fazio. 

How  I  Learned  to  Ride  a  Bike 

When  I  was  twelve  years  old,  I 
tried  to  learn  how  to  ride  on  a 
bicycle.  Since  my  father  had  already 
Turn  to  Page  Twelve,  please 
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RONALD  E.  RUSH 
Director 


THE  TOURNAMENT  GAMES 


The  D.  and  B.  Scarleteers  de¬ 
feated  Yulee  High  School,  36-33,  at 
Bunnell  on  February  21  to  advance 
to  the  second  rounds  in  the  St. 
Johns  Conference  Basketball  Tour¬ 
nament.  Forward  Wynn  scored  13 
for  the  D.  and  B.  School.  Kurtz 


pocketed  11  points,  followed  by 
Paul  Enfinger  with  10  points. 

The  D.  and  B.  Scarleteers  were 
eliminated  from  the  St.  Johns  Con¬ 
ference  Basketball  Tournament  at 
Bunnell  on  February  22  as  St. 
Joseph’s  of  Jacksonville  posted  a 


54-35  second  round  win  over  the 
local  hoopsters.  John  Wynn  and 
Gene  Kurtz  fired  15  and  13  points 
respectively  for  the  St.  Augus- 
tinians,  but  the  Scarleteers  could 
not  hold  back  the  fighting  Spar¬ 
tans. 


SCARLETEERS— 1951-52 


Front  row,  left  to  right — R.  E.  Rush,  Coach;  G.  Kurtz,  J.  Wynn,  Paul  Enfinger,  Captain; 

W.  Little,  H.  Alford,  and  D.  Crownover,  Manager. 

Back  row,  left  to  right — D.  Vinson,  G.  Musselwhite,  A.  Graves,  J.  Fazio,  and  W.  Land. 


Basketball  Scoring: 


Games 

FG 

FT 

TP 

Gene  Kurtz 

20 

132 

41 

305 

John  Wynn 

17 

113 

41 

237 

Paul  Enfinger 

20 

57 

22 

136 

Herbert  Alford 

20 

20 

5 

45 

Wesley  Little 

20 

13 

9 

35 

Allen  Graves 

20 

12 

6 

30 

Wayne  Land 

17 

3 

1 

7 

Joe  Fazio 

20 

3 

0 

6 

David  Vinson 

17 

3 

0 

6 

Don  Crownover 

6 

1 

2 

4 

G.  Musselwhite 

17 

1 

0 

2 

Tommy  Arias 

1 

1 

0 

2 

Totals 

135 

359 

127 

845 

All  Games: 

Won  12,  lost  8. 

Total  points  845;  Opponents  798. 
Average  42.5;  Opponents  39.9. 

Results  of  Games  since  Christmas 

Opponents  D.  and  B. 


FOOTBALL  AWARDS 

Football  awards  were  given  at 
a  special  chapel  c'e~cise  at  the 
Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind  on  Monday.  Ma^ch  3.  Coach 
Ed  Rush  gave  a  short  talk  and  then 


Baldwin 

35 

45 

asked  Dr.  Settles, 

president  of  the 

Taylor 

25 

rc, 

school,  to  make 

the  presentation 

Green  Cove  Springs 

38 

39 

of  awards.  The 

following  men 

Bunnell 

35 

30 

received  their  letters  in  football 

Hilliard  (Overtime) 

52 

50 

for  1951 : 

Hastings 

30 

68 

Seville 

36 

54 

Glenn  Musselwhite 

Charles  Forcke 

St.  Joseph  (St.  Aug.) 

40 

46 

Talmadge  Hunter 

Wesley  Little 

Green  Cove  Springs 

24 

55 

Allen  Graves 

Jimmy  Hogg 

Tavlor 

39 

52 

Marvin  Wise 

David  Vinson 

S.  C.  School  for  Deaf  46 

51 

Kirby  Bradley 

Joe  Fazio 
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Tommy  Arias  John  Wynn 

Herbert  Alford  Gene  Kurtz 

Donald  Crownover  Harold  Pope 
Earl  Padgett  Wilbur  Green 

Alton  Carter  Edward  Smith 

Jimmy  Vickers 

Ronnie  St.  Amant  (Manager) 
Keith  Sandager  (Manager) 
Wayne  Land  (Co-Captain) 

Paul  Enfinger  (Captain) 
“Little”  Henry  Reidelberger  (Mascot) 


learned  how.  My  mother  was  both 
surprised  and  pleased  to  see  me  ride. 
So  she  bought  me  a  second-hand  bike. 
I  used  it  often,  and,  when  it  got 
rusty,  my  mother  traded  it  in  for 
a  new  bike  which  I  am  still  using. 
Now  I  wonder  how  long  it  will  take 
me  to  learn  how  to  drive  a  car. 

O.  H.  Sandager,  Jr. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 


The  Florida  School  officially 
copped  the  southern  and  south¬ 
eastern  title  in  schools  for  the 
deaf.  The  “Southern”  newspaper 
named  two  of  the  Scarleteers  to  its 
All-American  team.  John  Wynn 
and  Paul  Enfinger  received  this 
honor.  All-American  honorable 
mention  went  to  Wayne  Land, 
Herbert  Alford,  Allen  Graves, 
Gene  Kurtz.  Joe  Fazio,  and  Tommy 
Arias. 

Wynn  and  Enfinger  were  also 
named  to  the  “Silent  Worker”  All- 
American  team,  while  Allen 
Graves  received  honorable  men¬ 
tion  from  this  national  magazine 
of  the  deaf. 

Enfinger  and  Wynn  were  se¬ 
lected  for  the  All-Southern  team 
by  the  “Southern”  while  All- 
Southern  honorable  mention  went 
to  Wayne  Land,  Herbert  Alford, 
Allen  Graves,  Gene  Kurtz,  Joe 
Fazio,  and  Tommy  Arias. 

American  team,  while  Allen 

The  Florida  School  was  picked 
as  one  of  the  top  five  teams  of 
the  nation  by  these  papers.  It  was 
rated  the  most  improved  team  in 
the  nation  and  the  surprise  team 
of  the  year. 

Also  bearing  honors  was  Coach 
Ed  Rush.  The  “Silent  Worker”  se¬ 
lected  Coach  Ed  Rush  as  the  Coach 
of  the  Year  among  all  the  schools 
for  the  deaf  in  the  United  States. 

Spring  football  practice  began 
March  3.  The  candidates  number 
about  50.  D.  and  B.  will  take  on 
two  new  opponents  this  fall  when 
they  meet  Macclenny  and  the 
North  Carolina  School  for  the 
Deaf. 

- o - 

/pupils  9tsinUu  —  (b&afc 

Continued  from  Page  Ten 

passed  away,  I  asked  my  friend,  Joe 
Fazio,  to  teach  me  how.  Poor  Joe 
tried  to  help  me  for  two  months, 
but  I  could  not  learn;  so  I  decided 
to  try  riding  a  girl’s  bike.  This  time  I 


Tin  y 

We  have  a  kitten  at  my  home 
which  is  a  very  unusual  cat.  Her 
name  is  Tiny.  She  can  jump  up  in 
the  air  and  turn  a  somersault.  Some¬ 
times  she  crouches  like  a  tiger.  I 
have  never  seen  a  cat  which  acts 
as  she  does. 

Sometimes  Tiny  is  very  mean  and 
bites  and  scratches  me.  I  have 
done  nothing  wrong;  so  why  does 
Tiny  do  that? 

Tiny  often  goes  to  sleep  in  my 
lap  or  in  my  arms.  I  look  at  her 
and  think,  “What  a  cute  kitten!” 

One  night  I  went  to  sleep  and 
dreamed  about  Tiny.  I  dreamed  that 
Tiny  looked  like  a  tiger.  She  grew 
and  grew  to  a  tiger’s  size,  and  I 
was  afraid  that  she  would  eat  me. 
Tiny  ran  after  me,  so  I  screamed. 

I  woke  up  with  Tiny  bothering  me. 

I  laughed  to  think  that  Tiny  was 
going  to  eat  me.  She  had  crept  onto 
my  bed  to  sleep  with  me. 

The  next  morning  Tiny  ran  after 
Skipper,  the  dog.  Skipper  was  afraid 
of  her.  Tiny  is  a  very  small  kitten. 
It  is  very  funny  i,hat  Skipper  is 
afraid  of  so  small  an  animal. — Jo 
Ann  Burdgess. 

The  Deerslayer 

I  have  been  reading  a  book  called 
“The  Deerslayer.”  This  book  is  a 
reprint  (by  Frank  L.  Beals)  of  a 
book  of  the  same  name  by  James 
Fennimore  Cooper.  It  is  one  of  a 
group  of  his  books  called  “The 
Leather  Stocking  Tales.” 

This  story,  like  most  of  the  “Tales,” 
happens  somewhere  in  New  York 
State. 

The  outstanding  character  of  the 
book  is  Chingachgook,  an  Indian 
friend  of  the  person  who  tells  the 
story. 

I  like  the  book  because  it  holds 
my  interest.  In  it  we  read  something 
of  our  early  history  and  of  the 
good  qualities  of  the  American 
Indian. — Jenette  Carroll. 

Heidi 

I  am  reading  the  book,  “Heidi,”  by 
Johanna  Spyri. 

It  is  the  story  of  a  little  Swiss 
girl  named  Heidi  and  takes  place 
somewhere  in  the  Swiss  Alps. 


In  this  story  we  also  meet  Peter, 
the  goat  herd;  Heidi’s  grandfather, 
the  Alm-uncle;  Heidi’s  aunt,  Dete; 
and  the  little  crippled  girl,  Clara. 

I  like  the  story  very  much,  as  I 
can  understand  it,  and  it  is  so  inter¬ 
esting. — Faye  Johnson. 

Tom  Sawyer 

I  am  reading  “Tom  Sawyer”  by 
Mark  Twain.  Twain’s  real  name  was 
Samuel  Clemens,  and  many  of  the 
things  that  happen  in  his  books  are 
things  that  happened  to  him  as  a 
boy. 

This  story  takes  place  in  the  small 
town  of  St.  Petersburg  along  the 
Mississippi  River. 

The  chief  character  is,  of  course, 
Tom  himself.  We  also  meet  Aunt 
Polly,  Becky  Thatcher,  and  Huck 
Finn,  Tom’s  special  pal. 

I  like  the  book  very  much  because 
of  all  the  strange  things  Tom  does. — 
Mary  Nell  Blackman. 

Habits 

Do  you  remember  Mr.  Hogle’s  talk 
on  “Habits”  on  a  recent  Sunday 
morning? 

Have  you  some  bad  habits?  I  have. 

Have  you  decided  to  break  those 
bad  habits  in  your  life  and  in  your 
work?  I  have. 

I  am  sure  I  shall  never  forget 
Mr.  Hogle’s  talk  about  our  habits 
and  what  we  ought  to  do  about 
them.  I  thank  Mr.  Hogle  for  telling 
us  such  helpful  things. 

Are  you  following,  “Good  Habits” 
or  “Bad  Habits?” — Yvonne  Crews. 

The  Yearling 

Recently,  I  read  a  book  by  Marjorie 
Kinnan  Rawlings,  called  “The  Year¬ 
ling.” 

This  story,  about  a  boy  and  his 
pet  deer,  took  place  here  in  Florida 
in  the  area  near  Lake  George.  Lake 
George  is  really  only  a  part  of  the 
St.  Johns  River. 

Mrs.  Rawlins  should  be  of  interest 
to  us,  too,  as  she  has  a  home  near 
St.  Augustine.  Her  books  are  usually 
centered  around  the  St.  Johns  River, 
which  flows  northward  from  central 
Florida  to  the  sea. 

I  enjoyed  this  story  very  much 
because  it  was  easy  for  me  to  read 
after  having  seen  the  movie  by  the 
same  name.  I  thought  the  story 
about  Jody  and  his  pet  was  very 
interesting. — Rosemary  McDowall. 
- o - 

The  parson:  “When  I  became 
a  minister,  I  gave  up  playing  the 
piano.” 

The  elder:  “Then  you  became 
an  expounder  in  the  double  sense 
of  the  word,  didn’t  you? 
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SPRING  TIME  RIDDLES 

I  have  long  ears. 

I  have  a  fur  coat. 

I  can  hop. 

I  am  the  Easter 

I  am  soft  and  yellow. 

I  say  “peep,  peep.” 

I  am  little. 

I  am  a 

I  have  soft  wooly  white  coat. 
I  have  a  little  black  nose. 

I  like  to  run  and  play. 

I  am  a 

- o - 

DRAW  AND  COLOR 

Draw  7  Easter  bunnies. 
Color  1  yellow. 

Color  3  brown. 

Color  1  pink. 

Color  2  blue. 

- o - 


AN  EGG  HUNT 

The  teachers  will  hide  some 
eggs  outdoors. 

We  will  look  for  them. 

We  will  roll  them  on  the 
grass. 

We  will  eat  them. 


OUR  TRIP  TO  THE  POST  OFFICE 

We  went  to  the  post  office 
the  other  day.  It  is  located 
on  three  streets:  King  Street, 
Saint  George  Street,  and  Ca¬ 
thedral  Street. 

After  looking  at  the  build¬ 
ing,  Joyce  Crutchley  bought 
ten  post  cards.  We  were 
amazed  that  they  were  two 
cents  each.  Fay  Hogg  bought 
twenty-five  one-cent  stamps. 
Johnny  Johnston  bought  ten 
two-cent  stamps,  and  Frances 
Capitano  bought  twenty  three- 
cent  stamps.  The  three-cent 
stamps  are  the  new  Betsy 
Ross  stamps. 

We  were  surprised  to  learn 
that  the  United  States,  “Un¬ 


cle  Sam,”  owns  all  the  post 
offices  in  the  United  States. - 

LLOYD  ALBRITTON. 

- O - 

LIGHTNER'S  MUSEUM 

One  morning  in  January,  we 
visited  Lightner’s  Museum  on 
King  Street.  The  lady  in  the 
box  office  let  us  in  free. 

We  spent  a  long  time  looking 
at  the  handsome  marble  stat¬ 
ues  on  the  first  floor.  Then  we 
looked  at  the  miniature  wed¬ 
ding.  We  thought  it  was  won¬ 
derful.  In  the  other  rooms  and 
halls,  we  saw  a  great  many 
interesting  things.  There  was  a 
United  States  map  made  of 
buttons.  We  studied  it  for  sev- 
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eral  minutes.  We  also  enjoyed 
seeing  the  large  number  of 
crowns. 

Before  we  left,  the  custodian 
came  in  the  music  room  and 
turned  on  the  electric  piano. 
We  danced  and  danced. 

On  our  way  out  of  the  build¬ 
ing,  we  dropped  by  Hahn’s 
Music  Shop.  That  is  where 
Miss  Allen  bought  our  new 
songs. — BOBBY  CRIDER. 

- o - — 

OUR  TRIP 

We  went  to  a  store  one 
morning.  We  saw  some  let¬ 
tuce,  cabbage,  radishes,  pota¬ 
toes,  carrots,  beets,  corn,  beans, 
tomatoes,  pumpkins,  bananas, 
oranges,  and  lemons.  We  had 
cracker  jacks,  ice  cream,  and 
candy.  —  wartmann  cottage. 

- o - - 

THE  LOCAL  FIRE  STATION 

One  afternoon  we  went  to 
the  fire  station  on  Hvpolita 
Steet.  The  captain  showed  us 
a  fire  alarm,  the  bedrooms, 
fire  engines,  and  the  chief’s 
car.  Upstairs  there  is  a  living 
room.  We  slid  down  the  fire¬ 
men’s  pole.  There  is  a  police 
station  beside  the  fire  station. 
I  would  like  to  be  a  fireman 
when  1  grow  up.  —  elton 
CRUTCHFIELD,  MISS  WRIGHT’S 
CLASS. 

SHRIMP  BOATS 

Late  one  afternoon,  we  went 
to  King  Street  to  see  the 
shrimp  boats  coming  in,  but 
they  were  all  at  the  dock.  They 
did  not  go  out  that  day  because 
the  weather  was  very  disagree¬ 
able.  A  Negro  man  told  us  all 
about  the  shrimp  boats.  Each 
boat  costs  $5,000,  and  the  nets 
cost  anywhere  from  $500  to 
$1,000.  They  use  the  nets  to 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  MARCH 


Lloyd  Albritton  March  6 

Joe  Cox  March  12 

Robert  Hoagland  March  19 

Darwin  Holloman  March  25 

Frankie  Green  March  29 

Donald  Jenkins  March  29 

Elton  Crutchfield  March  31 


catch  the  shrimps.  Then  they 
put  the  shrimps  on  ice  in  very 
large  tanks.  The  shrimpers 
cook  and  sleep  on  the  boats. 
Sometimes  they  are  away  on 
trips  for  several  weeks. 

Before  we  left,  Darwin 
jumped  on  the  deck  of  a  shrimp 
boat,  and  tipped  the  Negro  man 
a  half  dollar. — archie  lover¬ 
ing. 

- o - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  C-l 

Gretchen  Klenk  has  a  pretty 
new  blue  dress. 

Joe  Rafferty  has  a  bank.  He 
puts  quarters  in  it. 

Mike  Lopez  has  a  pretty  new 
brown  suit.  He  likes  it. 

Sandra  Kessinger  has  a  big 
ball  and  a  box  of  candy. 

Betty  Register  had  nine  bal¬ 
loons,  some  candy,  and  gum. 

Bobby  Wells  went  to  the 
barber  shop.  He  got  a  hair  cut. 

Michael  Stewart’s  mother 
sent  us  two  dollars.  We  will 
have  a  party  soon. 


Brenda  Cheatham’s  mother 
and  daddy  came  to  see  Brenda 
Friday,  February  22. 

- o - 

MRS.  ROBSON'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  C-2 

Stanley  Ware  made  a  wagon. 

Bobby  Firkin  has  a  doctor 
box. 

Ronald  Stephens  had  an  eye 
test. 

Judy  Carrico  painted  a  pic¬ 
ture. 

Barbara  Stover  forgot  her 
glasses. 

Jeanefure  Crews  colored  a 
picture. 

Bill  Baggett  has  cows  and 
pigs  at  home. 

Bobbie  Willis  got  a  box  of 
nuts  and  candy. 

Dedra  Hodges  got  a  beautiful 
card  from  Mother. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  C-3 

Donald  Justice  got  many 
valentines.  He  was  a  happy 
little  boy. 

Evelyn  Syfrett  got  many 
pretty  valentines.  She  got  two 
cards  and  two  letters. 

Gail  Spell  did  not  come  to 
school  February  14  and  15.  She 
went  to  Georgia  with  her 
mother. 

Rosalee  Bryan  was  six  Feb¬ 
ruary  21.  She  had  a  birthday 
party.  Her  grandmother  in 
New  Mexico  sent  the  birthday 
cake.  Rosalee  got  a  pretty  pink 
housecoat,  four  books,  a  doc¬ 
tor  kit,  and  stationery. 
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Betty  Jo  Roberson,  Marlene 
Hartsfield,  Martha  Myers,  and 
Paul  Phillips  got  big  boxes  for 
Valentine’s  Day.  Paul  got  bal¬ 
loons,  colors,  books,  socks,  and 
valentines.  Martha  got  a  new 
dress,  candy,  nuts,  gum,  and 
valentines.  Marlene  got  socks, 
panties,  cookies,  raisins,  can¬ 
dy,  gum,  and  valentines.  Betty 
got  socks,  panties,  barrettes, 
candy,  gum,  and  valentines. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-l 

Sarah  Chaney  went  home 
one  Friday.  She  came  back  to 
school  Monday  night. 

Buddy  Richardson  goes  to 
St.  Agnes  School.  He  stays  all 
day.  He  takes  a  lunch  and 
eats  at  school. 

Mike  Shockev  got  a  letter 
and  two  pictures  one  Tues¬ 
day.  Mike’s  daddy  has  a  tele¬ 
vision  set  at  home. 

Earl  Norris’  daddy  and 
Thomas  came  to  see  him  one 
Sunday.  They  went  to  town. 
They  saw  many  boats. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-2 

Mildred  Nelson  likes  to  wear 
her  pretty  white  barrette. 

Mrs.  Hibbs  gave  Lois  Ann 
Murphy  a  pretty  red  butter¬ 
fly  pin. 

Sherrill  Jarvis  got  a  nice 
box  for  Valentine’s  Day.  He 
was  happy. 

Barbara  Read  went  to  Ma- 
rineland  with  her  sister,  Kay, 
one  Sunday. 

Bill  Scott  has  a  blo-pipe 
and  a  funny  mask.  He  likes 
to  play  with  them. 


MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-3 

Edna  Lovering  has  a  new 
permanent.  Her  hair  looks 
very  pretty  now. 

Pat  Luke  went  home  one 
Friday  afternoon.  She  went 
to  town  and  to  the  movies 
with  her  family. 

Earl  Richardson’s  family 
came  to  see  him.  He  went 
away  in  the  car.  He  saw  his 
new  baby  brother. 

Billy  Clement’s  mother  and 
Ken  came  to  see  him  Sunday. 
They  brought  him  a  big  box. 
He  got  four  cars,  a  boat,  some 
cowboys,  cookies,  and  candy. 

- O - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-4 

Bobby  Biggs  is  a  new  boy  in 
our  class.  He  is  ten  years  old. 

Merle  Johns  has  three  puz¬ 
zles  upstairs.  Her  mother 
bought  them. 

Bobby  Singleton  has  three 
kites.  The  boys  flew  two  kites 
one  day.  Bobby  likes  to  fly 
his  kites. 

Robert  Hoagland  brought  a 
puzzle  to  school  one  day.  The 
boys  and  girls  like  to  put  it 
together. 

Doug  Peral’s  mother  made 
some  good  cookies  for  Doug’s 
class.  His  grandmother  sent 
him  cookies,  too. 

- o - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  A-l 

We  went  to  art  class.  I  col¬ 
ored  some  squares.  I  did  finger 
painting. — roger  harrell. 

I  went  home  February  22. 
Mother  came  to  get  me.  I  took 
care  of  my  baby  sister,  Mary 
Jo.  She  played  with  her  blocks. 

— SANDY  KRESS. 


We  had  a  treat  after  rhythm 
class  February  25.  Miss  Wright 
passed  us  some  candy.  It  came 
from  the  Courtesy  Drug  Store. 

— DARLENE  TEPPER. 

February  14  was  Valentine’s 
Day.  We  made  some  valen¬ 
tines.  We  had  lots  of  fun.  We 
counted  our  valentines.  I  got 

ten. — JACK  GUNTER. 

- o - 

MISS  DOUGLAS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  A-2 

Miss  Allen  came  to  visit  us 
yesterday. — nadine  dale. 

I  have  a  big  brother.  His 
name  is  Gilbert. — lee  fraser. 

I  have  a  pretty  ring.  I  lost 
it.  Mrs.  Petersen  found  it. — 

FAY  HARPER. 

My  mother  came  to  see  me 
last  Friday.  I  was  happy. 
HENRY  REVES. 

I  have  a  new  box  of  crayolas. 
I  brought  them  to  school. 

JOYCE  CAMPBELL. 

I  have  a  pretty  blue  and  red 
bird.  I  brought  it  to  school. 

DOTTIE  MCDONALD. 

My  mother  bought  a  box  of 
candy.  I  brought  some  candy  to 
school. — DON  JENKINS. 

I  gave  Miss  Douglas  a  pretty 
yellow  flower.  I  put  it  in 
some  water. — mary  spells. 

Mrs.  Grimes  bought  me  a 
pretty  yellow  kite.  I  like  to 
play  with  it. — roy  de  motte. 

- o - 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  A-3 

Joyce  Godwin  has  money. 
Mr.  Pope  gave  her  a  nickel.— 

EOB  HORNSBY. 

I  have  a  new  baby  brother 
now.  He  has  no  name  vet.— 

JOYCE  GODWIN. 
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Eddie  Ives  has  Hopalong 
Cassidy  records.  I  like  cow¬ 
boys. — JACKIE  SMITH. 

My  new  baby  brother  is 
growing.  Mama  says  he  looks 
like  me.  I  want  to  see  him. 

BUTCH  THOMPSON. 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS 

Preparatory-First  Grade 

The  weather  is  very  rainy 
now.  We  cannot  play  outdoors. 
We  like  to  play  football,  but  we 
cannot  play  in  the  house. 
Perhaps  the  weather  will  be 
better  soon.  We  hope  it  will 

be. — GILBERT  FRASER. 

We  go  to  art  class  every 
Monday.  The  last  time  Miss 
Olson  gave  us  some  clay.  I 
made  a  clay  bird.  Wayne 
Whitehurst  made  a  boat.  Jack 
Gunter  made  a  dish,  but  it 
broke.  I  like  the  art  class  very 
much. — JOY  OLIVEROS. 

My  mother  promised  to  give 
me  a  bicycle  next  June.  I  think 
I  want  a  blue  bicycle. 

Perhaps  Mother  and  Daddy 
will  get  a  television  set,  too. 
My  brother,  Dicky,  and  I  will 
have  a  good  time  watching 
television.  I  hope  Mother  and 
Daddy  can  get  it.  —  Robert 

GARRETT. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS 
First  Grade  A 

Mrs.  Kerr  gave  me  a  pretty 
pocket  book.  A  friend  made  it 
for  her. — Helen  ducksworth. 

Butch  treated  us  to  ice  cream 
sodas,  milk  shakes,  or  sundaes 
on  his  birthday.  He  got  lots  of 
nice  gifts. — merl  pope. 

Mother  sent  me  a  box  of 
chocolate  covered  cherries,  a 
big  nut  cake,  and  some  pretty 
valentines. — johnny  Oliver. 


Mother  sent  me  a  beautiful 
yellow  satin  valentine  box  of 
candy.  I  will  keep  my  nice 
handkerchiefs  in  the  box. — 
ANNE  MURPHY. 

The  girls  went  to  a  store 
with  Mrs.  Pedersen,  and  Bar¬ 
bara  MacKendree  treated  us 
to  popsickles.  I  got  chocolate. 
— GLORIA  SNOWDEN. 

- O - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS 
First  Grade  B 

The  girls  popped  corn  one 
Sunday  afternoon.  The  girls 
and  boys  ate  it  that  evening. 
It  was  good. — DELORES  CHANEY. 

A  girl’s  father  gave  the  girls 
and  boys  a  big  bag  of  satsumas 
and  a  big  bag  of  oranges.  He 
was  very  kind.  —  Dallas  mc- 

MULLEN. 

Jim  and  I  made  pretty  book- 
ends.  We  painted  them  green. 
Jim  gave  his  book-ends  to  Miss 
Bruce.  I  carried  my  book-ends 
home. — GEORGE  ALLEN. 

I  made  a  pretty  brown  pic¬ 
ture  frame  for  Miss  Bruce.  I 
put  a  picture  of  Abraham 
Lincoln  in  it. — willie  metts. 

Some  of  the  big  boys  helped 
the  girls.  We  made  some  kites. 
The  girls  were  glad. — harold 
SCOTT. 

- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS 
First  Grade  C 

Mrs.  Moeller  has  a  little  blue 
parakeet.  His  name  is  Blue 
Boy.  He  does  not  like  his 
Cage. — TERRY  MOTT. 

We  went  to  Walker  Hall 
one  day.  We  saw  a  kiln.  We 
will  put  clay  animals  and  trays 

in  it. — FRANKIE  GREEN. 

My  grandmother  and  grand¬ 
father  went  to  Mobile.  I  found 


it  on  the  map.  It  is  in  Ala¬ 
bama. — JACK  CALHOUN. 

Miss  Burnet  was  in  Miami 
last  summer.  She  got  a  little 
glass  penguin.  It  cost  two  dol¬ 
lars. — GERALD  HARRELL. 

I  went  home  Friday.  Daddy 
and  I  did  not  fish.  It  was  too 
cold.  I  stayed  inside  by  the 
fire  and  read  a  book. — jimmie 
FENDER. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS 
Second  Grade 

We  are  learning  some  new 
songs  in  rhythm.  They  are 
“Shrimp  Boats,”  “God  Bless 
America,”  “Slow  Poke,”  “Mr. 
Bluejay,”  and  “Robin  Red¬ 
breast.” — SUE  SLAPPEY. 

Miss  Wright  spent  the  first 
week-end  of  March  in  Haines 
City  with  David  Causey  and 
his  family.  David  is  going  to 
public  school  there  and  has 
been  promoted  to  the  third 
grade. — bobby  crider. 

Darwin  Holloman  brought 
us  a  stack  of  newspapers  that 
are  filled  with  pictures  of  the 
Gasparilla  pageant  and  pa¬ 
rades  that  he  saw  in  Tampa. 
We  learned  that  Jose  Gasper 
was  a  terrible  pirate  who  lived 
over  200  years  ago.  He  used 
to  come  from  Spain  to  Florida 
in  his  boat. — peggy  driggers. 

February  15  our  teacher 
visited  the  Speech  Clinic  at 
the  University  of  Florida  in 
Gainesville.  She  got  a  great 
many  new  ideas  over  there. — 
JOYCE  CRUTCHLEY. 

We  visited  the  City  Bakery 
one  day  recently.  We  watched 
the  breadmaking  from  be¬ 
ginning  to  end.  Many  thousand 
loaves  of  bread  are  made  every 
day.  The  bakery  also  makes 
wiener  buns,  hamburger  buns, 
and  pies. — johnny  johnston. 


Primory  Department — PAGE  FOUR— Florida  School  Herald 


1951-1952 


STATE  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 


Hon.  Frank  M.  Harris,  Chairman  St.  Petersburg,  Florida 
Hon.  W.  Glenn  Miller  Monticello,  Florida 

Hon.  George  J.  White,  Sr.  Mount  Dora,  Florida 

Hon.  George  W.  English,  Jr.  Fort  Lauderdale,  Florida 


Hon.  Hollis  Rinehart 

Mrs.  Jessie  Ball  DuPont 

Hon.  Eli  H.  Fink 

Hon.  W.  F.  Powers,  Secretary 


Miami,  Florida 
Jacksonville,  Florida 
Jacksonville,  Florida 
Tallahassee,  Florida 


EXECUTIVE  DEPARTMENT 


Clarence  J.  Settles,  Ph.D.,  President  J.  W.  Knight ,  Business  Manager  James  G  Haile  Bookkeeper 

William  Forester,  Inventory  Clerk  Mrs.  Kathryn  Talbert,  Stenographer 

Mrs.  Margaret  H.  Davis,  Secretary  to  the  President 


SCHOOL  FOR  THE  DEAF 

Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  M.A.,  Supervising  Teacher 
Miss  Imogene  Allen,  M.A.,  Primary  Supervising  Teacher 


PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs. 

Miss 

Miss 

Miss 

Mrs. 

Mrs. 

Mrs. 

Miss 


Margaret  Beem,  B.S. 
Ethel  Bruce 
Eugenia  Burnet,  M.Ed. 
Helen  Douglas 
Vela  Evans 
Elizabeth  Grady,  B.A. 
Nelda  Hibbs,  B.S. 

E.  Pinckney  Hill,  M.A. 


Mrs.  Edna  Kerr,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Jane  King 
Mrs.  Mary  M.  Robson,  M.A. 
Miss  Christine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Park 
Miss  Ann  Pohl,  M.A. 

Miss  Dorothy  Wright 


Miss  Eugenia  Hubbard,  Clerk 

INTERMEDIATE  AND  ADVANCED  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Loyce  Broadbent,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Doris  DeLong,  M.A. 
Miss  Joanne  Dziuba,  M.Ed. 
Miss  Hallie  Graham,  A.B. 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Miss  Anna  Hereford,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Helen  Hudson,  B.Ed. 
Byron  Hunziker,  B.S. 

Miss  Helen  Jendrasiak,  B.A. 
Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S. 


Mrs.  Lola  Nash,  B.S. 

Miss  Emelie  Olson,  B.A. 
Miss  Josephine  Olson,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Mae  Powell 
Miss  Doris  Prichard,  A.B. 
H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S. 
Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A. 

Mrs.  Lois  Stockdale,  B.A. 
Miss  Lalla  Wilson,  B.A. 


Mrs.  Virginia  King,  A.B.,  Clerk 

SCHOOL  FOR  THE  BLIND 

Jean  St.  Croix,  M.A.,  Head  Teacher 


Joe  Albrecht,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Pauline  Bennett 
Mrs.  Sarah  Davenport 
Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 


Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E. 
Miss  May  Stelle,  M.A. 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

Mrs.  Inez  W.  Koger,  B.M.  Warren  S.  Parsons,  B.M. 

DEPARTMENT  OF  PRE-VOCATIONAL  TRAINING 

INSTRUCTORS  -  DEAF  DEPARTMENT 


Edmund  F.  Bumann,  B.S. 
Lambert  Johnson  (Assistant) 
J.  V.  Caruso 
Peter  Caruso 
William  H.  Grow,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Lily  Hogle  (Assistant) 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 

Mrs.  Virginia  King,  A.B. 
Mrs.  Jack  Nauright 
Mrs.  Helen  N.  Patterson 
A.  W.  Pope 
Mrs.  Agnes  Solano 


Carpentry 
Carpentry 
Barbering 
Shoe  Repairing 
Art 
Sewing 
General  Shop  Work 
Typing 
Sewing 
Cooking 

Printing  and  Linotyping 
Beauty  Culture 


INSTRUCTORS  -  BLIND  DEPARTMENT 


T.  M.  Gibbs 

Mrs.  Doris  Hoagland,  B.A. 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  M.A. 


Boys’  Workshop 
Handwork 
Typing 


DOMESTIC  DEPARTMENT 


Mrs.  Blanche  Palmiter,  B.S. 


Mrs.  Sara  Stoner 
Mrs.  Beulah  Jones 
Eugene  Hogle,  B.A. 
Hadley  M.  Harris 
Peter  Thomasen 
P.  B.  Davis 
Mrs.  Sarah  Lopez 
Mrs.  Annie  Lou  Mitchem 


Matron-Dietitian 


Dining  Room  and  Linen  Supervisor 
Pantry-Woman 
Superintendent  of  Maintenance 
Engineer 
Assistant  Engineer 
Night  Watchman 
Night  Watchxvoman 
Laundry  Supervisor 


SUPERVISORS  -  MCLANE  HALL 


Mrs.  Jean  G.  Perry,  M.A. 
Mrs.  D.  M.  Pearce 
Mrs.  Berdie  L.  Driscoll 

SUPERVISORS 

Carl  J.  Holland 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Smith 

T.  M.  Gibbs 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Falaney 


Senior  Deaf  Girls 
Junior  Deaf  Girls 
Blind  Girls 


RHYNE  HALL 


Senior  Deaf  Boys 
Junior  Deaf  Boys 
Senior  Blind  Boys 
Junior  Blind  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  -  BLOXHAM  COTTAGE 


Mrs.  Carolyn  McMurray  (House¬ 
mother) 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Vining 


Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Primary  Deaf  Boys 


SUPERVISORS 


WARTMANN  COTTAGE 


Mrs.  Mable  Carson  (Housemother) 
Mrs.  Alberta  Grimes 


Primary  Deaf  Girls 
Primary  Deaf  Boys 


SUPERVISORS  -  NEW  PRIMARY  BUILDING 

Miss  Anna  L.  Hoover,  B.S.,  A.D.A., 

Matron  and  Relief  Supervisor,  Primary  Department 
Mrs.  C.  P.  Pedersen  Primary  Deaf  Girls 

Mrs.  Anna  Peters  Primary  Deaf  Boys 

PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  DEPARTMENT 

DIRECTORS  —  ATHLETIC  AND  MILITARY 
Ronald  E.  Rush,  M.A.  Deaf  Boys 

H.  J.  Reidelberger,  B.S.  (Assistan)t  Deaf  Boys 

Byron  E.  Hunziker,  B.S.  (Assistant)  Deaf  Boys 

Carl  J.  Holland  (Military)  Deaf  Boys 

Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  B.S.  Deaf  and  Blind  Girls 

Miss  Carolyn  Roberts  (Assistant)  Deaf  and  Blind  Girls 

Kenneth  Riley,  M.S.E.  Blind  B 

Joe  Albrecht,  B.A.  (Assistant)  Blind  Boys 

DEPARTMENT  FOR  THE  COLORED 


Teachers  of  the  Deaf 

Geraldine  Burrell,  B.S. 
Gloria  Calhoun,  B.S. 
Virginia  James 
Inez  B.  Knowles 
Cary  White 
Rosalie  White 

Elizabeth  M. 

Rosalie  White 
Minnie  Paschal 
Otis  Knowles 
Matthew  McCoy 


Teachers  of  the  Blind 
John  A  Latson,  B.S. 
Matthew  McCoy 
Anita  Holmes 
Otis  Knowles 


Latson,  Matron 

Supervisor,  Deaf  Girls 
Supervisor,  Blind  Girls 
Supervisor,  Deaf  Boys 
Supervisor,  Blind  Boys 


*h>  ^ 


'  '^he 

(5 florida  eSchool 
6 Merald 


Vol.  LII 


APRIL ,  1952 


Number  8 


lEaafrr  ICigljt 

By  Chester  M.  Davis 


IJE  evening  sun  goes  down,  ’tis  true, 
And  her  deep  shadows  fall ; 

But  over  there  beyond  our  view 
His  light  is  over  all. 


The  Stygian  darkness  of  the  night 
Would  leave  us  all  forlorn, 

Were  we  not  sure  of  God  and  light 
That  comes  with  every  morn. 

We  cannot  see  beyond,  the  veil 
Where  ends  this  mortal  strife; 

But  since  his  promise  cannot  fail, 

We  know  that  there  is  life. 

We  look  beyond  the  darkness  here, 

We  see  by  faith,  not  sight. 

All  the  shadoios  we  would  fear 
Are  gone  ivith  Easter  light. 

— Presbyterian. 
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“I  WILL  RISE  AGAIN” 

By  Rev.  Edward  Kuhlman,  Good  Hope  Lutheran  Church.  0  1  City.  Pa 

An  Easter  message  with  “solace  for  a  troubled  heart.” 

The  body  as  “the  house  in  which  the  soul  lives”  and 
its  illustration  of  man’s  belief  in  the  resurrection. 


It  was  a  dreary,  rainy  day  in 
early  autumn.  We  were  walking 
a  bit  aimlessly — a  friend  and 
I — about  the  winding  streets  of 
London,  when  suddenly  from  the 
filth  and  fog  of  this  great  metrop¬ 
olis  the  dome  of  the  Cathedral 
of  St.  Paul  lifted  itself  above  us, 
a  veritable  poem  in  stone.  We 
entered,  and  an  available  guide 
informed  us  that,  like  the  phoenix 
of  the  fable,  St.  Paul’s  had  risen 
from  the  ashes  of  a  previous 
structure  destroyed  by  fire.  He 
also  told  us  that  when  they  were 
salvaging  some  of  the  material 
of  the  old  church  the  first  stone 
they  uncovered  was  a  fragment 
of  an  old  sarcophagus,  on  which  a 
sculptor’s  chisel  had  inscribed  the 
word  “Resurgam,”  which  trans¬ 
lated  means  “I  will  rise  again.” 
And  this  stone  was  incorporated 
into  the  new  structure  as  finely 
prophetical  of  the  erection  of  the 
present  cathedral. 

*  *  * 

I  thought  of  this  again  when 
some  years  ago  my  church  engaged 
in  an  extensive  building  program 
which  included  the  erection  of  a 
new  parsonage  to  supplant  one 
grown  decrepit  after  long  and 
honored  service.  Often  I  watched 
as  the  old  home  was  being  dis¬ 
mantled.  As  the  litter  of  plaster 
and  lath  came  tumbling  to  my 
feet,  behind  the  sound  of  the 
workmen’s  hammers  and  the  rapid 
beating  of  my  own  heart,  I  seemed 
to  hear  again  the  words  I  had 
heard  at  old  St.  Paul’s  of  London, 
“Resurgam;  I  will  rise  again.”  But 
the  ache  of  my  heart  was  finally 


alleviated  by  the  knowledge  that 
a  new  and  finer  residence  would 
rise  for  me  in  place  of  the  old 
parsonage. 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  an  ele¬ 
ment  of  sadness  enters  when  a 
building  of  this  kind  falls  prey 
to  time  and  the  wreckers.  If  those 
who  lived  here  long  could  see  it 
coming  down,  eyes  might  be  dim¬ 
med  with  tears.  The  old  rooms 
are  hallowed  by  memories  of 
good  days  gone  beyond  recall, 
days  of  growing  children,  of 
plighted  troths  and  jolly,  singing 
groups  about  the  family  hearth. 
The  rooms  are  hallowed,  too,  by 
fond  farewells  when  hushed  steps 
followed  loved  ones  from  these 
doors  to  what  Whittier  called 
“the  low  green  tent  whose  curtain 
never  outward  swings.”  Sad,  you 
say?  Yes,  and  yet  these  walls  sing 
“Resurgram;  I  will  rise  again," 
and  herein  lies  deep  solace  for  a 
troubled  heart. 

And  over  it  all  hovers  the  halo 
of  Easter  and  Easter’s  pledge  of 
a  resurrection.  Like  an  old  house 
my  body,  too,  will  be  torn  down 
and  over  it  will  be  intoned  the 
litany  of  death — “earth  to  earth, 
ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust.’ 
“And  that  is  all,”  says  unbelief. 
But  my  faith  says,  “No”  and  over 
my  grave  it  writes,  “Resurgam; 
I  will  rise  again.” 

*  *  * 

All  this  is  beautifully  illustrated 
by  an  anecdote  from  the  closing 
days  of  John  Quincy  Adams,  sixth 
President  of  the  United  States. 
A  friend  greeted  the  aging  Adams 
one  day,  saying,  “Good  morning; 


and  how  is  John  Quincy  Adams 
today?”  “John  Quincy  Adams  is 
well — quite  well,  thank  you,”  was 
the  reply.  “But  the  house  in  which 
he  lives  is  becoming  dilapidated. 
I  think  John  Quincy  Adams  will 
have  to  move  out  before  very 
long  but  he  himself  is  well, 
quite  well.” 

What  beautiful  recognition  that 
man  is  most  importantly  a  soul 
and  not  primarily  a  body!  The 
body  is  merely  the  house  in  which 
the  soul  lives  and,  like  an  old 
parsonage,  it  may  become  unin¬ 
habitable  and  have  to  be  torn 
down.  But  like  the  house  it  will 
be  built  again  and,  accepting  this, 
we  say  in  our  creed.  “I  believe  in 
the  resurrection  of  the  body.” 

And  so  the  old  parsonage 
preached  a  valedictory,  a  farewell 
sermon,  as  it  came  crashing  down. 
With  its  tumbling  stairs  as  a  pul¬ 
pit  and  with  the  carpenter’s  ham¬ 
mers  as  a  great  organ,  its  dis¬ 
lodged  stones  and  falling  timbers 
gave  voice  to  a  wonderful  and 
thrilling  Easter  message  —  “Re¬ 
surgam;  I  will  rise  again. 

- o - 

My  share  of  the  work  of  the 
world  may  be  limited,  but  the 
fact  that  it  is  work  makes  it  pre¬ 
cious.  Darwin  could  work  only 
half  an  hour  at  a  time;  yet  in 
many  diligent  half-hours  he  laid 
anew  the  foundation  of  philosophy. 
Green,  the  historian,  tells  us  that 
the  world  is  moved  not  only  by  the 
mighty  shoves  of  the  heroes  but 
also  by  the  aggregate  of  the  tiny 
pushes  of  each  honest  worker. — 
Helen  Keller. 


INTEGRITY 

THE  recent  scandals  that 
rocked  amateur  sports,  the 
revelation  of  operations  of 
racketeers  in  business,  the  expo¬ 
sures  of  graft  and  corruption  in 
high  places  present  a  disturbing 
picture.  These  dreary  develop¬ 
ments  are  hardly  enough  to  justify 
the  conclusion  that,  as  a  people,  we 
have  cut  ourselves  adrift  from  the 
moral  and  ethical  standards  which 
have  shaped  our  character.  But 
they  are,  at  least,  unhealthy  symp¬ 
toms  that  call  for  some  critical  soul 
searching  if  we  are  to  preserve 
the  integrity  of  our  nation. 

Public  reaction  to  these  expo¬ 
sures  was  reassuring.  It  showed 
that  we  still  possess  a  large  capac¬ 
ity  for  indignation  at  wrong  doing. 
While  our  conscience  may  have 
become  dulled,  it  hasn’t  atrophied. 
The  fast  buck  philosophy  hasn’t 
yet  corrupted  the  national  char¬ 
acter  to  the  extent  that  we  are 
ready  to  accept  such  conduct  as 
normal  and  shrug  it  off. 

But  before  we  allow  our  indig¬ 
nation  to  cool,  it  would  be  a  good 
idea  for  each  of  us  to  undergo 
a  little  self-examination,  to  deter¬ 
mine  whether  his  own  conscience 
is  working  all  right,  whether  his 
own  ideals  of  conduct  are  just  as 
bright  as  they  once  were.  Public 
morals  merely  reflect  the  stand¬ 
ards  of  the  individuals  making 
up  the  nation. 

Despite  the  beating  it  has  taken 
in  too  many  places  lately,  honesty 
is  still  generally  regarded  as  the 
best  policy.  Few  people  will  give 
you  an  argument  on  that.  But  the 
question  is,  how  scrupulously  do 
we,  as  individuals  who  believe  it, 
observe  that  policy  in  our  daily 
conduct?  Do  we  insist  upon  it  for 
ourselves  as  well  as  others?  Do  we 
regard  our  pledged  word  as  a 
stronger  warranty  than  a  written 
agreement?  Do  we  give  an  honest 
day’s  work  for  a  day’s  pay?  Do 
we  take  personal  pride  in  turning 
out  the  best  work  of  which  we 
are  capable?  Do  we  as  business 
men  insist  upon  giving  value  for 
value  in  goods  and  services? 

Our  answers  to  these  questions, 
and  other  assessing  our  attitudes 
towards  the  virtues  that  comprise 
decency,  will  tell  us  whether  and 
how  much  our  standards  have 
slipped.  The  sum  of  the  answers 


will  tell  us,  also,  to  just  what 
extent  the  nation’s  integrity  is 
threatened.  History  tells  us  in  no 
uncertain  fashion  that  nations  are 
headed  for  trouble  when  there  is 
a  general  slackening  of  moral 
standards,  and  are  destroyed  when 
corruption  becomes  widespread. 

America’s  moral  fabric  is  still 
sound,  but  there  are  ominous 
signs  of  weakening  here  and  there 
under  the  stress  and  strain  of  social 
pressures.  All  of  us  need  to  re¬ 
examine  our  attitudes  to  make 
sure  that  in  our  daily  lives  we 
are  doing  nothing  to  encourage 
the  decay  of  our  social  institutions, 
but  are,  on  the  contrary,  by  our 


strict  adherence  to  the  highest 
standards  of  conduct,  helping  to 
strengthen  our  institutions  and 
maintain  unimpaired  the  integrity 
of  our  nation. — Weeks  Magazine. 

- o - 

Bobby  pointed  to  a  preacher 
and  asked,  “Mummy,  who  is  that 
man?” 

Mother:  “Hush,  darling,  that’s 
the  man  that  married  me.” 

Bobby:  “Well,  then,  what’s 

daddy  doing  hanging  around  our 
house  all  the  time?” 

- o - 

“The  slow-thinkers  live  longest,” 
says  a  prominent  psychologist.  Not 
if  they  cross  the  street. 


SUCCESS  TIPS 

f  |  ERE  are  some  inspiring  tips  or  how  to  succeed. 
*  1  They  come  from  the  lips  of  men  who  have  achieved 
outstanding  success. 


No  age  or  time  of  life,  no 
position  or  circumstance,  has 
a  monopoly  on  success.  Any 
age  is  the  right  age  to  start 
doing. 


Don’t  envy  another  man’s 
success.  Make  up  your  mind 
to  equal  or  improve  upon  it. 
And  stick  to  your  determina¬ 
tion. 


Be  efficient.  Budget  your 
time  as  well  as  your  income. 
Make  the  most  of  both. 


Forget  Aladdin’s  Lamp! 
Wishing  never  was  a  sub¬ 
stitute  for  honest-to-goodness 
effort.  Go  to  it  and  DO  it! 


Effort  and  perseverance 
can  fit  a  man  for  almost  any 
kind  of  a  position. 


Bring  yourself  to  a  frame 
of  mind  where  you  are  not 
afraid  to  tackle  anything. 


Be  a  Booster,  never  a 
“Knocker.” 


The  more  heart  and  action 
you  put  into  your  work  the 
easier  it  will  be  to  reach  your 
goal. 


Big  executives  are  always 
looking  for  men  who  perform 
more  than  is  expected  of 
them. 


Never  put  things  off  that 
should  be  done  now. 


Concentrate  on  your  work 
—  lead  in  it,  use  the  best 
methods  —  adopt  every  im¬ 
provement  —  know  the  most 
about  it.  And  don’t  be  im¬ 
patient. 


The  surest  way  to  qualify 
for  the  job  just  ahead  is  to 
work  harder  than  anyone 
else  on  the  job  you  are  hold¬ 
ing  down. 


Be  constantly  alert.  Be 
punctual.  Keep  your  eyes  and 
ears  wide  open.  There  are 
opportunities  galore  for 
every  earnest  man. 


Forget  the  past.  Look  to  the  future.  And  do  your  best 
TODAY  and  every  day. — Clipped. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Spring  is  here  and  we  are  very 
glad.  We  like  to  feel  the  nice  warm 
sunshine  and  hear  the  birds  sing. 
We  like  to  smell  the  flowers  and 
watch  the  plants  grow.  Spring  is 
a  very  happy  time  of  the  year. 

Easter  comes  in  spring  and  we 
are  getting  ready  for  it.  We  have 
made  some  Easter  Bunnies  and  put 
up  some  decorations  in  our  room. 
We  are  learning  some  songs.  We  are 
also  learning  the  real  meaning  of 
Easter  by  reading  Bible  stories  and 
learning  Bible  verses.  We  are  plan¬ 
ning  to  have  an  Easter  party,  too. 

Speaking  of  parties,  we  had  one 
last  week.  We  had  a  good  time 
playing  games,  hearing  records,  and 
telling  stories.  We  had  refreshments 
and  went  home. 

We  are  having  fun  with  our  pro¬ 
ject  this  year.  We  are  building  a 
little  depot  in  our  room.  There  are 
three  sections  to  it;  a  ticket  window, 
a  waiting  room,  and  a  platform  for 
the  train.  We  have  worked  very 
hard  on  our  arithmetic,  both  oral 
and  written,  so  we  can  have  turns 
selling  tickets.  It  is  also  helping  our 
social  studies  and  our  language  class. 
We  really  are  enjoying  it. 

Our  teacher  has  made  us  a  large 
calendar  with  Braille  and  print 
numbers  on  it.  If  the  day  is  cloudy, 
we  put  a  cloud  for  that  day;  if  it 
rains,  we  put  an  umbrella;  if  the 
sun  shines,  we  draw  a  big  sun.  It 
is  fun  to  see  who  can  find  the  right 
date  each  day. 

THIRD  GRADE 

My  people  are  now  living  at  the 
beach.  I  went  home  last  week  end. 
My  daddy,  who  has  been  in  the 
Merchant  Marines,  came  home  last 
week. — Albert  Alluisi. 

My  mother  is  letting  me  go  home 
with  Wayne  Lanier  for  the  Easter 
holidays.  We  will  have  several  days 
in  Lakeland. — Bobby  Andrews. 

We  have  been  reading  some  good 
Fairy  Stories.  Some  of  them  we  had 
heard  over  the  radio  on  “Let’s  Pre¬ 
tend.”  - — Isabelle  Smith. 

On  April  2  we  had  a  wiener  roast 
out  at  Mrs.  Davenport’s  house.  We 
had  baked  beans,  potato  chips,  slaw, 
and  drinks.  We  also  toasted  marsh¬ 
mallows. — Mary  Eubanks. 

I  am  going  home  for  Easter.  I 
think  I  am  going  to  get  a  real 
bunny  rabbit  for  Easter.  All  the 


children  in  my  room  are  going  to 
suggest  names  for  my  rabbit,  but 
I  will  wait  until  Easter  Day  to 
name  him. — Pauline  Cobb. 

We  have  not  quite  two  more 
months  of  school.  I  know  after  I 
spend  Easter  at  home  it  will  not 
seem  too  long  before  I  go  again. — 
Billy  Brown. 

We  have  been  having  some  very 
good  motion  pictures  in  the  audi¬ 
torium  this  year.  One  of  the  best 
I  have  seen  was  “One  Foot  in  Heav¬ 
en.” — Albert  Butler. 

FOURTH  AND  FIFTH  GRADES 

I  will  be  glad  when  Easter  comes. 
My  sister  is  coming  to  see  me. — 
Emogene  Davis. 

Mother  and  Daddy  are  coming  to 
see  me  next  Sunday.  We  are  going 
to  the  show  in  the  afternoon  and 
then  after  the  show  we  will  do 
some  sight-seeing.  I  am  looking  for¬ 
ward  to  their  coming. — Carol  Fish. 

Spring 

The  sun  is  bright 
The  sky  is  right 
The  trees  are  green 
Today  is  Spring! 

— Mary  Barnwell. 

Summer  is  not  far  away.  The 
days  are  getting  longer  and  the  nights 
are  getting  shorter.  The  birds  are 
singing  in  the  mornings,  now.  School 
will  be  out  soon.  I  bet  you  will  be 
glad  when  school  is  out. — Roy  Gor¬ 
man. 

We  had  a  party  Saturday  night. 
We  had  cold  drinks  and  cookies  and 
cracker  jacks.  I  found  a  toy  in  my 
cracker  jacks. — Tommy  Fillyaw. 

I  am  going  home  for  Easter. — 
Everett  Mansell. 

We  had  balloons  at  our  party  last 
Saturday  night.  We  threw  them  in  the 
air  like  balls.  I  also  got  a  little 
freight  train  for  a  prize. — Dickie 
Snyder. 

It's  Spring 

It’s  Spring 
The  bells  do  ring 
The  birds  sing 
It’s  Spring! 

The  sun  shines  bright 
And  all  is  right. 

I  fly  my  kite 
Because  it’s  Spring. 

- — Bette  Doss. 


I  made  a  bracelet  in  sewing.  I  am 
going  to  buy  it.  Bette  Doss  and 
Pauline  Cobb  made  a  bracelet  alsu 
Winnie  Musselwhite. 

sixth  grade 

Spring  is  the  most  beautiful  time 
of  the  year.  Snow  begins  to  mel' 
off  the  mountain  sides;  there  are 
flowers  and  birds  everywhere.  It  is 
the  time  of  year  that  makes  you 
feel  happy  and  gay.— Larry  Janak. 

This  Easter,  I  am  going  to  stay 
with  my  sister  in  Jacksonville.  I  hope 
to  play  on  the  swings  and  slides  in 
the  park  near  where  she  lives. — 
Cliff  Adams. 

Saturday,  March  29,  we  had  a 
very  nice  party.  We  played  lots  of 
games.  One  game  was  called,  “It  is 
I.”  Each  pupil  had  to  answer  what¬ 
ever  question  was  given  to  him  with 
“It  is  I.”  My  question  was,  “Who 
got  mad  at  Mr.  Albrecht  last  week?” 
I,  of  course,  had  to  say  it  was  I.  It 
was  very  funny. — Barbara  Smith. 

I  was  glad  when  the  first  day  of 
Spring  came.  Just  knowing  it  was 
Spring  seemed  to  make  the  birds 
sing,  the  grass  get  green,  and  the 
flowers  bloom.  We  can  put  away  all 
our  winter  clothes  and  get  our  bright 
spring  ones  out. — Mary  Scott. 

When  Springtime  comes,  we're  full 
of  glee; 

We  dance  and  sing  so  gay. 

When  Easter  comes  for  you  and  me. 
Happy  Easter,  we  all  say. 

Hurray,  hurray,  hurray! 

We  like  to  hear  the  birds’  merry  song 
We  like  to  see  the  flowers  bloom; 
The  flowers  that  bloom  all  Spring 
long. 

Hurray,  hurray,  hurray! 

— Pearl  Smith. 

Winter  is  gone  away. 

Spring  is  here  for  awhile  to  stay 
She  comes  sweeping  in  her  dress  of 
green; 

And  softly,  lightly,  touches  every¬ 
thing. — Elizbeth  Bishop. 

SEVENTH  GRADE 

The  31  of  March  brought  training 
for  the  track  team.  There  are  going 
to  be  two  meets.  The  first  one  will 
be  here  in  St.  Augustine.  The  big 
one  will  be  in  Calhoun,  Florida. 
Ronnie  Renfroe,  Sonny  Johnson,  and 
Clyde  Guthrie  are  going  out  for 
track.  They  are  going  to  run  in  the 
440,  880,  and  mile  run.  All  of  us 
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hope  that  they  win.  They  have  been 
practicing  for  about  a  month.  Every 
night  they  run  around  the  campus. 
Here  are  some  of  the  rules  they 
must  abide  by:  no  smoking,  no  pea¬ 
nuts,  no  peanut  butter,  no  coke,  and 
do  not  over  eat.  If  they  break  rules 
they  have  to  take  five  laps  around 
the  football  field.  The  second  time 
they  break  rules  they  have  to  make 
six  laps,  and  so  on.  Our  best  luck 
to  the  boys! — Chandler  Glisson, 
John  Statham,  and  Theo  Love. 

I  like  for  it  to  be  Spring. 

I  like  to  hear  the  birds  sing. 

I  like  for  it  to  be  Spring, 

Because  every  thing  turns  green. 

I  love  to  see  the  beautiful  green 
trees; 

And  feel  the  touch  of  the  cool  strong 
breeze. 

I  love  to  stand  outside  the  door; 
And  watch  the  pretty  birds  once 
more. — Jerome  Lourcey. 

I  like  Spring  because  of  the  warmer 
weather.  Most  of  the  time  during 
the  day  I  can  hear  the  birds  sing, 
but  best  of  all  in  the  early  morning. 
I  also  like  the  sweet  smelling  air 
and  the  flowers. — Lawton  Williams. 

Our  church  has  been  busy  with 
revival  meetings  three  times  a  week 
in  the  evening.  The  men  who  are 
in  charge  of  it  are  Elder  Kroley, 
and  Elder  Buchmillar.  Elder  Kroley 
preaches  the  message  and  Elder 
Buchmillar  tells  stories  to  the  chil¬ 
dren.  I  find  their  lessons  very 
thoughtful. — Norma  Jean  Kjelles- 
vik. 

Yesterday  Mr.  Parsons  and  Mrs. 
Roger  took  Bobby  Chism,  Bobby 
Kean,  Leon  Adams,  and  me  to  a 
Rotary  Club  at  the  Ponce  de  Leon 
Hotel.  We  gave  a  musical  program 
and  received  many  compliments. 
They  served  us  a  delicious  dinner. — 
Janet  Clary. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

In  this  past  month  we  have  had 
many  opportunities  to  attend  numer¬ 
ous  concerts.  The  first  one  we  went 
to  was  on  March  8  at  the  George 
Washington  Hotel.  Here  the  Jackson¬ 
ville  Symphony  presented  a  concert 
especially  arranged  for  young  people. 

A  Community  Concert  was  pre¬ 
sented  in  St.  Augustine  on  March  14. 
At  this  program  we  heard  Conrad 
Tibauld,  a  very  wonderful  baritone. 
He  sang  many  pretty  songs  such 
as  “Because”  and  “Sipping  Cider  by 
the  Zider  Sea.” 

On  March  28,  the  bus  took  students 
of  the  blind  department  to  Daytona’s 
Peabody  auditorium.  The  Florida 
Symphony  and  a  pianist  from  South 
America  played  five  beautiful  pieces 


for  us. 

We  hope  we  shall  have  many  more 
such  opportunities  to  attend  concerts 
as  wonderful  as  these. — Lalla  Smith 
and  Betty  Sue  Smith. 

NINTH  GRADE 

We  have  been  studying  about  how 
the  telephone  and  radio  operate. 
These  have  been  topics  in  our  ninth 
grade  science  class.  Mr.  Riley  brought 
a  telephone  down  from  the  science 
room  and  also  a  small  radio  so  we 
could  take  them  apart,  look  at  them, 
and  study  the  parts  that  make  them 
work.  We  could  not  seem  to  stop 
taking  things  apart,  so  when  we 
found  an  old  pressing  iron  in  the 
science  room,  it  too  had  to  be  taken 
apart  and  studied. 

In  our  history  class  we  have  been 
studying  Julius  Caesar.  It  so  happens 
that  also  at  this  time  we  are  reading 
“Julius  Caesar,”  one  of  Shakespeare’s 
tragedies.  It  is  very  interesting.  I 
like  all  of  Shakespeare’s  plays  and 
poems. — Henrietta  Mullis. 

How  would  you  like  to  be  a  mil¬ 
lionaire?  Well,  you  can  if  you  can  find 
a  way  to  get  the  gold,  silver,  and 
other  metals  out  of  the  ocean. 

No,  I  am  not  crazy,  I  know  what 
I  am  talking  about.  In  every  cubic 
mile  of  the  ocean  there  is  about 
$93,000,000  worth  of  gold  and  about 
$8,500,000  worth  of  silver. 

What  do  you  think  the  gold  and 
silver  would  be  worth  if  every  one 
knew  how  to  get  these  metals  out 
of  the  sea?  It  would  not  be  worth 
much  if  all  of  us  had  all  the  gold 
and  silver  we  wanted,  but  if  you 
find  a  way  to  get  the  gold  and  silver 
out  of  the  ocean,  please  tell  me. — 
George  Starfas. 

MRS.  BENNETT'S  CLASS 

Bobby  Chism,  Leon  Adams,  Janet 
Clarey,  and  I  played  at  the  Ponce  de 
Leon  Hotel  March  31.  We  had  a 
wonderful  dinner  there. — Bobby 
Kean. 

Mr.  St.  Croix  lets  us  use  a  type¬ 
writer  in  our  schoolroom.  We  are 
learning  to  be  pretty  good  typists. 
We  are  doing  better  with  our  spell¬ 
ing  grades.  We  realize  that  a  good 
typist  must  know  how  to  spell. — 
Wiley  Stringham. 

I  have  a  Hop-Along-Cassidy  game. 
I  like  it  very  much. — Charles  Carter. 

We  had  a  fire  near  my  home.  A 
man  broke  out  a  window  and  hur¬ 
ried  in  and  saved  an  18-months-old 
baby. — Roy  Usina. 

I  can  write  my  name  in  Braille 
now. — Wayne  Lanier. 


I  am  in  a  new  reading  book.  I 
try  to  read  a  story  every  day. — 
Edward  Crider. 

Dr.  Potts  from  New  York  visited 
our  school  recently.  I  read  for  him. — 
Martin  Faglie. 

HIGH  SCHOOL 

Mrs.  Tobin  has  divided  our  first 
year  Spanish  class  into  groups  of 
three  or  four.  Each  groups  has  plan¬ 
ned  a  conversation  in  Spanish  and 
we  are  going  to  record  these  conver¬ 
sations  on  our  soundscriber.  We  are 
also  reading  Spanish  over  the  sound¬ 
scriber — then  we  play  it  back  and 
find  out  our  mistakes.  It  is  easy  to 
correct  the  words  that  we  mispro¬ 
nounce  when  we  hear  our  reading 
played  back  on  the  record  that  we 
have  made.  We  all  think  this  is  a 
wonderful  idea  and  we  expect  to 
improve  our  conversational  Spanish 
a  great  deal. — Willa  Lee  Napier. 

Track  time  is  here  and  yesterday 
was  the  first  day  of  practice.  It  was 
a  rough  day  as  the  first  day  of 
any  sort  of  training  is  always  rough. 
Mr.  Ed  Rush  is  our  track  coach 
and  he  really  puts  us  through  the 
hard  work.  There  are  16  boys  from 
the  Deaf  Department  and  three  from 
the  Blind  Department  that  are  out 
for  track  this  year.  Clyde  Guthrie, 
Sonny  Johnson,  and  Ronnie  Renfroe 
will  represent  the  Blind  Department. 
Our  first  track  meet  is  to  be  held 
on  the  16  of  this  month.  It  is 
the  county  meet  and  on  May  14 
the  St.  John’s  conference  will  have 
its  track  meet  at  Callahan.  I  believe 
that  the  D.  and  B.  team  will  win 
the  honors  at  both  of  these  meets. 
Every  day  we  practice  from  four 
until  five  and  then  we  load  on  the 
truck  and  go  to  the  beach  and  take 
a  swim.  We  have  something  nice  to 
look  forward  to  each  day  after  pract¬ 
ice.- — Ronnie  Renfroe. 

Last  week  Mrs.  Tobin  told  all  of 
the  high  school  students  that  she 
wanted  us  to  make  a  campaign  speech 
for  one  of  the  presidential  candidates. 
The  only  fair  way  to  choose  our  can¬ 
didates  seemed  to  be  that  of  drawing 
by  lot  and  that  is  what  we  did.  Some 
of  us  did  not  get  our  favorite  candi¬ 
date  but  we  will  still  do  our  best  to 
make  a  good  campaign  speech  for 
our  candidate.  I  drew  the  name  of 
Senator  Richard  Russell  from  Geor¬ 
gia.  We  intend  to  make  a  record  of 
our  speeches  and  we  hope  to  play 
some  of  the  best  speeches  in  chapel 
some  morning. — Margaret  Cothron. 

High  School  Gossip  Column 

Our  social  club  is  planning  on  going 
to  the  movies  this  next  week  if  our 
treasury  will  permit  it.  A  few  days 
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ago  Mr.  Parsons  and  Mrs.  Roger 
chaperoned  three  couples  to  see  the 
movie  “A  Streetcar  Named  Desire.” 
This  is  the  best  picture  that  I  have 
seen  in  some  time.  The  acting  was 
wonderful. 

The  students  in  the  high  school 
room  are  very  busy  preparing  their 
campaign  speeches  for  the  various 
presidential  candidates.  We  have  been 
searching  for  material  and  Mrs. 
Nash,  our  librarian  has  helped  us 
find  this  material  and  now  we  are 
about  ready  to  make  a  record  of  our 
speeches. 

One  of  the  worst  things  that  has 
ever  happened  to  this  school  is  the 
news  that  Dr.  Settles  has  decided  to 
retire  after  this  year.  Without  him 
the  School  for  the  Deaf  and  Blind 
can  never  be  the  same.  No  matter 
who  the  next  president  may  be,  the 
students  and  members  of  the  faculty 
will  never  be  able  to  share  such  a 
relationship  as  we  have  had  with 
Dr.  Settles.  He  has  been  here  for  20 
years  and  no  one  has  ever  heard 
him  speak  a  cross  word  to  one  of  the 
students  unless  he  really  deserved 
it.  If  anything  ever  bothered  any 
student  he  or  she  could  feel  free 
to  go  to  Dr.  Settles  and  be  assured 
that  he  would  give  them  thoughtful 
attention.  We  are  all  praying  that 
he  will  reconsider  and  decide  to  stay 
with  us  for  several  years  longer. 

Last  Saturday  night  we  had  a 
dance  in  the  music  lobby.  It  was  all 
decorated  in  green  and  white  and  the 
lights  were  from  two  green  spotlights 
overhead.  We  livened  up  the  party  by 
playing  a  few  tricks  on  some  of  the 
couples.  Bobby  Martin  ,and  Wanda 
Woodard  were  so  engrossed  with  each 
other  that  they  did  not  realize  that 
they  were  the  only  couple  on  the 
dance  floor  until  they  had  been  solo 
dancing  for  several  minutes.  Love 
is  really  wonderful  for  those  two. 

In  last  Sunday’s  St.  Augustine 
paper  the  engagement  of  Miss  Ro¬ 
berts,  the  girls’  gym  teacher  was 
announced.  She  is  to  be  married  in 
May  to  Gene  Herndon,  who  is  a 
resident  of  St.  Augustine  but  is  in 
service  right  now.  Our  sincere  con¬ 
gratulations  to  both  of  them. 

A  group  of  students  enjoyed  a  play 
at  the  Little  Theater  last  week.  It 
was  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Har¬ 
vey  Warren  and  was  one  of  the  best 
performances  that  has  been  given  this 
year. 

The  Seniors  are  making  great  plans 
for  Senior  day  this  year.  They  and 
their  dates  are  planning  an  all  day 
trip  to  Daytona  Beach  for  the  18  of 
April. 

Joyce  Connell,  one  of  the  senior 
girls  has  been  very  sick  recently. 

The 


She  is  in  the  hospital  now  and  we 
surely  hope  that  it  will  not  be  long 
until  she  is  back  in  school  again. 

On  March  9  the  Angel  of  Death 
took  the  life  of  Donna  Mae  Proctor. 
We  all  felt  this  very  deeply  because 
Donna  was  a  beloved  student  and  a 
close  friend  to  all  of  us.  Most  of 
the  students  and  the  faculty  attended 
her  funeral  at  Pomona  Park  on  March 
11.  The  senior  chorus  rendered  a  very 
beautiful  number  “It  Is  Well  with 
My  Soul.”  Six  of  our  boys  were 
chosen  to  be  pallbearers.  Losing 
Donna  was  a  shock  to  us — we  will 
never  stop  missing  her.  The  floral 
wreath  from  the  students  and 
teachers  was  in  the  red  and  white 
colors  of  the  school.  The  white  rib¬ 
bon  embossed  with  the  words  “From 
your  school  friends”  was  such  a 
small  way  of  showing  our  love  and 
affection  for  Donna.  We  want  to  ex¬ 
press  our  sympathy  to  Donna’s  moth¬ 
er  and  father  and  brother.  They  will 
always  miss  her  and  so  shall  we.  But 
Donna  is  in  Heaven  and  we  know  that 
it  was  God’s  will  and  that  she  is 
happy  there. — Betty  Hess  and  Dean 
Johnson. 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT  ECHOES 

Last  month  I  mentioned  the  new 
addition  of  Chism’s  Trail  Riders.  This 
group  renders  hill-billy  tunes.  Due 
to  lack  of  available  space  I  had  no 
room  to  tell  you  that  Bach,  Beetho¬ 
ven,  Chopin,  and  Mozart  were  not 
being  sacrificed  for  the  hill-billy.  In 
fact,  on  March  31  Janet  Clary,  Bobby 
Chism,  Leon  Adams,  and  Bobby  Kean 
gave  a  very  good  program  at  the 
Rotary  luncheon  in  the  Ponce  de 
Leon  Hotel.  Janet  played  the  Sara- 
bande  from  the  Fifth  English  Suite  by 
Bach,  also  the  dementi  Sonatina 
Opus  36  No.  6.  She  performed  re¬ 
markably  well.  Bobby  Chism  per¬ 
formed  admirably  with  his  rendition 
of  DeLuca’s  Valse  Caprice — “Beauti¬ 
ful  Colorado.”  Then  Chism’s  Trio — 
Chism,  Adams,  and  Kean — offered 
some  late  hit  tunes.  Versatile  Chism 
“dusted”  the  ivories  aided  by  Kean 
on  the  trumpet  and  Adams  on  the 
drums. 

Work  is  in  progress  on  music  for 
commencement.  The  chorus  and  the 
orchestra  are  doubling  their  efforts 
toward  more  artistic  performance 
with  their  individual  parts. 

Members  of  the  chorus  sang  with 
great  depth  of  feeling  last  March  11. 
The  occasion — the  last  sad  rites  for 
a  friend,  schoolmate  and  a  very  will¬ 
ing  helper  and  worker — Donna 
Proctor.  Her  good  deeds,  her  cheerful 
manner,  and  many  other  qualities 
will  long  be  remembered  by  her 
schoolmates  and  her  teachers.— War¬ 
ren  S.  Parsons. 
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STUDIO  NOTES 

One  of  the  greatest  thrills  of  the 
year  was  an  invitation  through  Mr. 
Henry  de  Verner  to  a  concert  in  the 
famous  Peabody  Auditorium  in  Day¬ 
tona  Beach  on  March  26.  The  soloist 
was  the  renowned  piano  virtuoso 
Claudio  Arrau,  appearing  with  the 
Central  Florida  Symphony  under  the 
baton  of  Yves  Chardon.  For  many 
of  the  thirty-two  students  attending 
it  was  the  first  opportunity  of  hear¬ 
ing  a  full  concerto  (the  Beethoven 
no.  4)  and  the  setting  for  such 
inspiring  music  was  practically  per¬ 
fect.  We  are  most  indebted  to  Mr. 
de  Verner  for  this  memorable  exper¬ 
ience. 

During  the  month  we  heard  the 
baritone,  Conrad  Thibault,  whose 
recital  was  thoroughly  enjoyed,  even 
by  some  who  were  not  particularly 
keen  on  hearing  a  singer.  Earlier 
in  March  we  heard  the  Jacksonville 
Symphony  in  the  last  of  their  Sat¬ 
urday  afternoon  concerts  for  young 
people.  It  was  on  this  occasion  that 
Donna  Proctor  was  with  us  for  the 
last  time.  We  shall  remember  her 
happiness  that  day  and  on  other 
occasions.  A  picture  comes  to  mind 
of  a  small  child  laying  her  head  on 
the  shoulder  of  an  elderly  gentleman 
seated  next  to  her  in  church  and 
promptly  going  to  sleep.  It  was  with 
just  such  confidence  and  faith  that 
she  lay  down  to  rest  on  March  9  — 
Inez  W.  Roger. 

- o - 

“THOUGH  HE  WERE  DEAD  .  . 

During  one  of  the  European 
wars,  a  soldier  who  was  wounded, 
managed  to  crawl  away  to  his  tent. 
When  he  was  found,  he  was  on  his 
face.  Beneath  him  was  the  Bible, 
and  on  its  open  pages  his  hand 
rested.  When  his  hand  was  lifted, 
it  was  found  to  be  glued  by  his 
life’s  blood  to  the  Book.  The  letters 
of  the  page  were  printed  upon  his 
hand  thus:  “I  am  the  Resurrection, 
and  the  Life.  He  that  believeth  in 
Me,  though  he  were  dead,  yet  shall 
he  live.”  It  was  with  this  verse  on 
his  hand  that  he  was  laid  in  the 
grave. — Grace  and  Truth. 

- o - 

Mother:  “I  am  going  down  in 
the  cellar.  If  the  butcher  comes, 
let  me  know.  I  want  to  talk  with 
him.” 

The  boy  forgot  whom  his  mother 
wanted  to  see,  and  when  the  min¬ 
ister  called,  he  shouted  down  to 
his  mother:  “Mom,  that  man’s  here 
now.” 

1952 
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MISS  WILSON'S  CLASS 

Susan  Walls  received  a  nice  Easter 
package  and  found  some  pretty 
dresses  and  some  candy  in  it. 

Virginia  Brown’s  mother  and  sister 
paid  her  a  surprise  visit  recently.  She 
enjoyed  having  them  with  her. 

Our  Sunday  School 

We  went  to  Sunday  School  one 
Sunday  morning,  and  Mrs.  Hudson 
talked  to  us  about  “Peter’s  Boat.” 
We  like  to  go  to  Sunday  School.  — 
Irene  Smith. 

My  mother  and  father  will  come 
after  me  on  Wednesday,  April  9.  I 
shall  be  happy  to  go  home  for  Easter. 

Penny  takes  me  to  her  home  in 
Mill  Creek  with  her  sometimes.  — 
Eloise  Broom. 

To  the  Beach 

We  went  to  the  beach  one  Wednes¬ 
day  afternoon  at  three  o’clock.  We 
rode  in  the  bus  with  Mrs.  Nash, 
Miss  Hereford,  and  Mrs.  Perry.  We 
had  a  race  on  the  beach.  Then  we 
swam  and  played  ball.  At  five 
o’clock  we  came  back  to  school.  We 
had  a  good  time. — Mary  Metts. 

Spring 

Spring  is  here.  We  have  some  cool 
days,  some  warm  days,  some  rainy 
days,  and  some  sunny  days. 

We  see  some  lovely  flowers  in  the 
garden. 

I  see  some  birds  coming  here.  The 
birds  are  making  their  nests  now. 

The  trees  have  new  leaves  on  them. 

We  see  some  squirrels  around  here. 

We  are  very  happy  to  see  the  spring 
time  again. — Juanita  Commander. 

An  Accident 

Not  very  long  ago  we  saw  an 
accident  on  the  old  wooden  bridge 
near  our  school.  A  man  drove  his 
car  very  fast  and  he  was  drunk.  He 
did  not  get  hurt,  but  his  car  was 
damaged. — Jessie  Cass. 

I  received  a  letter  with  three  dol¬ 
lars  from  Mother  on  April  3.  She 
told  me  that  she  would  send  me  an 
Easter  package.  —  Edna  May  Men¬ 
denhall. 

MRS.  HUDSON'S  CLASS 

My  Trip  to  the  Beach 

On  March  30  we  went  in  the 
truck  to  St.  Augustine  Beach.  Mr. 
Smith  told  us  that  we  could  go 
swimming,  but  the  water  was  cold. 
I  did  not  like  it  very  well.  We 


played  on  the  sand  for  awhile.  Then 
we  thought  we  would  like  to  roller 
skate.  I  told  the  man  that  I  would 
like  to  rent  some  shoe  skates  for 
sixty  cents.  Bill  got  skates  with¬ 
out  shoes  for  thirty-five  cents.  We 
skated  until  it  was  time  to  go 
home.  We  had  a  fine  time. — Donald 
Fredrickson. 

My  Trip  to  the  Beach 

On  Saturday  afternoon  we  went 
to  the  beach.  We  rode  in  the  school 
bus.  Mrs.  Pearce  and  Mrs.  Perry 
went  with  us.  Mrs.  Pearce  took  care 
of  the  girls  on  the  beach,  and  Mrs. 
Perry  took  care  of  those  in  the 
water.  I  did  not  swim  very  long 
because  the  water  was  so  cold.  Some 
of  the  girls  lay  on  their  towels  on 
the  sand.  They  wanted  to  get  a  sun 
tan.  If  the  girls  stayed  in  the  sun 
too  long  the  first  time,  they  would 
get  a  bad  sunburn. — Linda  Shreve. 

My  Trip  to  the  Beach 

One  Saturday  we  went  to  the 
beach  in  the  school  bus.  The  girls 
who  had  suits  went  in  bathing. 
Some  of  the  girls  were  very  sorry 
that  they  had  no  suits.  I  was  glad 
I  had  a  pretty  suit.  All  the  girls 
wanted  to  get  a  sun  tan,  so  they 
sat  on  the  sand  or  played  on  the 
beach.  Several  girls  got  a  little 
burned.  I  did  not  tan  very  much, 
but  enjoyed  the  trip.  We  came  home 
about  4:00  o’clock. — Fay  Fowler. 

My  Stay  in  the  Hospital 

Several  other  girls  and  I  went 
to  the  hospital  on  March  17.  I  had 
a  swelling  in  my  neck  and  a  sore 
throat.  The  other  girls  had  mumps. 
We  were  not  very  sick,  so  we  had 
some  fun  talking  together.  I  took 
some  of  my  books  over  to  the  hospi¬ 
tal  so  I  could  study  for  tests.  I  wanted 
to  get  well  in  time  to  go  home  for 
Easter. — Judy  Lingo. 

At  the  Drive-In  Theatre 

On  Sunday  we  rode  on  a  bus 
from  the  school  to  St.  Augustine 
Beach  to  see  the  movies  at  the  Drive- 
In  Theatre.  The  name  of  the  movie 
was  “King  of  Kings.”  The  man  who 
played  the  part  of  Jesus  was  a 
wonderful  actor.  The  girl  who  played 
was  a  fine  actress,  too.  We  will 
always  remember  this  picture.  — 
Arthur  Dignan. 

Our  Trip  to  the  Movies 

We  went  to  the  movies  at  the 
Drive-In  Theatre  last  Sunday  night. 
We  went  in  the  school  bus.  We  saw 
the  “King  of  Kings.”  It  was  about 


Jesus.  It  was  a  very  good  show.  I 
sat  on  a  bench  in  the  restaurant  and 
looked  at  the  movies.  Then  we  went 
out  of  doors  and  saw  some  fire 
works.  There  were  beautiful  colors. 
Soon  we  got  into  the  bus  and  came 
back  to  the  dormitory.  We  had  a 
wonderful  time. — Latrelle  Carolyn 
McFarland. 

MISS  GRAHAM'S  CLASS 

Program  Notes 

Some  of  the  children  went  to  the 
chapel  Saturday,  February  9,  for  the 
Walker  Literary  Society.  I  acted  in 
five  different  nursery  rhymes.  They 
were:  Humpty  Dumpty,  Simple  Si¬ 
mon,  Three  Men  in  a  Tub,  Deedle 
Deedle  Dumpling,  and  Old  King  Cole. 

In  Deedle  Deedle  Dumpling  I  was 
supposed  to  take  off  one  shoe.  I  was 
so  excited  I  forgot  to  do  it. — Philip 
Van  Dignan. 

Freddie  Zenz  and  I  played  Jack 
and  Jill.  He  and  I  walked  along  to 
a  well.  When  we  reached  the  “make- 
believe”  well,  Freddie  pretended  to 
draw  water  and  put  it  into  the  pail. 
Then  we  pretended  to  fall  down  the 
hill,  and  he  hurt  his  head.  That  was 
the  end. — Margaret  Roberts. 

Miss  Graham  asked  me  to  pull 
the  curtains.  I  helped  some  children 
carry  chairs  and  other  things.  Some 
of  the  children  were  funny.  I  laughed 
all  the  time.  I  enjoyed  watching  the 
children  act  out  the  nursery  rhymes. 
I  had  to  be  careful  about  pulling 
the  curtains  for  the  twelve  nursery 
rhymes. — Bobby  Hall. 

Eloise,  Frances,  and  I  were  moni¬ 
tors  for  the  Walker  Literary  Society 
program  last  February  9.  We  gave 
the  children  paper  and  pencils  to 
write  the  names  of  the  nursery 
rhymes  on.  I  liked  Jack  and  Jill  best 
of  all.  Freddied  Zenz  pretended  to  be 
Jack,  and  Margaret  Roberts  was  Jill. 
They  fell  down  the  hill  and  rolled 
and  rolled.  The  curtain  closed  then. — 
Lilly  Cassida. 

Lilly,  Frances,  and  I  were  moni¬ 
tors.  We  gave  the  audience  some 
paper  and  pencils.  They  guessed  the 
names  of  the  nursery  rhymes  and 
wrote  them  on  the  paper.  Two 
teachers  graded  the  children’s  papers. 
George  Lee  had  the  most  correct 
answers.  He  won  the  prize.  It  was 
a  box  of  candy. — Eloise  Parnell. 

A  mother  cat  was  sweeping  the 
floor  when  her  three  little  kittens 
came  home.  The  mother  cat  looked 
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at  them  and  saw  they  had  lost  their 
mittens.  She  scolded  them,  and  they 
cried  and  cried.  Mother  cat  said, 
“Go  and  find  your  mittens.”  The 
little  kittens  obeyed.  Soon  they  came 
back  and  showed  their  mother  the 
mittens.  She  gave  them  some  pie. 
They  ate  the  pie  and  were  happy. — 
Frances  Bailey. 

MISS  PRICHARD'S  CLASS 
Open  House 

We  had  open  house  on  April  4. 
We  tried  to  make  our  work  inter¬ 
esting  for  our  company.  We  hope 
they  had  a  good  time  and  learned 
some  things  about  our  fine  school.— 
Jenelle  Klipstine. 

The  Walker  Literary  Society 

On  February  9  Miss  Graham’s 
room  had  the  Walker  Literary  pro¬ 
gram.  I  was  the  servant  for  Old  King 
Cole.  Earl  clapped  his  hands.  I  walk¬ 
ed  up  to  him.  He  wanted  me  to 
bring  his  pipe,  his  bowl,  and  his 
three  fiddlers.  He  swayed  to  the 
music  when  his  three  fiddlers  played. 
George  Lee  won  the  prize  for  know¬ 
ing  the  names  of  the  most  rhymes. — 
Talmadge  Hunter. 

An  Interesting  Game 

Our  substitute  basketball  team 
played  against  the  “B”  team  in  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  Monday  afternoon,  Feb¬ 
ruary  25.  Our  sub  team  won  the 
game  by  a  score  of  30  to  18.  I  made 
12  points. 

Next  year  Paul  Enfinger  and 
Wesley  Little  will  not  return  to  school 
because  they  will  graduate  in  May. 
I  will  take  Wesley’s  place  on  the 
“A”  team.  I  will  be  glad  to  play 
basketball  on  the  “A”  team  next 
year. — Allen  Graves. 

My  Trip  from  Canada 

I  left  Canada  by  car  last  Decem¬ 
ber.  My  family  drove  to  Louisiana. 
We  visited  my  uncle,  my  aunt,  and 
my  grandfather.  I  was  glad  to  see 
Grandfather.  My  uncle  and  we  chil¬ 
dren  visited  the  capital  of  Louisiana 
in  Baton  Rouge.  We  drove  through 
New  York,  New  Jersey,  Pennsylvania, 
Maryland,  Tennessee,  Virginia,  Wash¬ 
ington,  D.  C.,  Georgia,  Mississippi, 
Alabama,  Louisiana,  and  Florida.  I 
enjoyed  my  trip  very  much.  I  live 
in  Jacksonville  now.  —  Richard 
Phillip  Dawes. 

My  Trip 

We  went  to  Spartanburg,  South 
Carolina,  on  February  8.  We  played 
basketball  against  South  Carolina. 
The  score  was  32  to  64.  Our  girls' 
team  lost,  but  the  boys’  team  won. 

Saturday  morning  we  went  on  a 
trip  to  North  Carolina.  We  saw  some 
beautiful  mountains.  We  picked  up 


some  red  clay  because  we  thought  it 
was  interesting.  I  never  knew  that 
South  Carolina  had  peach  trees  and 
nut  trees.  We  saw  waterfalls  in  North 
Carolina.  We  thought  the  waterfalls 
were  very  beautiful.  —  Marilee 
Burkhard. 

The  Walker  Literary  Society 

Miss  Graham’s  room  put  on  the 
Walker  Literary  program  on  Februa¬ 
ry  9.  I  went  to  the  chapel  to  see  the 
program.  Lilly,  Eloise,  and  Frances 
gave  us  papers  and  pencils.  Margaret 
led  “The  Lord’s  Prayer”  and  “The 
Flag  Salute.”  Wanda  led  the  singing 
of  two  songs. 

Then  we  guessed  the  names  of  the 
twelve  nursery  rhymes:  “Little  Miss 
Muffet,”  “Jack  Be  Nimble,”  “Little 
Bo  Peep,”  “The  Three  Little  Kittens,” 
“Jack  and  Jill,”  “Deedle  Deedle 
D  u  m  p  1  i  n  g,”  “Rub-a-Dub  Dub,” 
“Humpty  Dumpty,”  “Mary,  Mary 
Quite  Contrary,”  “Little  Jack  Horn¬ 
er,”  “Simple  Simon,”  and  “Old  King 
Cole.”  George  Lee  won  first  prize.  We 
clapped  for  George. — Lila  La  Croix. 

The  Walker  Literary  Society  Program 

Miss  Graham’s  room  put  on  the 
Walker  Literary  Program  on  Febru¬ 
ary  9.  I  went  to  the  chapel  to  see  the 
program,  and  I  led  the  singing  of  two 
songs.  Then  I  sat  and  watched  the 
girls  and  boys  in  the  program.  The 
children  played  “Old  King  Cole,” 
“Little  Miss  Muffet,”  “Jack  Be 
Nimble,”  “Little  Bo  Peep,”  “The 
“Three  Little  Kittens,”  “Jack  and 
Jill,”  “Deedle  Deedle  Dumpling,” 
“Rub-a-Dub  Dub,”  “Humpty  Dump¬ 
ty,”  “Mary,  Mary  Quite  Contrary,” 
“Little  Jack  Horner,”  and  “Simple 
Simon.” — Wanda  Ruth  Peters. 

MRS.  BROADBENT'S  CLASS 

My  Piano  Lessons 

I  have  been  taking  piano  lessons 
all  year  because  my  mother  and 
both  my  sisters  can  play  the  piano. 
They  wanted  me  to  learn  how,  too. 
My  father  told  me  that  I  could  go 
with  him  when  he  held  a  meeting 
and  that  I  could  play  the  piano  for 
him  if  1  would  learn  how.  — Elmo 
Pierce. 

Our  Visitors 

We  had  Open  House  April  4.  Many 
people  visited  in  our  classrooms.  We 
went  to  the  chapel  and  sang  songs 
for  them.  I  hope  they  liked  our  sing¬ 
ing. — Libby  Dale. 

Learning  to  Drive 

I  am  studying  the  traffic  rules.  I 
know  them  rather  well  now.  I  hope 
I  can  get  a  driver’s  license  this 
summer.  My  daddy  and  mother  are 
teaching  me  how  to  drive.  Gaston 
L.  Cooke. 


Our  Track  Meet 

We  boys  are  practicing  for  a  in  ». 
meet  this  spring  i  am  practicing  fi  r 
the  shot  put  and  the  broad  jump  I 
hope  I  win.-  Jimmie  Hogc. 

My  Hobby 

I  like  to  learn  the  names  of  many 
countries,  states,  and  islands  I  ran 
spell  them.  too.  1  ran  1.,  at.-  . 

countries:  Guatemala  Lithuania. 
Czechoslovakia,  Kamchatka  T , 
mania,  Madagascar,  and  Afgi  ,  - 
tan.  Can  you  find  these  pi.,  c  ,■ 
you  spell  them? — Edmumdo  Pbdomo 

MR.  GROW'S  CLASS 

Our  Window  Plant 

Mr  Grow  brought  an  aw  ado  i 
to  our  school  room  one  morning  las! 
winter.  It  was  large.  We  put  it  in  > 
glass  of  water.  We  watched 
every  day,  and  by  and  bj 
very  tall. 

It  is  about  30  inches  tall-  growing 
half  an  inch  each  day.  When  the  ■  <  ; 
became  smaller  and  black,  we  planted 
it  outdoors.  It  is  our  class  ret  Ray 
Appin. 

A  Tropical  Fruit 

An  avocado  is  easy  row.  It 
grows  very  tall  and  it  makes  .t  fin< 
shade  tree.  It  lives  many,  many  year? 
It  gives  us  wonderful  fruit  for  da  x 
The  fruit  is  large  larger  than  a 
base  ball.  It  is  oval.  It  is  covered 
a  thin  tough  green  skin,  and  it  l 
soft  inside  like  butter  It  has  a  big 
seed  in  it.  It  is  sometimes  called  an 
alligator  pear,  perhaps  because  al¬ 
ligators  like  to  eat  it  Borby 
Edward  Davis. 

Our  Class  Tree 

Our  class  tree  is  planted  in  the  ba  a 
yard  between  the  library  and  dining 
room. 

Our  gardener.  Mr  Moreau,  help*  i 
us  plant  it.  The  sun  shines  on  it 
every  day  and  makes  it  grow  fast 
and  strong.  We  water  it  even  after¬ 
noon.  We  shall  take  good  care 
because  we  want  to  get  some  fruit 
from  it. — Howard  Holmes. 

Planting  Our  Class  Tree 

Mr.  Moreau  showed  us  how  to  plant 
our  class  tree  We  first  dug  ■ 
in  the  ground  about  24  Inches  deep 
Then  we  filled  in  some  rich  black 
soil  and  mixed  it  with  some  ferti¬ 
lizer.  We  spread  out  the  root!  Of 
the  tree  carefully  and  covered  then 
with  the  good  soil  mixture  After 
packing  the  soil  around  it.  we  poured 
in  some  water.  We  made  a  trcivh 
around  it  for  water  and  then 
sticks  around  it  to  protect  it  fr<>" 
the  lawn  mower.— James  Hoar 
Turn  to  Page  Ten.  please 
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DONNA  MAE  PROCTOR 


The  annual  commencement  ex¬ 
ercises  will  be  held  in  the  audi¬ 
torium  of  Walker  Hall  Wednes¬ 
day  evening,  May  21.  This  year 
there  will  be  seven  graduates  from 
the  Department  for  the  Deaf,  and 
eight  graduates  from  the  Depart¬ 
ment  for  the  Blind.  As  usual  it  is 
expected  that  parents  of  the  grad¬ 
uates,  students  of  the  school  and 
friends  will  be  present  on  this 
occasion.  The  annual  commence¬ 
ment  address  will  be  given  by 
Reverend  Albert  Kissling,  pastor, 
Riverside  Presbyterian  Church, 
Jacksonville,  Florida.  We  will 
have  four  graduates  from  the  De¬ 
partment  for  the  Colored  Deaf  and 
two  graduates  fom  the  Depart¬ 
ment  for  the  Colored  Blind.  Com¬ 
mencement  exercises  for  the  De¬ 
partment  for  the  Colored  will  be 
held  Tuesday  evening,  May  20. 
School  will  close  for  the  summer 
vacation  on  Thursday,  May  22,  on 
which  date  all  children  will  return 
to  their  homes.  School  will  reopen 
September  2,  the  day  after  Labor 
Day. 


April  4  was  observed  as  Open 
House.  A  large  number  of  parents 
of  children  and  friends  from  dif¬ 
ferent  parts  of  the  state  visited  the 
different  departments  of  the  school 
and  were  loud  in  their  praise  of 
the  different  kinds  of  work  they 
saw.  Many  took  the  opportunity  of 
visiting  the  dormitories,  dining 
rooms  and  observing  the  daily  life 
of  the  children. 


Donna  Mae  Proctor,  a  junior  in 
our  Department  for  the  Blind, 
passed  away  March  9,  1952.  Donna 
Mae  was  one  of  our  finest  girls  and 
will  be  greatly  missed  by  faculty 
and  students  of  this  school.  She 
had  a  very  happy  disposition 
which  caused  her  to  readily  make 
friends  wherever  she  went.  Donna 
Mae  was  an  important  part  of  our 
Music  Department,  being  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  senior  choir.  The  entire 
sympathy  of  the  school  goes  out 
to  her  family  and  friends.  Funeral 
services  were  held  at  the  Baptist 
Church  March  11,  at  Pomona  Park, 
Florida.  About  fifty  children  from 
the  Department  for  the  Blind,  in¬ 
cluding  the  senior  choir,  of  which 
Donna  Mae  was  a  member,  and 
several  faculty  members  were 
present.  The  senior  choir  rendered 
the  selection,  “It  Is  Well  With  My 
Soul.” 

HER  LOVELY  SOUL 
By  Marguerite  M.  Simrall 

Dear  Lord,  please  make  our  spirits 
holy,  pure 

As  hers.  Oh,  make  our  faith  as 
sure. 

May  we  who  knew  and  loved  her , 
learn 

Through  light  and  darkness  to 
discern 

Things  that  are  worthy  and  of  good 
report. 

Learn  to  reject  those  things  of  no 
import. 

Learn  what  it  means  to  he  a  real 
friend. 


Make  us  to  know,  Lord,  and  to 
comprehend 

Her  lovely  soul,  her  purity  of 
heart, 

Her  bravery  as  she  took  her  daily 
part. 

Let  us  rejoice.  She  would  not  have 
us  weep, 

To  Thy  beloved,  Lord,  Thou  givest 
sleep. 


Reverend  Paul  C.  Meacham  of 
Pinellas  Park  had  charge  of  our 
regular  Sunday  School  Chapel 
services  March  30. 


Mr.  Wallace  Finch,  accom¬ 
panied  by  Mrs.  Finch,  visited  the 
school  March  31.  Mr.  Finch  is  sup¬ 
erintendent  of  the  Michigan  School 
for  the  Blind. 


April  4,  Miss  Claire  Redfield, 
R.N.,  supervising  nurse,  Polk 
County,  and  eight  other  nurses 
from  Polk  County,  visited  the  dif¬ 
ferent  departments  of  the  school. 


The  faculty  and  children  of  the 
different  departments  are  to  be 
congratulated  for  their  contribu¬ 
tions  to  the  annual  Red  Cross 
drive.  Total  contributions  were 
$61.14. 


DR.  CLOUD  HEADS  SCHOOL 
FOR  DEAF 

White  Plains,  New  York,  March 
16 — The  New  York  School  for  the 
Deaf  has  named  Dr.  Daniel  T. 
Cloud  as  superintendent.  Dr. 
Cloud  has  been  superintendent  of 
the  Illinois  School  for  Deaf  at 
Jacksonville  for  the  last  twenty- 
three  years  and  is  president  of 
the  Convention  of  American  In¬ 
structors  of  the  Deaf.— N.  Y. 
Times. 

- o - 

There  are  over  1,000  women 
who  have  taken  up  the  law.  The 
other  fifty  million  are  laying  it 
down. 

- o - 

As  a  transatlantic  liner  was 
entering  New  York’s  harbor, 
an  American  passenger  proudly 
pointed  out  to  a  Frenchman,  who 
was  standing  beside  him  on  the 
deck,  the  famous  Statue  of  Lib¬ 
erty.  The  Frenchman  gazed  and 
remarked,  “We  also  erect  statues 
to  our  illustrious  dead.” 
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THE  LIFE  ETERNAL 

ASTER  is  a  great  day  for 
what  it  suggests  and  teaches. 
It  reminds  us  anew  that  life 
is  immortal;  that  fears  and  follies 
are  of  man,  but  that  realities  and 
enduring  forces  are  of  God.  Best 
of  all,  the  day  teaches  the  sacred¬ 
ness  of  human  personality.  Until 
the  Christian  religion  was  born 
man  was  a  chattel. 

Then  came  He  who  perfected 
our  humanity,  turned  evil  into 
good  and  made  good  even  better, 
dissipated  the  fears  of  man  and 
weaned  him  from  his  sorrow  and 
unbelief,  and  taught  the  immortal¬ 
ity  of  the  soul  through  the  spoken 
word  and  through  His  own  resur¬ 
rection.  Man  then  became  free, 
a  living  soul. 

We  cannot  be  our  best  or  do  our 
best  without  the  hope  that  we  are 
destined  to  live  forever.  Virtue  is 
its  own  best  reward — the  sense  of 
endurance  and  quality  in  what  we 
think  and  say  and  do.  When  we 
look  ahead  with  the  feeling  that 
the  Higher  Force  gives  approval  to 
noble  efforts,  that  the  struggle  for 
character  and  personal  achieve¬ 
ment  are  never  in  vain,  that  in¬ 
centive  colors  our  days  and  gives 
power  to  our  deeds. 

In  the  long  upward  climb  from 
the  clod  to  our  crown  we  must 
have  encouragement  and  a  sense 
of  the  stability  of  the  divine  plan, 
the  majesty  and  power  of  the  end¬ 
less  life.  Easter  enkindles  that 
hope  and  points  out  the  evidences 
of  the  immortality  of  life. — Grit. 

- o - 

WHY  DO  YOU  WORK? 

By  Nathan  Howard  Gist 

THREE  workmen  engaged  in 
erecting  a  house  of  worship 
were  asked  why  they  were 
working.  One  replied  he  was  work¬ 
ing  for  wages;  the  second  to  build 
a  cathedral;  the  third,  to  make  a 
happier  and  better  world.  All  were 
good  reasons.  The  second  was  bet¬ 
ter  than  the  first.  The  third  was 
better  than  the  second. 

Whatever  be  the  kind  of  work 
you  do  and  the  reason  for  it,  strive 
for  quality.  Regard  the  work  as 
necessary,  as  an  important  contri¬ 
bution  to  the  progress  of  the  world. 
One’s  attitude  toward  his  voca¬ 


tion  tells  the  all-important  story 
as  to  whether  it  is  important.  Do 
your  work  so  well  that  you  create 
a  demand  for  your  services?  Then 
you  have  a  mission,  you  are  giving 
your  fellows  what  they  need,  and 
your  world — large  or  small— is  a 
better  world  because  of  your  con¬ 
tribution.  There  is  work  for  all  to 
do,  work  that  is  necessary  and  that 
enriches  life.  The  world  is  hungry 
for  quality,  whether  the  work  is 
of  the  hand,  the  mind,  or  of  the 
heart. 

“Despise  nothing,  my  son,”  said 
a  mother  to  her  boy,  and  that  boy 
grew  up  to  be  Sir  Walter  Scott. 

“He  piles  lumber  like  an  artist,” 
said  one  of  another  who  did  his 
work  so  well  his  every  move  was 
a  masterpiece,  and  people  stopped 
to  admire  his  diligence. 

It  was  said  of  a  public  leader, 
“He  is  so  useful  that  few  could  ever 
take  his  place.”  There  is  the  test  of 
one’s  value  to  the  community. 
One’s  work  may  be  producing  a 
symphony,  sweeping  a  house,  or 
growing  potatoes.  Take  the  right 
attitude  toward  your  task,  and  you 
never  need  feel  the  task  is  beneath 
your  dignity.  Why  you  work  and 
how  you  work  are  more  important 
than  the  kind  of  work  you  do. 

- o - 

Louisiana  School  Celebrating 
Its  One-Hundredth  Birthday 

The  Louisiana  State  School  for 
the  Deaf  at  Baton  Rouge  is  pres¬ 
ently  celebrating  its  one-hun¬ 
dredth  year  of  existence.  The 
school  first  opened  its  doors  on 
December  8,  1852. 

The  highlight  of  the  observa¬ 
tion  will  be  an  elaborate  pageant 
to  be  given  at  the  close  of  the  cur¬ 
rent  school  year.  Two  perform¬ 
ances  of  the  pageant  will  be  given. 
The  first  will  be  given  on  the  eve¬ 
ning  of  May  28  for  the  pupils, 
friends,  and  patrons  of  the  School; 
the  second  on  the  evening  of  May 
30  for  the  Alumni  of  the  Louisiana 
School.  The  Alumni  Association 
will  hold  its  Thirteenth  Triennial 
Convention  at  the  School  May  30 
and  31,  and  June  1. 

The  pageant  will  be  in  the  form 
of  tableaux  depicting  the  interest¬ 
ing  history  of  the  School  since  its 
founding. 


CHRIST  S  LIFE  AND  I)F  \TII 
PROCLAIM  HIS  DIVINITY 

HE  teachings  of  Jesus  Cl 
the  greatest  Man  who 
lived,  are  the  strongest  p 
for  good  in  the  world 
Jesus  gave  humanity  a  sy 
of  ethics  that  has  endured  wit 
change  for  2.000  .  • 
little  about  property  because 


knew'  there  were  things  more  im¬ 
portant  than  property.  He  empha¬ 
sized  the  role  of  character  H« 
strove  to  perfect  the  minds  of  men 
He  looked  at  the  soul,  not  at  th* 
material  things  that  •  ed  thl 
attention  of  others. 

No  life  was  ever  lived  in  nv>r« 
perfect  detail  and  balance  that 
Christ's.  He  never  made  a  mistak* 


never  uttered  a  doctrine  that  wa- 
true  one  day  and  obsolete  the  next 
No  flaw'  can  be  found  in  the  m<>ra 
code  outlined  by  Jesus  even  2( 
centuries  later. 

Throughout  the  ages  there  have 
been  many  great  men.  but  n  n* 
other  than  Jesus  who  lived  a  sp*>t- 
less  life  and  did  everything  in  per¬ 
fect  order.  Jesus  is  the  only  Om 
whose  teachings  strike  a  true  nut* 
in  the  hearts  and  minds  of  men 
every  generation.  In  the  exampU 
of  His  own  life  and  in  the  greai 
love  He  bore  humanity  in  Hr 
willingness  to  die  the  cruel  dt.nl 
of  the  cross  to  save  sinners  — Jr  u 
stands  alone  in  human  history 

Jesus,  whom  even  the  torn! 

could  not  hold  and  wh  <  • 

tion  wre  joyously  commemorate  a1 
Easter,  was  what  Christendom 
proclaims  him  t<>  be — a  divin* 
being.  No  mortal  could  have  live, 
as  Jesus  lived,  died  as  He  died 
come  to  life  again,  and  left  behind 
the  noble  precepts  which  He  gav* 
the  world  as  a  heritage  The  Riser 
Savior  is  God  s  most  posit 
lation  of  the  life  eternal 


AMERICA’S  GOSPEL 

Our  country  hath  a  gospel  of 
own 

To  preach  and  practice  bel 
all  the  w'orld — 

The  freedom  and  divinity  of  n 
The  glorious  claims  of  hur 
brotherhood, 

And  the  soul  s  fealty  to  non* 
God. — James  Russell  Lowell 
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Continued  from  Page  Ten 

Our  New  Gymnasium 

We  shall  have  a  new  gymnasium 
soon.  It  will  be  built  east  of  the 
hospital.  It  will  be  a  very  large 
two-story  building.  Some  men  tested 
the  ground  sometime  ago  because  we 
want  to  build  it  on  dry,  hard  ground. 
If  it  is  on  soft  ground,  the  building 
will  sink. — Herbert  Donald. 

A  Trip  to  the  Alligator  Farm 

My  brother  came  from  Jackson¬ 
ville  one  Sunday  afternoon  to  see 
me.  He  took  me  to  see  our  friend 
at  the  alligator  farm.  There  we  saw 
all  kinds  of  animals.  They  showed 
us  some  snakes  and  let  me  touch 
one  of  them.  It  coiled  around  my 
arm.  It  liked  to  be  tickled  on  its 
head. — Paul  Williams. 

A  Painting  Job 

I  help  my  father  paint  a  house 
at  the  beach.  I  like  to  work  out¬ 
doors.  I  want  to  learn  to  be  a  good 
house  painter  and  earn  a  lot  of 
money. — Larry  Wehking. 

A  Surprise  Visit 

My  brother,  Junior,  came  to  see 
me  one  Sunday  morning  last  month. 
I  was  surprised  but  happy  to  see 
him.  He  told  me  that  he  worked 
in  a  bakery  in  Jacksonville.  He  likes 
his  new  job. — Sam  Pert. 

Happy  Spring  Days 

We  are  happy  to  see  spring  again. 
It  has  been  nice  and  warm  out¬ 
doors.  We  enjoy  swimming  at  the 
beach  every  other  day.  —  Billy 
Whitehurst. 

MRS.  DELONG'S  CLASS 

Our  Trip  to  the  Bakery 

We  went  to  the  Holsum  bakery 
one  afternoon. 

The  supervisor’s  name  was  Mr. 
Osgood.  Mr.  Osgood  showed  us  the 
big  oven  and  different  machines.  We 
saw  many  pies,  loaves  of  white  and 
brown  bread,  hot  dog  buns,  ham¬ 
burger  buns,  sweet  rolls,  and  French 
bread. 

We  thanked  Mr.  Osgood.  We  en¬ 
joyed  our  trip  very  much. — Ruth 
Alexandra  Nutt. 

Our  Tropical  Fish 

Freddie  Bvska  gave  some  tropi¬ 
cal  fish,  some  sand,  and  a  big  fish 
bowl  to  Mrs.  Delong  one  day.  She 
brought  them  to  our  classroom.  We 
will  keep  them  in  our  room  until 
May  23. 

There  are  two  kinds  of  tropical 
fish  in  the  bowl.  One  kind  is  gup¬ 
pies,  and  the  other  kind  is  mosquito 


fish.  One  mother  guppie  will  have 
some  baby  fish  after  awhile.  She  is 
very  fat  now.  Some  fish  lay  eggs. 
Other  fish  have  babies.  The  snails 
eat  the  fish  droppings.  —  Virginia 
Holland. 

At  the  Beach 

We  went  to  St.  Augustine  Beach 
one  afternoon.  I  saw  some  little 
waves.  I  went  in  the  ocean  and 
swam  in  the  little  waves.  I  did  not 
know  the  big  waves  were  coming. 
I  did  not  hear  them.  I  did  not  see  the 
big  waves.  The  big  waves  came 
over  me.  I  liked  the  big  waves  over 
me.  I  had  a  good  time  at  St.  Augus¬ 
tine  Beach.  I  want  to  go  swimming 
in  the  big  waves  again. — Harold 
Genton. 

About  Kangaroos 

There  are  many  kangaroos  in 
Australia.  Some  of  the  farmers  in 
that  country  do  not  like  kangaroos 
because  they  eat  their  crops.  Other 
people  do  not  want  to  kill  the  kan¬ 
garoos. 

A  large  kangaroo  weighs  about 
200  pounds.  A  baby  kangaroo  is 
only  an  inch  long.  It  likes  to  stay  in 
its  mother’s  pouch  when  it  is  small. 

Kangaroos  like  to  box  with  their 
front  legs.  Their  hind  legs  are 
powerful.  A  kangaroo  can  run  50 
miles  an  hour. 

Kangaroos  protect  themselves  with 
their  legs,  or  by  hopping  away.  — 
Donna  Hedge. 

About  Butter 

Butter  is  yellow.  It  is  made  from 
cream. 

People  make  butter  in  a  cream¬ 
ery.  A  creamery  is  a  big  building. 

There  are  many  machines  in  a 
creamery.  One  big  machine  is  called 
a  churn. 

The  cream  is  turned  round  and 
round.  After  awhile  the  cream  turns 
into  butter. 

Butter  is  not  the  same  as  oleo¬ 
margarine.  Oleomargarine  is  not 
made  from  cream.  It  is  made  from 
oils. — Barbara  Belcher. 

Our  Trip  to  the  Bakery 

Our  class  went  to  the  Holsum 
bakery  one  afternoon.  We  saw  many 
machines  in  the  bakery.  We  saw  a 
divider,  a  rounder,  a  proofer,  a 
moulder,  and  the  steam  cabinet.  A 
baker  weighed  some  dough.  We  saw 
the  slicing  machine.  We  saw  a  wrap¬ 
ping  machine.  It  wrapped  boxes  of 
hot  dogs.  We  said,  “Thank  you,  Mr. 
Osgood.”  Mr.  Osgood  told  us  to  get 
out  a  side  door.  We  went  to  a  drug 
store.  My  mother  works  in  the  drug 
store.  We  bought  something  from  her. 
Harold  and  I  drank  some  coca-cola. 
We  sat  at  a  table.  We  went  back  to 


school  at  four  o’clock.  We  enjoyed 
our  trip  very  much.  —  Gerald  W. 
Parker. 

Our  Trip  to  the  Bakery 

One  day  we  went  to  the  Holsum 
bakery.  Mr.  Osgood  told  us  to  go  up¬ 
stairs.  We  rode  in  an  elevator.  Mr. 
Osgood  told  us  that  Ben  was  a  dough 
mixer.  Mr.  Osgood  showed  us  some 
tubs  of  dough.  We  smelled  the 
fermenting  dough.  We  could  smell 
the  yeast.  Mr.  Osgood  laughed  at  us. 
He  gave  us  some  dry  milk.  We  tasted 
it.  It  was  good.  We  saw  some  flour, 
salt,  dry  milk,  fat,  sugar,  and  yeast- 
mix  in  the  store  room.  —  Carolyn 
Lorene  Spivery. 

MISS  HEREFORD'S  CLASS 

A  Trip  to  the  Beach 

We  went  to  Saint  Augustine  Beach 
one  afternoon.  We  rode  on  the  truck. 
We  stopped  and  jumped  out  on  the 
sidewalk.  We  ran  into  the  water.  It 
was  cold.  I  pulled  Sam  Pert  into  the 
water.  Some  boys  bought  things  to 
eat.  I  did  not  buy  anything  because 
I  want  to  save  my  money.  After 
awhile  we  rode  on  the  truck  back  to 
Rhyne  Hall.  We  stayed  from  1:45  to 
4:45.  We  had  a  good  time.  —  James 
Forrest. 

A  Hobby  of  Stamps 

I  ordered  some  stamps  from  Alice 
Horton  in  Oklahoma  last  week.  She 
sent  me  100  different  stamps  for  ten 
cents.  I  do  not  know  how  many 
stamns  I  have  in  all.  I  think  I  have 
about  415  stamps.  Next  May  I  will 
order  another  stamp  book  from  the 
Hobby  Shop.  The  Hobby  Shop  is  in 
Miami,  Florida.  When  I  finish,  it  will 
be  a  very  nice  stamp  book.  —  Bill 
Smith. 

In  the  Hospital 

I  went  to  the  hospital  on  March 
17.  Betty  Atwell  and  Sally  Wingard 
were  in  the  hospital,  too.  I  had  the 
mumps.  My  neck  hurt  very  much.  I 
saw  Miss  Hereford  on  the  sidewalk  in 
front  of  the  hospital  when  I  was  sick. 
I  am  well  now.  I  came  back  to  school 
last  Sunday. — Laura  King. 

A  Trip  to  the  Oldest  House 

My  class  went  to  the  Oldest  House 
March  12.  We  saw  many  old  things. 
We  saw  an  oil  lamp,  a  fireplace,  a 
bed  warmer,  a  sundial,  a  well,  the 
kitchen,  and  the  bars  on  the  win¬ 
dows.  The  Oldest  House  was  built 
about  1500.  It  has  four  flags  over  it. 
It  has  belonged  to  three  countries: 
Spain,  England,  and  the  United  States. 
It  is  believed  that  about  15  families 
have  lived  in  the  house.  The  furniture 
in  the  house  was  sent  from  all  over 
the  world. — Buddy  Strehle. 
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A  Boxer  Dog 

I  received  a  letter  from  my  mother 
and  daddy  one  day.  Daddy  bought  me 
a  Boxer  dog.  Mother  will  send  me  a 
picture  of  it.  The  dog  is  named  Taffy. 
It  is  brown,  white,  and  black.  Easter 
Day,  April  13,  Mother  and  Daddy 
will  come  to  see  me.  I  am  happy 
that  they  will  bring  the  Boxer  with 
them.  I  shall  like  the  Boxer  dog. 
I  love  Mother  and  Daddy. — J.  Auty 
Shapper. 

Signs  of  Spring 

We  made  a  bulletin  board  in  our 
room  of  signs  of  spring.  We  have 
some  pictures  of  flowers,  baby  ani¬ 
mals,  a  little  boy  fishing,  and  of 
Easter  rabbits.  James  made  the  sign, 
“Signs  of  Spring.”  The  rest  of  the 
class  looked  for  pictures  of  spring. 
I  like  the  pictures  of  the  dark  pink 
flowers. — Annie  Smith. 

MRS.  POWELL'S  CLASS 
Sf.  Patrick 

Last  month  Mrs.  Powell  told  us  the 
story  about  St.  Patrick  and  a  story 
of  Ireland.  St.  Patrick  was  born  in 
England  in  389.  When  he  was  16, 
some  Irish  raiders  captured  him 
and  took  him  to  Ireland. 

St.  Patrick  went  to  France  and 
studied  to  be  a  monk.  He  went  back 
to  Ireland  and  did  many  things  to 
help  the  Irish  people.  He  is  their 
patron  saint. — Rozelle  McGee. 

My  Birdhouse 

We  went  to  Mr.  Hunziker’s  class¬ 
room  after  recess  one  morning.  Mr. 
Hunziker  talked  to  us  about  bird 
houses  and  how  to  take  care  of  a 
mother  bird  and  her  little  birds.  It 
made  me  interested  in  making  a  bird 
house.  Week  before  last  I  started 
one  in  the  wood  working  shop.  It 
will  have  two  rooms.  I  want  to  paint 
it  blue  with  a  red  roof. — Gary  Clark. 

When  I  Had  Mumps 

I  had  the  mumps  last  February.  I 
stayed  in  the  hospital  for  one  week, 
and  then  I  went  home  for  one  week. 
My  sister  took  the  mumps,  too.  She 
stayed  in  the  hospital  for  four  days 
and  at  home  for  one  week.  I  am 
glad  that  I  cannot  have  mumps  any 
more.— Penny  Gray. 

Queen  Elizabeth  II 

King  George  IV,  king  of  England, 
died  not  long  ago.  His  oldest  daugh¬ 
ter,  Princess  Elizabeth,  became  queen. 
She  is  my  favorite  queen. 

Queen  Elizabeth  has  a  son  named 
Prince  Charles  and  a  daughter  named 
Princess  Anne.  The  queen  will  be 
in  mourning  until  May  31.  Then 
Queen  Elizabeth  II  will  be  crowned 
queen. — Lois  Wise. 


Teddy,  My  Big  Brother 

Teddy  is  nine  months  old  now. 
He  weighs  more  than  20  pounds.  He 
can  stand  up  and  eat  a  cookie  all 
by  himself.  He  can  walk  just  a 
few  steps. 

One  Saturday  night  Mom  put 
pajamas  on  Teddy  and  put  him  in 
his  crib.  Mom  went  to  the  kitchen 
to  warm  up  Teddy’s  milk.  I  was 
in  the  living  room  watching  Teddy. 
I  saw  him  walking  just  like  a  tight 
rope  walker.  He  loves  to  jump  into 
his  little  pillow.  He  is  very  cute 
and  big.  He  has  six  teeth.— Elizabeth 
Ann  Clemons. 

A  New  Brother 

I  have  a  new  brother.  His  name 
is  Allen  James  Elliott.  We  call  him 
Allen.  He  was  born  in  Kissmmee  on 
February  12.  He  weighed  eight 
pounds  when  he  was  born.  I  am 
very  proud  of  him.  Now  I  have  one 
sister  and  one  brother. — Tommy  El¬ 
liot. 

My  Vacation 

Last  month  I  received  a  letter 
from  my  stepmother  who  lives  in 
Hawaii.  I  was  excited  over  ge  ting 
the  letter.  It  was  my  first  one  from 
her.  She  told  me  that  my  daddy 
and  she  might  come  to  see  me  next 
May.  I  may  go  to  New  York,  too 
because  my  mother  and  stepfather 
are  there.  I  think  I  will  have  lots 
of  fun  this  summer. — Frederick  Zenz. 

My  Sweet  Little  Brother 

One  day  my  baby  brother,  Kenneth, 
was  very  sick.  His  temperature  was 
about  105.  My  mother  took  him  to  the 
doctor  six  times.  I  believe  my  mother 
was  very  much  worried  about  him. 
When  I  went  home  last  month, 
Kenneth  was  such  a  sweet  boy.  He 
remembered  me  very  well.  Kenneth 
did  not  seem  to  remember  me  when 
I  went  home  for  Christmas.  — 
Jacqueline  Hutchinson. 

Allen  Graves'  Half-brother 

I  have  just  discovered  that  Allen 
Graves  is  my  brother  Jerry’s  half 
brother.  I  did  not  know  about  it 
before.  Soon  I  will  choose  Allen 
Graves  to  be  my  best  friend.  I  am 
really  proud  of  this  discovery.  1 
think  my  brother  Jerry  knows  about 
it. — Ray  Harris. 

- o - 

“Thank  you  so  much,’’  said  a 
woman  to  a  laboring  man  who  had 
given  her  his  seat  in  a  stieet  cui 
“That  was  very  kind  of  you." 

“Not  at  all,  ma’am,  not  at  all.' 
protested  the  man.  “I  know  some 
men  don’t  give  up  their  seats  to 
anyone  but  pretty  girls,  but  looks 
don’t  make  any  difference  to  me.” 


DON'T  DETOI  It  T  Ot  HI  I 

T?  VER  stop  to  be  thankful  for 
l2y  the  stumj 

right  slant  on  them,  you  dis¬ 
cover  that  they  are  rather  useful, 
after  all,  says  Robert  Updegraff! 
the  philosopher.  They  pay  about 
half  your  salary. 

It’s  this  way:  whether  you  are 
the  manager  or  the  errand  boy, 
whether  you  sell  or  shij 
books,  someone  could  be  found  to 
handle  the  job  for  about  half 
what  you  get — if  it  were  not  for 
the  stumps,  the  things  tl  | 
wrong,  the  people  who  treat  you 
contemptibly,  the  difficulties  that 
have  to  be  met  and  overcome. 

It  takes  intelligence,  patience, 
tact,  and  courage  to  meet  the 
troubles  of  any  job.  That  is  why 
you  hold  your  present  job  And  it 
may  be  the  reason  you  don't  hold 
a  bigger  job. 

Who  knows,  perhaps  if  you 
went  looking  for  more  troubles 
and,  instead  of  trying  to  duck 
them,  developed  the  habit  of  nut-t¬ 
ing  them  halfway  and  licking 
them,  you  might  very  soon  find 
yourself  getting  twice  as  large  a 
salary  as  you  do  now.  For  it's  a  fact 
that  there  are  plenty  of  bigger 
jobs  waiting  for  folks  who  aren’t 
afraid  of  the  troubles  connected 
with  them. — The  Villa 

TAKE  TIME 

Take  time  to  live:  it  is  one  Mcret 
of  success. 

Take  time  to  think,  it  is  the  •  .nn 
of  power. 

Take  time  to  play  it  is  the  ■ 
of  youth. 

Take  time  to  read;  it  is  the  found. ■ 
tion  of  knowledge. 

Take  time  for  friendship,  it  is  a 
source  of  happiness 
Take  time  to  laugh:  it  helps  lift 
life’s  load. 

Take  time  to  dream,  it  hitche  the 
soul  to  the  stars. 

Take  time  to  worship,  it  is  the 
highway  of  reverence 
Take  time  to  pray;  it  help  bring 
Christ  near  and  washes  the  dust 
of  earth  from  our  eyes 

—Author  Unknown. 


A  small  town  is  the  pla 
a  fellow  doesn’t  have  t< 
his  black  eye  to  people;  th 
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Shidvwn  and  foaAt  “IT" 


Football  and  basketball  curtains 
have  been  drawn.  The  basketball 
season  was  finished  with  games 
played  between  the  staff  of  the 
school  and  the  teams.  The  staff  was 
able  to  squeeze  by  the  “B”  team 
and  the  reserves  of  the  “A”’  team, 
but  found  rough  sledding  against 
the  “A”  team.  It  was  a  close  game 
until  the  final  quarter  when  the 
staff  was  compelled  to  finish  the 
game  with  four  players  because 
others  had  fouled  out. 

D.  and  B.  is  now  in  the  spring 
program  with  spring  football 
practice,  track,  softball,  and  swim¬ 
ming  in  full  swing.  There  were 
hopes  for  a  baseball  team  this  year 
but  it  will  have  to  wait  a  year. 


Track  will  be  the  major  sport  for 
the  spring.  D.  and  B.  will  enter  the 
Conference  and  the  County  Track 
Meet  and  should  make  a  fine 
showing. 

There  is  a  very  pleasant  build¬ 
ing  noise  around  our  campus  now 
for  which  we  are  all  proud.  The 
beginning  of  our  new  gymnasium 
is  under  way.  It  will  afford  us 
many  things  and  will  broaden  our 
Physical  Education  program. 

The  school  is  especially  proud 
of  its  several  midget  teams  which 
made  excellent  showing  in  basket¬ 
ball  this  year.  These  groups, 
coached  by  Mr.  Reidelberger,  have 
shown  that  basketball  at  D.  and  B. 
has  a  great  future. 


The  tall,  dignified  man  joined 
the  crowd  in  front  of  a  bargain 
counter  in  an  attempt  to  get  a 
very  special  pair  of  hose  for  his 
wife.  He  inched  his  way  patiently, 
but  was  buffeted  here  and  there 
by  the  women,  and  made  no  pro¬ 
gress. 

Suddenly  he  lowered  his  head, 
stretched  out  his  arms,  and  then 
barged  through  the  crowd. 

“Can’t  you  act  like  a  gentle¬ 
man?”  inquired  a  cold  feminine 
voice  at  his  elbow. 

“I’ve  been  acting  like  a  gentle¬ 
man  for  the  past  hour,”  replied  the 
man,  still  charging  forward.  “From 
now  on  I’m  going  to  act  like  a 
lady.” 


GIRLS’  BASKETBALL 


Holding  the  ball — Sue  Fair,  Manager. 

Fr0wim7fi7left  Beatrice  Feinberg,  Martha  Wingard,  Captain  (high  scorer 

Rae  ROW,  m  iC1?a  Belle  Hudson’  J°anna  Williams,  Artha 

'  Co-Captain  (second  high  scorer  with 

points  for  11  games);  Martha  Deal,  and  Virginia  Slappey. 

Back  Row— left  to  right:  Miss  Virginia  McGuirt,  Girls’  Coach;  Fave  Johnson 
Pat  Corbett,  Yvonne  Crews,  Judy  Mae  Woolery,  and  Velma  Neely 
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Phimatoj 


Gjohnhimoni  Conducted  by  the  T eachen 

of  the  Primary  Department 


CIRCUS  RIDDLES 

I  am  a  funny  man. 

I  make  people  laugh. 

I  am  in  a  circus. 

Who  am  I? 

I  am  an  animal. 

I  am  big. 

I  have  a  long  trunk. 
What  am  I? 

I  am  an  animal. 

I  go  fast. 

Cowboys  ride  me. 

What  am  I? 


How  many  chickens  can  you  find  in  the  picture* 


OUR  TRIP 

We  went  to  the  alligator 
farm  one  Friday.  We  rode  in 
the  bus. 

We  saw  many  big  and  little 
alligators,  birds,  snakes,  mon¬ 
keys  and  ostriches. 

An  alligator  had  no  tail. 
One  duck  had  a  sore  leg. 

We  did  not  see  a  man  drive 
an  ostrich.  —  mrs.  GRAdy’s 
CLASS,  PREPARATORY  B-l. 

- O - 

FILL  EACH  BLANK  WITH  THE 
RIGHT  WORD 

A  bear  likes 

The  horse  can 

The  clown  is 

The  monkey  plays 

A  giraffe  has  many 

honey  spots  funny 

dance 


THE  CIRCUS 

We  went  to  a  circus  one 
afternoon.  We  went  in  a  big 
tent.  We  saw  three  bears.  They 
rolled  a  barrel.  We  saw  an  ele¬ 
phant.  It  carried  a  flag.  We  saw 
many  ponies  and  horses.  They 
danced  and  bowed.  A  little 
monkey  and  a  dog  rode  on  one 
pony.  Three  pretty  women 
swung  up  high. 

We  bought  popcorn.  We 
liked  the  circus. — mary  hoag- 

LAND,  PREPARATORY  B-2. 

- O - 

A  TRIP  TO  THE  FARM 

We  went  to  the  farm  in  the 
bus  one  day  in  March.  Tim 
drove.  We  rode  in  the  countiN. 
We  saw  three  big  bulls.  We  saw 
two  little  calves  in  the  calf- 
barn  and  two  bigger  calves  in 


a  pasture.  A  big  red  trai 
stood  in  the  shed.  We  saw  a 
silo.  We  found  many  gourd; 
the  barnyard.  We  went 
stairs  to  the  hayloft  We  s 
some  hav  up  there.  Miss  01: 
took  pictures  of  us. 

We  came  back  to  school 
9:30.  We  enjoyed  the  fa 
very  much.  We  want  to 
there  again.  —  sandy  kri 

PREPARATORY  A-l. 

- 0 - 

DID  YOU  KNOW* 

A  tiger  has  many  stripes 
A  giraffe  has  a  long  neck 
A  fox  is  a  sly  animal. 

A  bear  is  a  wild  beast. 

An  elephant  has  tusks 
Some  camels  have  two  hum 
A  buffalo  has  a  shaggy  h  ? 
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tricks 


IN  THE  YARD 

We  went  outdoors  and 
played  in  the  yard  one  morn¬ 
ing.  The  boys  flew  Bobby’s 
big  kite.  It  flew  up  high.  We 
watched  it. 

We  played  with  a  big  red 
ball.  Mrs.  Grady,  Earl,  Mary, 
and  Barbara  threw  the  ball 
to  us.  Bettye,  Carole,  and  Sher¬ 
rill  did  not  catch  it.  Joanne, 
Lois  Ann,  Mildred,  Bill,  and  I 
caught  it.  We  had  fun. — Bar¬ 
bara  READ,  PREPARATORY  B-2. 

- o - 

THE  HORSES 

We  ran  to  the  fence  one  day. 
We  saw  eight  big  horses  and  a 
big  wagon.  They  had  on  red 
and  green  bows.  Two  men  had 
on  green  suits  and  hats.  A 
black  and  white  dog  barked.  He 
said,  “Bow-wow-wow.”  —  pat 
LUKE,  PREPARATORY  B-3 

- O - 

MRS.  KING'S  CLASS 
Preparatory-C-1 

Betty  Register  works  up¬ 
stairs  on  Saturdays. 

Altean  Smith  gave  the  boys 
and  girls  some  gum  and  cook¬ 
ies. 

Sandra  Kessinger  has  a  new 
shirt,  pants,  and  hat.  She  likes 
them. 

Brenda  Cheatham’s  daddy 
gave  her  a  pretty  ring.  Brenda 
likes  it. 

Joe  Rafferty’s  mother  sent 
us  two  dollars.  We  will  go  to 
a  store  and  buy  something. 

Grethen  Klenk’s  mother  had 
a  party  for  us.  We  looked  for 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  APRIL 


Fay  Hogg  April  6 

Wayne  Whitehurst  April  27 

Earl  Richardson  April  28 

Jeanefure  Crews  April  30 


- o - 

MY  BIRTHDAY  PARTY 

I  had  a  birthday  party  March 
12.  My  cake  was  blue  and 
white.  I  invited  Beverley  Rol¬ 
lins  and  Barbara  MacKendree 
to  my  party  in  the  library.  I 
got  seven  presents.  We  all  en¬ 
joyed  cake,  ice  cream,  cokes, 
nuts,  and  candy.  Parties  are 
lots  of  fun. — joe  cox. 


Easter  eggs.  We  had  a  good 
time. 

Mike  Lopez  and  Bobby 
Wells  went  to  the  barber  shop 
one  afternoon.  They  got  hair¬ 
cuts. 

Michael  Stewart’s  mother 

and  daddy  came  to  see  Michael. 

He  had  a  good  time  with  them. 

- o - 

MRS.  ROBSON'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  C-2 

Ronald  Stevens  had  his  eyes 
tested. 

Jeanfure  Crews  will  have 
a  birthday  party  this  month. 
We  will  have  fun. 


Judy  Carrico  and  Dedra 
Hodges  like  to  play  store. 

Bill  Baggett  helps  every¬ 
body.  He  is  a  big  boy  now. 

Stanley  Ware,  Bob  Firkins, 
Bobby  Willis,  and  Barbara 
Stover  wear  glasses.  Some¬ 
times  they  forget  to  put  them 
on,  but  they  try  hard  to 
remember. 

- o - 

MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  C-3 

Rosalee  Bryan  went  home 
one  Friday. 

Donald  Justice  likes  to  pass 
the  pencils. 

Paul  Phillips  got  a  letter 
from  his  mother. 

Betty  Jo  Roberson  got  a 
box  from  her  mother. 

Pamela  Gulsby  is  the 
smallest  girl  in  our  class. 

Gail  Spell  brought  her  doll 
and  doll  carriage  to  school. 

Martha  Myers  has  a  big 
new  doll  and  a  new  doll 
carriage. 

Evelyn  Syfret  got  a  letter 
and  a  box.  She  got  some 
money,  too. 

Marlene  Hartsfield  likes  our 
new  Warren  hearing  aid.  She 
can  hear  the  trains  whistle. 

- O - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-l 

Will  Jane  Gore  has  pretty 
curly  hair.  A  big  girl  curled  it. 

Ruby  Nell  Allen’s  mother 
sent  her  a  color  book  and 
some  crayons. 
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Levon  Mathews  likes  to  fly 
kites.  He  can  get  them  up  high. 

Jerry  Keller  got  a  letter 
from  Mother.  Bill  will  buy 
him  a  new  bike. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-2 

Bettye  Dawkins  wants  to 
see  her  new  baby  sister. 

Joanne  Hansen  was  so 
surprised  one  Sunday,  when 
her  family  came  to  see  her. 

Mary  Hoagland’s  mother 
sent  her  a  “spinning  saucer.” 
Mary  is  having  fun  playing 
with  it. 

Carole  Holmes’  mother  sent 
her  some  candy  and  cookies 
recently.  Carole  likes  to  share 
her  goodies  with  her  class¬ 
mates. 

- o - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-3 

Jimmy  Mills  played  base¬ 
ball.  He  ran  fast.  He  had  a 
good  time. 

Doyle  Hitchcock  saw  a  fire 
and  a  big  fire  truck  one 
afternoon. 

Sandra  Ziglar  got  a  long 
letter  from  her  mother.  She 
will  have  a  surprise  for  Sandra 
on  Easter  Sunday. 

Gloria  Brook’s  mother, 
brother,  Paul,  and  she  went 
to  Jacksonville  to  see  her 
daddy.  She  had  a  good  time. 

Barbara  Cook's  mother  sent 
her  a  nice  box.  She  has  some 
candy  eggs,  cookies,  raisins, 
and  ten  balloons.  She  gave  us 
some  raisins. 


MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-4 

Mike  Long  likes  to  finger 
paint. 

Alvina  Barber  had  a  pretty 
new  dress  for  Easter. 

Stacey  Beane  has  a  pretty 
new  blue  suit  and  a  yellow 
shirt. 

Sandra  Thomas  went  home 
one  week  end.  She  played  with 
Roy. 

Willie  Mae  Murphy  picked 
some  flowers  one  day.  She 
gave  them  to  the  girls. 

- 0 - 

MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  A-l 

I  went  to  the  barber  shop 
one  day.  I  had  a  short  haircut. 
I  like  it. — J.  D.  ANDERSON. 

I  ironed  Doris  Ann  Genton’s 
scarves  one  morning.  I  like  to 
iron.  Doris  Ann  thanked  me. — 
BETTY  HARRIS. 

I  watered  the  avocado  plant 
one  morning.  It  has  many 
leaves.  It  has  two  stems.  It  is 
twelve  inches  tall.  —  wayne 

WHITEHURST. 

We  went  to  the  movies  in 
the  auditorium  one  Saturday. 
A  policeman  slipped  on  a  ba¬ 
nana  peel  and  fell  on  the  side¬ 
walk.  We  laughed  and  laughed. 

— JUDY  HORNE. 

We  found  many  gourds  in 
the  barnyard  at  the  farm. 
Gerald  Harrell,  Joe  Cox,  and 
I  made  birdhouses.  We  cut 
doors  and  windows.  We  paint¬ 
ed  them  in  art  class.  Mine  is 
red  and  black.  Joe  s  is  yellow, 


red.  and  blue.  Gerald's  is  black 
yellow,  and  red.— jack  smith 


MISS  DOUGLAS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  A  -2 

I  had  m\  hair  cut  last  Mon¬ 
day.  I  like  it. — nadini  dali 

I  got  four  cards  from  my 
mother  yesterday.  joyce 

CAMPBELL. 

Mv  sister  has  a  birthdav 
next  Wednesday.  Her  name  .  - 
Gail. — MARY  SPELL. 

Mrs.  Pedersen  pulled  my 
tooth  last  Monday.  I  brought 
it  to  school. — fay  harper 

I  got  a  letter  from  my 
mother  yesterday.  I  gave  it  t<> 
Miss  Douglas. — henry  rkeyi  s. 


MISS  POHL'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-4 

I  am  going  to  get  a  new 
blue  suit  for  Eastei  EDDIE 
IVES. 

We  have  a  little  puppy  \V» 
like  the  puppy.  He  has  brown 
and  white  spots.  His  name  is 
“Spot.” — BOBBY  HORNSBY 

We  went  to  the  school 
in  March.  Butch  was  afraid 
of  the  bulls.  I  liked  the  farm. 
We  saw  many  farm  animab 

JOYCE  GODWIN. 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS 
Preparatory-First  Grade 

One  day  Emory  Spann  got  a 
big  box  of  candy  from  his 
mother.  He  gave  some  candv 
to  us.  We  thanked  him. 

JIMMY  ROGERS. 

My  father  bought  a  new 
trailer.  It  is  gray  and  white 
It  is  pretty.  I  want  to  ride  in  it 
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Perhaps  I  will  ride  in  it  next 
summer. — bobby  king. 

Many  people  went  to  the 
circus  last  month.  They  saw 
lots  of  animals.  The  clowns 
were  funny.  The  people 
laughed  and  laughed.  Every¬ 
body  had  a  good  time. 

WAYNE  CHRISTOPHER. 

Darwin  Holloman  invited 
me  to  a  party  one  night.  We 
played  games.  We  had  a  good 
time.  We  ate  some  cake,  nuts, 
and  candy.  We  drank  some 
cokes.  I  thanked  Darwin  for 
inviting  me  to  the  party. — 

DON  STOKLEY. 

- O - 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS 
Grade  First  A 

I  have  a  pretty  white  shirt. 
I  have  pretty  shoes.  I  will  wear 
them  next  month.  —  george 

ALLEN. 

I  bought  a  piggy  bank  last 
year.  I  keep  my  money  in  it. 
Many  times  I  look  at  it.  I  laugh 
because  it  is  very  funny. — 
WILLIE  METTS. 

March  28  is  Mother’s  birth¬ 
day.  I  bought  her  some  per¬ 
fume.  I  went  home.  Mother  had 
many  gifts  and  cards.  She  was 
very  happy. — harold  scott. 

The  big  girls  made  pretty 
skirts  and  blouses  for  them¬ 
selves.  My  skirt  is  blue,  and  my 
blouse  is  blue  and  white.  Mrs. 
Pedersen  is  my  sewing  teacher. 
She  is  a  good  teacher. — delores 
CHANEY. 

Jim  Moore  found  a  cocoon 
on  a  tall  wild  flower.  He 
brought  it  to  school.  A  beauti¬ 
ful  big  black  butterfly  came 


out  of  it  in  our  school  room. 
We  were  all  so  surprised  to  see 
the  butterfly.  —  Dallas  mc- 

MULLEN. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS 
First  Grade  B 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother. 
She  said  that  they  bought  a 
new  pig.  They  will  make  a  pen 
for  it.— HELEN  DUCKSWORTH. 

Daddy  flew  from  Miami  to 
St.  Augustine  with  a  friend. 
He  came  to  see  me,  and  we 
went  downtown  for  lunch.  — 
BUTCH  POOLE. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Caulfield  came 
to  see  me  one  afternoon.  I  was 
very  much  surprised.  They 
brought  me  a  nice  box  of 
candy. — Barbara  mackendree. 

Daddy  sent  me  two  beauti¬ 
ful  dresses,  a  slip,  two  pairs  of 
shoes,  a  hat,  and  an  Easter 
basket.  I  will  wear  my  yellow 
dress  Easter  Sunday.  I  am  so 
happy. — ANNE  MURPHY. 

We  will  go  to  the  chapel 
April  4.  We  will  say  the 
Pledge  of  Allegiance  and  sing 
“God  Bless  America.”  Many 
people  will  visit  our  school  all 
day  Friday. — merl  pope. 
- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS 
First  Grade  C 

We  have  some  new  books. 
I  like  them. — ray  harper. 

I  got  a  beautiful  Easter  card 
from  home.  Mother  will  send 
me  a  box  soon. — terry  mott. 

I  went  to  a  movie  in  town  on 
my  birthday.  I  also  got  a  nice 
box  from  home.  —  frankie 
green. 


I  went  to  the  barber  shop 
last  Thursday.  I  picked  some 
pretty  blue  flowers.  I  put  them 
in  a  yellow  vase.  —  jimmy 
barrow. 

I  got  a  box  from  home.  I  got 
candy,  gum,  nuts,  and  jacks.  I 
gave  some  candy  to  my  class. 
I  love  to  get  boxes. — Roberta 

THAGGARD. 

- O - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS 
Third  Grade 

Mother  and  Daddy  bought 
an  adorable  puppy  for  me  not 
long  ago.  She  is  a  fox  terrier, 
and  her  name  is  Lady.  — 
JEANETTE  HAIR. 

We  had  a  delightful  time  at 
Elton  Crutchfield’s  birthday 
party  March  28.  He  invited  one 
of  our  neighbors  over  on  Park 
Avenue. — peggy  driggers. 

We  have  had  some  interest¬ 
ing  letters  from  three  of  our 
former  classmates  who  are 
going  to  public  school:  Robin 
McPhail,  Frances  Capitano, 
and  David  Causey.  —  archie 
lovering. 

Peggy  Driggers  will  take  the 
part  of  the  Statue  of  Liberty 
on  our  May  program.  Mrs. 
Pedersen  made  a  lovely  crown, 
and  Mr.  Bumann  made  a  torch 
holder  for  Peggy.  —  elton 

CRUTCHFIELD. 

We  had  a  surprise  party  for 
Darwin  Holloman  on  his  birth¬ 
day,  Tuesday  evening,  March 
18.  After  the  delicious  refresh¬ 
ments,  we  played  two  exciting 
games.  Elton  Crutchfield  and 
Archie  Lovering  made  the 
highest  scores. — fay  hogg. 
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Sh?  Sight  on  Anther  a  Jffarp 

?pvH,  MANY  years  have  passed  away 
J  Since  Mothers  voice  was  stilled, 

J  And  yet,  I  seem  to  hear  her  pray, 

Her  voice  my  soul  has  filled. 

Each  morn  behind  that  fast-closed  door 
Her  pleading  voice  I'd  hear. 

In  joy,  and  oft  in  anguish  sore, 

She’d  speak  to  Someone  near. 

Her  little  room  was  filled  with  praise, 

She  softly  spoke  his  name. 

And  oh,  the  light  upon  her  face 
When  from  that  room  she  came! 

That  light,  that  smile,  they  faded  not, 

But  lasted  all  day  through 
And  made  our  home  a  sunlit  spot 
Where  heavenly  flowers  grew. 

Oh  times  may  change,  and  days  may  go, 

And  knoioledge  grow  apace; 

But  never,  never  shall  I  know 
A  more  illumined  face 
Than  that  my  precious  mother  wore 
Out  from  that  sacred  hour, 

When  she  in  joy  and  anguish  sore 
Called  on  her  Friend  of  power. 

My  God,  I  thank  Thee  for  her  life 
And  sacred  memory. 

As  she,  may  I  in  joy  and  strife 
Fore’er  aide  in  Thee. 

God,  Thou  hast  drawn  me  all  my  days 
From  tender  years  till  now, 

Because  the  light  on  Mothers  face 
Revealed  Thy  wondrous  love. 


— Ester  Anderson  Steen. 
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BLESSED  ARE  THE  DEBONAIR  ;  h. 


HE  was  the  clerk  behind  the 
counter  at  a  big  hotel,  and 
the  irritations  that  occurred 
in  the  course  of  eight  hours  of  duty 
were  sufficient  to  tax  any  man’s 
patience  to  the  limit,  but  in  spite 
of  all  the  unreasonableness  of  fussy 
guests,  he  managed  to  maintain  an 
unruffled  calm  and  to  smile  with¬ 
out  interruption.  Some  of  us  who 
watched  him  marveled  at  his  ease 
of  manner  and  superb  self-control. 

Late  in  the  afternoon,  a  florid 
guest  rushed  up  with  the  brusque 
inquiry,  “Can  you  cash  a  check  on 
an  out-of-town  bank?”  There  was 
a  quick  inspection  of  the  slip  of 
paper,  and  without  a  word  the 
clerk  took  from  the  cash  drawer 
the  money  necessary.  “Any  ex¬ 
change?”  the  guest  asked,  poised 
for  a  hurried  departure.  “No,”  re¬ 
plied  the  clerk  and  the  guest  was 
off. 

Turning  to  the  next  man  in  line 
the  clerk  remarked,  “We  used  to 
charge  exchange  on  checks  like 
that,  but  it  caused  so  many  argu¬ 
ments,  and  cost  us  so  much  time 
and  temper,  that  we  quit.  It  isn’t 
worth  any  man’s  money  to  lose  his 
time  and  temper  arguing  over  ten 
cents.” 

In  that  single  remark  we  dis¬ 
covered  the  secret  of  his  serene 
efficiency.  He  did  not  waste  his 
energy  in  profitless  argument  and 
expensive  temper! 

Yet  it  is  at  this  very  point  that 
many  people  exhaust  themselves. 
They  go  through  every  day  fight¬ 
ing  for  every  trifling  right,  and 
arguing  every  petty  point,  and  at 
evening  time  they  return  to  their 
homes  utterly  spent.  They  have 
won  some  arguments  and  defended 
some  rights,  but  they  have  lost 
their  contentment  of  soul  in  the 
process. 

Most  of  us  exercise  a  reasonable 
care  in  spending  our  money.  At 


least  we  make  an  effort  to  see  that 
we  get  our  money’s  worth.  But  all 
too  few  of  us  make  sure  we  get  our 
energy’s  worth. 

We  “fight  for  a  principle”  so 
long  that  it  destroys  all  our  peace 
of  mind,  and  many  times  the  prin¬ 
ciple  is  not  worth  fighting  for.  We 
“stand  our  ground”  when  our 
position  is  not  worth  defending. 

It  was  this  habit  which  Jesus 
had  in  mind,  doubtless,  when  he 
said  “Blessed  are  the  meek,  for 
they  shall  inherit  the  earth.”  And 
the  French  translate  the  same  pas¬ 
sage  by  saying,  “Blessed  are  the 
debonair,”  meaning  “the  even- 
tempered.” 

A  good  measurement  of  our 
spiritual  efficiency  is  the  size  of 
the  thing  which  causes  us  to  lose 
our  temper.  If  burned  toast,  late 


HUj  fHnthrr 

IT  WAS  YOU  whose  heart  first 
beat  with  affection  for  me.  You 
introduced  me  to  good  com¬ 
radeship  and  laughter  and  lullabie: 
and  love.  You  led  my  first  toddling 
steps.  You  helped  me  to  lift  myself 
when  I  fell,  and  encouraged  me  to 
step  bravely  forward  into  a  shift¬ 
ing,  swaying  world  that  rose  sud¬ 
denly  to  meet  me  with  hardness 
and  with  bruises. 

You  dried  my  tears,  kissed  away 
my  little  hurts,  calmed  my  f< 
and  comforted  me  in  all  my  sor¬ 
rows.  You  taught  me  to  sine  and  to 
laugh  and  to  know  goodness  when 
I  saw  it. 

You  taught  me  to  see  beauty  all 
about — in  dew-kissed  roses  and 
snow-weighted  pines,  in  star-stud¬ 
ded  skies  and  in  the  glorious  sym¬ 
phonies  of  twilight  and  dawn. 
Continued  on  next  page 


mail,  delayed  telephone 
traffic  jams,  unintention.il 
and  all  such  trifles  are  allc 
upset  our  minds,  then  tl 
no  hope  for  any  happint 
life  is  saturated  with  such 
tions.  There  is  no  evading  tl 

“I  thought  the  matter 
said  a  smiling  customer,  . 
cided  I  hadn’t  been  inconve 
sufficiently  to  pay  me  in 
angry.  I  just  figured  it  wm 
me  more  to  lost*  my  head 
would  to  pocket  the  loss  ”  A 
explained  his  calm 

“Yes,  I  heard  him  say  it 
didn't  believe  it  But  if  I  hi 
to  argue  the  matter  with 
am  pretty  sure  that  I  woul 
become  so  stirred  up  that  1 
not  have  gotten  over  it  f 
hours  afterward,  and  that  ■ 
big  a  price  to  pay  for  an> 
faction  I  umuld  have  g.ni 
calling  him  down.”  So  said  ; 
person  who  had  achieved  s| 
mastery. 

“How  did  you  keep  out 
mess?"  we  asked  a  woma 
was  an  officer  in  the  societ 
at  the  moment,  was  rent 
terrible  contention  By  som< 
she  had  been  able  to  go 
wav  unscathed,  altogether  < 
the  quarrel.  “Well."  she  r 
"I  heard  them  say  all  the 
things,  and  I  saw  them 
the  contemptible  things,  bu' 
they  tried  to  drag  me  int 
just  smiled  and  said  ’uh-hu 
they  nevei  really  knm  < 
was  thinking."  She  kept  her 
shut  and  her  mind  open 

In  these  days  of  storm  ant 
the  tension  of  life  gets 
severe.  It  is  so  very  easy  to 
der  valuable  spiritual  cneru 
then  in  the  great  crises  t 
ourselves  in  want  Those  wl 
with  a  certain  good-naturt 
dain  on  the  minor  distractio 


MOTHER  GARFIELD’S  DAY 

By  Norman  C.  Schlichter 


find  themselves  better  perpared  for 
the  major  tests. 

“Don’t  you  know  what  we’re  up 
against  today?”  shouted  a  man  at 
his  wife  when  something  disturbed 
him  early  in  the  morning  of  the 
day  he  expected  his  most  critical 
testing.  “Yes,”  the  calm  woman 
replied,  “I  know  exactly  what  we 
are  up  against,  and  I  don’t  pro¬ 
pose  to  lose  my  head  just  when 
I  am  going  to  need  it  most.” — 
Christian  Advocate. 

- o - 

Hhj  Mother 

Continued  from  first  page 

and  though  you  never  realized  it, 
in  your  dear  eyes  where  the  love- 
light  never  went  out  .  .  . 

You  taught  me  to  see  the  rain¬ 
bows  that  take  up  their  temporary 
residence  in  our  tears.  You  showed 
me  how  to  find  the  stars  that  never 
shine  for  us  until  nightfall  comes 
into  our  lives  .  .  . 

You  taught  me  the  meaning  of 
kindness,  and  you  showed  me  how 
love  can  transform  little  things  in¬ 
to  great,  and  common  matters  into 
lovely  and  enduring  things  that 
shine  undimmed  through  the 
years  .  .  . 

You  taught  me  to  walk  unafraid 
into  the  silence  in  which  the  voices 
of  the  spirit  speak.  You  led  me  to 
see  how  wonderful  is  the  radiance 
of  a  great  religious  faith  by  which 
one’s  way  may  be  lighted.  Very 
early  you  showed  me  the  loveliness 
of  a  face  lifted  toward  God  .  .  . 

You  taught  me  to  pray,  and 
inspired  me  to  lift  my  face  above 
the  clod.  You  helped  me  to  find 
timeless  realities  that  transcend 
the  clay  and  the  stubble  and  the 
gold  that  form  the  here  and  the 
now  .  .  . 

You  have  endowed  me  with  more 
than  I  can  ever  repay,  unless  I,  too, 
can  light  a  host  of  shining  candles 
in  the  darkened  spirits  of  the  baf¬ 
fled  and  the  beaten,  and  touch  the 
bent  and  the  burdened  and  the 
lonely  with  unannounced  kind¬ 
nesses. 

For  you  are  my  mother! 
- o - 

“What’s  on  the  menu? 

“I  have  frog’s  legs,  chicken  liver, 
pig’s  feet,  and — ” 

“Never  mind  your  deformities. 
What  have  you  to  eat?” 


WHILE  Abraham  Lincoln  was 
cutting  logs  in  Illinois,  a 
young  widow  was  splitting 
rails  to  enclose  her  pioneer  hus¬ 
band’s  grave  on  a  little  farm  near 
Orange,  Ohio.  The  last  of  this 
widow’s  four  children — born  in 
1831 — was  only  two  years  old.  His 
name  was  Jimmy. 

“You  had  better  not  try  to  keep 
the  place,  Mrs.  Garfield,”  neigh¬ 
bors  advised.  “It  will  be  too  hard 
a  job  for  you.” 

But  Eliza  Garfield  loved  and 
trusted  God,  and  she  prayed  to  him 
for  guidance  as  never  before.  Since 
her  oldest  son  was  big  enough  to  do 
heavy  chores,  she  resolved  with 
God’s  help  to  stay  on  the  farm. 

The  Garfields  belonged  to  Dis¬ 
ciples  of  Christ,  but  inasmuch  as 
communion  had  no  church  near 
enough  for  them  to  attend,  they 
spent  a  good  part  of  every  Sunday 
in  home  worship  and  Bible  study. 
They  memorized  hymn  after  hymn 
and  Bible  passage  after  Bible  pas¬ 
sage.  The  mother  told  and  retold 
the  inspiring  stories  from  the 
Bible.  If  ever  there  was  a  President 
of  our  land  who  was  steeped  in  the 
Bible,  it  was  James  Abram  (Jim¬ 
my)  Garfield. 

This  Christian  mother  was  re¬ 
warded  with  the  loyalty  of  her 
family.  The  boys  worked  in  the 
near-by  forests  of  both  Ohio  and 
Michigan  and  on  the  canal  tow- 
path,  and  they  turned  over  their 
earnings  to  their  mother  to  use  for 
the  care  of  the  family. 

Jimmy  early  showed  a  love  for 
books,  and  his  mother  encouraged 
him  to  get  the  best  education  pos¬ 
sible.  By  hard  work  and  thrift, 
he  managed  to  attend  Hiram  Col¬ 
lege  in  Ohio  and  Williams  College 
in  Massachusetts,  where  he  was 
graduated  with  high  honors.  A  re¬ 
cent  president  of  Williams  Col¬ 
lege  was  a  son  of  James  A.  Gar¬ 
field.  Jimmy  himself  was  for  a 
time  president  of  Hiram  College, 
which  he  helped  to  develop. 

As  state  senator,  Civil  War  sol¬ 
dier,  and  long-time  congressman, 
James  A.  Garfield  brought  honor 
to  his  railsplitting  mother.  Finally 
in  1881,  when  she  was  nearly  80 


years  old,  she  rode  down  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  Avenue  in  Washington  to  the 
Capitol  to  see  her  Jimmy  inaugu¬ 
rated  President  of  the  United 
States.  She  watched  him  kiss  the 
Bible  so  beloved  by  both  of  them, 
the  Book  which  had  had  such  an 
important  part  in  their  lives. 

Then,  loyal  as  always,  President 
Garfield  turned  that  day  on  the 
Capitol  rostrum  and  kissed  his 
mother  before  the  vast  inaugural 
crowd.  What  a  mother’s  day  that 
was  in  Washington! 

But  Eliza  Garfield  was  to  know 
yet  a  day  that  tested  her  faith  as 
perhaps  no  other  day  had  done  in 
all  her  long  life.  That  was  the  day 
a  few  months  after  inauguration 
when  the  news  came  that  her  son, 
President  Jimmy,  had  died  from 
an  assassin’s  bullet. 

Even  then  her  courage  did  not 
fail.  “God  will  help  me  bear  this, 
too,”  she  said.  And  he  did.  — 
Christian-Evangelist. 

- o - - 

THE  CREED  OF  THE  TRUE 
TEACHER 

I  believe  in  boys  and  girls,  the 
men  and  women  of  tomorrow;  that 
whatever  the  boy  soweth  the  man 
shall  reap. 

I  believe  in  the  curse  of  igno¬ 
rance,  in  the  efficacy  of  schools, 
in  the  dignity  of  teaching,  and  in 
the  joy  of  serving  others. 

I  believe  in  wisdom,  as  revealed 
in  human  lives  as  well  as  in  the 
pages  of  a  printed  book;  in  lessons 
taught  not  so  much  by  precept  as 
by  example;  in  ability  to  work 
with  the  hands  as  well  as  to  think 
with  the  head;  in  everything  that 
makes  life  large  and  lovely. 

I  believe  in  beauty  in  the  school¬ 
room  in  the  home,  in  daily  life, 
and  in  and  out  of  doors. 

I  believe  in  laughter,  in  love, 
in  faith,  in  all  ideals  and  distant 
hopes  that  lure  us  on. 

I  believe  that  every  hour  of 
every  day  we  receive  a  just  re¬ 
ward  for  all  we  do. 

I  believe  in  the  present  and  its 
opportunities,  in  the  future  and 
its  promises,  and  in  the  divine  joy 
of  thing.  —  The  Books  of  New 
Ideals. 
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FIRST  AND  SECOND  GRADES 

Easter  is  so  much  fun.  We  enjoy  all 
the  parties.  We  made  our  own  little 
Easter  baskets  in  our  schoolroom. 
After  our  party  we  took  a  walk  to 
the  railroad  track  and  picked  all  the 
purple  phlox  we  wanted;  then  we 
waited  for  the  train  to  go  by.  It  went 
so  fast  we  could  not  tell  too  much 
about  it,  but  it  made  a  lot  of  noise; 
and  we  liked  that. 

Herman  Mills  and  Raymond  Grooms 
went  home  for  Easter.  They  told  us 
they  had  a  nice  time.  Sandra  Spark¬ 
man  had  a  phone  call  Sunday  even¬ 
ing  from  her  father  who  is  in  Texas. 
Dewey  Harold  and  Mickie  Adams 
received  baskets  Easter  Sunday 
morning.  Dennis  Pittman  received 
a  nice  Easter  box  from  his  mother 
with  lots  of  candy  in  it.  These  other 
children  had  visits  from  their  parents 
this  month:  Leach  Russell,  Marilyn 
Pinder,  Charles  Brown,  Jackie  Vidou, 
and  Edward  Hamer. 

We  have  big  plans  for  the  summer. 
We  all  plan  to  take  a  vacation  some¬ 
where  if  possible,  and  most  of  all  we 
want  to  go  to  the  beach.  We  will  be 
glad  to  go  home  and  stay  for  a  while 
so  we  can  play  all  we  want  to.  We 
like  school,  and  we  like  vacation  time, 
too. 

THIRD  GRADE 

Six  children  in  our  room  spent 
Easter  at  home.  I  went  to  Orlando. 
I  went  to  several  egg  hunts  while 
there.  I  found  five  eggs. — William 
Brown. 

We  have  on  our  bulletin  board  a 
poster  of  Old  Mother  Hubbard.  She 
is  selecting  from  her  cupboard  foods 
from  the  seven  basic  groups  that  we 
need  to  keep  healthy.  She  even  has  a 
little  shelf  for  her  dog. — Isabelle 
Smith. 

I  spent  Easter  at  school.  We  had 
a  nice  time  here.  Some  people  were 
very  kind  to  us.  We  found  Easter 
baskets  on  our  beds  after  we  came 
from  breakfast.  Later  in  the  day  Mr. 
Edward  Bill  brought  candy  to  all  of 
us. — Mary  Eubanks. 

A  very  nice  lady,  Mrs.  Mills,  from 
Long  Beach,  California,  visited  us 
recently.  She  told  us  that  many  ot  the 
schools  there  had  a  special  room  for 
the  blind  children  and  they  attended 
classes  with  the  seeing  boys  and 
girls. — Albert  Alluisi. 


We  were  very  happy  to  have  the 
Lion’s  Club  of  Jacksonville  visit  us 
on  April  16.  They  presented  a  won¬ 
derful  gift  to  our  type-writing  de¬ 
partment. — Pauline  Cobb. 

Last  week-end  we  took  our  fifth 
six-week’s  test.  We  have  just  one 
more  time  to  take  tests  and  then 
vacation! — Albert  Butler. 

This  Easter  I  went  home  with  my 
little  friend,  Wayne  Lanier.  I  ap¬ 
preciate  his  and  his  mother’s  kind¬ 
ness. 

We  had  an  egg  hunt,  and  I  found 
ten  eggs. — Bobby  Andrews. 

FOURTH  AND  FIFTH  GRADES 

I  went  home  for  Easter. — Everett 
Mansell. 

I  went  home  this  Easter.  I  had  a 
very  good  time.  My  two  cousins,  their 
mother,  my  mother,  and  I  had  an 
Easter  egg  hunt. — Joseph  Griffin. 

We  had  a  program  today.  Visitors 
from  the  Jacksonville  Lion’s  club 
were  here. — Mary  Jane  Barnwell 

We  had  an  Easter  party  the  fifth 
of  April.  We  hid  eggs  and  played 
other  games.  We  had  cookies  and 
Pepsi-Cola  to  drink. — Tommy  Fill- 
yaw. 

My  mother  and  daddy  came  up 
Easter  Sunday.  Mother  and  Daddy 
gave  me  a  new  handbag  for  Easter 
I  also  got  a  book  about  dogs — Carol 
Fish. 

I  went  fishing  Thursday.  I  caught 
two  fish.  My  daddy  caught  seven. 
My  brother  and  I  played  with  the 
fish. — Roy  Gorman. 

My  Easter  dress  was  pink.  I  did 
not  go  home  for  Easter.  I  had  a  good 
time  here.— Bette  Doss. 

I  went  home  for  Easter,  and  we 
had  fun.  I  went  to  Sunday  school 
and  church. — Oscar  Colvin. 

We  went  to  the  zoo  last  Satu 
We  saw  a  lot  of  different  animals.  We 
carried  our  food  and  had  a  picnic. 
Emogene  Davis. 

Last  week-end  I  went  home  for 
Easter.  We  had  three  dozen  eggs.  We 
had  an  Easter  egg  hunt.  I  brought 
some  eggs  back  to  school  to  the  little 
girls.  I  gave  Mrs.  Driscoll  an  egg 
Winnie  Musselwhite. 


SIXTH  GRADE 

The  best  book  1  have  read  thu  year 
was  one  called  •’George  Washington 
I  liked  it  because  it  gave  me  a  good 
idea  how  our  first  president  Uved 
It  told  of  his  plantation  in  Virginia 
and  about  the  slaves  One  of  tin- 
slaves  ran  away.  They  searched  for 
him  for  many  days  and  finally  found 
him  in  a  swamp  only  a  mile  from 
home. — Ronnie  Nausley 

My  favorite  subject  is  social  studies 
I  feel  I  have  learned  more  in  it  than 
I  have  in  any  other  class  It  helps  mt 
to  understand  people  of  different 
countries  and  makes  me  feel  as 
though  I  were  travelling  too  Larry 
Janak. 

The  best  book  I  have  read  thu  year 
is  "The  Harvesters  ’’  It  is  a  sort  of 
love  story.  The  harvester  lived  by 
himself  after  his  mother  died  Once, 
while  he  was  sitting  outside  his  cabin 
in  the  moonlight,  he  saw  a  pal<  tall 
girl  coming  toward  him  When  sin- 
kissed  him,  she  went  away  — Barbara 
Smith. 

Mr.  Albrecht  is  my  favorite  teacher 
I  like  him  because  he  is  bo  under¬ 
standing  and  has  patience  with  all 
the  children. — Estyi.ee  Moon 

Easter  morning  dawned  beautifully 
A  few  of  the  girls  went  to  the  sunrise 
service.  We  came  back  from  service 
just  in  time  for  breakfast  We  had 
candy  eggs  and  real  eggs  for  break¬ 
fast.  Although  it  rained,  my  Easter 
was  an  enjoyable  one -Peari.  Smith 

The  subject  that  I  have  taken 
most  interest  in  this  year  is  arithmetic 
I  have  learned  how  to  add,  subtract, 
multiply,  and  divide  fraction*  and 
decimals.  Mr.  Rilev  is  my  teacher 
I  like  him  very  much  I  think  he  i* 
a  good  teacher. — Jimmy  Bowen 
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SEVENTH  GRADE 

The  occasions  1  enjoy  Iflott  are 
the  concerts  in  Jacksonville  I  was 
thrilled  by  the  beautiful  music  tbri 
played.  The  Jacksonville  Symphony 
Orchestra  can  always  be  counted  up¬ 
on  to  play  marvelous  music  It  is  a 
wonderful  privilege  to  get  to  go  to 
such  concerts — Janet  Clary 


The  Florida  School  Heorld  — 


PAGE  THREE  —  Moy,  1952 


My  best  subject  is  spelling.  It  has 
always  been  easy  for  me.  I  am  always 
glad  when  it  is  spelling  period.  I  am 
interested  in  big  words.  Usually  I 
make  100  on  my  tests.  —  Shirley 
Underwood. 

The  most  important  subject  for  me 
has  been  arithmetic.  I  did  not  have 
much  interest  in  it  last  year  because 
I  did  not  care  for  fractions,  so  I 
passed  with  a  C.  This  year  I  have 
made  an  A  on  my  test. — Norma  Jean 
Kjellesvik. 

My  favorite  subject  is  history.  I 
like  it  because  I  learn  so  much  about 
the  state  of  Florida,  about  its  high¬ 
ways,  and  about  the  Seminole 
Indians. — Chandler  Glisson. 

The  most  important  thing  in  school 
this  year  is  Florida  history.  It  is  so 
interesting,  and  I  have  so  much  to 
learn. — Paddy  Dillard. 

The  most  exciting  thing  that  hap¬ 
pened  this  school  term  was  when 
we  went  to  the  circus.  The  clown 
blew  up  a  balloon  until  it  blew  up 
in  his  face.  I  also  liked  to  see  the 
monkey  riding  the  horse. — Jerome 
Lourcey. 

My  most  important  subject  is 
health.  I  like  to  learn  about  how  to 
take  care  of  myself.  In  health  I  learn 
about  the  lungs,  stomach,  digestion, 
and  about  how  to  make  good 
strong  bones  and  muscles. — Lawton 
Williams. 

EIGHTH  GRADE 

We  were  greatly  privileged  to 
have  a  group  of  people  from  the  Jack¬ 
sonville  Lioness  Club  visit  our  school 
last  Wednesday.  They  presented  the 
school  with  a  record  shaver.  This 
shaver  goes  with  the  ediphone.  It 
erases  the  records  after  the  class  is 
through  with  its  dictating.  Although 
we,  who  are  in  junior  high  school, 
shall  not  be  able  to  use  this  machine 
until  we  are  in  a  higher  grade,  we 
sincerely  wish  to  thank  them  for 
their  generosity. 

Bobby  Chism,  one  of  our  seniors, 
played  a  saxophone  solo.  We  enjoyed 
it  very  much. 

After  the  meeting,  which  was  held 
in  our  chapel,  the  visitors  came 
around  to  our  rooms  and  saw  the 
different  kinds  of  work  we  do.  We 
enjoyed  their  visit  and  hope  they 
will  come  back  again. — Napier  and 
Shirley  Tyner. 

A  rew  weeks  ago  we  finished  our 
health  books.  Mr.  Albrecht,  our 
health  teacher,  thought  he  would 
keep  us  busy  for  a  while;  so  he  let  us 


each  write  a  composition  on  a  subject 
that  we  had  taken  up. 

I  took  “Immunity,  Vaccines,  and 
Vaccinations.”  Among  others,  there 
were  compositions  entitled  “Alcohol,” 
“Germs,”  “Vitamins,”  and  “Diseases.” 
They  were  all  well  written,  and  I  do 
not  think  anyone  made  below  “C.” — 
Louis  Corbin. 

NINTH  GRADE 

Very  soon  now  Uncle  Sam  will 
have  a  new  fighter  plane.  It  can  fly 
at  the  speed  of  650  miles  per  hour  and 
can  fly  45,000  feet  above  sea  level. 

Uncle  Sam’s  new  plane  has  six  50- 
calibre  machine  guns  on  it.  The  ex¬ 
perts  think  the  new  plane  is  superior 
to  the  Russian  Mig  15  fighter.  The 
plane  has  a  combat  radius  of  600 
miles  from  its  base. 

Uncle  Sam  has  some  supersonic 
planes  that  are  rated  to  go  1,400  miles 
per  hour.  These  may  be  some  of 
Uncle  Sam’s  65  kinds  of  jets.  Some¬ 
day  we  may  have  a  jet  passenger 
plane. — George  Starfas  Jr. 

There  was  a  lot  of  boys  and  girls 
that  went  home  for  Easter,  but  I  was 
one  that  was  left.  I  do  not  think  I 
missed  anything  by  not  going  home. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  took  the  ones  that 
were  left  to  the  zoo  in  Jacksonville. 
We  had  a  picnic  there.  We  roasted 
hot  dogs  and  saw  a  lot  of  animals. 

Sunday  we  went  to  the  sunrise  ser¬ 
vice  at  the  old  fort.  Reverend  Vander- 
water  gave  the  sermon.  Later  in  the 
morning  I  went  to  church  with  Betty 
Hess.  I  met  a  lot  of  her  friends. — 
Henrietta  Mullis. 

MRS.  BENNETT'S  CLASS 

We  went  to  the  Roger  Brothers’ 
Circus  April  the  eighth.  I  really  en¬ 
joyed  the  circus. — Roy  Usina. 

I  am  working  very  hard  in  shop. 
We  are  getting  our  exhibit  ready.  We 
hope  to  have  a  nice  exhibit. — Martin 
Faglie. 

I  played  a  trumpet  solo  at  my 
church  in  Dade  City  Easter  Sunday.  I 
played  “Open  The  Gates  to  the  Tem¬ 
ple.” — Bobby  Kean. 

Miss  Roberts  took  us  to  the  beach 
one  Friday  afternoon.  We  had  a  nice 
time. — Wiley  Stringham. 

I  am  making  better  grades  in  Social 
Studies. — Chart.es  Carter. 

I  went  home  for  Easter.  I  took  some 
of  my  friends  with  me.  —  Wayne 
Lanier. 

I  am  so  glad  I  can  take  guitar  les¬ 
sons.  I  hope  someday  I  can  have  a 
guitar. — Edward  Crider. 


GRADUATES 

I  enrolled  in  the  Florida  School 
for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind  in 
1948.  I  was  almost  16,  very  shy  and 
homesick  for  the  school  in  Tal- 
ledega,  Ala.  Miss  Yvonne  De  Potter, 
one  of  the  sweetest  persons  I  have 
ever  known,  was  my  home  room 
teacher.  She  was  very  kind  to  me 
and  tried  to  make  me  have  a  good 
time  and  get  over  my  homesick¬ 
ness.  There  were  just  three  in  my 
class,  and  I  thought  the  work  was 
dry  and  uninteresting,  as  I  did  not 
have  much  competition.  Then  I  was 
promoted  to  the  ninth  grade  and 
things  were  different.  There  were 
eight  in  my  class,  the  work  was 
interesting,  and  I  began  to  like  the 
school. 

My  first  date  was  with  Robert 
Booth  who  took  me  to  a  concert.  From 
that  first  date  I  received  the  nick¬ 
name  of  G.E.  Then  I  remember 
that  I  went  to  a  concert  with  another 
boy  and  was  teased  so  much  that  I 
came  back  in  tears.  At  the  beginning 
of  the  next  year  I  began  to  go  steady 
with  Bobby  Chism,  and — except 
when  we  are  at  outs  with  each  other — 
he  is  still  my  steady  boy  friend. 

Although  I  am  graduating,  I  shall 
never  forget  some  of  the  happy  mem¬ 
ories  this  school  has  made  possible. 
I  remember  the  day  when  Sarah 
Wilcox  and  I  went  to  the  coke  ma¬ 
chine,  and  she  drank  six  cokes  with¬ 
out  stopping.  I  remember  the  day  that 
Virgie  McGoey  and  I  were  taking 
pictures  at  the  lily  pond,  and  Virgie 
made  a  step  in  the  wrong  direction 
and  fell  in  the  pond. 

Since  I  have  been  here  Mrs.  Dris¬ 
coll  has  been  our  supervisor,  and  I 
think  she  is  wonderful.  She  has  been 
like  a  mother  to  all  of  us.  She  is 
interested  in  the  things  we  do  and 
is  the  sort  of  person  who  will  talk 
to  you  as  a  friend  and  as  a  mother 
would  talk.  She  tries  hard  not  to  be 
partial,  and  she  enjoys  seeing  us  get 
dressed  up  for  a  party  just  as  much  as 
we  enjoy  it.  She  tries  to  make  our 
last  year  here  an  especially  happy 
one,  and  she  is  certainly  succeeding 
this  time. 

I  was  very  sorry  when  Mr.  Mayhue 
was  called  back  into  the  Air  Force. 
School  did  not  seem  right  all  the  rest 
of  that  year.  Sometimes  he  seemed 
a  little  unreasonable  to  me,  but  we 
generally  agreed  on  just  about  every¬ 
thing. 

The  year  I  entered  high  school 
Mrs.  Tobin  was  my  teacher.  I  learned 
then  what  a  wonderful  person  she  is 
and  her  heart  really  aches  for  us 
when  we  have  our  love  troubles. 
She  has  stepped  in  with  her  good  ad- 
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vice  so  many  times  and  helped  me 
out  of  difficulties.  I  admire  her  com¬ 
mon  sense  and  her  good  taste  in 
clothes  and  perfumes.  She  is  one  of 
the  few  persons  that  I  know  to  whom 
I  can  tell  the  secrets  most  dear  to  my 
heart  and  know  that  she  will  not 
take  them  too  lightly. 

Mr.  St.  Croix  has  been  one  of  my 
teachers  each  year  that  I  have  been 
here  except  in  the  tenth  grade.  He 
always  has  stressed  the  importance 
of  a  good  vocabulary  and  gives  up  a 
great  deal  of  his  free  time  to  help  us 
in  different  ways.  He  is  one  of  the 
most  intelligent  men  I  have  ever 
known  and  I  like  his  modern  ideas. 

The  worst  shock  and  tragedy  that 
ever  happened  to  the  students  and 
faculty  of  our  school  was  the  an¬ 
nouncement  that  Dr.  Settles  was  re¬ 
tiring.  I  can  not  imagine  this  school 
without  Dr.  Settles.  He  is  just  a  part 
of  it  and,  when  he  goes,  a  part  of  the 
school  will  go  with  him.  He  has  done 
more  for  this  place  than  any  other 
person  could  possibly  do,  and  we  all 
know  that  losing  him  will  be  the 
greatest  loss  that  the  school  and  the 
educational  field  in  Florida  will  have 
for  a  long,  long  time. 

Now  that  I  am  nearing  the  day  of 
graduation  I  do  not  know  just  how  to 
express  my  gratitude  for  what  the 
school  has  done  for  me.  There  are 
times  when  my  eyes  fill  with  tears 
at  the  thought  of.  leaving  and  I  wish 
with  all  my  heart  that  I  could  just 
stay  one  more  year.  I  always  tried  to 
express  my  gratitude  to  the  school 
by  making  the  best  grades  that  I 
could  make.  Now  that  I  am  leaving 
I  can  not  do  that  any  more.  I  realize 
that  I  am  about  to  leave  the  happiest 
and  most  carefree  days  of  my  life, 
and  when  I  go  out  in  the  world  where 
everyone  is  trying  to  get  ahead  I 
know  that  it  is  not  going  to  be  easy 
for  me.  Sometimes  I  am  anxious  to 
get  out  just  to  see  what  I  can  do  in 
this  hurrying  world  that  we  have. 
But  if  it  were  possible  I  really  would 
like  to  be  19  and  stay  right  in  this 
high  school  for  the  rest  of  my  life 
I  know  that  can  not  be.  My  classmates 
would  be  gone  and  I  would  be 
lonely — I  am  trying  to  accept  what  I 
know  has  to  happen.  I  try  hard  to 
have  a  good  attitude,  but  I  can  not 
help  letting  my  heart  rule  my  head. 
After  I  leave  here,  I  plan  to  go  to 
college  or  to  take  a  business  course. 
But,  regardless  of  where  I  go  or 
what  I  do,  there  will  never  be  a 
place  more  wonderful  than  D.  and  B. 

It  is  such  a  good  place — although  I 
know  that  the  time  has  come  for  me 
to  give  my  place  here  to  some 
younger  person  and  to  begin  a  real 
life  of  my  own. — Ernestdeen  John¬ 
son. 


I  entered  this  school  as  a  new 
Pu^l  five  years  ago.  It  seems  as  if 
I  had  spent  my  life  here,  for  I  have 
met  and  lived  with  such  wonderful 
people  who  have  guided  me  through 
these  years.  My  heart  becomes  sad¬ 
dened  when  I  realize  time  is  draw¬ 
ing  near  to  leave  this  school  and  meet 
the  responsibilities  of  my  future  life 
alone. 

As  I  think  back  on  the  different 
people  here  and  what  they  have 
meant  to  me,  Doctor  Settles  always 
comes  first.  To  us  he  has  n< 
just  the  president  of  the  school,  but 
a  real  father  in  so  many  ways.  We 
never  enter  his  office  with  any  pro¬ 
blem  that  he  is  not  always  happy  to 
receive  and  help  us.  Since  I  have 
been  here,  our  school  has  accomplish¬ 
ed  so  much  under  his  guidance,  and 
I  am  proud  to  say  that  it  is  rated  as 
one  of  the  best  in  the  United  States 
Each  teacher  and  student  knows  that 
Doctor  Settles  has  helped  to  place 
our  school  where  it  stands. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  is  another  person 
whom  I  shall  never  forget.  She  is 
the  only  mother  I  have  known,  as 
my  own  mother  died  when  I  was 
small.  When  we  girls  need  help,  she 
is  always  there  to  assist  us  and 
tries  to  make  our  dormitory  life  a 
home  life  also. 

Mr.  St.  Croix,  the  principal  of  our 
school,  has  been  wonderful  to  me. 
In  class  he  has  tried  so  hard  to  help 
me  overcome  my  weak  spots.  I  enjoy 
typing  for  him,  and  I  am  glad  to  get 
the  experience  he  is  giving  me.  His 
interest  has  been  an  inspiration, 
aiding  me  to  strive  that  much  harder 
with  my  class  work. 

Mrs.  Tobin  was  my  first  teacher 
on  entering  the  school,  and  also  in 
high  school.  I  have  enjoyed  very 
much  working  with  her  in  her  classes, 
and  hope  that  I  may  succeed  in  every¬ 
thing  she  taught  me.  I  am  studying 
dictaphone  typing  this  year  and 
sincerely  appreciate  Mrs.  Tobin’s 
patience  with  me  in  this  work. 

Thanks  to  Mrs.  Hoagland  for  all 
she  taught  me  in  the  four  years  I 
have  attended  sewing  class. 

My  cooking  class,  under  Mrs.  Pat¬ 
terson,  is  the  class  I  have  enjoyed 
the  most.  I  like  her  very  much,  and 
she  has  made  each  class  so  interest¬ 
ing  and  helpful  to  me. 

There  are  many  of  the  teachers 
that  I  have  not  mentioned,  but  I  owe 
them  all  my  appreciation,  for  1  have 
found  them  to  be  ready  and  willing 
to  help  when  they  could. 

We  receive  such  wonderful  ad¬ 
vantages  here  in  music.  Our  in¬ 
structors,  Mrs.  Koger  and  Mr.  Pat  - 
sons,  always  see  that  we  attend  con¬ 
certs  given  by  different  artists,  whic  li 
we  always  enjoy  so  much. 

It  is  sad  to  think  of  leaving  stu¬ 


dents  and  teachers,  but  1  am  ’«•  r,  - 
ing  with  a  determination  to  puih  an 
with  what  I  have  gained  t„  thi* 
school.  I  hope  to  make  my  life  a 
success  in  the  business  world,  to 
Doctor  Settles  and  the  teacher-  n 
be  proud  that  I  was  one  of  their 
pupils— Betty  Joyce  I 

Back  in  the  year  1M1  just  before 
the  second  world  war  I  had  the 
privilege  of  entering  the  School  f«.i 
the  Blind  here  at  St  Augustine  and 
it  is  here  that  I  have  re>eiv<-d  r  ■ 
entire  education,  and  I  |  that 

1  think  it  is  a  pretty  go«Ki  • 

In  looking  back  over  some  of  the 
things  that  I  h  ave  done  while  I  have 
been  getting  my  schooling  I  .  .,n  wr 
where  I  have  made  numerous  mis¬ 
takes,  but  fortunately  I  can  -  that 
with  the  help  and  guidance  of  the 
teachers  and  supervisi 
managed  to  survive  end  g" 
finish  my  education  here 

You  know  there  comes  a  lit.  .  sn 
every  one's  life  when  he  must  have 
a  bit  of  romance.  Well.  I  think  I 
have  had  just  about  as  much  as  any 
guy,  but  that  is  not  the  outstanding 
feature  of  the  thing  I  r .  •  .  -  <  • 

one  time — when  we  were  not  sup¬ 
posed  to  write  notes  back  and  forth-  - 
I  got  caught  one  day  but  I  can  gladly 
state  that  I  was  not  reported  to  th< 
higher  officials;  and  it  is  here  I  think 
that  I  Anally  learned  to  give 
teachers  and  instructors  alike  \i„- 
respect  that  they  deserve 

I  could  go  into  lengthy  detail,  hut 
I  do  not  think  this  will  be  necessary 
because  you  see  all  I  want  to  may 
is  thanks  to  everyone  who  has  con¬ 
tributed  to  my  education  and  I 
know  it  has  not  been  a  vers  cay\ 
job,  at  least  not  with  me.  but  born: 
as  understanding  as  the  teacher- 
around  here  are  1  know'  that  the. 
understand  the  situation  and  the 
childish  things  we  sometime'  do 
while  going  through  school.  A'  w<- 
seniors  leave  the  school  on  May  21. 
we  will  be  leaving  the  thing'  and 
friends  that  we  love  behind,  hut  we 
can  at  least  boast  about  one  thing 
when  it  comes  to  graduating,  and 
that  is  regardless  of  where  w  e  go 
and  how  long  it  may  lie  we  will  ''ill 
have  the  memories  of  the  happy 
hours  and  days  that  we  so  cheerful!.' 
spent  here  at  the  school  Some  of  .• 
will  go  on  to  college.  I  hope,  and 
there  are  those  of  us  who  will  go 
work,  but  as  I  said  before  regardlc" 
of  what  walk  of  life  wo  may  choose 
we  will  always  remember  you  who 
have  us  so  happy  here  at  the  school 
In  closing  this  little  article  I  would 
just  like  to  say  thanks  to  each  and 
every  one  of  you  teachers  who  have 
given  me  a  helping  hand  when  ‘he 
going  was  so  rough,  and  thank*  to 
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the  entire  body  of  the  Blind  Depart¬ 
ment  for  all  of  the  swell  times  that 
we  had  while  I  was  a  member  and 
long  may  you  be  alive  in  my  memory. 
As  you  return  to  school  in  the  fall, 
just  think  of  me  and  how  much  I 
enjoyed  being  here  for  this  long  time; 
you,  I  know,  will  have  some  very 
happy  thoughts,  too. — Leon  Adams. 

I  enrolled  in  this  school  in  Septem¬ 
ber,  1939,  at  the  age  of  five.  It  goes 
without  saying  that  there  has  oc¬ 
curred  a  considerable  change  in  both 
my  physical  and,  I  hope,  my  mental 
make-up. 

It  may  cause  the  reader  to  lose 
interest  if  I  tell  the  story  of  my  life 
in  a  chronological  and  historical  form, 
so  I  shall  seek  to  bring  out  only  the 
things  which  I  consider  the  outstand¬ 
ing  phases  of  the  somewhat  whimsical 
puzzle  which  makes  up  my  life  at 
this  school. 

When  I  found  that  it  would  be 
necessary  for  me  to  take  the  first 
grade  over,  I  considered  it  the  great¬ 
est  setback  of  my  life.  Perhaps  I  was 
a  little  late  catching  on  to  the  score. 
In  all  due  respect  to  the  graduating 
class  of  last  year,  I  am  happy  that  I 
am  graduating  with  the  class  that 
I  am. 

I  started  my  musical  career  early 
in  my  school  life,  but,  like  my  first 
start  in  school,  I  was  evidently  not 
mature  enough  to  proceed  normally. 
I  did  not  realize  that  one  uses  the 
keys  of  the  piano  for  making  music, 
but  thought  they  should  be  taken  off 
and  carried  in  one’s  pocket.  I  later 
started  taking  violin  lessons  and,  not 
realizing  that  everything  has  a  point 
of  endurance,  I  tightened  the  strands 
of  my  bow  until  they  snapped,  thus 
snapping  my  career  of  violin  playing 
for  a  couple  of  years.  I  now  play 
violin  in  the  orchestra  and  still  prac¬ 
tice  playing  the  piano. 

It  has  been  said  that  “into  each  of 
our  lives  some  rain  must  fall”  and 
the  rain  which  I  speak  of  is  that 
“gentle  rain”  of  romance.  I  was  as 
inexperienced  with  romance  when  it 
struck  me  as  some  of  the  other  things 
which  I  had  attempted.  I  started 
going  with  a  girl  in  the  first  grade, 
and  our  romance  “reigned”  for  three 
or  four  years.  My  romance  was  quite 
insecure.  As  a  result  of  this  insecurity 
I  lost  my  girl  to  one  who  was  able 
go  give  her  much  more  attention  than 
I.  He  won  her  with  a  “Tom  Mix 
whistle  ring.”  I  have  had  many  more 
affairs  since  then,  but  I  would  not 
like  to  bore  you  with  them. 

I  have  tried  to  tell  you  a  few  things 
which  have  made  my  years  here  at 
D.  and  B.  the  best  in  my  life. 

In  an  institution  such  as  this,  where 
the  children  must  give  up  the  pleas¬ 
ures  of  home  life  in  order  to  gain 


an  education,  it  seems  hard.  Life 
with  boys  and  girls  one’s  age  can 
always  be  fun,  however. 

I  have  made  many  friends  while 
here  at  school,  and  long  after  the 
last  echoes  of  farewell  have  vanished 
I  will  always  be  able  to  look  back 
upon  the  assistance  which  my 
teachers,  supervisors,  and  school 
officials  have  rendered  me  and  be 
thankful  that  I  was  able  to  come  to 
such  a  wonderful  school  as  this.  I 
certainly  appreciate  the  opportunity 
for  the  high-degree  of  education 
which  has  been  afforded  me. 

Quite  naturally  I  am  hoping  to 
make  a  success  of  my  life,  and,  should 
I  do  so,  I  would  like  for  each  one  who 
has  made  my  education  possible  to 
feel  that  he  or  she  had  a  personal 
hand  in  making  my  life  happy. — 
Bobby  Martin. 

In  the  year  1942,  while  attending 
public  school,  I  lost  the  vision  in 
my  right  eye  as  a  result  of  a  rock 
thrown  by  a  playmate.  I  continued 
in  school  with  my  one  remaining  eye 
for  two  years,  at  which  time  I  was 
forced  to  quit  completely  as  the  re¬ 
sult  of  a  second  similar  accident  to 
my  left  eye.  Consequently,  for  the 
next  two  years  I  went  to  countless 
physicians  trying,  unsuccessfully,  to 
have  my  sight  restored.  As  my  search 
for  sight  was  apparently  of  no  avail, 
my  physician  advised  me  to  enroll 
in  a  school  for  the  blind.  Prior  to 
that  time  I  had  no  conception  what¬ 
soever  concerning  such  schools.  I, 
like  the  majority  of  the  public,  was 
completely  ignorant  of  the  provisions 
made  for  blind  boys  and  girls  who 
wanted  to  get  an  education.  It  is 
amazing  just  how  little  the  public  is 
informed  concerning  this,  not  only 
as  to  the  provisions  made  for  the 
blind  but  also  to  the  capabilities  and 
aptitudes  of  the  blind.  Unfortunately, 
as  in  any  other  situation  in  life,  the 
first  impression  is  the  deepest.  This 
holds  true  in  association  of  the  blind 
and  the  public.  It  is  up  to  us,  “the 
blind”  who  are  interested  in  fitting 
into  the  society  that  we  should  be  a 
part  of,  to  make  this  impression  as 
favorable  as  possible. 

In  1946,  I  enrolled  in  the  Florida 
State  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind,  which  proved  to  be  the  de¬ 
ciding  factor  in  helping  to  determine 
and  direct  my  future.  When  I  came 
here,  I  was  in  time  to  finish  the  last 
couple  of  months  in  the  sixth  grade. 
I  was  promoted  to  the  seventh  grade, 
and  I  do  not  mind  telling  you  that 
the  seventh  grade  was  the  hardest  I 
ever  experienced  anywhere.  It  was 
also  the  most  important  year  of  my 
life.  It  was  in  this  grade  that  I  got 
the  courage  to  go  on  and  get  an 
education.  I  had  the  privilege  that 


year  of  being  taught  by  one  whom  I 
consider  the  most  brilliant  man  I 
have  ever  met.  It  was  he  who  literally 
pulled  me  out  of  the  “kinks.”  There 
is  one  bit  of  advice  he  gave  me  that 
I  will  always  remember,  “In  order 
to  get  ahead,  you  must  work  while 
others  play.” 

The  following  year  I  met  another 
teacher  who  has  played  a  great  part 
in  guiding  me  by  her  sincere  patience 
and  understanding.  I  could  go  right 
down  the  line  with  such  people,  but 
to  do  this  would  take  far  too  much 
space  and  reading  time.  I  will  just 
say  this  in  regard  to  my  studies;  by 
this  time  I  was  doing  quite  well,  and 
I  have  tried  to  keep  my  grades  up 
ever  since. 

I  do  not  want  to  leave  out  the  most 
important  part  of  my  education  here. 
I  am  making  reference  to  my  music, 
without  which  my  life  would  not  be 
complete.  Evidently,  I  love  music 
much  more  than  the  average  person, 
and  when  I  attempt  to  reveal  my 
most  inward  emotions  on  the  subject 
I  am  at  a  loss  for  words  to  describe 
my  feelings.  I  will  never  forget  my 
music  teachers  for  it  is  through  their 
efforts  that  I  have  this  deep  love 
and  appreciation  for  the  art.  I  well 
recall  the  thrill  of  my  first  day  in 
the  school  orchestra.  I  was  playing 
the  drums  then.  Since  then  I  have 
learned  to  play  the  piano  and  saxa- 
phone.  During  my  years  here  we 
have  had  several  small  bands  of 
which  I  was  always  a  part.  And  I 
want  to  take  this  opportunity  to 
express  my  thanks  and  appreciation 
to  Doctor  Settles  for  permitting  me 
to  play  in  dance  bands  around  town, 
which  helped  with  my  living  ex¬ 
penses.  I  feel  that  I  am  very  fortunate 
in  this  respect.  Being  able  to  take 
a  job  off  the  school  grounds  and 
having  the  constant  association  with 
the  public  as  I  do,  has  helped  my 
chances  tremendously  in  being  able 
to  fit  into  society  after  I  graduate. 
With  a  little  luck  I  plan  to  further 
my  education  after  I  graduate  from 
this  school,  by  going  to  college.  I 
am  extremely  interested  in  education, 
and  it  is  very  possible  that  I  might 
choose  teaching  for  my  profession. 
Regardless  of  what  walk  of  life  I 
take,  I  know  that  music  will  play  a 
leading  role. 

I  will  not  mention  each  of  the 
people  individually  who  have  in¬ 
fluenced  my  life  so  greatly,  but  I 
will  say  that  never  have  I  met  such 
a  swell  group  of  people.  Every 
teacher  and  supervisor  who  has  come 
in  contract  with  me  at  one  time  or 
another  has  helped  me  tremendously. 
I  will  never  forget  the  kindness  and 
consideration  that  all  of  you  have 
shown  toward  me.  I  deem  it  a  great 
privilege  and  advantage  to  have 
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shared  such  a  close  relationship  and 
understanding  with  all  my  teachers 
here.  I  feel  a  certain  attachment  to¬ 
wards  this  school  as  one  would  feel 
towards  his  home.  And  as  I  grow 
old  with  time,  I  will  look  on  my 
years  spent  here  as  the  most  wonder¬ 
ful  part  of  my  life. — Robert  E. 
Chism. 

I  want  to  thank  the  teachers, 
students,  and  supervisors  for  making 
my  stay  at  school  very  happy.  I  think 
that  this  is  the  best  school  in  the 
country,  and  I  want  to  thank  every¬ 
one  who  has  had  a  part  in  making  my 
stay  at  the  school  so  pleasant.  I  shall 
remember  this  school  as  long  as  I 
live  and  what  has  been  done  for  me 
here.  A  student  is  ready  to  meet  the 
outside  world  upon  graduation  due 
to  the  expert  training  in  many  sub¬ 
jects.  Going  to  school  here  has  taught 
me  and  prepared  me  for  the  time 
when  I  shall  be  separated  from  my 
home  while  at  college.  Teaching  us 
to  be  on  our  own  is  a  great  factor 
to  consider  as  a  part  of  our  education. 

I  think  that  this  school  gives  more 
individual  attention  to  the  student 
than  most  schools  in  the  country.  I 
sincerely  appreciate  all  the  aid  my 
teachers,  supervisors,  and  Doctor 
Settles  have  given  me.  I  feel  that  by 
having  been  the  recipient  of  this 
training  I  am  better  prepared  to  go 
forth  into  society. — Billy. 

I  first  came  here  when  I  was  11 
years  old.  This  was  in  September  of 
1946.  I  had  gone  to  public  school 
before  coming  here  and  had  made 
very  good  grades,  most  of  the  time 
at  the  top  of  the  class.  Up  here  I 
have  done  very  well  also.  I  started 
in  the  fifth  grade  and  am  finishing 
in  six  years.  If  I  had  not  been  so 
fortunate,  it  would  have  taken  me 
about  seven  or  eight  years.  That  year 
Miss  Hutchins  v/as  my  first  grade 
teacher.  She  was  very  patient  and 
understanding  with  me,  as  I  was 
learning  braille  at  that  time  and 
could  not  get  my  lessons  as  well  as 
the  other  students. 

Mrs.  Bennett  is  the  one  whom  I 
have  to  thank  for  my  knowledge  of 
braille.  She  spent  almost  that  whole 
first  year  teaching  me.  It  did  not  take 
that  long  to  learn  it,  but  I  had  to 
practice  while  I  was  learning  it. 

In  the  sixth,  seventh,  and  eighth 
grades  I  had  Miss  de  Potter  fiom 
New  York.  She  helped  me  a  great 
deal,  especially  in  the  seventh  and 
eighth  grades,  which  I  took  in  the 
same  year.  I  went  five  of  the  six 
weeks  in  the  seventh  grade,  and  the 
last  six  weeks  in  the  eight. 

In  the  ninth  grade  Mr.  St.  Croix 
was  my  teacher.  From  the  beginning 
I  had  stood  in  awe  of  Mr.  St.  Croix 


and  was  dreading  his  classes,  thinking 
he  would  be  very  difficult  to  get  along 
with,  but  I  think  I  enjoyed  that  year 
and  learned  more  than  previously  I 
think  that  the  reason  I  learned  so 
well  was  because  he  made  the  classes 
so  interesting.  He  joked  and  kidded 
with  us,  but  he  did  not  do  this  all 
the  time;  at  times  he  was  quite 
serious  and  would  not  tolerate  levity. 

In  the  tenth  grade  I  had  Mr.  May- 
hue  and  Mrs.  Tobin.  I  took  algebra 
from  Mr.  Mayhue  in  a  class  by  my¬ 
self,  which  was  hard  on  me  because 
his  attention  was  centered  on  me  at 
all  times,  and  I  was  under  constant 
pressure.  During  that  year  Mr.  May- 
hue  was  called  into  service  in  the 
Army  Air  Force.  In  looking  back 
I  could  find  no  fault  with  that  year 
as  I  was  twice  promoted,  putting  me 
in  the  twelfth  grade.  We  had  achieve¬ 
ment  tests  at  that  time.  I  made  the 
highest  score  in  the  tenth,  eleventh, 
and  twelfth  grades.  Thus,  with  the 
good  grades  I  had  been  making,  plus 
a  lot  of  understanding  from  Mr  St. 
Croix  and  Mrs.  Tobin,  I  am  gradu¬ 
ating  this  year.  I  would  like  to  thank 
them  very  much  for  their  confidence 
in  me  and  their  help.  —  Roland 
Blount. 


During  my  12  years  spent  here  at 
this  school  I  have  met  many  nice 
friends  whom  I  am  very  proud  to 
know. 

I  came  to  this  school  at  the  age  of 
nine,  being  unable  to  attend  before 
that  time  due  to  an  illness. 


Miss  Fifield  was  my  first  grade 
teacher  and  the  one  who  taught  me 


to  read  Braille. 

Miss  Pickles  was  my  second  grade 
teacher  and  all  of  us  liked  her  very 
much.  She  was  a  good  teacher  as 
well  as  a  person  with  whom  you 
could  have  lots  of  fun.  ^he  used  to 
take  us  to  the  beach  and  to  her 
house  and  we  always  had  fun  there. 

In  the  third  grade  we  had  Mrs. 
Davenport  for  a  teacher  and  I 
ember  how  she  would  call  us  he  i 
little  lambs.  We  also  had  her  in  the 
fourth  grade  and  I  think  everyone 
liked  her  very  much. 

It  was  in  the  fifth  grade  thu 
had  Miss  Hutchins  for  a  teacher  and 
Sarah  and  I  were  the  only  girls  in 
the  class.  She  used  to  take  Sarah  to 
her  house  and  I  was  very  jealous  of 
her,  which  was  foolish  of  me. 

Miss  Stelle  was  our  sixth  grade 
teacher  and  all  of  us  liked  her  a 


deal. 

the  seventh  grade  Sarah  quit 
1  and  I  was  the  only  girl  in 
classroom.  This  was  also  the 
year  we  had  Mr.  St.  Croix  for 
eacher  and  I  felt  funny  being 
nly  girl  in  the  class.  I  am  sure 
every  one  in  the  class  liked  Mr 
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St.  Croix  very  much.  Joyce  Deen 
joined  me  in  the  eight  grade,  which 
made  me  quite  happy  Mrs  Tobin 
was  our  teacher  in  the  eight  grade 

In  the  ninth  grade  Mr  St  Croix 
taught  us  once  again  and  we  liked 
having  him  because  often  he  enjoyed 
teasing  right  along  with  us 

In  the  tenth  grade  1  entered  the 
high  school  room  and  1  remember 
how  odd  it  seemed  being  in  a  p>om 
with  three  grades  Starting  in  the 
tenth  grade  and  going  on  through  1 
have  had  Mrs.  Tobin  and  Mi  Si 
Croix  for  my  teachers  and  I  am  nir«- 
we  are  all  grateful  for  what  they 
have  done  for  us. 

Now  to  tell  you  something  of  ti,«- 
others.  When  I  first  came  here  I  had 
M  iss  Lane  for  a  sewing  teacher  and 
at  that  time  we  had  sewing  in  th<- 
morning  for  an  hour.  Then  I  had 
Miss  Pickles  in  that  capacity  and  1 
will  always  remember  her  teaching 
me  how  to  knit.  Mrs.  Hoagland  is  our 
teacher  at  the  present  time  She  Is 
the  first  teacher  we  have  had  who 
taught  us  to  sew,  which  i-.  on<  of  no¬ 
things  we  need  most  of  all 

Mrs.  Koger  and  Mr  Parsons  ire  my 
music  teachers  and  I  am  grateful  for 
what  they  have  taught  me  Mrs 
Koger  taught  me  to  read  Hrai  • 
music,  and  also  taught  me  piano  Mr 
Parsons  is  my  music  teacher  now 
and  I  take  voice  and  piano  from  him 

Doctor  Settles  has  been  the  pr>-'- 
ident  ever  since  I  came  to  this  school 
and  I  know  no  other  person  can  fill 
his  place.  He  is  always  ready  and 
waiting  to  help  any  one  who  may 
need  help.  I  think  that  I  can  -ay  along 
with  a  lot  of  others  that  there  will 
never  be  another  person  able  to  fill 
the  presidency  of  this  school  as  well 
as  Doctor  Settles. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  has  been  mv  super 
visor  for  the  last  few  years  and  she 
is  very  good  to  us  and  ready  to  help 
when  wc  are  in  need  She  is  nice 
about  taking  us  on  trips  and  making 
them  pleasant.- -Jr.ANNrTTr  Duncan 

MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

Once  again  we  approach  the  Uinc 
of  year  which  brings  happiness,  and 
for  a  few  a  nang  of  sorrow  Yes.  com¬ 
mencement  is  drawing  near  with  th« 
sudden  swiftness  of  time.  To  prepare 
for  this  gala  event  in  every  senior  ' 
life  many  hours  of  toil  must  be  spent 
The  choral  group  Is  giving  two 
beautiful  numbers.  One  is  a  Bclwin 
Octavo  titled  “God's  Mountains,  by 
Swift.  Inspired  harmony  and  wnrth- 
while  prose,  with  part  of  the  123rd 
Psalm  used,  have  been  expert!' 
blended.  Beethoven  s  lovely  Moon- 
Turn  to  Paffc  Fourteen,  please 
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MR.  REIDELBERGER'S  CLASS 

The  Circus 

Tuesday  afternoon,  April  8,  the 
Lions  club  gave  us  some  tickets  for 
the  Roger  Brothers  Circus.  Right 
after  lunch  we  got  ready  to  go.  Our 
school  bus  made  several  trips  to  the 
circus  grounds.  We  boys  got  to  Gator 
Field  first. 

First  we  looked  at  the  side  shows, 
then  we  went  into  the  big  tent  and 
found  our  seats.  While  waiting  for  the 
circus  to  start,  we  bought  snow¬ 
balls,  popcorn,  candied  apples,  cotton 
candy,  peanuts,  and  pop. 

At  three  o’clock  the  circus  began. 
There  were  lions,  tigers,  monkeys, 
donkeys,  dogs,  horses,  elephants, 
clowns,  jugglers,  acrobats,  and  many 
walkers,  trapeze  artists,  and  many 
others.  We  got  back  to  school  at  five- 
thirty.  We  had  a  wonderful  time  at 
the  circus. — Jimmie  Vicker. 

A  Pleasant  Visit 

My  mother,  brothers,  and  a  woman 
friend  of  Mother’s  and  her  little  boy 
came  to  St.  Augustine  on  Friday, 
March  21.  I  waited  all  afternoon  for 
them  to  come.  They  arrived  about 
six  o’clock.  I  was  pleased  and  happy 
to  see  my  mother  and  brothers. 

They  stayed  at  the  Audubon  Tour¬ 
ist  Court  in  St.  Augustine  for  three 
days  The  tourist  court  had  television 
in  each  room. 

Saturday  morning  my  folks  visited 
the  school.  Then  my  mother  took  me 
along  to  visit  the  Oldest  Schoolhouse, 
Vilano  Beach,  and  other  places  in 
town.  After  a  lunch  downtown, 
Mother  bought  me  some  new  clothes. 

Sunday  morning  my  mother  talked 
to  Mr.  Reidelberger.  We  all  went  to 
the  fort,  the  alligator  farm,  and  St. 
Augustine  Beach  in  the  afternoon. 

Monday  morning  about  eight  thirty 
o’clock  my  folks  left  for  Panama 
City.  Before  she  left,  Mother  asked 
me  if  I  had  a  very  good  time.  I  did. — 
Billie  Joe  Skipper. 

Our  Gladioli 

On  March  10  Mr.  Reidelberger  gave 
each  of  us  a  gladiolus  bulb.  He  told 
Jimmy  Vickers  and  Harold  Pope  to 
go  to  the  hothouse  and  get  some 
flower  pots  and  fill  them  with  black 
soil. 

When  Jimmy  and  Harold  got  back, 
each  of  us  was  given  a  flower  pot. 
Mr.  Reidelberger  showed  us  how  to 
plant  our  bulbs.  After  we  had  planted 
our  bulbs,  we  put  our  names  on  the 
pots,  and  set  them  on  the  window 
sills.  Billie  Joe  Skipper  got  a  gallon- 


tin  can  and  went  to  get  water.  Every 
day  we  water  our  bulbs  with  water 
that  has  some  plant  food  in  it. 

Ten  days  after  we  planted  the 
bulbs,  the  first  gladiolus  came  up. 
Now  all  the  gladioli  are  up.  My  plant 
is  about  two  feet  tall. — David  Vinson. 

Getting  New  Glasses 

I  went  home  'the  afternoon  of 
March  19  on  the  bus.  My  mother  took 
me  to  an  optometrist  the  next  day.  We 
sat  down  and  waited  a  long  time. 
Then  a  woman  put  drops  in  my  eyes. 
I  sat  down  in  a  dark  room.  After 
while  the  doctor  examined  my  eyes 
and  gave  Mother  a  slip  of  paper. 

Later  my  mother  and  I  went  to 
another  place  for  my  glasses.  I  sat 
down  and  looked  at  the  colored 
frames.  The  man  asked,  “What  color 
do  you  like?”  I  told  him  I  liked  blue. 
Then  the  man  told  us  to  come  back 
the  next  day  to  get  my  new  glasses. 

I  went  to  the  movies  that  Saturday 
night.  It  was  “The  Little  Big  Horn.” 
I  enjoyed  it  because  my  new  glasses 
made  everything  clear.  —  Marilyn 
Harris. 

MRS.  STOCKDALE'S  CLASS 

The  Circus 

On  a  recent  Tuesday,  the  boys  and 
girls  of  our  school  went  to  a  circus 
at  Gator  Field. 

Before  the  show  started,  we  looked 
at  many  kinds  of  animals.  The  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  circus  paraded  around  the 
tent. 

During  the  show  boys  and  girls 
performed  on  aerial  swings.  There 
were  some  clown  acts.  A  band  fur¬ 
nished  music,  and  a  girl  sang  two 
songs. 

After  the  show  we  talked  to  some 
people  from  Cuba  and  Mexico. 

We  girls  had  to  wait  for  the  bus 
to  take  the  boys  back  to  school.  Then 
it  came  for  us. — Mary  Nell  Black¬ 
man. 

Open  House 

Two  weeks  ago  we  had  “Open 
House”  for  our  friends.  We  hoped  that 
some  of  the  visitors  would  come  into 
our  class  room,  but  no  one  came  to 
see  us. 

Mrs.  Stockdale  had  been  teaching 
us  to  write  sentences  about  Mother 
Goose  rhymes.  We  planned  to  write 
some  for  our  visitors.  Maybe  we 
were  lucky  that  no  one  came. 

Mrs.  Hopkins  stopped  at  the  door 
to  speak  to  Mrs.  Stockdale.  We  were 
glad  to  see  her.  We  remember  her 
so  very  well. — Yvonne  Crews. 


King  of  Kings 

One  evening  recently  all  of  the 
girls  went  to  The  Drive-in  Theatre 
at  the  Beach  to  see  the  movie,  “King 
of  Kings.”  We  sat  on  chairs  and 
watched  the  picture,  which  was  very 
good. 

The  picture  was  about  the  life  of 
Jesus.  It  told  about  many  of  the 
happenings  in  the  life  of  Our  Lord. 

One  part  of  the  picture  showed 
Jesus  healing  a  little  blind  girl.  In 
another  part,  we  saw  Him  forgiving 
the  sins  of  Mary  Madalene. 

Mary  and  Martha  came  to  Jesus 
and  told  Him  of  the  death  and  burial 
of  their  brother,  Lazarus.  Jesus  raised 
him  from  the  dead,  and  all  the  people 
were  afraid. 

The  picture  told  of  Jesus’s  entry 
into  Jerusalem  on  Palm  Sunday  and 
His  later  capture  by  the  soldiers. 

At  the  end  of  the  picture,  Jesus  was 
crucified  and  rose  again  on  the  third 
day.  Then  Jesus  ascended  into  heav¬ 
en. 

It  was  truly  a  wonderful  picture. — 
Jo  Ann  Burdges. 

Always  in  Trouble 

I  have  a  little  brother  10  years  old 
who  has  a  friend  11  years  old.  This 
friend  is  always  in  trouble. 

One  time  he  went  to  the  movies 
and  fell  asleep  in  his  seat.  When  the 
movie  closed  at  midnight,  everyone 
went  home  except  him.  The  doors 
were  locked  and  the  lights  were 
turned  off,  but  he  never  woke  up. 

Later  he  awoke.  He  screamed  when 
he  found  himself  alone  in  the  dark. 
The  police  heard  him  and  opened  the 
door.  Alas!  He  had  fallen  while  he 
was  rushing  around  in  the  dark.  His 
arm  was  broken,  and  he  had  to  go  to 
the  hospital. — Jenette  Carroll. 

A  Wedding  at  St.  Petersburg 

I  left  school  on  Thursday,  April  3, 
and  on  Friday  my  family  and  I 
went  to  St.  Petersburg  to  attend  the 
wedding  of  Sarah  Caroline  Lenz  and 
my  cousin,  John  Coxe. 

Saturday  morning  Mother  and  I 
shopped  and  looked  around  the  city. 
I  was  surprised  to  see  so  many  old 
people,  but  Mother  explained  that 
they  were  tourists,  just  there  for  the 
winter.  We  got  lost  on  our  way  to  the 
hotel,  but  finally  arrived  and  met  our 
cousins. 

Saturday  night  we  went  to  the 
wedding.  It  was  held  in  a  church  and 
was  very  lovely.  Beautiful  gardenias 
and  tall  green  candles  were  used  for 
decorations.  We  went  to  a  reception 
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at  a  club  after  the  wedding  which 
lasted  from  eight  o’clock  until  mid¬ 
night. 

Sally  and  John  went  to  Mexico  for 
their  honeymoon.  They  will  live  in 
Gainesville. — Rosemary  McDowell. 

Fala  Is  Dead 

We  read  in  the  paper  recently 
about  Fala’s  death.  Fala  was  Presi¬ 
dent  Roosevelt’s  dog.  He  was  a  rakish 
little  black  scotty  and  was  a  very 
famous  dog.  Fala  died  two  days 
short  of  his  twelfth  birthday.  Since 
his  master’s  death,  he  had  lived  at 
Val  Kill  Cottage  on  our  late  Presi¬ 
dent’s  estate. 

When  I  was  1 1  years  old,  I  visited 
Roosevelt’s  “Little  White  House”  in 
Warm  Springs,  Georgia.  His  home 
was  very  nice.  Fala,  which  I  saw  at 
that  time,  was  very  cute.  I  have  al¬ 
ways  been  sorry  that  I  never  saw  him 
again.  I  wish  you  all  could  have  seen 
Fala,  too. — Faye  Johnson. 

MISS  E.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

My  Grandmother's  Pets 

A  few  weeks  ago,  I  happened  upon 
a  picture  of  Grandmother  in  the 
Miami  Herald.  I  was  very  much 
surprised  to  see  it. 

Grandmother  is  well-known  for  her 
love  for  animals.  She  often  helps 
other  people  heal  their  sick  animals. 
Once  she  took  care  of  a  small  zoo 
for  a  man  while  he  was  away.  An 
ocelot  got  very  sick;  so  she  took  it 
out  of  the  cage  and  took  it  home  with 
her.  She  gave  it  medicine,  and  soon 
it  got  well. 

Grandmother  has  a  baboon  called 
Sally,  a  mother  manx  cat,  a  baby 
manx,  two  white  rats,  some  guinea 
pigs,  a  rattlesnake,  two  Indigo  snakes, 
and  many  other  kinds  of  animals. 
She  used  to  have  two  others.  One 
was  Pee  Wee,  and  the  other  was 
Patsy.  Pee  Wee  was  raised  with  a 
raccoon.  They  were  such  good  friends 
that  every  time  they  saw  each  other 
they  would  put  their  arms  around 
each  other  and  hug.  Otters  and  rac¬ 
coons  make  wonderful  pets  when  one 
knows  how  to  tame  them. 

My  grandmother  has  some  good 
advice  on  how  to  treat  pet  animals. 
Never  speak  harshly  to  them.  Do 
not  raise  your  voice,  for  it  will  scare 
them.  Another  thing  to  remember 
is  never  to  reach  out  suddenly  to 
pet  them  when  they  are  not  looking. 
Speak  kindly  to  them  and  pet  them 
gently. — Martha  Ann  Wingard. 

My  School  Years 

My  first  school  days  were  spent  at 
the  ‘  Clarke  School,  Northampton, 
Massachusetts.  I  cried  at  first  and 
was  disappointed  when  my  parents 
left  me  there  alone.  I  soon  became 


very  happy,  and  I  learned  the  names 
of  many  things  about  me.  1  became 
very  much  interested  in  learning  and 
I  am  now  ready  to  graduate. 

When  I  left  the  Clarke  School  at 
the  age  of  13,  I  moved  to  Florida  to 
live  because  of  my  parents’  health 
Then  I  went  to  the  Florida  School  for 
the  Deaf.  I  could  not  under 
students’  sign  language,  but  it  did 
not  take  long  for  me  to  learn  the 
signs,  and  I  became  interested  in 
them.  However,  I  depend  mostly  on 
my  speech  and  speech  reading,  and 
I  have  no  difficulty  talking  to  stran¬ 
gers  or  understanding  what  they  say 
Most  people  do  not  believe  that  I  am 
deaf,  but  I  am  so  deaf  that  I  cannot 
even  get  help  from  a  hearing  aid. 

I  am  very  thankful  to  these  two 
schools  which  have  given  me  such 
good  training. 

I  am  learning  to  be  a  printer  and 
a  linotypist,  and  I  hope  to  get  a 
job  soon. — George  W.  Lee. 


My  Favorite  Saint 

I  have  read  stories  of  some  saints 
recently.  Saint  Theresa,  whom  people 
often  call  “Little  Flower,”  is  my 
favorite — probably  because  I  know 
the  most  about  her. 

Little  Flower  was  a  wonderful 
little  saint  who  lived  in  our  own 
times.  She  decided  one  day  that  she 
would  like  to  be  a  Carmelite,  but 
she  was  not  allowed  to  be  one  be¬ 
cause  she  was  only  a  little  girl.  She 
went  to  the  Pope  and  begged  him 
to  let  her  be  a  Carmelite.  The  Pope 
told  her  to  ask  the  supervisor  of  the 
Carmelites  about  it.  The  supervisor 
said  if  the  Pope  gave  his  consent,  she 
would  be  willing  to  receive  her.  The 
Pope  gave  his  consent,  and  that  is 
how  she  became  a  Carmelite  when 
she  was  only  fifteen  years  old.  She 
died  when  she  was  twenty-four. 

Before  she  died,  she  told  some 
people  that  she  would  drop  a  shower 
of  roses  to  them  from  heaven.  She 
did  just  that.  That  is  why  we  often 
call  her  Little  Flower. 

Don’t  you  think  it  is  wonderful  to 
be  a  saint  and  please  God?  Oh.  how 
wonderful  this  world  would  be  if  we 
all  were  saints!— Claudia  Barber. 


My  Summer  Plans 

About  one  or  two  weeks  after  our 
school  is  out,  I  shall  go  to  New  Jersey 
to  spend  some  time  with  my  sister. 
Ella.  Mavbe  we  will  see  our  rela 
in  New  York,  Pennsylvania,  and 
other  parts  of  the  East.  I  can  haidb 
wait  to  see  all  of  them  again.- 
Beatrice  Feinberg. 


iture  Plans 

oud  like  to  be  a  linotypist,  and 
I  graduate,  I  hope  I  can  work 
ami  and  make  a  good  living- 
m  so  thankful  to  our  school. 


It  has  helped  me  to  learn  a  trade 
and  I  believe  that  it  us  a  woodtrfu 
place  for  us  to  get  a  good  education 
I  think  I  must  have  been  a  vrr 
stupid  boy  some  years  ago  When 
was  14  years  old.  I  though', 
very  smart.  I  did  not  care  abou 
studying  very  hard.  I  just  loafed 
and  1  thought  that  I  knew  everything 
After  three  years,  1  notion,  that 
was  not  getting  along  well,  ao 
began  to  study.  It  was  hard  to  breal 
my  poor  study  habits  and  aim  os 
impossible  for  me  to  make  up  al 
the  time  I  had  lost  I  regret  m>  ri.. . 
of  loafing.  I  advise  you.  bo>  s  an< 
girls,  never  to  waste  your  time  an< 
never  to  think  you  are  so  smart, 
want  you  to  work  hard  now.  an< 
you  will  be  happier  in  the  future 
Donald  Eucene  Crownovih 


Read  More! 

Boys  and  girls,  I  would  like  to 
tell  you  something  very  important 
in  my  last  news  to  the  IIthaid  1 
want  to  give  you  some  advice  before 
I  leave  here:  Read  more  Have  ><•  i 
ever  heard  older  boy-,  and  girl-  tell 
you  to  read  books'.’  I  heard  them 
again  and  again,  but  it  was  not  until 
Louise  Wingard  talked  to  me  that 
I  began  to  read.  At  first.  1  \s.i*  not 
interested  in  books,  but  I  have  now 
learned  to  enjoy  them  Have  you 
noticed  that  I  always  read  In  my 
spare  time? 

Reading  has  given  me  much  plea¬ 
sure  this  year,  but  1  have  t  oen 
disturbed  about  all  of  you.  You  al¬ 
most  never  read 

time  on  foolish  things  You  waste 
hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  and 
years.  I  advise  you  to  listen  to  me 
and  begin  to  read  now'  Spend  your 
time  reading  this  summer  You  will 
never  regret  it.-  Paul  Eneinci* 


Early  in  the  morning 
Sunday.  Father  and  I  left  I 
speed  boat  for  the  river 
ville.  We  rode  for  12  m 
camp  where  our  friends 
the  night  in  a  tent  They 
just  like  ours. 

We  had  a  boat  race  < 
named  Jack,  had  his  h 
with  people,  and  then  my 
faster  than  his. 

Later.  I  was  nlono  in 
boat  enjoying  myself  J-'1 
to  have  a  race.  So  we  di 


touched  bottom  and  i 
to  the  shore.  My  bo; 
that  I  did  not  have  Urn 
1  was  almost  flying 
but  I  was  so  thankful 
no  tree  in  front  of  me 
Turn  to  Page  Fom 
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understood  that  the  articles  written 
by  the  pupils  have  been  corrected. 
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Clarence  J.  Settles,  Editor 
A.  W.  Pope,  Instructor  in  Printing 


The  annual  commencement 
exercises  will  be  held  Wednesday 
evening,  May  21  at  8  o’clock  in  the 
auditorium.  Parents  and  friends 
of  the  school  are  invited  to  be 
present.  We  hope  we  will  have 
our  usual  large  crowd.  The  annual 
commencement  address  will  be 
given  by  Reverend  Albert  Kiss- 
ling,  Pastor  of  the  Riverside  Pres¬ 
byterian  Church  of  Jacksonville. 


The  commencement  exercises 
for  the  Department  for  the  Colored 
will  be  held  in  the  auditorium  of 
the  School  for  the  Colored  at  8 
o’clock  Tuesday  night,  May  20. 
Parents  of  children  and  the  gen¬ 
eral  public  are  invited.  Dr.  L.  E. 
Terrell,  pastor,  Bethel  Baptist 
Church,  Jacksonville,  Florida,  will 
give  the  annual  commencement 
address. 


Friends  of  Miss  Charlotte  Haik 
have  received  an  invitation  to  at¬ 
tend  her  wedding  in  Patterson, 
New  Jersey  May  17.  Miss  Haik 
will  be  married  to  Mr.  Richard 
Edward  Cole  on  that  date.  Con¬ 
gratulations  are  in  order.  Charlotte 
graduated  from  our  Department 
for  the  Deaf  in  1948. 


Mr.  Warren  S.  Parsons,  Direc¬ 
tor  of  Music,  and  Mrs.  Inez  Koger, 
instructor  in  piano,  accompanied 
by  several  pupils,  had  charge  of 
the  program  at  the  Hastings  Ro¬ 
tary  Club  April  16. 


Parents  who  come  to  commen¬ 
cement  exercises  may  take  their 
children  home  after  the  program. 
All  children  will  go  home  Thurs¬ 
day,  May  22.  The  business  office 
will  send  notices  out  to  parents 
regarding  the  exact  time  the  child¬ 
ren  will  arrive  home. 


Dr.  C.  J.  Settles,  President  of 
the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind,  returned  from  Little 
Rock,  Arkansas  Saturday,  April 
26,  where  he  attended  the  twenty- 
fourth  conference  of  Executives  of 
American  Schools  for  the  Deaf 
which  was  in  session  from  April  21 
to  25. 

Executives  of  schools  for  the 
deaf  in  the  United  States  and  Can¬ 
ada  were  present  at  the  meeting. 
Also,  there  was  one  representative 
from  Denmark. 

Questions  concerning  gen¬ 
eral  administration,  classroom  ad¬ 
ministration,  dormitory  life,  hear¬ 
ing  aids,  teachers  and  psycholog¬ 
ical  procedures  were  discussed. 
Two  very  important  subjects  for 
discussion  were:  (1)  Latest  edu¬ 
cational  techniques  and  trends  and 
(2)  the  assessment  of  hearing  in 
young  deaf  children. 

The  Chamber  of  Commerce  of 
Santa  Fe,  New  Mexico,  extended 
an  invitation  for  the  Conference 
to  hold  their  next  meeting  in  Santa 
Fe. 


The  school  was  well  represented 
at  the  annual  meeting  of  the 
Florida  Education  Association  held 
in  Miami  April  16  through  19 
inclusive. 

Those  attending  were:  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  C.  J.  Settles,  Miss  Ann  Pohl, 
Miss  Bessie  Pugh,  Mrs.  Nelda 
Hibbs,  Mr.  Jean  St.  Croix,  Mrs. 
Jeneva  Tobin,  Miss  Joanne  Dziuba, 
Mrs.  Dorothy  Park,  Miss  Emelie 
Olson,  and  Miss  Helen  Jendrasiak. 

Those  attending  from  the  De¬ 
partment  for  the  Colored  were: 
Geraldine  Burrell  and  Rosalie 
White. 

The  general  programs  and  those 
given  at  sectional  meetings  were 
outstanding  in  every  way.  One  of 
the  outstanding  addresses  was  the 
one  given  on  Thursday  night  by 
Dr.  Norman  Peale,  Pastor  of  the 
Marble  Gate  Collegiate  Church 
of  New  York  City. 


Dr.  Settles  has  just  been  ad¬ 
vised  by  Western  Union  by  Mr. 
Marshall  S.  Hester,  superinten¬ 
dent,  New  Mexico  School  for  the 
Deaf,  that  Mr.  Wesley  O.  Connor 
passed  away  Monday  morning, 
May  5.  Mr.  Connor  was  retired 
head  of  the  New  Mexico  School  for 
the  Deaf.  During  the  time  he  was 
head  of  the  school  he  built  almost 
the  entire  plant,  increased  the 
attendance  and  he  developed  the 
school  to  the  point  where  it  was 
considered  one  of  the  outstanding 
smaller  schools  of  the  nation.  Wes¬ 
ley  O.  Connor  was  an  outstanding 
executive,  a  splendid  southern 
gentleman,  and  his  many  friends 
regret  his  passing. 


April  16  Mrs.  James  P.  Warren, 
President  of  the  Downtown  Lion¬ 
ess  Club  of  Jacksonville,  accom¬ 
panied  by  several  members,  visited 
the  school  and  at  a  general  assem¬ 
bly  presented  a  shaver  for  an  edi- 
phone  which  had  been  presented 
by  a  member  of  the  Club  sometime 
ago. 


A  bus  load  of  children  from  the 
Department  for  the  Blind  attended 
the  Florida  Symphony  Concert  in 
Peabody  Auditorium  in  Daytona 
Beach  the  latter  part  of  April.  Our 
appreciation  is  extended  to  Mr. 
Henry  DeVerner,  manager  of  the 
musical  programs  at  the  Peabody 
Auditorium,  for  his  kind  invita¬ 
tion. 


The  class  in  the  Stanton  High 
School  of  Jacksonville,  Florida, 
studying  American  Problems 
visited  our  Department  for  the 
Colored  April  30. 


Construction  work  on  the  new 
gymnasium  began  April  21.  Con¬ 
tractors  are  Arthur  C.  Perry  Com¬ 
pany,  Incorporated  of  Jackson¬ 
ville. 


Miss  Evelyn  F.  Schain,  Clinical 
Instructor,  and  several  nurses  from 
Riverside  Hospital,  Jacksonville, 
visited  all  departments  of  the 
school  April  16. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dwight  Reeder  of 
Newark,  New  Jersey,  visited  the 
school  April  13  and  14.  Mr.  Reeder 
is  principal  of  the  day  school  for 
the  deaf  in  Newark. 
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Reading  from  left  to  right,  first  row:  George  W.  Lee,  Lake  Mary;  Joanna  Lynn  William  .1.,  .  . 

gard,  Miami;  Claudia  Barber,  Tampa;  Ernestdeen  Johnson,  Crestview;  Helen  Jeannetu  I)..:,.  •  i ; |K| 
Robert  Eugene  Martin,  Jacksonville. 

Reading  from  left  to  right,  second  row:  Charles  Wesley  Little.  Tampa:  Paul  Evan:.  ( 
Donald  Eugene  Crownover,  Miami;  William  Henry  Turner,  Jr.,  Jacksonville;  Rober:  K 
Leon  A.  Adams,  Pensacola;  and  Roland  Howard  Blount,  Durant.  Betty  Joyce  Connell  ■ A  P 
when  the  picture  was  taken. 


MODERN  $321,740  GYM  AT 
LOCAL  DEAF  AND  BLIND 
SCHOOL  IS  APPROVED 

Dr.  C.  J.  Settles  returned  Sat¬ 
urday  evening  from  St.  Petersburg 
where  he  had  been  to  attend  the 
monthly  meeting  of  the  Board  of 
Control. 

At  the  meeting  the  Board  of 
Control  signed  a  contract  for  the 
erection  of  a  modern  gymnasium. 

The  low  bid  for  this  improve¬ 
ment  was  Arthur  C.  Perry  In¬ 
corporated  of  Jacksonville  with  a 
base  bid  of  $321,740.00.  The  gym¬ 
nasium  will  be  located  on  the 
north  end  of  the  athletic  field  east 
of  the  hospital.  The  federal  gov¬ 
ernment  permit  for  critical  ma¬ 
terials  has  already  been  obtained 
and  it  is  expected  work  will  pro¬ 
ceed  on  this  improvement  at  an 
early  date.  It  is  hoped  that  the 
new  gymnasium  will  be  completed 
by  the  first  of  January. — The  St. 
Augustine  Record,  March  24,  1952. 


The  high  school  students  in  the 
Department  for  the  Blind  had 
their  annual  picnic  Thursday, 
April  24.  They  went  to  Daytona 
Beach.  They  were  accompanied  by 
Mr.  Jean  St.  Croix,  principal,  and 
Mrs.  Jeneva  Tobin,  class  sponsor. 


The  Florida  9-year-old  235-day 
milk  championship  for  Jersey  cows 
has  been  won  by  D.  and  B. 
Victor  Baby  Hilda,  a  registered 
Jersey  cow  owned  by  the  Florida 
School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind, 
St.  Augustine,  Florida.  Announce¬ 
ment  of  the  new  champion  has 
been  made  by  The  American  Jer¬ 
sey  Cattle  Club  from  its  national 
headquarters  in  Columbus,  Ohio. 

D.  and  B.  Victor  Baby  Hilda 
produced  16,  533  pounds  milk  and 
753  pounds  butterfat  in  235  days 
on  16  days  2X  milking  and  226 
days  3X  milking.  The  new  cham¬ 
pion’s  production  is  more  than 
three  and  one-half  times  that  of 
the  average  dairy  cow  in  the 
United  States.  All  tests  on  this  Jer¬ 
sey’s  production  have  been  check¬ 
ed  by  both  the  University  of  Flori¬ 
da  and  The  American  Jersey  Cattle 
Club. 

The  production  testing  and  type 
classification  work  carried  on  by 
the  Florida  School  for  the  Deaf  and 
the  Blind  is  part  of  the  program 
sponsored  by  The  American  Jersey 
Cattle  Club  for  the  continuous  im¬ 
provement  of  the  Jersey  breed. 
- - o - 

Remember  the  teakettle 
’Though  it  is  up  to  its  neck  in  hot 
water  it  still  sings. 


HONOR  ROLL 

The  following  pupils  were  on 
Honor  Roll  for  the  fourth  x-v> 
period  of  the  present  school  year 

Tommy  Elliott — A 
Pat  Corbett — A 
Lois  Wise — B 
Bobby  Davis — B 
Jackie  Hutchinson — >B 
Latrelle  McFarland — B 
James  Hood — B 
Margaret  Roberts — B 
Claudia  Barber — B 
Joanna  Williams — B 
Judy  Mae  Woolery — B 
Sally  Wingard — B 

During  the  fifth  six-week  per 
the  Honor  Roll  included  the  folio 
ing  names: 

Tommy  Elliott — A 
Lois  Wise— A 
Latrelle  McFarland — B 
Joanna  Williams — B 
George  Lee — B 
Donald  Crownover — B 
Claudia  Barber — B 
Pat  Corbett — B 
Bobby  Davis — B 
James  Hood— B 
Sanda  Nutt— B 
Jackie  Hutchinson — 6 
Ann  Clemons — B 
Ray  Harris— B 

The  family  that  prays  togeth 
stays  together. 
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IN  MEMORIAM 

EMORIAL  DAY  is  a  day  of 
national  gratitude  and  hom¬ 
age.  Feeling  is  very  deep  on 
this  day.  Emotions  are  stirred  by 
the  deeds  of  fellowmen  who  strug¬ 
gled,  suffered,  sacrificed,  and  died 
in  the  service  of  their  country. 

Many  of  those  who  served  their 
country  in  time  of  war  were  young 
men.  Life  is  unspeakably  dear  to 
the  stripling  in  his  teens.  As  the 
years  of  possibilities  lie  before 

him,  he  dreams  and  makes  his 

plans  for  the  future.  But  all  of  his 
plans  must  be  laid  aside,  perhaps 
never  to  be  realized,  when  his 

country  calls.  In  many  instances 
those  youths  who  answered  the 

summons  made  the  supreme  sacri¬ 
fice. 

The  price  that  is  paid  for  civil 
and  political  liberties  is  very  great. 
Would  to  God  that  there  were 
other  ways  of  settling  disputes  and 
adjusting  differences  than  by  the 
shedding  of  the  precious  blood  of 
human  beings.  We  are  proud  of  our 
accomplishments  in  so  many  ways. 
The  race  has  moved  onward  and 
upward  in  numerous  attainments 
of  mind  and  heart.  But  we  grieve 
because  we  have  not  found  a  way 
to  abolish  war. 

If  the  price  that  is  paid  by  our 
colleagues — patriots  all — is  great, 
it  is  for  the  rest  of  us  to  manifest 
our  appreciation  to  them  and  our 
loyalty  to  free  institutions  to  the 
extent  that  these  treasures  shall  be 
preserved.  It  is  for  those  who  sur¬ 
vive  to  prove  that  the  price  paid  by 
our  patriots  on  the  battlefield,  on 
the  high  seas,  in  the  air  has  been 
worth  it  all;  that  moral  principles 
have  been  vindicated,  that  free 
institutions  have  proven  their 
worth  and  right  to  endure,  that  the 
oppressed  and  enslaved  have  been 
emancipated. 

The  ultimate  test  of  represent¬ 
ative  democracy  lies  not  alone  in 
brawn  and  physical  might,  in  arms 
and  conquest,  but  in  clean  lives, 
hard  work,  and  pure  ideals. 

America  is  worth  having,  worth 
saving.  “God  bless  America.” 

Well,”  said  the  peace-loving 
husband,  “it  takes  two  to  make  a 
quarrel,  so  I’ll  shut  up.” 

That’s  just  like  a  man,”  whim¬ 
pered  the  little  woman.  “You’ll 
just  sit  and  ‘think’  mean  things.” 


MY  FRIEND  HATH  GOSSIPED 

(Sometimes  He  is  She) 

Y  friend  has  such  a  sweet 
smile.  He  is  glad  to  see  me, 
he  says,  and  he  asks  me 
most  heartily  to  his  house.  In  my 
presence  he  is  innocent,  so  solici¬ 
tous,  so  kind  of  expression. 

But  my  friend  hath  gossiped 
about  others. 

He  has  spoken  ill  of  those  whom 
he  treats  as  well  as  me.  He  has  dis¬ 
sected  them  and  turned  some  of 
their  open  innocent  acts  into  things 
of  darkness.  He  has  besmeared 
them  with  rancor  and  suspicion. 
He  has  turned  their  innocence  into 
guilt.  He  has  pierced  their  shining 
surface  of  goodness  with  an  arrow 
of  malice.  But  when  he  meets  them 
face  to  face  he  smiles  so  sweetly 
that  it  is  hard  to  believe  that  his 
tongue  at  times  drips  with  venom. 
He  gossips  about  others.  Will  he 
deal  with  me  in  the  same  way? 

Yea,  my  friend  hath  gossiped 
about  me. 

The  poisoned  atmosphere  has 
been  wafted  to  me  through  ac¬ 
quaintances,  through  other  friends, 
even  through  the  innocent  chat¬ 
ter  of  little  children.  I  have  always 
looked  for  beauty  in  my  friend.  He 


has  ever  displayed  such  a  fine  sur¬ 
face,  but  now  he  has  revealed  his 
inner  self.  Where  did  he  find  the 
evil  thoughts  and  evil  deeds  he 
attributed  to  me?  They  were  not 
mine.  He  must  have  found  them  in 
his  own  heart.  So  my  friend  is  not 
what  he  seemed  to  be.  I  thought 
him  genuine;  but  he  was  merely  a 
masquerader  with  an  acquired 
surface  sheen.  I  had  faith  in  him. 

But  my  friend  hath  gossiped 
about  others  and  about  me. 

What  has  he  gained?  He  has 
shut  himself  out  of  the  inner  shrine 
of  those  who  have  unmasked  him. 
He  has  demonstrated  that  his  life 
is  but  meaningless,  that  he  is  a 
menace  to  those  who  are  close  to 
him.  He  has  uncovered  his  inner 
self,  his  real  self,  showing  it  to  be 
a  pool,  foul  and  stagnant. 

He  may  continue  to  smile  upon 
me  and  be  most  gracious  on  the 
surface,  but  I  know  his  real  self 
now,  and  shall  not  often  breathe 
the  atmosphere  that  he  pollutes. 

For  my  friend  hath  gossiped. — 
Kentucky  Standard. 

- o - 

When  I  find  a  great  deal  of  grati¬ 
tude  in  a  poor  man,  I  take  it  for 
granted  there  would  be  as  much 
generosity  if  he  were  rich. — Pope. 
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Reading  from  left  to  right,  first  row:  Joseph  Herman  Walker,  Opa  Loeka; 
I  helma  Lee  Jones,  Apopka;  Eddie  Lee  Williams,  Jacksonville. 

Reading  from  left  to  right,  second  row:  Robert  Lee  Small,  Jacksonville; 
Paul  Tanner  Behn,  Jacksonville;  Henry  Daniel  Carter,  Lake  City. 
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Notice  to  Parents,  Guardians  and  Friends  of  Deaf  Pupils 


WITHIN  a  few  months  your 
children  will  be  coming  home 
for  the  summer  vacation. 
Some  will  be  coming  home  to  re¬ 
turn  no  more  for  they  will  have 
been  graduated  while  others  will 
be  home  for  a  well  earned  vaca¬ 
tion  before  returning  to  school  in 
the  fall.  The  care  and  responsi¬ 
bility  for  these  boys  and  girls 
passes  from  our  hands  to  yours. 

It  is  very  important  that  you 
know  at  all  times  those  with  whom 
your  children  associate.  Naturally 
they  will  seek  the  company  of 
other  deaf  and  therein  lies  both 
security  and  danger. 

In  every  large  American  city 
there  are  one  or  two  clubs  for  the 
deaf,  some  of  them  maintaining 
their  own  club  rooms.  These  clubs 
maintain  a  wholesome  recreational 
program  designed  to  fit  the  needs 
of  the  deaf.  Many  of  them  admit 
school  students  without  charge  as 
a  means  of  inducing  them  to  spend 
their  leisure  time  in  wholesome 
atmosphere  and  among  respectable 
company. 

The  real  danger  lies  in  unscru¬ 
pulous  deaf  persons  who  are 
engaged  in  a  nati'on-wide  peddling 
racket  and  who  are  continually 


on  the  look-out  for  additional 
hnelings  for  their  peddling  gangs. 

These  Mendicants  travel  around 
the  country  in  expensive  motor 
cats  and  prey  on  the  unsuspecting 
sympathies  of  a  well-meaning  but 
gullible  public  to  the  tune  of 
thousands  of  dollars  annually. 

They  peddle  cheap  notions  and 
so-called  alphabet  cards  under  the 
guise  of  educating  the  pubic  to 
converse  with  the  deaf  by  means 
of  the  manual  alphabet.  The  gang 
“boss"  pockets  up  to  75  per  cent 
of  the  daily  “take”  while  the  hire¬ 
lings  who  do  the  work  often  are 
given  only  meagre  wages  and 
sustenance  in  return  for  their 
efforts. 

These  peddling  gangs  are  con¬ 
tinually  on  the  look-out  for  likely 
prospects  and  your  child  may  be 
one  they  have  eyes  on.  It,  there¬ 
fore,  behooves  every  parent  to  be 
on  the  alert — to  know  with  whom 
his  child  associates. 

In  our  school  your  child  is  being 
given  every  benefit  that  our  pro¬ 
gressive  American  system  of  edu¬ 
cation  can  provide.  In  addition  to 
this  he  is  given  thorough  training 
in  a  trade  that  will  enable  him 


to  take  his  rightful  place  in  pru- 

duetive  American  fndustn 

The  National  Association  of  i*  « 
Deaf,  the  only  national  welfa  < 
organization  for  the  tiff  :■  . 
inception  in  1880.  has  carried  on 
a  vigorous  campaign  against  these 
peddlers.  Today  it  appeals  to  v«>u 
to  help  by  watching  your  chil 
more  carefully  when  th< 
home  in  order  that  they  will  not  be 
innocent  victims  of  a  racket 
has  ruined  the  h 
boys  and  girls. 

We  want  your  child  t<  take  hi? 
place  in  society  as  an  honorable 
upright,  self-supporting 
spected  member  of  his  communil;. 
We  are  doing  our  pat t  in  educalinf 
him  for  this.  We  need  your  help 
more  than  ever  now. 

Remember,  the  deaf  do  not  need 
to  beg — they  need  a  chance,  not 
charity.  They  need  help  and  en¬ 
couragement  to  make  worthwhile 
all  the  training  they  have  or  are 
acquiring  in  school  Will  you  help*’ 

Know  your  children.-  friends 
If  in  doubt,  consult  the  -ch  1 
authorities. 

(Printed  at  request  of  the  Vat;  •)«' 
Association  of  the  Deaf  ) 


THRIFT  is  a  spendid  virtue. 
In  the  old  days  the  idea  of 
thrift  was  deeply  embedded 
in  the  hearts  and  minds  of  the 
youth  as  they  grew  from  babyhood 
to  manhood.  Men  had  a  horror  of 
not  laying  aside  something  of  then- 
daily  earnings  to  help  them  in 
their  old  age  and  for  having  them 
laid  away  for  the  long  sleep,  so  as 
not  to  become  a  burden  upon  any¬ 
one.  Men  took  pride  in  those  days 
in  carving  their  own  way  through 
life,  or,  as  it  was  usually  said, 
“making  their  own  way,”  even  if 
it  was  a  hard  way,  and  always 
denying  themselves  something,  if 
it  were  necessary,  in  order  to  lay 
up  protection  and  comfort  in  their 
advanced  years.  They  were  taught 
that  they  owed  this  kind  of  atti¬ 
tude  and  preparation  financially 
to  themselves  as  well  to  their  fam¬ 
ilies. 

In  those  days  a  man  who  took 
no  cognizance  of  his  future  was 


looked  upon  as  a  ne’er-do-well, 
and  he  did  not  have  the  respect 
and  standing  in  the  community  as 
did  those  who  saved  something 
from  their  earnings,  even  if  they 
had  to  do  it  at  a  sacrifice  and  with 
some  discomfort.  The  word  leaner 
was  often  the  appellation  given  to 
a  man  who  made  no  provision  for 
the  future  for  himself  and  his  fam¬ 
ily,  and  the  people  in  those  days 
thought  it  was  not  creditable  to  be 
looked  upon  as  a  leaner  instead  of 
a  doer. 

Everyone  can  get  much  satis¬ 
faction  when  he  practices  frugality, 
economy,  spending  a  little  less 
than  he  earns,  thus  to  live  inde¬ 
pendently  and  able  to  be  friendly 
with  himself. 

In  these  latter  days  heavy  spend¬ 
ing  has  been  expanded.  Wages  and 
business  have  been  good.  But  there 
has  been  no  deterrent  against 
spending  a  man’s  earnings  with¬ 
out  caring  as  to  what  has  been 


accomplished,  whether  good  <u  bad. 
It  is  still  a  virtue  t<>  prat 
thrift. 

Ever  since  the  depres  ion  of  the 
1929-32  period,  there  has  been  a 
departure  from  the  economics  of 
rigid  economy  to  the  economics  of 
heavy  spending — at  first  to  “prime 
the  pump”  and.  later,  to  keep  the 
water  from  the  monetary  springs 
freely  flowing — and  the  end  of 
that  policy  is  not  yet  in  sight  But 
thrift  has  its  virtues  today  as  it 
did  a  hundred  year  ago  and  the 
intervals  in  between— John  H 
Cowles. 

“Only  last  year  in  India, 
boomed  the  club  bore.  “I  suddenly 
found  myself  face  with  a  man- 
eating  tiger.” 

“And  only  last  week.”  mur¬ 
mured  the  quiet  little  man  hi 
the  corner,  “in  a  restaurant.  I 
found  myself  face  to  face  with 
a  man  eating  fish.' 
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Continued  from  Page  Seven 

light,”  Opus  27  No. 2  completes  the 
choral  work. 

This  year’s  senior  class  is  worthy 
of  proud  parents’  admiration  and  the 
acclaim  of  friends.  They  have  con¬ 
ducted  themselves  admirably  and 
have  achieved  the  grade  of  senior 
by  sheer  work  and  study.  I  am  sure 
the  seniors  join  us  in  saluting  the 
members  of  the  faculty  who  have 
so  ably  instructed  them  in  academic 
work  and  prepared  them  for  this 
eventful  day. 

We  have  many  programs  to  prepare 
for  aside  from  commencement, — Ro¬ 
tary,  Hastings  High  School,  National 
Music  Week — to  mention  a  few,  have 
called  on  the  music  department  to 
present  available  talent.  The  boys 
and  girls  are  always  happy  to  accept 
these  invitations.  It  certainly  gives 
them  a  chance  to  express  themselves 
and  to  display  their  accomplishments 
to  possible  personal  advantage.  These 
opportunities  also  permit  the  chil¬ 
dren  to  venture  further  into  the 
realm  of  music,  opening  the  door  to 
hither-to  unknown  treasures. — War¬ 
ren  S.  Parsons. 

}f  STUDIO  NOTES 

Again  we  are  confronted  with  the 
many  duties  that  fall  our  lot  each 
spring.  A  recital  that  will  require 
careful  preparation  is  planned  in 
connection  with  the  Music  Teachers’ 
Association  for  National  Music  Week. 
Our  contribution  will  be  the  choral 
group  and  the  orchestra,  lending 
variety  to  a  predominantly  piano 
recital.  Two  programs  will  have  to 
be  given  in  Hasings  for  the  Rotary 
Club  and  for  the  Hastings  High 
School.  On  both  occasions  we  plan 
to  use  soloists  and  a  small  group. 

We  find  ourselves  loath  to  even 
write  of  the  departure  of  this  year’s 
graduating  class.  The  devotion  we 
have  for  these  seniors  stems  from  the 
early  childhood  of  some  of  them — 
Jeannette,  the  demure  little  lady; 
Martin  with  his  flaming  hair  and  cute 
lisp  coming  into  the  studio;  Bill, 
quite  business  like,  going  about  his 
practice  for  Miss  Wilson.  Roland 
came  to  us  later  as  a  very  apt  pupil, 
as  did  Leon,  who  subsequently 
through  his  own  initiative  teamed  up 
with  Cusic,  Richards  and  Chism  to 
form  ‘‘The  Rhythmic  Four.”  Later  on 
Chism  came  to  us,  which  proved  to 
be  our  lucky  day.  Joyce  has  been 
most  helpful  always,  and  Dean’s 
braille  music  classes  are  an  outstand¬ 
ing  contribution.  The  boys  have  been 


LONGEST  WORD  IN 
DICTIONARY 

HE  new  words  section  of 
Webster’s  New  International 
Dictionary  could  be  called  the 
breeding  ground  of  the  English 
language.  Dr.  John  P.  Bethel,  a 
youngish,  non-stodgy  man  who  is 
general  editor  of  the  dictionary, 
modestly  calls  it  a  “trial  ballon” 
section,  in  which  words  are  groom¬ 
ed  for  possible  inclusion  in  the 
main  dictionary.  But  it  would 
seem  to  be  more  than  a  trial  bal¬ 
loon;  past  performance  has  shown 
that  90  per  cent  of  the  new  words 
eventually  make  the  grade. 

Every  entry  in  new  words  has 
been  studied,  debated,  investi¬ 
gated,  and  sometimes  even  fought 
over.  That  is,  all  except  one.  Dr. 
Bethel  admits  that  there  is  a  medi¬ 
cal  term  included  that  the  editors 
might  have  leaned  over  backwards 
a  little  to  include.  But  it  is  an 
especially  useful  word — useful  to 
the  editors,  at  least. 

The  truth  about  the  medical 
word  is  this:  For  years  Webster’s 
has  been  pestered  with  letters 
asking  what  the  longest  word  in 
dictionary  is.  Generally,  the  writ¬ 
ers  are  pretty  serious  about  it, 
because  they  want  to  settle  a  bet. 

Now  there  has  never  been  a 
survey  made  to  determine  the 
longest  word.  Some  of  the  editors 
thought  that  perhaps  “honori- 
ficabilitudinitatibus”  was  the  long¬ 
est,  but  no  one  could  be  sure. 
So  the  whole  staff  was  pleased 
when  recently  a  monstrously  long 
word  popped  up,  meaning  a  lung 
disease  that  miners  are  liable  to 
contract.  This  word  the  editors 
point  out  to  all  inquirers  as  indubi¬ 
tably  the  longest  in  the  dictionary. 
In  case  you  want  it  settled,  here 
it  is:  Pneumonoultramicroscopicsi- 
licovolcanokoniosis.  —  This  Week. 

- o - 

Teacher:  “Can  you  type?” 

Student:  “Yes,  I  use  the  Colum¬ 
bus  system.” 

Teacher:  “What’s  that?” 

Student  “I  discover  a  key,  then 
I  land  on  it.” 


of  inestimable  value  to  the  orchestra, 
as  will  be  shown  by  the  length  of 
time  it  takes  to  replace  them.  Our 
good  wishes  will  follow  them.— Inez 
W.  Koger. 


SOME  OF  THE  BIGGEST, 
OLDEST,  COSTLIEST 
THINGS 

The  largest  library  is  the  Na¬ 
tional,  in  Paris,  which  contains 
three  million  books. 

The  tallest  monument  is  in 
Washinton,  D.C.  It  is  555  feet  high. 

The  highest  chimney  is  in  Glas¬ 
gow,  Scotland,  and  is  474  feet  high. 

The  deepest  coal  mine  is  near 
Lambert,  Belgium,  and  is  3,500  feet 
deep. 

The  largest  monolith  is  in  Egypt 
— 106  feet. 

The  biggest  dock  is  at  Cardiff, 
Wales. 

The  oldest  college  is  University 
College,  Oxford.  It  was  established 
in  the  year  1050. 

The  largest  bronze  statue  is  that 
of  Peter  the  Great,  in  Petrograd, 
Russia.  It  weighs  1,100  tons. 

The  largest  College  is  in  Cairo, 
Egypt.  It  has  on  its  register  each 
year  over  10,000  students  and  310 
teachers. 

Damascus  is  claimed  to  be  the 
oldest  city  in  the  world. 

The  most  costly  book  is  a  He¬ 
brew  Bible  which  is  owned  by  the 
German  Government,  and  which 
the  Pope  offered  $125,000  for,  but 
which  the  government  of  Germany 
would  not  give  up. — Chicago  Tri¬ 
bune. 

- o - 
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Continued  from  Page  Nine 

My  Future  Plans 

This  is  my  last  news  item  for  the 
Herald.  This  time  I  want  to  tell  you 
about  my  plans  for  the  future.  Money 
has  never  been  a  worry  to  me,  but 
now  when  I  will  have  to  spend  money 
on  more  education,  I  shall  have  to 
try  to  earn  some  for  myself. 

As  you  know,  I  have  been  depend¬ 
ing  for  many  years  on  this  school, 
on  the  teachers,  and  on  my  parents 
for  everything.  I  have  never  paid 
for  my  board  and  room.  My  wonder¬ 
ful  parents  have  been  good  to  me  and 
have  always  given  me  everything  I 
needed  and  more.  Some  day  I  hope 
to  repay  them.  Then  the  teachers! 
They  have  worked  hard  to  teach  me 
for  twelve  years,  and  I  want  them 
all  to  know  that  I  very  much  appre¬ 
ciate  everything  they  have  done  for 
me.  My  mind  has  developed,  and 


The  Florida  School  Herald  —  PAGE  FOURTEEN  —  May,  1952 


now  I  can  go  on  and  learn  more 
by  myself. 

In  just  one  more  month,  we  will 
have  our  graduation.  I  can  hardly 
believe  it.  After  graduation,  I  hope 
to  go  to  Nashville,  Tennessee,  to  get 
training  in  the  printing  department 
of  the  vocational  school  there.  I  shall 
probably  spend  only  half  a  year  there, 
but  I  am  not  sure  of  that  yet.  I  do 
know  I  would  like  to  work  in  a 
printing  shop.  When  I  have  money 
ahead,  I  will  probably  go  to  nigh' 
school  so  I  can  finish  high  school, 
and  then  I  will  go  to  college. — Joanna 
Williams. 

My  Easter  Vacation 

Easter  week-end,  I  had  a  wonderful 
time  when  a  friend  came  to  see  me. 
We  went  to  the  Wax  Museum,  to 
town,  and  to  Ripley’s  Museum. 

On  Saturday  afternoon,  we  walked 
on  the  beach  and  talked  for  a  long 
time.  We  had  a  pleasant  time.  Before 
that,  we  had  enjoyed  bowling. 

We  played  golf  twice  during  the 
week-end.  I  had  never  played  golf 
before,  but  my  friend  taught  me  the 
rules  of  the  game,  and  I  became  very 
much  interested  in  it. — Artha  Rae 
Roberts. 

Easter  in  Miami 

Easter  weekend  would  not  have 
been  my  first  visit  to  Miami  if  Donald 
had  not  invited  me.  Donald  Crown- 
over,  my  classma,te,  asked  me  if  I 
would  like  to  go  to  Miami  for  my 
Easter  vacation.  The  thoughts  that 
came  to  my  mind  were  the  thoughts 
of  seeing  beautiful  Miami  for  the 
first  time  and  seeing  Donald’s  family. 
I  was  delighted  to  go. 

We  went  to  Miami  by  train.  The 
Crownovers  were  very  nice,  and  I 
thought  Donald’s  brother  was  a  fine 
little  fellow.  Donald  introduced  me  to 
his  friends.  Most  of  them  I  knew 
very  well  for  they  had  been  at  our 
school.  I  went  almost  everywhere 
around  and  in  Miami  and  got  well 
acquainted  with  Miami  and  Miami 
Beach. 

The  day  came  for  us  to  go  back 
to  school,  but  we  felt  like  staying 
right  on  in  Miami. — Charles  Wes 
Little. 

MISS  J.  OLSON'S  CLASS 

Good  Friday 

On  Good  Friday  Paul  Enfinger, 
Tommy  Arias,  Martha  Wingard,  and 
I  went  downtown  to  church.  The 
service  started  at  12  o’clock.  About 
four  or  five  ministers  read  the  story 
of  the  crucifixion  in  the  Bible.  We 
sang  a  few  hymns.  The  first  hymn 
was  “Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus.”  I 
enjoyed  hearing  the  singing  m 
church.  The  church  was  very  beauti¬ 
ful. — Edward  Smith. 


My  Easter  Vacation 

John  invited  me  to  go  to  Miami 
with  him  for  Easter,  it  was  my  first 
visit  to  Miami.  1  saw  many  tall 
buildings  and  beautiful  houses.  I 
saw  the  Orange  Bowl  and  the  big 
sports  building.  Miami  is  a  cleaner 
city  than  Jacksonville. 

John’s  friend  Joe  gave  us  free 
tickets  to  the  Biscayne  Fronton  to 
see  the  Jai-alai  games.  We  watched 
the  men  play  nine  games.  Jai-alai  is 
a  very  fast  game.  Joe  works  at  the 
Biscayne  Fronton. — Marvin  Wise. 

Vacation  Plans 

When  our  school  closes,  I  shall 
leave  for  New  York  to  see  my  mother 
and  father.  My  mother  and  I  shall  go 
to  a  big  party  next  May  23,  before 
one  of  our  friends  is  married.  We 
shall  go  to  her  wedding  the  next  day . 

I  want  to  travel  around  in  New 
York  City  to  see  many  interesting 
sights,  and  I  plan  go  to  the  Bronx 
Zoo  again. — R.  J.  St.  Amant. 

The  Bonfire 

On  Saturday  night  before  Easter, 
Uncle  Jessie  Merin,  Cousin  Clarence, 
and  I  went  to  a  bonfire.  I  talked  to 
many  people.  I  went  for  a  walk  along 
the  road  with  some  friends.  A  woman 
gave  us  some  marshmallows  to  toast 
over  the  fire.  I  toasted  and  ate  one 
piece.  I  did  not  want  to  eat  any  more. 
Some  other  people  had  many  marsh¬ 
mallows.  When  it  was  about  1 1 
o’clock,  we  went  downtown.  I  had 
some  coca-cola  and  potato  salad. 
Afterward,  we  returned  to  Grand¬ 
mother’s  house.  I  felt  tired  and  sleepy, 
but  I  had  a  wonderful  time  at  the 
bonfire. — J.  E.  Clemons. 

My  Pet  Dog 

On  March  18  my  daddy  bought 
a  new  dog.  I  saw  him  when  I  went 
home  the  next  week-end.  He  has 
black  eyes  and  black  hair  and  little 
white  boots  on  all  four  feet.  We  call 
him  Midnight.  He  looks  like  a  hunting 
dog. 

Midnight  plays  and  fights  around 
the  house.  Once  I  saw  him  try  to  bite 
my  sister’s  hair  when  she  was  play ing 
with  him.  He  likes  to  play  with  other 
dogs,  too. 

One  day  I  was  taking  a  nap.  When 
I  woke  up,  I  saw  Midnight  playing 
with  a  newspaper  and  tearing  it  I 
thought  that  he  was  hungry:  so  I  gave 
him  a  piece  of  meat.  Sometimes 
am  cross  with  him  because  he  gets 
into  trouble  all  the  time.— Joe  Mack 
Koon. 


ream  „  . 

dreamed  last  night  about  Ernes 
Bobby,  two  of  my  friends  in 
pa.  We  frequently  went  nslung 
hunting  near  Brooksville.  e 

.  there  on  our  bikes  one  Satuiday 


morning.  Bobby  went  fishing  in  the 
lake  and  caught  four  fish.  Ernest  and 
1  went  hunting  for  wild  anir  ...  •  in 
the  woods.  We  slept  in  a  tent  in  U>< 
woods  for  three  days.  K.irlv  one 
morning,  1  woke  up  While  the  bo  • » 
were  still  sleeping  in  the  tent.  ! 
went  to  the  woods  to  hunt  animals 
by  myself.  I  did  not  sec  a  snake 
under  a  log,  and  the  snake  bit  me  on 
the  calf  so  that  it  was  bled.  It  ■••• 
not  a  bad  wound,  and  the  snake  ■.*.>• 
not  poisonous.  I  attempted  to  kill  ti  ■ 
snake.  The  other  two  boys  ran 
through  the  woods  looking  ' 
told  them  about  the  snake  T'*  >v  *  , 
Albert  Arias. 

MR  HUNZIKER  S  CLASS 

The  Mystery  House 

One  Thursday  our  cla.v  v .  t  ■ 
the  Mystery  House  We  h.«  :  of'.< 
heard  of  this  place,  but  none  of  us 
had  ever  been  in  it. 

Mr.  Orr,  a  guide,  showed  us 
through  the  Mystery  House  We  all 
felt  strange  in  there  and  could  n<«t 
understand  how  such  things  were 
possible.  For  example,  in  the  Mys¬ 
tery  House  you  can  step  up  an 
average  sized  table  as  easily  as  though 
the  table  were  only  six  inches  high 
We  saw  many  other  odd  thing  h.ti 
pen  in  the  Mystery  House  but  l 
know  you  would  not  believe  me  if 
I  told  you  about  these  thing-  Y<  u 
should  see  the  My  ' 
self;  then  perhaps  you  will  Ix-git  t>> 
doubt  your  own  eyes  as  we  did 
Patsy  Ann  Corbett 

Our  Insect  Collection 

This  year  we  have  been  making 
an  insect  collection  The  boy*  and 
girls  find  insects  and  bring  them  to 
school.  We  keep  only  the  most  un¬ 
usual  ones.  Mr  Hunziker  helps  us 
identify  and  mount  them 

Thus  far  we  have  about  25  odd 
insects.  The  most  interesting  Insect < 
in  our  collection  arc  the  w  .liking  sti<  k 
mole  cricket,  rhinoceros  beetle  and 
a  huge  Carolina  wasp  We  captured 
the  Carolina  wasp  in 
room  where  it  had  a  nest. 

It  certainly  is  interesting 
how  many  different  inserts  you  can 
find.  You  would  be  surprised  at  some 
of  the  queer  insects  you  would  sec 
if  you  just  watched  for  them 

“And  there's  never  a  leaf  nor  a 
blade  too  mean 

To  be  some  happy  creature » 


Our  Terrarium 

A  few  weeks  ago  Marvin  Wt*  *no 
I  found  some  caterpillars  and 
them  to  school.  Mrs  Powell 
helped  Mr.  Hunziker  fix  a  terra:  • 
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As  mentioned  in  a  previous  issue 
of  the  Herald,  D.  and  B.’s  main 
spring  sport  is  track.  Those  boys 
not  taking  part  in  track  participate 
in  softball,  baseball,  and  swim¬ 
ming  at  the  beach.  The  track  roster 
includes  18  deaf  boys  and  three 
boys  from  the  Blind  Department. 
In  the  only  meet  thus  far,  which 
was  a  county  meet,  our  boys  made 
an  excellent  showing.  We  tied  with 
Ketterlinus  High  School  of  the 
city  for  first  honors.  D.  and  B. 
mustered  the  majority  of  first 
places  but  did  not  pile  up  enough 
second  and  third  places  to  win  the 


meet.  Of  the  nine  events,  D.  and  B. 
came  in  first  on  five  of  them.  Two 
new  county  records  were  set  by 
our  boys.  These  were  Paul  En- 
finger  with  a  discus  throw  of  110 
feet,  and  John  Wynn  with  a  throw 
of  41  feet  9%  inches  with  the  shot 
put.  The  results  were  as  follows: 

100-yard  dash — Forcke,  first  place. 

440 -yard  run  —  Pope,  second  place; 

Musselwhite,  third. 
880-yard  run — Forcke,  first  place. 
High  jump — Pope,  second  place. 
iBroad  jump — Graves,  second  place. 
Shot  put — Wynn,  first  place. 

Discus — Enfinger,  first  place. 


Football  throw — Wynn,  first  place. 

The  St.  Johns  Coference  meet  is 
in  Callahan,  Florida,  May  13. 
D.  and  B.  hopes  to  take  part  in  a 
few  dual  or  triangle  meets  before 
that  time  and  hopes  to  show  their 
heels  to  all  the  group  at  the  con¬ 
ference  meet. 

Since  baseball  is  in  the  making 
for  another  year,  many  of  the  boys 
are  very  much  interested  and  are 
seen  tossing  the  ball  around  now. 

We  will  try  to  get  a  couple  of 
practice  games  before  school  is 
out. 

The  gym  is  on  the  way. 


then  we  put  the  caterpillars  in  it.  A 
few  days  later  one  of  the  caterpillars 
made  a  cocoon.  Soon  the  others  made 
cocoons,  too.  Mrs.  Powell’s  class  and 
our  class  watched  the  cocoons.  At 
last,  one  morning,  a  little  moth  came 
from  one  of  the  cocoons.  It  fluttered 
its  wings  to  make  them  dry. 

When  the  other  pupils  heard  about 
our  terrarium,  they  began  to  bring  us 
all  kinds  of  caterpillars.  Now  we 
have  a  great  many  caterpillars  and 
cocoons.  One  wooly  caterpillar  is 
very  greedy.  It  has  eaten  almost  all 
the  plants  in  our  terrarium.  We  won¬ 
der  what  kind  of  a  moth  it  will  be¬ 
come.  Mr.  Hunziker  says  he  thinks 
it  will  become  a  “Hog-Moth.”  — 
Glenn  Proffitt. 

Fun  at  the  Beach 

Now  that  basketball  season  is  over, 
the  boys  have  been  going  to  the 
beach  nearly  every  afternoon  after 
shop.  We  have  fun  playing  ball 
or  just  running  on  the  beach.  Some 
of  the  boys  go  swimming,  but  I  will 
wait  until  it  becomes  a  little  warmer. 
Before  long  our  boys  will  have  a 
healthy  tan. — David  Guy. 

Karl  Steinmetz 

Karl  Steinmetz  was  born  in  Ger¬ 
many  in  1865.  He  was  a  very  small 
child  and  had  many  physical  defects. 
He  never  grew  to  be  more  than  four 
feet  three  inches  tall. 

Steinmetz  had  a  hard  time  in 
school  but  finally  finished.  Later  he 
had  some  trouble  with  the  German 
police  and  came  to  America.  In 
America  he  began  working  for  Gen¬ 
eral  Electric  Company.  He  soon  be¬ 
came  known  as  a  mental  genius. 
Much  of  his  work  was  done  with 


Thomas  Edison.  Steinmetz  is  rem¬ 
embered  mainly  because  he  was  the 
first  man  to  make  lighting. — Gene 
Kurtz,  Jr. 

MR.  RUSH'S  CLASS 

The  Movie  about  Jesus 

Most  of  the  girls  went  to  the 
Drive-in  Theater  near  St.  Augustine 
Beach  in  the  school  bus  one  Sunday 
night  to  see  “The  King  of  Kings.” 
Most  of  the  boys  went  Monday  night. 
We  left  school  at  six-forty.  We  rode 
about  six  miles.  The  movie  lasted 
from  seven-fifteen  to  nine-thirty.  We 
came  back  to  school  at  nine-forty- 
five.  We  thought  it  was  a  good  pic¬ 
ture.  I  have  seen  two  movies  about 
Jesus. — Roy  Wilcox. 

Football  Next  Fall 

We  hope  our  football  team  will  re¬ 
turn  to  St.  Augustine  in  August.  Mr. 
Rush  will  ask  Dr.  Settles  to  let  us 
return  to  school  early  so  that  we  will 
be  ready  for  our  first  football  game 
next  fall.  Our  team  hopes  to  have 
new  uniforms  for  football.  We  want 
pretty  red  and  silver  ones.  We  will 
practice  hard  for  our  games.  We  will 
play  nine  games  of  football.  We  hope 
to  win  all  of  them. — Earl  Padgett. 

A  Trip  to  the  School  Farm 

One  morning  my  classmates,  Mr. 
Rush,  and  I  went  to  the  school  farm. 
We  saw  a  big  silo  which  was  used  to 
store  food  for  the  cows.  We  went 
into  the  barn  to  see  the  cows,  but 
they  were  in  the  pasture.  We  saw 
a  large  bull  in  there.  We  thought  the 
bull  weighed  about  200  pounds,  but 
he  weighed  about  800  pounds.  We 
went  to  the  calves’  house.  We  learned 


many  things  about  the  farm.  We  came 
back  to  school  for  lunch. — Susie  Fair. 

A  Trip  to  Jacksonville 

Cousin  Jerry,  my  friend  Jiggs,  and 
Mr.  Simpson  came  to  see  me  a  few 
weeks  ago.  We  took  a  trip  to  Jackson¬ 
ville  Beach.  We  looked  for  shells. 
I  was  cold.  We  stayed  at  my  friend 
Paul’s  home.  We  played  ball.  We 
went  to  Rev.  Oral  Roberts’s  tent  revi¬ 
val  two  nights.  I  liked  him.  We  went 
to  Jacksonville  to  shop.  I  came  back 
to  school  very  tired,  but  I  enjoyed 
my  trip. — Kirby  Bradley. 

My  Summer  Plans 

I  will  go  home  by  train  on  May 
22.  I  will  work  on  our  farm  this  sum¬ 
mer.  I  may  visit  in  Miami  and  Miami 
Beach  for  my  vacation.  I  must  get 
permission  from  my  mother  and 
father  to  do  this.  I  hope  to  have  a 
wonderful  time  this  summer. — Her¬ 
bert  Alford. 

Our  Football  Sweaters 

Mr.  Rush  helped  the  boys  order 
football  sweaters.  Mine  is  very  nice. 
It  is  white.  Some  of  the  other  boys 
ordered  gray  sweaters  and  some  red 
sweaters.  Our  school  colors  are  red 
and  white.  That  is  why  I  got  the 
white  sweater.  Maybe  next  fall  all 
the  boys  will  be  given  jackets. — 
Marvin  Martin. 

- o - 

Rastus:  “All  money  these  days 
is  tained.” 

Sambo:  “What  do  you  mean  by 
tainted?” 

Rastus:  “  ’Taint  yours  and  ’taint 
mine.” 
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OPEN  HOUSE  IN  THE  PRIMARY 
DEPARTMENT 

We  had  Open  House  April 
4  for  the  parents  and  friends 
of  this  school.  We  were  de¬ 
lighted  to  have  guests  arrive 
early,  go  wherever  they  wished 
about  the  place,  and  stay  until 
late  afternoon. 

At  eleven  o’clock  Dr.  Settles 
gave  the  address  of  welcome  to 
a  filled  auditorium,  followed 
by  a  dance  and  musical  pro¬ 
gram. 

- o - 

OUR  TRIP  TO  TOWN 

We  rode  downtown  in  Mrs. 
Kerr’s  car  one  morning.  We 
parked  near  the  dime  store. 
Butch  put  two  pennies  in  the 
parking  meter.  We  went  in 
the  dime  store  first.  We  looked 
at  toys,  Easter  baskets,  and 
Easter  candy.  Helen  Ducks- 
worth  bought  five  chocolate 
Easter  eggs  for  five  cents. 
Merl  Pope  bought  a  marsh¬ 
mallow  rabbit,  marshmallow 
chicken  and  a  chocolate  Easter 
egg.  The  rabbits  and  chickens 
cost  two  cents  each.  Anne 
bought  a  marshmallow  chicken 
and  three  chocolate  Easter 
eggs  for  five  cents. 

Then  we  went  to  the  post 
office  and  mailed  a  package. 
We  saw  beautiful  dresses,  hats, 
shoes,  gloves,  purses,  and 
jewelry  in  the  store  windows. 
Mrs.  Kerr  bought  us  a  bag  of 
Cornetts  and  we  brought  them 
back  to  school. — first  grade  b. 
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EASTER  EGGS 

Mrs.  Kerr’s  class  dyed 
Easter  eggs  on  Good  Friday. 
They  were  lovely. 

Our  class  dyed  eggs  last 
year.  Willie  Metts  bought 
some  Easter  Egg  dye,  and  our 
teacher  bought  a  dozen  eggs. 
She  took  them  home  and 
cooked  them.  They  were  hard. 
We  colored  them.  They  were 
very  pretty. 

Some  of  the  teachers  hid 
pretty  Easter  eggs  in  the  grass, 


BIRTHDAYS  IN  MAY 


Sandra  Thomas 

May 

1 

Gail  Spell 

May 

3 

Ronald  Stephens 

May 

4 

Sherrill  Jarvis 

May 

15 

Peggy  Driggers 

May 

18 

Archie  Lovering 

May 

21 

Paul  Phillips 

May 

24 

Joyce  Gray 

May 

27 

Conducted  by  the  T  eacheri 
of  the  Primary  Department 

under  the  trees,  and  in  the 
trees  and  bushes.  We  looked 
and  looked  for  our  eggs  \:i 
bruce's  class. 


A  WONDERFUL  DAY 

Penny  and  Joyce  Grav  live 
on  a  farm.  All  the  girls  went 
there  one  Saturday  morning 
They  played  and  played  fc»i 
a  long  time.  They  climbed 
trees.  They  jumped  rope.  The 
swung.  They  rode  Penny  and 
Joyce’s  bike.  They  ; 
their  cats  and  dog.  They  found 
many  caterpillars.  They  saw 
some  hens  and  little  yellow 
chickens.  They  found  some 
eggs  in  the  hens'  nests  The> 
carried  the  eggs  to  the  house 
and  gave  them  to  Mrs.  Gray 
The  girls  ate  lunch  outdoors. 
They  had  sandwiches,  potato 
chips,  cookies,  vanilla  ice 
cream,  chocolate  liars,  and 
milk. — FIRST  GRADE  A. 


MRS.  KING'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  C-l 

Altean  Smith  likes  to  jump 
rope. 

Mike  Lopes  likes  milk  and 
cookies. 

Gretchen  Klenk  likes  to  go 
to  St.  Agnes  School 

Sandra  Kessinger  went  to  • 
beauty  shop.  She  got  a  hair  cut 

Brenda  Cheatham  has  two 
pretty  new  dresses.  She  like' 
them. 
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Bobby  Wells  has  a  pretty 
Easter  rabbit.  He  put  it  on 
his  bed. 

Joe  Rafferty  got  a  big  Easter 
card,  an  Easter  rabbit  and 
a  dollar. 

Betty  Register  has  a  pretty 
new  white  dress,  a  white  slip, 
and  new  white  socks. 

Michael  Stewart  gave  the 
boys  and  girls  nickels.  They 
went  to  a  store  and  bought 
ice  cream. 

- o - 

MRS.  ROBSON'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  C-2 

Jeanefure  Crews  writes 
nicely. 

Bobbie  Willis  likes  to  draw 
trains. 

Judy  Carrico  liked  her  Eas¬ 
ter  basket. 

Dedra  Hodges’  mother  came 
on  Good  Friday. 

Bob  Firkins  has  some  beauti¬ 
ful  circus  cut  outs. 

Bill  Baggett  likes  to  cut  and 
paste  pretty  pictures. 

Stanley  Ware’s  mother,  fa¬ 
ther,  and  sisters  came  from 
Miami  to  see  him. 

Ronald  Stephens  plays  with 
building  bricks.  He  makes 
trains  and  houses. 

Barbara  Stover’s  mother 
came  from  DeLand  to  take  her 
home  for  the  week-end. 


MRS.  EVANS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  C-3 

Donald  Justice  likes  to  work 
puzzles. 

Pamela  Gulsby  likes  to  wear 
a  hearing  aid. 

Gail  Spell’s  mother  and 
sister  came  to  school  April  4. 

Paul  Phillips  got  Easter 
cards  from  his  grandmother 
and  his  aunt. 

Marlene  Hartsfield’s  mother 
came  April  4.  She  brought 
Marlene  a  nice  big  doll  buggy 
and  a  big  doll. 

Evelyn  Syfrett’s  daddy  came 
April  4.  He  brought  her  a 
pretty  Easter  cake  and  some 
pretty  flowers. 

Martha  Myers’  mother  and 
daddy  came  April  4.  Martha 
went  home  with  them. 

Betty  Jo  Roberson’s  mother, 
grandmother,  and  aunt  came 
April  4.  Betty  Jo’s  mother 
bought  a  pretty  pink  doll 
buggy  for  her. 

Rosalee  Bryan  got  a  letter 
and  some  money  from  her 
grandmother.  She  will  go  to 
Orlando  with  her  mother  and 
daddy  April  11. 

- o - 

MRS.  GRADY'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-l 

Buddy  Richardson’s  daddy 
came  to  see  him.  He  had  a 
good  time. 


Earl  Norris  went  home  for 
Easter.  He  went  on  the  bus. 

Sarah  Chaney  went  home 
for  Easter.  She  had  a  pretty 
new  dress. 

Mike  Shockey  went  to  the 
barber  shop.  He  got  his  hair 
cut  very  short. 

- o - 

MRS.  HIBBS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  8-2 

Mildred  Nelson  likes  to  pick 
flowers  and  put  them  in  the 
school  room. 

Barbara  Read  has  a  pretty 
new  dress.  Her  sister,  Joyce, 
made  it  for  her. 

Sherrill  Jarvis  went  home 
for  Easter.  He  went  on  the  bus 
alone.  He  was  a  big  boy. 

Bill  Scott’s  mother,  daddy, 
and  sister  came  to  see  him  one 
week-end  recently.  Bill  went 
fishing,  but  he  did  not  catch 
any  fish. 

Mary  Hoagland  spent  a 
week-end  with  her  grand¬ 
mother  and  grandfather  in 
Jacksonville.  They  went  to  a 
rodeo. 

- O - 

MRS.  BEEM'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-3 

Billy’s  grandmother  and 
Mrs.  Nobles  came  from  Tampa 
on  the  bus  to  Open  House. 
They  brought  Billy  some  candy 
eggs  and  three  funny  books. 
Billy  was  very  happy. 
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Pat  Luke’s  mother  and  dad¬ 
dy  sent  her  a  pretty  Easter 
card.  She  went  home  for  East¬ 
er. 

Edna  Lovering’s  mother  sent 
her  a  box.  She  has  some  pow¬ 
der,  cookies,  and  some  candy 
eggs. 

Earl  Richardson  had  a  birth¬ 
day  party.  He  was  nine.  His 
mother  sent  him  many  nice 
presents. 

Robert  Hoagland’s  grand¬ 
mother  gave  him  a  nice  Easter 
basket  and  some  new  blue 
pants  for  Easter. 

- o - 

MRS.  PARK'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  B-4 

Alvina  Barber  has  three 
pretty  new  dresses  and  a  white 


MISS  OLSON'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  A-l 

Mammy  came  to  school 
April  4.  She  brought  me  an 
Easter  basket.  She  took  a  pic¬ 
ture  of  the  boys  and  girls.  - 

ROGER  HARRELL. 

I  got  a  letter  from  mother. 
She  sent  me  two  dollars.  — 

JACK  HUNTER. 

The  girls  went  to  Joyce 
Gray’s  home  one  Saturday 
morning  at  10:30.  Joyce  lives 
on  a  farm.  We  rode  in  the  bus. 
Tim  drove. — sandy  kress. 

We  went  to  Joyce  Gray’s 
home  one  Saturday.  We  rode 
in  the  country.  We  saw  a  roost¬ 
er,  many  hens,  baby  chicks,  a 
dog,  and  two  cats.  We  rolled 
some  wheels.  We  climbed  the 
trees.  We  rode  Penny  Gray’s 
bike.  We  played  in  the  swings. 

— DARLENE  TEPPER. 


I  drew  a  rabbit.  I  put  it 
on  the  board.  All  the  girl-  and 
boys  saw  it.— roy  de  motti 

■■  o- 

MISS  POHL'S  CLASS 
Preparatory  A  3 

I  got  two  big  1 
BUTCH  THOMPSON. 

Eddie  Ive’s  mother  gave 
Miss  Pohl  a  pretty  plant 

BUDDY  PARKER. 

Joyce  Godwin  went  down¬ 
town.  She  bought  a  suit  for  he: 
new  baby  brother.  —  bobby 
HORNSBY. 

My  grandmother  came  to 
school  on  Easter  Sunday  1 
have  new  Easter  clothe'-  I 
showed  Miss  Pohl.  Miss  Allen 
and  Grandmother  my  new 
clothes. — TOMMY  MCILROY 

- o - 

MISS  HILL'S  CLASS 

Preparatory-First  Grade 


purse. 

Bobby  Biggs  brought  a  big 
book  to  school  one  day.  It  has 
pretty  pictures  in  it. 

Bobby  Singleton’s  mother 
brought  him  a  kite  one  day. 
We  went  outdoors  and  flew  it. 

Merle  Johns  went  home  one 
Friday.  Her  mother  bought  her 
a  pretty  pink  dress  and  a  white 
slip. 

Doug  Peral’s  mother  made 
him  some  cookies  one  day. 

He  gave  some  to  the  boys  and 
girls. 

Primary 


- O - 

MISS  DOUGLAS'  CLASS 
Preparatory  A-2 

We  had  some  animal  cookies 
one  day.  We  ate  them.  lf.e 

FRASER. 

I  got  a  big  box  yesterday. 
I  got  a  pretty  yellow  pail  with 
some  candy.  —  henry  reeves. 

I  went  home  last  Friday  with 
Mother.  I  had  fun.  We  went  to 
the  movies.  —  Joyce  Campbell. 

We  have  two  big  fish  and 
two  little  fish.  We  feed  them. 
We  love  them.  —  dottie  mc- 

DONALD. 
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The  bovs  have  a  little  dog 
It  is  brown  and  white.  \N  e  pl  » 
with  it  every  day.  It  like-'  to 
run  and  bark.  —  Robert  car 
RETT. 

Mrs.  Peters  took  a  picture 
of  us  last  February.  I  have  one 
I  want  to  put  the  picture  in 
my  letter  when  I  write  to 

Mother.— FREDDIE  CARTER 

The  girls  and  Mrs.  Pedersen 
went  to  Mrs.  Gray’s  farm  one 
Saturday.  The  girls  played  m 
a  tree.  I  climbed  a  ladder  into 
the  tree. — joy  oliveros. 

Miss  Hill  wrote  a  letter  one 
night.  She  brought  it  to  school 
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the  next  morning.  We  went 
to  the  mailbox.  We  mailed  the 
letter  for  Miss  Hill— emory 

o.  SPANN. 

- -o - — 

MISS  BRUCE'S  CLASS 
First  Grade  A 

Miss  Bruce  has  a  new  quar¬ 
ter.  It  was  made  this  year.  It 
has  a  picture  of  George  Wash¬ 
ington  On  it. — DORIS  ANN  GEN- 
TON. 

My  mother  bought  me  some 
new  socks,  shoes,  shirts  and 
pants.  She  bought  a  pretty 
green  harness  for  our  little 
white  dog. —  harold  scott. 

I  found  a  cocoon  one  day. 
I  brought  it  to  school.  The 
cocoon  opened  and  a  lovely 
big  butterfly  came  out.  We 
were  surprised. — jim  moore. 

We  sat  on  the  grass,  under 
a  big  tree.  We  had  a  picnic.  We 
had  milk  and  cookies.  Harold 
gave  the  puppy  some  milk.  The 
puppy  played  with  a  paper 
cup.  The  puppy’s  name  is  Jip. — 
BEVERLY  ROLLINS. 

Harold  Scott  played  ball 
with  his  daddy  and  sister.  The 
ball  hit  his  tooth  and  broke  it. 
Harold  went  to  a  dentist  in 
Jacksonville.  The  dentist  fixed 

his  tOOth. — JOYCE  GARY. 

- o - 

MRS.  KERR'S  CLASS 
First  Grade  B 

Mother,  Frances,  Jimmy,  and 
Dalene  visited  our  school  April 
4.  Mother  told  me  that  I  would 
go  home  on  the  bus  by  myself 


April  11.  Mother  bought  me 
a  new  dress  for  Easter  while 
I  was  at  home. — gloria  snow- 
den. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Mother. 
She  was  in  Fort  Lauderdale. 
She  will  go  home  for  Easter. 
I  will  be  so  glad  to  see  her. — 

JUDY  MILORD. 

Daddy  took  Barbara  Mac- 
Kendree  and  me  home  for 
Easter.  He  and  George  drove 
to  St.  Augustine  April  9.  I  was 
so  happy  to  see  my  family. 

Mrs.  Kerr  brought  some  eggs 
to  school.  We  boiled  them. 
Then  they  were  hard.  We 
dyed  them  red,  yellow,  green, 
pink,  blue,  orange  and  purple. 
They  were  beautiful  Easter 
eggs. — MERL  POPE. 

- o - 

MISS  BURNET'S  CLASS 
First  Grade  C 

I  got  an  Easter  box  from 
home.  I  like  my  new  clothes. 
I  got  some  food,  too.  I  like  my 
box. — TERRY  MOTT. 

I  caught  a  butterfly  one  day. 
I  put  it  in  a  window.  It  was 
very  still.  I  think  it  went  to 
sleep. — GERALD  HARRELL. 

Mother,  Jerry,  and  Mrs. 
Duke  came  to  my  room  on 
April  4.  I  was  glad  to  see  them. 
I  gave  Jerry  a  book.  We  all 
worked  hard. — jimmie  fender. 

I  got  sad  news.  Candy,  my 
puppy,  went  in  the  street.  A 
car  hit  her.  A  man  put  her  in 
his  car  and  carried  her  to  the 


hospital.  She  stayed  one  night 
and  one  day.  She  is  well  now. — 

JIMMY  BARROW. 

My  Easter  box  came  April  7. 
I  got  a  hat,  a  dress,  shoes,  white 
socks,  and  two  rabbit  pins.  I 
like  all  my  things. — Roberta 

THAGGARD. 

- o - 

MISS  WRIGHT'S  CLASS 
Second  Grade 

We  had  two  interesting  vis¬ 
itors  April  14:  Mrs.  King  of 
Kentucky  and  Miss  King  of 
Indiana,  but  they  are  not 
related.  Miss  King  is  plan¬ 
ning  to  teach  the  deaf  when 
she  finishes  college.  —  Joyce 
crutchley. 

Captain  and  Mrs.  Wright 
Hollingsworth  of  Tallahassee, 
Florida,  stopped  by  to  see  us 
April  11  en  route  to  Daytona 
Beach.  We  had  a  coke  party 
for  them  at  recess.  Mrs.  Hud¬ 
son  and  Fred  Greer  were  also 
our  guests. — bobby  crider. 

Darwin  Holloman’s  family 
of  Tampa,  Florida,  spent  East¬ 
er  Sunday  with  him.  They 
brought  all  kinds  of  nice  things 
for  Darwin.  The  next  day  he 
treated  his  rhythm  classes  to 
candy. — lioyd  albritton. 

Barbara  Ann  Fisher  and  her 
mother  gave  me  a  lovely  pink 
Easter  outfit  and  the  shoes, 
socks,  and  ribbons  to  go  with 
it.  They  took  me  to  their  home 
in  Lakeland  for  the  week-end. 
I  am  very  lucky  to  have  such 
wonderful  friends. — fay  hogg. 
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